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“NO BETTER GUN WAS EVER MADE.” 
oes Col. Roosevelt in Scribner’s. 

Fox Scientific Lock Mechantl 
The A. H. Fox Gun has the simplest lock mechanism of any fire arm made—Only 

three working parts—Hammer, Sear, Mainspring. Too strong to break—too simple to get 

out of order. There is no element of risk in purchasing a Fox Gun; every une is proved 

and tested and endorsed the world over as ‘“The Finest Gun in the World.” 

Cut shows A grade 12 gauge—retail price $50.00; with Automatic Ejector $62.50. 

This A Grade Gun is all gun. The materials used and shooting qualities are identically the 

same asthe F Grade, of which Col. Roosevelt wrote while on his African hunting trip 

“No Better Gun was ever made.” 

The Fox “Sterlingworth”’ 
A real A. H. Fox Gun at a price everybody can afford. 

Retail price $37.50—with Automatic Ejector $50.00. 

Standardized 26—28—30 inch barrels; Perfect balance; coil springs are used through- 

out. The new non-breakable coil spring fore-end fastener is the simplest and strongest in 

existence. It can never loosen. The new cocking slide and other working parts are made 

of chrome nickel steel, ten times as strong as ordinary gun parts. The Taper Bolt holds 

tight forever—even under the strain of the heaviest charges of smokeless powder. 

New Models for 1912— 

Fox 16 and 20 gauges—The most perfectly proportioned small gauge gun ever built 

—designed from special models for each gauge and grade. Same mechanical perfection as 

in Fox 12 gauges. 

Fox ‘‘Chromox” High Pressure Fluid Steel Barrels and Frame. 

These new gauges are popular already. The trade all over the country are sending 

in very large orders and: sportsmen will do well to inquire for them. Prices same as 12 

gauge. eth 

If-your dealer can’t supply you, write us for full particulars and descriptive bulletin, 

™K-F-Fox Gun Co. 
4664 N. EIGHTEENTH ST. PHILADELPHIA, PA., U. S. A. 
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A British Columbia Outing 

A Journey Up Into the Arctic Slope: 

BY DR. 

‘out on the Pacific Coast with some 
time to kill and some money to burn, 
you might take it into your head to 

make a little sally up into the Arctic 
slope just to get a breath of the northern 
air and to see how the land lies. As you 
view the map, the Fraser River seems to 
be the natural highway up into the coun- 
try you desire to visit. But you learn 
that in the lower part of its course the 
fall is so great and the water rushes 
through its canons with such rapidity as 
to render navigation impossible. You 
find that you must travel by the C.P.R. 
from Vancouver two hundred miles 
northeast to Ashcroft where you strike 
the old Cariboo trail by which the gold 
seekers reached Williams Creek in the 
early sixties. 

Do not forget to draw liberally upon 
your bank account and carry a generous 
supply of traveller's cheques or other 
convertible securities. The British Col- 
umbia Express Company. familiarly 
known as the “B. X.”, will charge you as 
much for your fare to Fort George and 
return as you paid for your round-trip 
tourist ticket from New Orleans to Se- 
attle. 

There being as yet no railroad north 
of the C.P.R., all freight and supplies 
must be handled in wagons and you will 
find prices ascending with the latitude 
until at about 55 degrees north your dol- 

[: sometime, you should happen to be 

LUTHER HARVEY. 

lar has only about one-third the pur- 
chasing power it had down on the rail- 
road line. At Ashcroft you will meet 
tourists, landlookers and_ prospectors, 
some bound for Ft. George, some for the 
Nechaco Valle-- and others into the 
Peace River country over the divide 
some forty miles up the Fraser River 
above Ft. George. 

The first one hundred and sixty seven 
miles of your journey will be made in a 
big red touring car, and if you are fond 
of automobiling in mountainous country, 
you will have your fill of excitement 
while the car speeds over the hills and 
around the many curves of the winding 
mountain road. As you leave Ashcroft, 
the road winds’ between barren’ sand 
hills which are unattractive and monot- 
onous. But after leaving the little vil- 
lage of Clinton you get into the wooded 
country dotted here and. there with al- 
kaline lakes and you are refreshed by the 
promise of more attractive surroundings 
farther up the line. If the driver of your 
car has been long on his job, he will have 
found out the best places to stop and will 
sO manage as to pass the unattractive 
road-houses, which line the way, and 
bring you at meal time to some unpre- 
tentious farm house where you can get 
a real home meal, not cooked by a China- 
man. 

If you have the good fortune to stop 
over night at the 122 mile house on Lac 
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La Hache, you will find comfortable 
clean beds, and such meals as you don’t 
remember to have eaten since your boy- 
hood days. If there were nothing more 
than the boiled new potatoes and farm 
butter, you could make a merry meal, 
but with the table loaded down with 
good things and with your appetite 
whetted by the long ride in the crisp air, 
you eat until your fellow travellers be- 
gin to chaff you, and even then you are 
not ashamed but pass your plate for just 
one helping more. No wonder the girls 
are so plump and rosy and the boys so 
tall and husky with such food for their 
daily fare. Out of the gratitude of your 
heart, you are moved to seek out Mrs. 
Forbes and express to her your apprecia- 
tion of the treat you have had, and to 
voice your regret that you cannot remain 
a month under her roof. 

At Soda Creek, where you strike the 
Fraser River, you find a staunch flat 
bottomed river steamer, with a big stern 
paddle wheel, awaiting you with her 
nose on the gravelly bank. You- “are 
shown to your stateroom and some time 

in the night or early morning the journey 
up the river is begun. Your sleep is 
sound. It seems that you have scarcely 
closed your eyes when you are awakened 
and find it is broad day light, and you 
hear the call “Fort George Canon. All 

’ tf = 

passengers ashore.” You have _ before 
you a walk of three-quarters of a mile up 
the river bank as an appetizer for break- 
fast. The company’s charter does not 
include the right to carry passengers 
through the dangerous canon. 

As you look up at the waters rushing 
down through the gorge between the 
numerous rocky islands, you conclude 
that you have reached the present head 
of navigation and that another steamer 
must be waiting up on the other side of 
the gorge. But no, you are told to leave 
your baggage on board, and as you go up 
the bank, the staunch “B.E.’” moves out 
from the shore and points her nose into 
that raging torrent. You lose sight of 
her beyond a point of rocks, but when 
you arrive at the end of the trail above 
the canon, there is your snug little stern- 
wheeler calmly awaiting you with her 
nose on the gravel. 

YOu....-are,...ampressed..samth.._/ thie 
fact — “that -—it)- takes, a =peenliarly 
efficients class. of boat’ ={git, las 
it takes a peculiarly efficient class of man 
to succeed in that rough country. You 
are in the land of difficulties. Everything 
which is accomplished is done by over-» 
coming the forces of Nature. The in- 
habitants take it as a matter of course, 
and difficulties which to the tenderfoot 
are apparently insurmountable are to 
them merely incidents in their daily ex- 
istence. 

Your fellow travellers are a companion- 
able lot, and you have soon made some 
pleasant acquaintances. All are bound 
for some point of interest in the North 
country and perhaps, even before you ar- 
rive at Fort George, you have more than 
one opportunity to accompany some 
party on an interesting trip into the 
wilds. 

If you have not already attached your- 
self to some party before you arrive at 
Fort George, you can easily arrange 
there for such a trip as you would like 
to take. You can rent boats and tents 
and secure guides or perhaps the fire 
ranger will just be leaving and will be 
glad to take you along with him for a 
few weeks. The people at South Fort 
George are keenly alive to the interests 
of their town. Their hospitality is such 
that within a few hours you have many 
friends who will be glad to give you in- 
formation as to the surrounding country 
and help you to the accomplishment of 
whatever desire has brought you to their 
town. Anywhere north of the railroad 
line, you should not be very much sur- 
prised upon being introduced to a man to 
have him offer you the loan of his gun 
while he is shaking hands with you, or 
cordially force upon you his outfit of 
blankets, as he is not going to use them 
himself in the next two or three weeks. 
Another will give you a lift along with 
his party for a couple of days while you 
eat ravenously of his limited food supply, 
will feel offended when you propose to 
pay, and will quarrel with you when you 
insist on paying the bill at the landing. 

If you decide to go up the Fraser River, 
and if you have not_had previous exper- / 
ience in ascending some of the western 



A Start Across the Portage 

streams, you will have a novel and rath- 
er trying time of it. Your former train- 
ing in pushing up occasional shallow 
rapids will not be of much use to you 
when you try to make it against the big 
volume of the Fraser. There are no 
quiet pools nor resting places. The en- 
tire volume of the river, three quarters 
of a mile wide, is moving down at the 
rate of three or four miles an hour. Un- 
less you keep near the bank, you are out 
of poling depth, and the changmg cur- 
rents caused by rocks and bars keep you 
constantly on the alert to keep the bow 
of your craft always pointed directly in- 
to the line of the descending stream of 
water. It is beautiful to watch a crew 
of experienced men poling a long, dug- 
out slowly but steadily and exactly up 
the torrent. But your tyro makes a 

sorry mess of it. Always his bow is too 
far in or too far out, and he is constantly 
Swinging his craft from side to side to 
keep her from getting side-on. Prog- 
ress under such circumstances is practi- 
cally nil, and until he gets the knack of 
pushing forward in a straight line, he is 
wearing himself out to no purpose. God 
help him if he is travelling with an ex- 
perienced river man in the stern. The 
patience of the most self-contained will 
¥ive out in time, and then your tyro will 

speedily become convinced from _ the 
quiet remarks of the man in the stern 
that he made the biggest mistake of his 
life by being born at all, and as to his 
usefulness in the world, it would have 
been better if he had remained a baby 
and stayed in his mother’s arms. 

There are some places where the ab- 
sence of rocks and snags permit of track- 
ing, and as your tyro steps cut on the 

bank with his hundred foot line over his 
shoulder, he feels that he is again of 
some use. While the sliding, rolling 
boulders among which he must make his 
way make him go down _ occasionally 
with a bruised hip as a side issue, he is 
glad to be on terra firma where he can 
use his two good legs and be of some use 
in getting the boat up stream. 

Just before sun-down you come to a 
jutting point where some trees are blazed 
and some cut poles are in evidence mark- 
ing the site of a camp. Out comes the 
duffle and a fire is lighted for the first. 
and uppermost thought is “grub”. The. 
Experienced River ‘Man begins prepara- 
tions for the meal. You go down to the 
river for a wash, and as you sit.on your 
heels at the river brink, you hear a noise 
of escaping steam or like the hissing of 
your camp kettle just before the water. 
begins to boil. The sound is all about 
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you and yet seems to come from the river 
itself. You are at a loss to account for 
it. Sure enough the river seems to be al- 
ways boiling but the water you are wash- 
ing im is icy cold. The Experienced 
River Man comes down for his wash and 
informs you that it is the voice of the 
river itself and is caused by the friction 
of countless tons of small stones and 
gravel which the river, even in its more 
quiet moods, is constantly washing down 
toward the sea. 

You stand for a moment at the river’s 
brink refreshed by your wash up, inhal- 
ing the pure breath of the spicy woods, 
when the gentle breeze brings to your 
nostrils another odor which automatical- 
ly starts your tired feet in the direction 
of the camp. Some one calls out “Grub- 
pile’ and you grasp your tin plate and 
knife and fork in order to lose no time 
in beginning operations. The sizzling 
bacon is just as delicious as it was in 
your last year’s camp and in that of the 
year before -and. the year \. before 
Bia eamd-e at avo! alive.) «a Sef 

dred years and come out into the woods 
every year, the same sweet never ending 
joy of camp-fire bacon will be yours. 

Mosquitoes are busy as you make camp 
and you decide to put up the fly tent 
which you have brought with you. This 
consists of a canvas roof some four by 
eight feet, the ends and sides being of a 
cheese cloth which you may tuck under 
your blankets making the structure in- 
sect-proof. But you find that as soon 
as the chill of evening sets in, the mos- 
quitoes disappear entirely. During the 
next three weeks your fly tent is a piece 
of useless duffle for you prefer to put 
down your blankets under the stars, tak- 
ing in at ‘first hand all the ozone which 
pervades the Northern woods. 

Next day as evening approaches you 
enter the first of the Giscombe rapids. 
You carefully ascend the first two or 
three reaches when, coming upon an at- 
tractive camping place, you are glad to 
stop and leave the rest of your strenu- 
ous work till next day when tired muscles 
will be rested and spirits refreshed. As 
far as you can see, a white wall of water 
rises before you and the roar is some- 
thing ominous in the gathering twilight. 

IN CANADA 

Next morning the same rush and roar 
confronts you, but refreshed by your 
dreamless sleep on your bed of boyghs 
and with a goodly portion of bacon nd 
bannock under your belt, you are ready 
to tackle the most formidable 
known to man. 

Carefully you proceed, lining up where 
you can, poling where you must to get 

around some rock or snag or overhang- 
ing bough, never for a moment forgetting 
the power of the river and the fact that 
a false stroke may mean the loss of your 
outfit and perhaps the end of your ex- 
istence. You have heard the tales of the 
loss of this and that outfit and how 
strong men, who thought themselves 
equal to any emergency, have been borne 
down to their death by that glacier fed 
stream. 

Inch by inch and foot by foot you 
make it up those seven miles of rapids. © 
while your Experienced River Man in 
the stern shouts his instructions until he 
is hoarse trying to make himself heard 
above the voice of the river. Now en- 
couraging, now cursing your ignorance, 
now saving the situation by a_ hair’s 
breadth, he pushes and _ struggles and 
forces the thirty-nine foot craft steadily 
against the stream. Progress seems in- 
terminably slow except where you have 
a good chance to use the line, and even 
then a man must use all his weight to- 
gether with all the pushing power he has 
in his legs in order to make much prog- 
ress against the mighty pulling power o7 
the current. 

But as there must be an end to all 
things, you come out finally into com- 
paratively quiet water where the cur- 
rent will not average more than two and 
a half or three miles an hour. A half 
hour’s more poling and you are at Gis- 
combe portage. Tired and hungry after 
your exertion which has seemed to you 
a full day’s work, you look at your watch 
and find that it is only half past ten. 

Giscombe Portage lies on the north 
bank of the Fraser River, forty-one 
miles above Fort George and at the 
northernmost part of the bend before the 
river turns southward on its journey to 

the sea. 
mit ‘ake eitht miles to the north and 

From the Fraser River to Sum- 4 

\ 
enemy \. 
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A Twenty Minute Catch of Arctic Trout. 

over the Arctic divide, there extends a 
good wagon trail. Here live Albert 
Huble and Ed Seebach, who will furnish 
you with additional supplies from their 
store, and who, with their team, will 
portage your canoe and your duffle over 
to Summit Lake, from which point you 
may continue your journey down into 
the Peace River country. Here you may 
obtain information concerning the up- 
per reaches of the Fraser, of the haunts 
of big game or of isolated trappers liv- 
ing up on the North Fork, who will 
guide you for a season’s hunting such as 
you have probably never had before. You 
may also learn of the haunts of the Arctic 
trout, but you will not learn of the name- 

less lake to which there is no trail. This 
lake is at the very head of the Arctic 
drainage and is unknown even to the I[n- 
dians. It is simply alive with Arctic 
trout, averaging perhaps not more than 
a pound in weight but so ravenously 
hungry that they can scarcely wait until 
vour bait touches the water, and_ so 
gamy that having seized your hook they 
will jump three feet out of the water, and 
go tearing off at a rate which threatens 
to carry everything with them. Unless’ 
you handle them carefully, a great many 
will get away, but in the late afternoon 

you can get in a coupie of hours all you 
wish to carry home. Twenty pounds of 
these black shiny fellows makes a pretty 
picture in the bottom of your boat and 
as for eating! They make you think you 
have never tasted fish before. When you 
go afterward down Crooked River and 
catch the ordinary speckled variety, you 
are almost tempted to put them back be- 
cause they cannot line up with their Arc- 
tic brothers. 

If you should remain at the Portage 
for a few days before deciding as to your 
final destination, it might happen that 
Albert Huble would discover that he has 
some business down at Fort McLeod, 
and you could arrange to accompany him. 
If such should be your luck, you have a 
most unusual opportunity to see a bit of 
wild country in company with one who 
knows it intimately. Mr .Huble_ has 
hunted and trapped all along the Crooked 
River, and as you travel, will entertain 
you with stories of his experiences. 

Albert Huble has a true sportsman’s 
blood in his veins and is a true lover of 
the woods. The fact that his trip is un- 
dertaken for business reasons rather than 
for mere pleasure will not prevent him 
from enjoying himself on the way. The 
erub-box must be helped out by an. oc- 

aa 
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casional duck or goose. Partridge are 
numerous all along the way, and you will 
not be allowed to pass unnoticed any 
hole in the river’s bed where the trout 
are known to lie. 

At the foot of Lake McLeod, ninety 
miles to the north, nestles the little 

Hudson’s Bay Post anciently known as 
Fort McLeod, and presided over by Mr. 
Thomas Hammett. The Fort McLeod 
Indians are few in number and their ter- 
ritory extends. many miles in all direc- 
tions. It thus happens that the country 
to the south has been very little hunted 
and trapped. Travellers are so few that 
the game is unmolested. You will see 
muskrat, beaver and mink at their daily 
occupations. Geese, loons and every 
variety of duck are constantly at hand. 
Tracks of moose and bear are seen upon 
the banks at nearly every turn, and you 
pass places where the marsh grass on the 
edge of the stream is intersected by a 
series of runways kept open by the many 
animals which come down to drink. ‘At 
every turn of the river something is to 
be expected and you are kept constantly 
‘on the alert in order not to miss anything. 
Now it is a duck, now a goose which 

rises from the weeds almost under your 
very nose. As you are descending a 
rapid and your hands are busy with your 
pole, a mink runs up the bank at your 
right and keeps tantalizingly in sight. 
Here a hawk and there an eagle keep 
your eyes busy, and now a large head and 
three smaller ones are seen making it 
across the river ahead of you. Mr. Huble 
whispers “beaver”. Then the mother 
raises her broad flat tail and brings it 
down with a resounding slap upon the 
water. That is her signal of alarm and 
instantly every head is ducked and they 
are seen no more. 

Where Crooked River issues from 
Summit Lake, it is barely more than a 

ditch. The bushy willows hang over the 
stream On either side nearly touching the 
sides of your boat as you wind about the 
many curves which give the stream its. 
name. Your course is so little travelled 
that the wary beaver have not yet dis- 
covered that the white man has selected 
it asa right of way and still persists in 
maintaining his dams across the stream. 

It costs you no little effort to tear out 
a hole large enough for your boat to pass 
through. The sticks and brush are so in- 
tricately interwoven by his skillful en- 
gineering that you find it almost impos- 
sible to tear the mass apart. Finally an 
opening is made and the current carries 
your boat through and you are greatly 
aided in your course down the stream by 
the rush of water which comes down 
through the hole in the dam. A little 
way below you find another dam and 
then another. It must be a large colony 
which does so much work. The winding 
stream below is full of rapids where the 
water goes tumbling down in succeeding 
curves where quick and careful work is 
necessary in order to keep your boat 
headed down the narrow tortuous chan- 
nel. At the foot of each difficult rapid 
you experience a feeling of elation due to 
the rapid rate at which you are travelling 
and partially to pride in having fooled 
the tumultuous little river that is trying 
its best to dump your duffle into the 
stream. All day you do this, never tir- 
ing of the excitement of the struggle with 
the rush of water. Not until it gets too 
dark under the overhanging foliage to 
distinctly make out the channel do you 
think of making camp. Just as you think 
you must let up for the day you swing 
around a sudden bend and before you 
lies as pretty a camp site as you ever be- 
held. An eddy has washed out the bank 
just above a little wooded point, just the 
place to pull up your canoe. The bank is 
high, the ground is level, and most of the 
underbrush has been cleared away. The 
forked sticks of some one’s camp fire are 
still in place above the charred sticks of 
a former fire. The night is clear and you 
give no thought to tent or fly, but gath- 
ering some boughs you_ spread © your 
blankets near the fire and need no roof 
other than God’s own canopy. 

Sticks and brush are white with frost 
in the morning and there are slivers of 
ice in your teapail. Your blankets and 
your ground-hog robe have _ not 
allowed any hint of lowe) tem= 
perature to reach you@eamm bam 
for the visual evidence, you 

would never know you had slept in the 

frost. You are loathe to leave your 
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pretty camp-site. You look it over with 
a feeling akin to affection and think how 
you would like to build you a cabin on 
that little point, and hunt and fish up and 
down that little river to your heart’s con- 
tent. But you hear the voice of the river 
calling you from the rapids just below, 
and soon you have everything loaded and 
ready for the day’s journey. 
Down the winding course of the rapids 

you go all the morning and half the after- 
noon until you get down to the level of 
Davis Lake whose site is marked by Cof- 
fee Pot Mountain, which stands right be- 
fore you. The river, which was crooked 
enough up among the rapids, seems now 
to take a fiendish delight in taking you 
away from your destination. You paddle 
miles upon miles always at the foot of 
the Coffee Pot. Your destination is 
north but the river leads you now east, 
new west, and the first thing you know 
the lowering sun is over your right shoul- 
der and you are making a long stretch 
due south. After making many wind- 
ings and getting no nearer, your compan- 

ion suggests that, if you keep on in this 
way, you are liable co meet yourseli com- 
ing back. His humor saves the day and 
finally just at dusk the honk, honk of 
many geese tells you that you have ar- 
rived somewhere, and out you come sitd- 

denly upon the marshy south end of 
Davis Lake where ducks and geese abide. 
This lake appears on the map as “Davie 
Lake” but you are informed by gocd au- 
thority that it was named for an old 
pioneer, Twelve-Foot Davis, so called be- 
cause his fortune was made on a placer 
claim only twelve feet wide. 

This lake and: Kerry’s Lake and Red 
Rock Lake, which latter never succeeded 
in getting on any map at all, are all 
pretty widenings of the stream of consid- 
erable extent and similar in character to 
the highland lakes of Eastern: Canada. 
McLeod Lake, being considerably larger 
than the others and lying near the foot- 
hills of the Rockies, is a body of water to 
be reckoned with. Sometimes the winds 
from the mountains to the south-east 
lash it into fury in a comparatively short 

space of time, and it would be better for 

you not to be caught unwarily too far 

from shore. By following along its wes- 

tern bank, you eventually arrive at Fort 

McLeod, the post of the Hudson’s Bay 
Company situated just above 55 degrees 
north latitude. 

Mr. Hammett will be glad to see you— 

for not many strangers come his way— 

and he will make you feel sorry you have 

not a longer time to stay. If you are in- 

terested in furs, he will entertain you 

Te ee ee ee EEE eee 
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showing you the best specimens he has 
on hand, and dilating upon their merits 
with a true artist’s love for his calling. 
The Fort McLeod Indians are not averse 
to being photographed and the squaws 
will bring you wild red raspberries which 
they offer to exchange for some of your 
condensed milk. When you offer them 
money, because your grub-box is low, 
they hand it back and demand milk. In 
that far country money is of value only 
when the store is well stocked. When 
there is nothing to buy, its purchasing 
power is nil and nobody wants it. The 
Indians watch with hungry eyes while 
you prepare and eat your lunch. They 
have had no bacon for four 
months’.and)-nos sted’ miGr, sethinee 
months. When you turn them 
loose on the sparse remains in your fry- 
ing pan and give them the tea which is 
left in the pails, their eyes shine in grati- 
tude. 

You want to make the head of the lake 
before night as the sky looks as though 
there might be wind in the morning, and 
you start out on vour return journey 

The Landlooker and the Experienced River Man 

without delay. About two-thirds of the 
way up you find that you are approach- 
ing a beautiful little island which stands 
out clearly in the gathering dusk. A 
bunch of cottonwoods extend their tops 
above the denser growth below standing 
ing out against the brilliant southern sky 
like a huge advertising sign surmounting 
a sky-scraper. As you fix your eyes up- 
on the apparition, the resemblance grows 
and the branches to your right plainly 
spell the letters M-I-T. In front of the 
M there is surely a D and the letter be- 
fore that resembles an A. The taller 
tree on the extreme left makes a good 
capital G and you only have to imagine 
that the perpendicular line of the remain- 
ing tree is the top part of an L when you 
have the word GLADMIT standing out 
clearly against the sky. Your companion 
sees it as plainly as you do, and remarks 
that as the name is more suggestive of 
the “glad hand” than of the “cold mit”, 
it might be a good place to stop. You 
murmur something about your prejudice 
against camping on islands, but really 
the place is so inviting that you cannot 

bring yourself to make any 
strong protest. The invita- 
tion of the cottonwood tops is 
too strong to resist, and tired~ 
muscles remind you of the ten 
hours of labor which have 
made your day. 

. Heavy clouds are gathering 
in the south and for the first 
time since beginning your 
journey you stretch your fly 
Indian fashion upon three poles 
with the opening toward the 
fire. The undergrowth com- 
pletely shelters you from the 
strong southwest wind which 
has sprung up and your little 
camp is as snug as the self giv- 
en name of the little island 
would imply. No thought of 
wind or storm can disturb the 
slumber earned by a hard day’s 
work in the invigorating air of 
those highland ‘lakes. You 
are awakened next morning by 
the rush of the wind through 
the cottonwoods, and though 
none of the force of the storm 
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reaches your camp in the lee 
of the island, you know that 
the lake on the other side is a 
boiling cauldron. You hear 
the clucking of partridge in 
some undergrowth beside your 
tent. No travel is possible 

‘for this day and your rapidly 
diminishing grub- supply forces 
itself upon your mind. As 
youare carrying only rifles and 
your companion is the surer 
shot, he takes the rifle while 

you prepare to go after the 
fish which are rising in the 
quiet water in front of your 
camp. You hear two shots 
and you know that your din- 
ner is secure. ‘With your ex- 
perienced woodsman. out for 
grab, for every shot there is 
always a bird. 

You are glad of your day of 

enforced idleness. There has 

been no let up in the physical 
strain of the last seven days. 
While every hour has been one 
of keen enjoyment, you are 
glad to take things easy, 
and enjoy the let up of the constant strain 
of the hike. Ninety miles of keen up- 
stream work lie between you and Gis- 
combe. The scant supply of hard-tack 
and the few potatoes you were able to get 
at Fort McLeod will not last very long 
You must travel every hour of davlight 
stopping to fish only when the need is 

‘urgent. 

Next morning the wind has gone down 
enough to enable you to reach the head oe 
the lake, so you bid good-bye to “Glad- 
mit” in the dusk of the early morning 
and set out ina drizzling rain. Rone 
early start gives you fourieen hours of 
daylight i in which to travel and you must 
use every one of them to best adv antage. 
You-travel in the rain al] day and do not 
mind it. In fact the rainy day has a 
charm of its own, and you get a certain 
joyous satisfaction in plishing ahead in 
spite of conditions which in more civil- 
ized parts would be counted as serious 
draw-backs. You make quite as good 
progress in the rain as in the sunshine, 
and if at night you are fortunate enough 

The Experienced River Man and His Mule Deer. 

place under a great 
spruce, whose overhangine branches 
have kept the ground dry underneath 
while a great Bre i is shedding its warmth 
over your dry pot, the exaggerated sense 
of comfort will repay you for your ex- 
posure to the elements through the day. 
sut fourteen hours’ steady paddling in 

the rain leaves you little time to reflect 
Over your comforts. Perhaps you don’t 
even light your pipe that night and the 
minute you strike your blankets you are 
dead to the world. 

to find a camping 

Rain is still falling when you wake up, 
but your spruce has shed the water like 
a thatched roof and you are thankful that 

not a lot of wet blankets to 

pack. Another day-in the rain takes you 
across Red Rock Lake up the connecting 
river into Davis Lake and finally up in- 
to Crooked River, taking a few ‘shots at 

the ducks and ceese that make their home 
at its swampy mouth. When night over- 

you look about for another 
spruce such as you had 
Finding none that will 

you have 

takes you, | 

wide branching 

the night before 
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suit the purpose, you cut three poles 
about twelve feet long which you stick 
into the ground ina row, all with the 
same slope. Over these you throw your 
fly and build your fire in front. In a 
few minutes you have an improvised 
lean-to which is dry and warm. Again 
you sleep the sleep of the just. 

Soon after your start next morning 
you pass the famous trout hole just be- 
low a miniature island where you see the 
remains of a frame for frying fish. The 
state of the grub-box makes a stop im- 
perative, and after-a short delay, you 
count eleven as pretty. trout as it has 
ever been your good fortune to see. They 
make a much needed addition. to your 
grub supply. The rains have swollen the 
river and poling a boat up its quick wind- 
ing rapids is a man’s work every foot of 
the way. Something more than a steady 
diet of flap-jacks and tea is needed to 
furnish the motive power for such stren- 
uous labor. 

Again you -have to break through the 
beaver dams which you passed only 
eight days before. Mr. Beaver has evi- 
dently determined to make them more se- 
cure in order to withstand the severe on- 
slaughts to which they have been recent- 
ly subjected. He has intertwined the 
stumps and branches in such a manner 
that there is nothing for it but to step 
out of your boat and get down to hard 
work in order to force a passage. Once 
through you have a quiet water up to 
Summit Lake and make the portage at 
mid-afternoon. 

Of course there is no wagon team this 
time to carry your duffle across the 
portage and you begin to arrange your 
pack, discarding useless trifles. When 
you have made up your pack of the 
things which must go through your 
companion dubiously shakes his head 
and says it is too big for eight miles over 
such a heavy trail. He is wisely leaving 
his own stuff to be hauled over next day 
in the wagon, but as it llappens to be 
Thursday and the steamer leaves Ft. 
George on Saturday morning, there is no 
“next day” for you, so you send your 
companion ahead and tell him you will 
plug it through. You have packed sixty- 

has 

five pounds before and you know you are 
fit as a fiddle. You know that, if you can- 
not make it before dark, you will at 
least get through before morning. 

You pull up your belt to the last notch, 
get your pack straps comfortably ad- 
justed and start out with a slow and 
easy tread determining not to tire your- 
self. You make up your mind to walk 
fifty minutes and rest ten. After the first 
half hour, the straps begin to pull in a 
very determined manner and at the end 
of forty minutes off goes your pack in 
the middle of the road. You have simply 
got to have an unrestricted breath or 
two. You measure the time of your 
stop by your watch and determine to 
make shorter and more frequent stops. 
If you get through at all, it must be by 
conserving your energy as much as pos- 
sible. So you proceed until you have 
crossed the divide and the worst half of 
the trail lies behind you. You take stock 
of yourself, and find that your companion 

tinderestimated your endurance. 
Your ten days’ hike has put you in fine 
form, and you see no reason for such ex- 
cessive care against wearing yourself 
out. You swing up your pack again and 
make the remaining four miles at one 
long easy-going stretch arriving at the 
clearing just before dusk. ‘As the trail 
winds around the hill above the clearing 
at Giscombe Portage, you see Ed See- 
bach coming up the trail with both the 
greyspsaddled up. It has been decided 
that You would give out on the trail and 
would need help in getting into camp. | 
You appreciate the kind thoughtfulness~ 
of your friends, but you cannot help feel- 
ing a certain elation over having proven 
that their anxiety was uncalled for. 

Your experience has been worth to you 
all the trouble it took you to get it. Again 
you have given yourself an efficiency 
test more satisfying than that pre- 
scribed by army regulations, and you 
have proof once more that lungs, heart 
and liver must be all right to have carried 
you through. You can go back to your 
office for another year’s work knowing 
that you have the necessary physical 
surplus on which to draw. 

Next day Ed takes you down to Fort 
George, shooting through the rapids in 
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the safe places, giving you names and 
dates of the parties, and the disasters 
which have brought them to grief in the 
places which he points out. In six hours 
you have passed all of the places made 
familiar to you in your two and a half 
day’s strenuous work in getting up 
stream. At Fort George you have time 

-to greet the many friends whose acquaint- 
ances you made on your way up. Every 
one you meet is interested in knowing if 
you had an enjoyable trip. 

As you go to vour steamer accompan- 

ied by one of your newly made friends, 
who insists on carrying a part of your 
duffle, you have a strange feeling of at- 
traction for the place and a reluctance to 
leave, which it seems scarcely possible 
could have grown up in the few hours 
you tarried there. It is the free-masonry 
of the wilderness, the one-ness of the aim 

and interest of all who are there. If you 
go into the wilderness because you love 
it, you will find a hearty interest and 
sympathy in all whom you may meet. 
It is well for us at times to break away 

from the monotony of too much civiliza- 
tion, to practice for a time the virtues of 
primitive man, to struggle a _ while 
against the forces of Nature just to 
prove to ourselves that we can go up 
against them and conquer. Civilization 
is so artificial that it gives a man no 
chance to know whether he is fit. His 
prestige may be the result of fortune or 
environment or something he has acquir- 
ed from some one else. But let him go 
into the wilderness where each man must 
struggle for himself or go under. Then 
he may know for a certainty of what 
stuff he is made. In a wilderness cam), 
where the real thing is sought, a man 
very soon finds his level. Lawyers, doc- 
tors, political leaders all lose their titles 

and prestige on the edge of the wilder- 
ness. The true qualities of manhood or 
the lack of them are apt to appear in the 
first camp. The training we gave our- 
selves as boys, when we joined the gang 
and played Indian, can occasionally be 
carried safely into adult life with every 
advantage to health and character. 

IN SPRING. 

BY ROBERT JENKINS. 

Let us hasten to the woodland, to the woodland, and the streams, 
To the luring g, calling woodland far away; 
Let us pluck the rarest blossoms from the dell of sweetest dreams, 

Let us spend a wildest, freest, happy day. 

The crows have come in regiments; last night the grackles passed; 
bd 

Each day a new battalion to the fore; 
They'll be followed by the white-throat, and the swallows, and at last 
Shall swell the mighty music as of yore. 

So while the year is youthful. ...she’ll be aged very soon.... 
Let us deeply drink the wine of early Spring: 
Let us cast all care behind us and accept good Nature’s boon, 
The boon of joyous, care-free revelling. 

The upper glades are luscious with the pioneering green; 
The dales are wild with chorus of the frog; 
The meadows and the woodlands are full fitting to a queen; 
And the early orchid blossoms in the bog. 

Let us harken to the magic, to the magic of Spring dreams, 
She will weave a spell about your sluggish mind: 
Let us hasten to the woodland, to the woodland and the streams, 
And we'll listen to the lyric of the wind. 

—EO————————————————————————OoOrrt—— i ””~— 



The Keewaydin Camps — Devils Island, Lake Temagami — Northern Ontario. 

Schools Under Canvas 

In Canada’s Silent Places 

N ever pressing problem with the 
average parent, but one that is es- 
pecially insistent during the long 
summer holidays of Canadian or 

American Schools, is found in the famous 
question, “What shall we do with our 

boys?” You are going on a trip through 
Europe and are not sure that the exciting 
hurry of hotel life and the indigestible 
edibles of hotel menus are the best thing 
for growing youngsters; Tom has been 
sickly during the winter and needs to be 
set up; or Dick has been backward in his 
studies and extra work is needed to keep 
him up to his class mates; or again Harry 
is determined to go camping and there is | 
no one you know of in whose care he can 

be placed. 
In these circumstances, what is to be 

done? 
a vacation camp. These are generally 
chosen in some wild spot where boys may § 
live under canvas and get really “back to § 
nature and the simple life.” Discipline is 
maintained by a number of competent in- 
structors who act as councillors and com- 
panions in recreation hours, but give as 
much or as little schooling as individual 
cases call for, either to regain lost ground 
or in preparation for college. The far- 
ther removed from civilization the camp 
is the more interesting is its life and the 
more valuable is the wood-craft training 
which is a special feature: the whole mak- 

The answer is easy: send him to § 

ing a veritable “School of the Woods”. 
It is probable that no country in the 

Western Hemisphere can offer such at- 
tractive territories as Canada for life in 
the wilds, or where there is still such a 
magnificent wilderness of land and water- 
scapes, forests, mountains, and _ rivers. 
lakes and streams that teem with the 
gamiest of fish or abound with numerous 
species of big game and wild fowl. 
Among the principal districts of the 

Dominion that appeal to the lover of out- 
doors, Ontario occupies a prominent 

An old Lumber Slide used as a Portage — Algonquin National Park 
of Ontario. Camp Waubeno 
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These are only a few sample vacation 
amps that flourish in the Highlands of 
Yntario but it would be possible to ex- 
end the list indefinitely of similar insti- 

tutions that have found ideal homes not 
only in this territory but in many others 
traversed by the lines of the Grand Trunk 
Railway. 

JUNE. 

BY CHARLES A. SINGLER. 

June’s own bright days are here again, 
The lilies line the shore. 

We’ve known the joy of summer rain, 
And feel the cold no more. 

The dauntless bass has left his lair, 
The sand-bar shields the pike. 

Sweet fragrances delight the air, 
The musky soon will strike. 

The loon is sporting in the bay, 
Wild-rice is thick with fowl. 

The duck-hawk dashes for his prey, 
Once more we hear the owl. 

The bittern croaks his dismal note. 
Among the tangled reeds. 

O’er head the blue-winged herons float, 
The mouse lurks.in the weeds. 

A crow caws in the neighboring tree, 
The calf upon the plain 

Flips up his tail and starts in glee 
To race a special train. 

Yes, all these blessings now are ours, 
And surely many more. 

Be grateful for the countless flowers 
That dot the meadow floor. 

In cold, bleak March it looked as though 
The spring would pass us by, 

We waited for the snow to go, 

The goose to ride on high. 

And now we're back in balmy June, 
Let’s profit while we may. 

With weedless “buck” and spinner spoon 
Let’s dredge the lake to-day. 



The Grand Cascapedia 

The Great Salmon River of Eastern Canada. 

BY M. G. MACNEIL MecWHIRTER. 

EW Richmond in the Province of 
N Quebec is a thriving farming dis- 

trict. It is on the north shore of 
Bay Chaleur, sixty miles from 

its entrance. 
The bay is wide, averaging twenty- 

two miles in width and abounds with 
fish: salmon, cod and herring are found 
in 1ts waters. 

The land is fertile, being one of the 
best agricultural districts on the Bay. 

The inhabitants are French and Eng- 
lish speaking people: the latter largely of 
Scotch descent. They are all in the com- 
fortable circumstances of industrious 
farmers possessing good arable land. 
Lumbering is extensively carried on. 

Several firms are thus engaged, but the 
concern of Messrs. R. H. Montgomery & 
Sons Co. Ltd. is the oldest, giving em- 
ployment to a great number of men. The 
Little Cascapedia Manufacturing and 
Trading Co. also does a large and rush- 
ing business. 

The former conducts operations along 
the Grand Cascapedia River, a stream 
whose waters are as famous for salmon 
and trout as its forests are for spruce 
and fir. This river bounds New Rich- 
mond on the West while the Little Cas- 
capedia is on the East. 

Cascapedia is an Indian word meaning 
“Wide River’. It is written “Gesgape- 
giag” in the Indian language, while the 
correct English pronounciation is ‘“Cas- 
capecias.” 

The Grand Cascapedia River flowing 
southeast and south is about eighty miles 
long, averaging two hundred and_ fifty 
feet in width. 

The scenerw is very fine; in places it 
is wild and picturesque, as at “Jack the 
Sailor’, thirteen miles from the mouth 
of the river. Here the stream narrows to 
perhaps one hundred feet. The banks 
particularly on the east side are high and 
“Iron-bound’—to quote the expression 
of the inhabitants. 

There are several islands of different 
sizes. Horse Island is the largest, being 
four miles long and three-quarters of a 
mile wide. Part of it is cultivated; heavy 
crops of hay being raised. Nearly every 
Spring and sometimes in tthe Fall the 
river rises with the heavy rains and the 
island is inundated. The sediment forms 
a rich manure. 

Other small islands as ‘Woodman’s 
and Escuminac are unimportant. 

Fully eighty years ago people pushed 
their way up the river to settle upon its 
banks. Grand Cascapedia is a wonderful 
river for it is a fertile field for the angler. 
The fishing pools are numerous where 
the disciples of Isaac Walton enjoy the 
pleasure of landing salmon, finer than 
which there are none in the world. 

For eleven miles from its mouth the 
river is rented by the inhabitants to fish- 
ermen for a rental agreed upon between 
the contracting parties, the amounts 
ranging from fifteen dollars to one and 
two thousand. Above Escuminac it is 
leased by .the Government for a rental 
of twelve thousand dollars; the length of 
the lease being ten years. 

Several individuals as Messrs Mershow, 
Harvey, McKay, Davis, Barnes and 
Douglas have private cottages. Besides, 
there is the Club composed of eight Am- 
erican gentlemen under the name of 
“The Cascapedia Salmon Club”. Chief 
among the fishing pools may be men- 
tioned: .Crib, Salmon,” Hioleweaer 
Judge’s, Swallow’s Nest, Steve’s Beach, 
Princess, Escuminac, Rock, Duthie’s 
Hole, Maple, Crepault, Limestone, Jam 
Rapid, Dimock’s Pool, Five Finger, 
Mirauser, Doctor’s, Almond’s, Joe Martin, 
Paterson, Little Joe Martin, Little 
Jonathan, Big Jonathan, Three Pools at 
Tracadie, Murdock, Charley Valley, 
Three Pools at Three Islands, Big Berry 
Mountain Pool, Lazy Bogan, Camp, the 
Passing Pool, and the Forks; as well as 
many other places waiting to be fished, 
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at least so I was assured by a man well 
acquainted with the river. 

During June, while the salmon-catch 
is on it is no uncommon occurrence to 
see twenty-five or thirty canoes upon the 
river at once, each manned by two men 
termed “polers”, and one fisherman with 
hook and line intent upon the task of cap- 
turing the coveted beauties of Grand Cas- 
capedia. 

Onan average each fisherman will 
catch ina day as many as_ six salmon, 
eight being the maximum allowed by the 
members of the club in their waters. 

The fisherman intent on sport seats 
himself in the middle of the canoe, the 
two polers embark and drop down to the 
head of the pool. Standing in the boat 
the sportsman raises his rod and “pays” 
out his line beginning to cast. Reeling 
in the line, they drop the canoe perhaps 
ten feet farther in the stream. Again 
the line runs out, and again is cast. A 
salmon is hooked, which begins to run 
down river. The eager fisherman reels 
in, while the canoe is dropped in pursuit. 
The chase continues, growing more ex- 
citing as the salmon tries to escape. The 
sport continues for perhaps twenty-five 
minutes. Then he is enticed into still wa- 
ter and gaffed. 

To appreciate the interest and satisfac- 
tidn experienced in the pursuit and cap- 
ture of these magnificent fish, a person 
must participate in the sport. 

The largest salmon ever captured on 
the Grand Cascapedia was taken by R..-G. 
Dun, Esq., on June 29th, 1886, and weigh- 
ed fifty-four pounds, while its dimensions 
were as follows: 
Length—4 feet 6 inches. 
Girth—28 inches. 
Width of tail—r14 inches. 
Over forty years ago Messrs. Fogg and 

Horne visited the river for fishing put- 
poses. 

Mayor Carpenter and Captain Athorpe 
had sub-leases at the rate of one hundred 
dollars per rod for a month’s fishing. 
A great number of salmon were taken 

by Sir Charles Ellis. I was informed 
that he took as many as two hundred and 
sixty-nine, which he kindly gave to the 
people of the place. 

- Unless he secured thirteen or fourteen 

he considered his day a failure. 
Lord Dufferin had the privilege of 

fishing the river. On _ his~ departure 
he gave his lease to the Marquis of Lorne, 
who in turn was succeeded by Lords, 
Lansdowne and Stanley. 

The Marquis of Lorne did much to 
make public the wonderful fishing facili- 
ties of the Grand Cascapedia. 

During his stay in Canada, he and 
Princess Louise remained for a time at 
Lorne Cottage, which he built upon the 
west side of the river, now owned by Mr. 
Barnes of Boston. 

A man who had been employed upon 
the river showed me with a great deal of 
satisfaction a little lantern which had 
once belonged to H. R. H. the Marchion- 
ess of Lorne. It is “rather remarkable 
that his wife was baptised “Louise” in 
honour of the Princess, the day she ar- 
rived in New Richmond. 

An incident of Lord Lorne’s stay on 
the river may not be uninteresting here. 
An old man who had been in the em- 

ploy of the Marquis of Lorne on the 
river told me, laughing heartily the 
while, of a practical joke played by the 
rivermen upon one of the servants of the 
Vice-Regal party. This man, it appears 
had aroused the dislike of the polers by 
his manner, telling them frequently that 
they did not know how to use a gun. As 
most, if not all of them, were expert in 

its use they naturally resented his re 
marks. One of the polers threatened to 
sell him before the season was over. Be- 
hind the cook-house a deep hole had been 
dug, into which the refuse food was 
thrown. The first step in the plot was 
to make marks in the soft earth around 
the hole resembling the tracks of a bear; 
this was easily done with their hands. 
Next the story was circulated that a bear 
had been prowling around, and the tracks 
were corroborative. A bag of straw cov- 
ered with a rubber sheet made a conven- 
ient bear. 

To this a rope was attached, and with 
a little planning so arranged that when 
the rope was pulled, bruin travelled as de- 
sired. The alarm being given that a bear 
was behind the hut, the cook and the in- 
tended victim of the joke rushed forth, 
armed with guns, and soon the poor bear 
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had received the contents of their fire- 
arms. 

Hearing the sound of the firing the 
Governor and the Princess enquired the 
cause. Upon being told that a bear was 
around, the Marquis asked where they 
had seen‘thim. ‘There, my Lord, there!” 
was the eager reply. Obtaining a light 
he set out to investigate, when one of the 
men overcome by his sense of humor 
smothered a laugh. Lord Lorne heard 
him “Ah”! he exclaimed, “I thought as 
much!” [am only expressing it mildly 
when J say the victim was angry. 

One day, the following year the Mar- 
quis was fishing down stream. Looking 
up river, the poler saw a bear swimming 
across. He told Lord Lorne who made 
no teply. No; doubt: the ‘Governor te 
membered the ‘bear ot the. precedime: 
summer; he never turned his head. But 

ere long the animal carried down by the 
current came in view. “It is a bear this 
time!” observed the heir of Argyle, as 
bruin reached the opposite shore. 

Lord Lansdown built the cottage of 
New Dureen, since purchased by the 
Club; and Lord Stanley, Stanley House 
near the mouth of the river, now owned 

by Senator Rayburn of the United States. 

The Americans have courteously allow- 
ed the Canadian Governor Generals the 
privilege of fishing on the river, Lords 
Minto and Grey having been entertained 
by them. 
Whe ‘Club*has ‘three cottages, viz.; 

New Dureen at Escuminac, one at Mid- 
die Camp and one at Tracadie. 

The salmon spawn during the latter 
part of October and first part of Novem- 
ber. Several are of opinion that they 
spawn in places six or seven miles above 
the mouth of the river, but the general be- 
lief is that the spawning grounds are 
above Middle Camp on the Main River, 
and on Lake and Salmon Branches, as far 
as the Lake on the former, and the [alls 
on the latter. They choose the shoals 
or Shallow places. 

Large numbers of trout are caught in 
July and August. 

A brief description of the river begin- 
ning at its mouth would not be inapprop- 
riate here. 

At the Ferry landing the river is wide, 

but grows narrower as we ascend. Four 
miles from the mouth is the trestle for the 
crossing of the Atlantic and Lake Super- 
ior Railway, as well as for general traffic. 
It is twenty-five feet high and three-quar- 
ters of a mile long. | The trains pass 
overhead. This bridge is a great con- 
venience, particularly to the people on 
the river, and in the fall before the river 
freezes it is a great benefit to all travel- 
lers. 

farther and we reach 
Escuminac, with Jack the Sailor two 
miles beyond. This place recenmed@its 
name from a sailor, who, being tumbled 
out of a boat, was caught upon a rock. 
from whence he was rescued. The bank 
on the East side is high and forbidding. 

Seven miles 

‘The river runs rapidly in a narrowed 
stream, strikes a reef of rocks and turns 

around, forming two currents. ~The riv- 
er is dangerous for inexperienced canoe- 
men, on account of a rapid, a whirlpool 
and deep water, which makes navigation 
dangerous to strangers. Jack the Sailor 
has been the scene of a tragedy, but of 
this later. 

Pursuing our journey we pass Middle 
Camp, Tracadie and Murdock, reaching 
Berry Mountain, where in August and 
September, large quantities of cranberries 
and blueberries are to be found. Phe 
Indians bring these down river in their 
canoes and dispose of them to the in- 
habitants. 

Indian [alls, three miles beyond, 1s 
only a large rapid. On _we go for nine 
miles to Berry Mountain Brook, of inter- 
est at present on account of the prospect- 
ing which has been carried on for gold, 
silver and asbestos. Wonderful stories 
are rife of the rich reward awaiting the 
miner in the near future. 

Only three miles more and we reach 
the Forks, where the river divides into 
two branches, viz.: .Lake and Salmon 
Branches. 

Six miles up Lake Branch is Sinbad 
which is considered one of the most dang- 
erous places on the river, a bad rapid, 
which was the scene of a sad drowning 
a few years ago, when a young man en- 
gaged on a lumber drive, lost his life. 
Six miles beyond is the Lake, a mile long 
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by three-quarters wide. Lake Branch ts 
augmented by Miners’ Brook, a large 
stream from the interior, not very well 
known, but at least thirty-five miles long, 
by perhaps a width of thirty feet, and 
navigable with a canoe for twenty-five 
miles: It is said to have received its 
name from miners who came through 
from the St. Lawrence River, making 
bark canoes and paddling down. One 
of the company was the geologist, Sir 
William Logan. 

Twelve miles up Miner the distance 
trom the Cap Chatle River is no more 
than one and a half miles. Formerly 
the Indians used to cross the ridge of 
land between the two streams. Cruiser’s 
Brook in turn empties into Miner. 
Goshore is a tributary of Lake Branch,” 
while Lake Brook enters the Lake. The 
lumbermen claim that clams containing 
pearls are found in the lake. 

The length of the East or Salmon 
Branch is estimated at forty miles. Twen- 
ty-two miles from the forks are the Falls, 
which are thirty feet high. The average 
width ot this branch is much the same as 
the Western one. 
Two tributaries enter this stream 

which is rough and rocky abounding in 
rapids. 

The Shick Shock Mountains are with- 
in easy reach. From Brandy Brook the 
distance to the mountains is only about 
eighteen miles in a north-east direction 

On the east side of Salmon Branch 
the mountain known as Squaw’s Cap is a 
guide to travellers, as it is mid-way be- 
tween the stream and the Shick Shock 
range. 

With a competent guide the trail is 
not too dificult. Travellers contemplat- 
ing the trip could do no better than to se- 
cure the services of that veteran pilot of 
the woods, hunter 1n1 ‘:apper,—-Benja- 
min V. Willett of New Richmond, P. 
O. 

Twenty-seven years ago this guide 
with the aid of another man, while guid- 
ing the Farquhar party “blazed a trail.” 
During these vears, it has become some- 
what obliterated, being thickly covered 
with underbrush. Fallen trees or “\Wuind- 
talls” as they are called by the woodsmen 
cover the trail for acres. 

On reaching Mount Logan it is found 
to be clothed for a short distance with 
scrubby black spruce; above that the 
mountains are bare rock. Still the as- 
cent is not difficult. The top is a plateau 
with occasional patches of moss, and 
here and there small ponds of water. In 
August and September large numbers of 
caribou are to be found upon the top of 
the mountain. They climb to the higher 
regions to escape the flies on the low- 
lands. 

Farther north there are ravines which 
contain snow the year round. Mount 
Logan, three thousand, seven hundred 
and sixty-seven feet high commands a 
magnificent view. From the mountain 
top on a clear day vessels passing on the 
St. Lawrence are quite visible. 

As we stand at the base of the moun- 
tain the old Indian legend comes to re- 
membrance. It seems, so runs the tale. 
that old Jerome, hunting in the region of 
the mountains had his line of traps close 
to the foot of the hills. He had camped 
in one of the deep gulches near the moun- 
tain. His fire burned low, the night was 
dark. He had fallen asleep. Awaking, to 
his surprise and horror he saw the face 
of the mountain illuminated by in- 
numerable candles. He reported that 
gold and diamonds were to be found in 
the mountains. However to the present 
time no one has been able to locate them 

Grand Cascapedia is dangerous to 
navigate on account of its many rapids. 
such as Escuminac, Tracadie, Lost Chan- 
nel, Joshua’s, Murdock, Jack the Sailor 
and Indian Falls. The river men, how- 
ever are so expert with canoes and scows 
that they can run the stream in almost 
AAVNCOUGHION... ~ostilln gaere, are times 
when it is impossible. In recent years 
the river has been the scene of two sad 
drowning accidents. 

The first of these occurred ten years 
ago. A number of men were engaged in 

bringing down a drive of They 

had camped all night near Jack the Sailor 
After breakfast the following morning. 
six of them tried to cross to their work. 
but the boat got between the two currents 

in the whirlpool and was instantly over- 

turned: the six men struggling for their 

lives. Two succeeded in climbing upon 

logs. 
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the bottom of the up-turned boat. Back 
to back they clung to the slippery, toss- 
ing, uncertain refuge. A third man, no 

one knew how, was stuck upon a rock, 
near the shore. He could not swim, but 
for the present he was safe. The remain- 
ing three had fallen into the whirlpool. 
A man upon the boat saw one of those 
who had gone down into the centre of 
the pool thrown up by the swell, till the 
body from the waist was visible; his 
arms shot upwards, while one heart-rend- 
ing, awful, agonizing death-cry sounded 
over the cruel river. ‘A moment he 
seemed to rest there,, then sank to his 
watery.grave. The hand and arm of a 
second man was thrown upward into the 
air, in a vain effort to catch some means 
of support. He too sank. The third man 
gave no sign. With horror, the watcher 
saw that his companion had lost his pre- 
carious hold, and was again battling for 
his life. Down stream he drifted to more 
shallow water. Farther down he~- was 
seen by a man on horseback, who hasten- 
ed to the rescue. The weary man caught 
the horse by the tail and was towed 
ashore. 

The second drowning took place in 
October, three years ago. Two scows 
loaded for the upper lumber-woods had 
reached Tracadie, where they camped 
A most unprecedented freshet came on. 
The river rose alarmingly with half a 
day’s rain. At Jack the Sailor the wa- 
ter was thirty feet deep. Seeing that it 
was impossible to proceed with the river 
in such a condition, the men unloaded 
the scows and undertook to run down 
river. Upon each scow there were four 
men and two horses. They had not cal- 
culated upon the increase in the volume 
of water, and soon to their dismay the 
scows became unmanageable. 

With difficulty one scow effected a 
landing. The second one swept in_ to- 
wards the shore, and the men jumped 
Two succeeded in reaching the shore, 
one stuck to the scow while the fourth 
man was never seen or heard of again. 
The two who reached the shore main- 
tained they were sure he had jumped 
with them, and believed him to be ashore, 
but when they turned to look for him he 
was not to be seen. 

The men on the other scow also de- 
clared they had seen him carried down 
river, clinging to the sweep of the scow. 
They searched the river, the sea-shore, 
every place where the body would be 
likely to go ashore, but no trace of him 
has ever been found. 

The man who had remained upon the 
scoW was in a precarious position. The 
tossing of the craft in the angry waters 
upset one of the horses into the river. 
The man cut both horses loose and they 
tried to swim ashore, but the foot of one 
becoming entangled in the harness, 
he was drowned. 

The other managed to get ashore, 
landing where the ascent was both diffi- 
cult and dangerous. It will always be a 
cause of surprise that he succeeded in 
climbing to the top of the bank, where 
completely tired out he lay down. After- 
wards he made himself heard and was 
led away. 

The scow drew in towards the bank, 
and watching his opportunity the anxious 
man sprang, caught the branches of an 
overhanging tree, and succeeded in 
reaching a place of safety. 

The forests on the river, 
brooks abound in large game: moose, 
deer and caribou being plentiful, These 
as well as otter and other fur-bearing ani- 
mals are much sought. Beaver and otter 
are chiefly found at the heads of rivers 
and small lakes. The former are not very 
plentiful, and are protected by law, pur- 
suit of them being prohibited. 

They live chiefly on birch, and were 
formerly caught on the trail, where they 
came to cut wood, in about three inches 
of water. 

The Indians used a_ dead-fall, which 
they call “Killhaig”. The average value 
of a beaver was from eight to ten dollars. 
The castors were worth fifteen dollars 
per pound. In the spring a pair of castors 
would weigh half a pound. 
The otter travels up and down in search 

of fish; they come out at springy places 
to feed upon mussels from the stones at 
the mouth of the brooks. They are in- 
clined to follow one another through an 
opening, or “otter slide”. The hunters 
take advantage of this fact, and set their 
traps at such places. 

lake and 
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But my paper is growing long, so with 
one incident related to me by a man who 
knew the fact I will close. 
On Grand Cascapedia as well as many 

other places there are those who firmly 
believe in supernatural appearances. 
A few years ago, a party of nine per- 

sons were out walking. Night was com- 
ing on, but they had lanterns. As they 
proceeded on their way one of them no- 
ticed clearly by the light, a white figure 
moving, (apparently not touching the 
ground), gliding spirit-like towards an 
uninhabited house, whose owner had 
died several years before. 

The figure entered the closed back 
door, without seeming to pause to unlock 
it. Almost immediately upon its en- 
trance the whole house was illuminated 
by lights of various colors,—red, blue, 
green, etc. Several of the spectators de- 
clared the lights even shone through the 
solid wall. 

One exclaimed, “Is that a ghost?” 
Finding they were all unarmed, he 

volunteered to investigate. Entering the 
cottage by a different door he found 
everything in darkness. He reappeared 
after a short delay, declaring there was 
no one there. Closing the door he pre- 
pared to leave; but he had only gone a 
few footsteps when the door was flung. 
violently open behind him. 
He went back boldly and closed the 

door, but no sooner did he turn to leave 
than it was opened a second time. The 
investigator walked hastily away saying 
“There must be some one there.” 

Among the men who had viewed the 
whole spectacle there were those who 
were ready to affirm who it was: size, 
appearance and the place allowing no 
doubt as to identity. 

Upon one point all were agreed it was 
a ghost. 

A few of them wished to burn a light 
all night; others objected, saying “Let 
us sleep if we can.” 

Powders of different colours, a short 
fuse, an accommodating man, a_ light- 

colored cloak, with a little ingenuity 
made the ghost, as well as the whole 
spectral display. 

While the frightened spectators spent 
the night as best they could, the spectre 
slipped off home, laughing to himself to 
enjoy a good night’s rest. 

Next day, explanations were in order. 
The victims were all more or less angry 
at the joke which had been played upon 
them. Whether good results were effect- 
ed or not, I do not know. 

One thing is sure: these people would 
not long remain hostile. Their sense of 
humor would gain the day, and their kind 
hearts and hospitable homes, as well as 
willing service would ever be ready for 
any one requiring them. Of one thing I 
am confident: the visitor to the Grand 
Cascapedia will enjoy his stay, regret 
leaving, and long remember with plea- 
sure the time he spends on, or in the vi- 
cinity of this famous salmon river in this 
little out-of-the-way corner of Eastern 
Canada. 

WOODLAND VOICES. 

BY ~ CHARLES HENRY CHESLEY. 

I am dreaming of the mountains where mellow shadings play, 
Leaping trout and darting minnow in the pool beneath the trees; 

I am longing for the life that thrills the pulse at noon of day 
Where balsam odors fan the cheek, borne south with every breeze. 

I am thinking of the cedar lands where timid rabbits hide, 
Gauzy ferneries and hemlock shades where drowsy beetles hum; 

I am waiting for the mandate to lay all else aside, 
For a thousand woodland voices are calling me to come. 



The Culture Of Black And Silver Foxes 

Origin 

By R.B. and L. V. Croft, B. A., M.D. 

PART Ill. 

HERE are four pronounced views 
of the origin of the Silver Fox. 
Some breeders of domestic animals 
hold the popular view of Animism, 

that is a spiritual body governs the ma- 
terial body. This soul enters the ma- 
terial body at its conception. In _ the 
middle ages and even at the present time 
some people believe that this influence is 
transmitted through the mother’s milk. 
The characteristics of the progeny are 
said also to be affected by the thoughts 
of the mother during gestation and nurs- 
ing. Some again believe in Telegony that 
is a previous sire influences the offspring 
of a succeeding one. In other words the 
influence of the male sometimes extends 
to the offspring of the female by another 
male. 

Birthmarks, telegony and the color of 
external objects presented to the view of 
the parent or parents at the time of con- 
ception, as the rods used by Jacob in the 
breeding of his flocks, recorded in Gen. 
XXX, 25-43, are examples explained by 
this theory. Ewart in his experiments 
with horses and zebras found no evidence 
of any such influences. Another great 
biologist Pearson studied these influences 
statistically and could find nothing in 
their favor. 

On first beginning fox-breeding many 
remarked “it would be better if I had the 
posts, kennels, and woodwork black,” 
also having a pen of Angora rabbits in 
open view of the foxes, some predicted 
dire results. But up to the present time, 
none of the whelps have been white, the 
color of cedar bark nor yet of my yellow 
painted kennel: All modern biological 
authority give no credence to the animis- 
tis theory. 

The view held by McFarlane in 
“Through the McKenzie Basin” is as fol- 
lows: Natives consider the Red, Cross, 

Silver and Black Fox as belonging to one 

and the same species (the Common Red 
Fox) an opinion generallly but not uni- 
versally accepted by naturalists and col- 
lectors and while it is just probable that 
the different varieties have occasionally 
been found among the litter of a _ red 
fox mother yet I have for a long time 
been of the opinion that there must have 
been originally two distinct and well de- 
fined species of North American Fox.— 
the pure red and the pure black (Vulpes 
fulva et vulpes nigra) and as a matter 
of fact there still exists many of the for- 
mer and some of the latter throughout 
the entire region under review. I also 
firmly believe that sexual intercourse be- 
tween a female and male red fox invari- 
ably results in the production of red fox- 
es. I am equally satisfied that similar 
results always follow cohabitation — be- 
tween a male and a female black fox. 
In course of many years’ trading of fox 
skins, I have observed perhaps every pos- 
sible degree of variation between a per- 
fect typical red fox and the same des- 
cription of the black form. These vari- 
ations between the two are easily ac- 
counted for as a consequence of the na- 
tural commerce which exists among the 
sexes during the annual seasons of co- 
pulation. Since writing the above I have 
come across Chief Trader Bernard Vy 
Ross’ Popular Treatise on the fur bear- 
ing animals of McKenzie River District. 
I will now quote from page 16 thereof 
the views held by him and therein stated 
and with which I fully agree in this con- 
nection.” 

In treating of the different varieties of 
foxes it is extremely difficult to mark the 
line where one ends and the other begins. 
During my residence in these regions | 
have seen every shade of color among 
them from the bright flame tint to a per- 
fectly black pelt, always excepting the 
tip of the tail which in all cases is white. 
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Even the judgment of an _ experienced 
fur trader is sometimes at fault to Jecide 
in bartering to which of the true va- 
rieties a skin should belong, as they bear 
different prices. 

Still notwithstanding all this I  con- 
sider these colors to have been produced 
by intermixture of breed. The different 
varieties being in my opinion quite as 
distinct as those of the human race and | 
do not think that any of the progeny ot 
two pairs of red foxes would be either 
black or cross. In cohabiting the male 
foxes accompany the females in bands of 
three to ten much in the manner of do- 
mestic dogs. At Dunvegan on the Peace 
River I have repeatedly observed this. 
The males fight violently for the posses- 
sion of the females, many are maimed 
and some killed. A number of males 
thus in all likelihood cohabit with the 
sarme female which gives rise to the va- 
rieties of color in a litter. 

Instances are reported as having oc- 
curred in which all the varieties were 
taken in one den but of this I am rather 
doubtful. It is very difficult to tell the 
color of cub foxes, the red appear to be 
cross, and the cross to be silver, which 
may have caused an error though I| write 
under correction. I have seen many In- 
dians even mistaken in this. They have 
brought me live cub foxes for silver 
which on growing up proved to be 
cross. ; 

My own theory is the Silver Fox is the 
offspring of two Silver parents, the cross 
of a silver and a red, «he red of 
two reds, the different shades being 
caused by fresh interbreeds. Thus two 
‘negroes will have neither white nor 
mulatto children nor will two whites 
have black or mulatto offspring. I do not 
know whether I have explained my ideas 
on the subject clearly or not. They are 
the result of my experience on a subject 
to which I have given no small atten- 
tion. I have often robbed fox dens and 
also bred the animals and the summing up 
of this part of my subject may be thus 
made—like colors reproduce like, black 
and red being origins the cross is the 
fruit of intermixture between these two 
shades. I kept a pair of cross foxes at 
Slave Lake, their offspring were all 

ur 

Black Silver Fox 

cross. I had only one litter when the 
bitch died. 

The above is in substance the idea of 
Special Creation, that each species was 
established in the first place by a miracu- 
lous act of creation. ‘Each species is 
then a distinct ard concrete phenomenon 
of Nature. There is but one trtie classi- 
fication which is to be discovered not in- 
vented by naturalists.” 

If this view of McFarlane’s is correct 
that the Black Fox is a separate and dis- 
tinct species we would expect when it 1s 
crossed with another form, the red, it 
would show the most marked peculiarity 
of species, infertility which we know is 

not so. Again the black and red have the 
same characteristics as traits, form, size 
and differ in no way except in color. 
Whereas if they were of different species 
we would expect them to have some 
marked characteristic to distinguish their 
species besides color. But as they have 

admitted “there is every shade of color 
from the bright flame tint to the perfectly 
black pelt.” It would be impossible to 
distinguish where one species began and 

the other ended if color were the only dis- 
tinguishing feature. 
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Even distribution is no guide to their 
species, as we know from the London 
Sales that the Black or Silver Fox is 
found in all parts where the Red is 
found in less or greater numbers. 

In summing up he says, “like produces 
like, black and red being origins and the 
cross the fruit of intermixture between 
these shades.’’ This is more or less cor- 
rect being rather the exception than the 
rule as we have explained in Heredity 
(Article 2.) 

Occasionally is noticed the occurrence 
of spontaneous variations resulting in the 
roduction of Sports. In other words 
there is a tendency sometimes in animals 
to produce progeny more or less unlike 
either the parents or the ancestry of 
these. These variations have different 
degrees of intensity. from the monstros- 
ities to the milder freaks as a pup with 
but one ear to a calf with two heads or 
six legs. While one or more of 
these variations may be ascribed to 
Atavism, all cannot be and_ possibly 
i; “plays. no ~ part. In animals in 
general the appearance of a Sport in one 
member of a family is rarely if ever to be 
ascribed to Atavism but to similar in- 
fluences acting either at the time of fus- 
ion of the ovum and spermatozoon or 
telling upon the embryo during the very 
early stages of its development. I refer 
to this matter because it is necessary to 
point out that both qualitative and quan- 
titative variations like Poly-digitism, alb- 
inism, Daltonism and hoemophilia may 
and do constantly’ present themselves in 
the individual and it is not necessary to 
assume that some ancestor exhibited a 
like condition, they may arise de novo. 
There is a peculiar liability for these 
spontaneous variations to show them- 
selves in succeeding generations and to 
become familial. 

The strain of creamy white horses pre- 
served for more than a century at Han- 
over, originated from a single sport of 
this order, by careful in-and-in breeding, 
as again did the Manchamp strain of 
sheep with their peculiarly silky wool.” 

“The Silver Fox is not of a different 
kind, but a glorified freak of the red race. 

His parents may have been the common- 
est of red foxes. Yet nature in an ex- 
travagant mood may have showered all 
her gifts on this favored one of the off- 
spring and not only clad him in a marvel- 
lous coat, but gifted him with speed and 
wind and brains above his kind, to guard 
his perilous death.”—Ernest Thompson 
Seton: 

Finally there is the theory of Evolution 
(evolutio an unrolling from evolvere to 
unroll or unfold), the origin of diver- 
sity in the organic world by means of nat- 
ural processes and no sharp line can be 
drawn between varieties, Species, genera, 
families. 

“Silver Foxes are commonly supposed 
to be only color varieties of the Red 
there being no difference whatever except 
in the fur. While naturalists all agree 
on this subject, there is considerable dif- 
ference of opinion among others who 
give as proof that they are of a different 
species, the fact that the Black, Cross 
and Silver are only found in the northern 
districts while the red variety are found 
well down in the south. There are how- 
ever certain facts which go to prove that 
they are all of the same variety or if dif- 
ferent that they interbreed, the most con- 
vincing of these being the fact that the 
various colors are sometimes found in 
the same litter.”—A. R. Harding. 

After considering these four theories, 
I am firmly convinced that the Animis- 
tic theory bears no pari in the origin of 
the Silver Fox, as it is without scien- 
tific basis, nor yet for reasons previously 
given -does the theory of Separate 
Species. 

Let us consider the factors of Evolu- 
tion and the origin of the Silver Fox to 
my mind will be explained. There is 
variation, congenital and acquired modi- 
fications. Theoretically acquired char- 
acters are not inherited. We have there- 
fore only to deal with congenital vari- 
ations which may be normal occurring 
in varying degrees in a majority of the 
individuals of the species as difference in 
color, the black being gradually develop- 
ed or abnormal variations as a sport, a 
freak which has been explained above. 
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The origin of the Silver Fox occurring 
as a sport is quite conceivable according 
to natural laws and leaves no more room 
for discussion. Abnormal variations are 
highly prepotent and we would have des- 
cendants from this one which would fol- 
low the ordinary laws of Heredity. 
Where Regression has occurred Atavism 
and Reversion to the type will explain 
some of the cases of Silver pups appear- 
ing in litters of Red foxes. “It is quite 
within reason where ancestors are un- 
known to attribute its appearance as a 
sport”. There is a tendency for freaks to 
show themselves in succeeding gener- 
ations and so become familial as quoted 
in the article on Spontaneous Variation. 

The next factor is Heredity (Article 
2), then the struggle for existence. The 
physical conditions in some localities as 
in the north are possibly more favorable 
to the existence of the darker type and 
vice versa. In this way the Silver type 
gradually evolves. They have to combat 
against such adverse conditions as cold, 
drought and enemies. 

Silver Foxes are apolegamic (apolegio, 
1 pick out) that is preferential mating 
animals. It would follow from this fact 
that the factor of Sexual Selection plays 
an important part. There is no doubt 
that the male fights for’ mastery but 
often gentler means attract one sex to the 
other, as color, and as song in birds. In 
our own kennel we have noticed the Sil- 
ver preferring the Silver or like with 
like. In one of our litters it was a mat- 
ter of common observation that the 
Silver parents made a favorite of their 
Silver whelps. We have also on record 
two deaths and several mutilations oc- 
curring where reds were placed with 
Silvers or Blacks. Of course often 
Silvers do not agree but this peculiar 
dislike for reds was brought prominently 
under our notice. More data would be 
required to make a firm and fast rule. 

Sexual Selection is not the prime factor 
in evolution but Selection continued with 
the aid of the next main factor Isolation. 
By Isolation is meant “simply the pre- 
vention of intercrossing between a sep- 
arate section of a species or kind and the 
rest of that species or kind.” This may be 
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discriminate or indiscriminate. The 
more vigorous the isolation (in-breeding 

possibly playing an important part) the 
more rapidly will the- marked character- 
istics be developed. 

In the remaining factor Competition. 
there is Natural Selection or the strong- 
est and fittest survive, the result is the 
development of favorable peculiarities 
as color, etc. The characteristic mark- 
ings of the darker Silver Foxes in a few 
or many generations can be inherited ac- 
cording to conditions, some of which we 
have mentioned. It can be readily con- 
ceived how the darker hair in the ani- 
mals would multiply. The offspring re- 
ceiving the variations from the sire and 
vixen and previous ancestors, soon he- 
come a variation itself, “the thorcughl) 
equipped Silver Fox.” 

In conclusion the three main factors of 
Evolution: Variation, Heredity and Iso- 
lation are the key notes to the origin of 
the Black Fox. 

Down in Essex County, Ont., the farm- 
ers are buying up swamp land, fencing it 
in, and trapping the muskrats, which live 
among the reeds and flags. Many of them 
realize more from these swamps _ than 
from all the good agricultural land on 
their premises. Muskrat pelts which a 
few years ago sold for 15 cents each, now 
bring as high as 60 cents, and the price is 
steadily increasing.” 



A Trip In Algonquin Park 
Be Gles: 

[I seemed a long time in coming, and 
for days before I had used my spare 
time in collecting and packing our 
things. At last May 11th, 1910, ar- 

rived, and the pater and I left Toronto by 
the 10.30 p.m., G.T.R. train for our sec- 
ond trip in Algonquin Park. We had ar- 
ranged with Harry Corbett, our chief 
guide, to provide two canoes and _ the 
erub, tents, cooking outfit, etc. He and 
Frank Keown, both of whom come from 

Dwight, Lake of Bays, and who were 
with our hunting party in November, 
1909, boarded our train at Huntsville, 
though we did not see them till our ar- 

rival at Scotia Junction. It was 4.20 a.m. 
when we got off the train and we had a 
weary wait first for breakfast and then 
for our train from Parry Harbor, which 
came along about 9.15 a.m. Harry and I 
consulted my map of the Park and he 
showed me the route he had planned out, 
which appeared to me to l‘e somewhat too 
extensive for my father who has passed 
his three score years and ten. 
An obliging conductor stopped our 

train a mile or so east of Rainy Lake Sta- 
tion and we lost no time in getting our 
stuff off. We found ourselves on the 
edge of the Lake, and soon had our ca- 
noes loaded and headed for the opposite 
shore. Harry took father in his canoe 
and Frank and | paddled the other one. 
On arriving at the portage we broke up 
the boxes of provisions and stowed 
everything in bags, which Harry exper- 
ienced guide as he is, had ready to hand. 
A portage of about a mile brought us to 
Casey Lake. The guides had to make 
three trips, bringing the canoes over on 
the last one. Father carried a load of 
small articles more awkward than heavy, 
while I made two trips with a pack-strap, 
which I found a bit trying, though I soon 
got used to it. We had dinner before 
loading up the canoes again, and as 
Harry is an admirable cook and our ap- 
petites were good we enjoyed our fried 
bacon, corn bread and tea. While the 
two guides and I were enjoying our 
pipes and getting the canoes loaded 
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again, the pater, who does not smoke, and 
who cannot resist a likely looking place 
for trout, put his rod together and tried 
his luck. It wasn’t long before he hook- 
ed a nice one, which broke his hook and 
got away. However, he landed one over 
a pound in weight before we_ started 
again. After a short paddle we struck 
another portage a mile long into Daisy 
Lake. We paddled down this lake a 
couple of miles to a beautiful point where 
we camped for the night. It was pretty 
cold but our bed of balsam boughs with 
lots of blankets was very comfortable, 
and we had no trouble in getting to 
sleep. Father and I had a tent to our- 
selves while the guides occupied a sma!- 
ler one. 

The next morning we were up a little 
after seven and found a cold wind blow- 
ing with occasional snow-flurries. We 
stripped to our waists and had a good 
wash on some flat rocks at the edge of 
the lake. After breakfast our guides pad- 
dled us down to the river which runs out 
of the lake, where we fished at the foot 
of a very pretty falls. The pater landed 
two fine trout about a pound and a half 
each, and I] caught a two pounder, and 
on our way back to camp father got two 
more trolling with his rod. After dinner 
we packed up and paddled up the-lake to 
the western end where we had a_ short 
portage into a small lake at the end of 
which we pulled the canoes over a small 
beaver dam and crossed one end of Ham 
Lake. A portage of half a mile brought 
us to the west end of Eagle Lake about 
4.20 p.m. There isa tfranvers ia: om 
this portage. A strong wind from _ the 
north east - 1: ht. in > | oumeieess 
made rough water and hard _ pad- 
dling. We always. loaded ~ Harrys 
canoe. first and~ let | ftathem eae 
him get started before Frank and T put 
our canoe in the water as the pater didn’t 
paddle and we had no difficulty in catch- 
ing ud. We made camp on a beautiful 
island about five miles down the Lake 
and right glad we were when we reached 
the spot. The rocks sloped down to the 
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water and the point where we camped 
was covered with fine trees—an _ ideal 

spot it was. Wehad a fine big rock for a 
back-log for our fire and a rough table 
for our meals. We pitched our tents first 
—ours in a nice sheltered spot—and then 
Harry got tea ready, which we lost no 
time in making away with. After a 
smoke and a chat around the fire we 
turned in, for we were tired and had not 
become accustomed to it yet. 

Saturday morning, May 14th, was cold 
and cloudy but we were up in good time 
and after a good breakfast were ready 
for a day’s fishing. We took lunch with 
us and paddled down to the east end of 
the lake, a distance of about three miles 

and portaged into Little Trout Lake. On 
this quarter mile portage we saw the 
tracks of a big bull moose. Something 
had evidently scared him for he must 
have come over that portage at a good 
clip judging from the way his hoofs nad 
dug in. Trolling down this lake I caught 
one nice speckled trout and father had 
one strike but missed him. Another 
portage, or lift out, brought us into ‘Jueer 
Lake, so named from its peculiar shape. 
We had a fine day on this lake. cate hing 
seven speckled trout each—the fourteen 
weighed nineteen pounds. Some small 
ones we put back as we had all we want- 
ed. On the way back to camp, which we 
reached about six o’clock, each of us 
hooked a grey trout but failed to land 
them. 

Sunday was a lovely day, bright with 
just a little snap in the air. No one was 
up till eight o’clock, for we had decided 
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to take a rest all day. We talked over 
our plans, and as Harry seemed anxious 
to take a longer trip than we originally 
intended we decided to leave for Rose- 
berry Lake early on Monday morning. 
After an early breakfast on Monday we 
struck camp and left our island about 
eight a.m. It was a lovely morning and 
I managed to get a good photograph of 
father and Harry in their canoe with a 
perfect shadow. We took out at the 
north side of the Lake and portaged over 
to David Lake. After I had come over 
with my second load, and while we were 
waiting for the guides to come over with 
the canoes four deer came quite close to 
us and watched us for a minute or two. 
After another portage we reached Mub- 
May-Augh-Ka Lake and while passing 
through this lake saw ten more deer. It 
was eleven o’clock when we reached the 
far end of this lake and without losing 
any time we Started with our first load ov- 
er the three mile portage into Roseberry 
Lake. We made about two-thirds of the 
distance on our first carry over an old 
lumber road. Father stayed with the 
stuff while we went back for our second 
load. The guides went back a third time 
for the canoes, and as we were alongside 
a little spring we had our lunch before 
moving on again. After a smoke we made 
a short carry to where we were to leave 
the road and strike through the bush to 
the lake. The warm sun brought out the 

black flies and mosquitoes, but they didn’t 

bother us a great deal. Saw two or three 

partridge and heard some old cock birds 

several Our drumming near us times. 

Leaving Camp at Eagle Lake Camp on Daisy Lake Sometimes called Elhow Lake 
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third carry brought us to Roseberry Lake 
and glad we were to see it, for three trips 

over a three mile portage is hard work. 
We crossed to the northeast side of the 
lake and pitched our tents on a lovely 
little point. After supper father and 
Harry went for a troll but didn’t get a 
strike. We turned in about nine o’clock 
well satisfied with our day’s work. 

The next morning, Tuesday, May 17th, 
we were up in good time, and while eat- 
ing breakfast saw eight deer along the 
shore near our point, two of them coming 
very close to us, and after breakfast went 
out for a troll on the lake. Father caught 
two grey trout, and I caught a fine 
speckled, almost before I had my line 
out, also two grey trout. The lake was 
becoming pretty rough and as Frank and 
I had lost sight of the other canoe we 
concluded they must have gone up a 
river Harry had told us about. We found 
the others about a quarter of a mile up 
the stream catching minnows for bait. 
Harry caught a speckled trout here and I 
soon got another fine fellow. On return- 
ing to the Lake we found the wind was 
blowing harder than ever. However, 
father landed another nice speckled trout 
just outside the mouth of the river. As 
we approached the camp we saw that the 
wind had flattened out our tents. 

In the afternoon we portaged over in- 
to Long Lake and leaving the canoes on 
the far side of the lake walked over to 
an old lumber dam on the Pine River. 
Here we had the time of our lives, and 
the pater said he had never seen or even 
dreamed of anything like it. We stood 
on the floor of the old dam about two 
feet above the water and as soon as we 
could get our lines in the water there was 
a mad rush and a lusty trout was hooked. 
We caught nothing less than a pound in 
weight and some of them went as high as 
two pounds. We brought away seven- 
teen and put back ten or twelve from a 
pound to a pound and a quarter in weight. 
There was no use in wasting them for we 
had all we could eat for two or three days, 
so we kept only the biggest ones and left 
the rest for some other lucky sportsman. 
On the way back father caught a four 
pound grey trout, but returned him to 
the water. We saw fourteen or fifteen 

more deer on the shore near the camp 
that night before turning in. It was still 
windy and it began to rain just as we 
went to bed. 

Next morning it was still a bit windy 
and a fine drizzling rain had set in. How- 
ever, we were up at 5.30 a.m. as we had 
a long day ahead of us. After breakfast, 
which we had in our tent, we struck 
camp and packed up again, getting away 
by eight o’clock. We again crossed 
Long Lake, and portaged into Pine River 
trying our pool of yesterday again, but 
only caught a few nice trout, as they 
were not so anxious to be caught. 

The course of the Pine River reminded 
me very much of a snake fence, and for 
some miles the alders on either side al- 
most touched one another. Shortly after 
starting a deer sprang up, only a few 
feet ahead of the first canoe, plunged in- 
to the river and was up again on the 
other side and off almost before you 
could catch your breath. 

It rained nearly all day and was very 
disagreeable. We had a few lift outs and 
a short portage or two and at 1.30 p.m. 
reached Pine River Falls, where we had 
lunch, and decided to camp near an old 
mill, as Harry said he wouldn’t find an- 
other spot for some distance. The foot 
of the Falls looked like an ideal spot for 
trout, but we caught very few, and most 
of them we got in some rapids a little be- 
low the falls. 

Thursday morning. was fine and we 
were anxious to start as soon as possible 
as we had a long paddle ahead of us. 
However, we delayed a little in order to 
let the tents dry out, and finally got away 
about 9.30 a.m. By noon we _ made 
Fraser’s lumber camp, where we lunched 
at the end of the portage over a pretty 
little falls. We soon were off again, and 
though a little rain fell it didn’t last long. 
The rest of our trip down the Pine was 
uneventful. We had _ several more 
portages, at one of which father caught 
three nice trout while we were taking the 
stuff over. The lower end of the river 
passes through a low-lying country and 
the stream is considerably wider; a good 
country for moose at certain seasons of 
the year, Harry said. We found a raft 
of logs at the mouth of the river and had 



Speckled Trout Caught in Queer Lake. Nothing Less Than 114% 
lbs. on the String. 

to portage into Shippageu Lake, which 
we crossed to a point on the opposite 
shore, arriving at our camping place 
about six o’clock. It was a lovely spot. 
Harry seemed to know every foot of the 
way, the best places to camp and where 
to find the trout. 
We were up early on Friday morning, 

and found a lovely day outside. At half 
past seven were off again and had a very 
trying portage along the White Pine 
Creek into Longer Lake. Father tried 
to tempt the trout at the foot of the falls 
where White Trout Lake empties into 
Longer Lake but without success. While 
waiting here we sighted three canoes 
coming up the lake from the north. We 
paddled on to the portage, a very short 
one, into White Trout, and before get- 
ting started again the guides of the other 
party caught up tous. This party proved 
to be composed of a gentleman from 
Buffalo with his son and three guides, 
and we had the pleasure of meeting 
them on the following Sunday and Mon- 
day. We left the foot of White Trout 
Lake about seven a.m., and after a hard 
paddle in a rough sea reached the Otter 
Slide’s Creek at 12.30 p.m. The portage 
into the creek is short but very steep, 
and after getting everything up we light- 
ed a fire and ha! i::24. We found the 
trip along this creek into Otter Slide Lake 
very uninteresting, being for the most 
part through a burnt country, and _ the 
portages were numerous and_ difficult. 
By the time the lake was reached a little 
rain was falling and the clouds looked 
very black. However, we decided to 
push on in spite of the rain, and crossed 

First Appearance of Black 
Flies. 

one end of the lake, then up the river in- 
to Little Otter Slide Lake and on to the 
far end of this lake. It was about 6.30 
p.m. when we reached the portage, and 
was beginning to get dark. As it was 
still raining I thought I would load up as 
much as possible in order to avoid a sec- 
ond trip, so I got father to pile on the 
load. We had to go through a very soft 
stretch for two hundred yards or more 
and twice I sank in over my knees. By 
the time J reached Island Lake I was 
nearly all in, and my head and _ neck 
ached with the strain of the tump line. 
We soon had the tents up and a fire go- 
ing, and by the time I had tucked in 
some fried trout and potatoes and a few 
other things, under my belt felt all right 
again. A’ (‘fine== big cock -part= 
mdse, was roosting — “ine a’ stree 
just behind our tent and _ didn’t 
seem to mind us at all. We left the ca- 
noes at the other end of the portage, and 
the guides brought them over in _ the 
morning. 
When we got up on Saturday morning 

it was still raining, but I felt a strong 
impulse to take a plunge into the lake, 
which I did. It was very cold and I lost 
no time in getting out again. By nine 
o’clock we were off again down Island 
Lake, and as the rain ceased and the sun 
came out we enjoyed our paddle down 
this beautiful lake. It is well named Is- 
land Lake, and it would be hard to find 

a prettier place to pitch camp and spend 
a week or two. On a point towards the 
west end of the lake we came across a 
camping party from Rochester, who were 
enjoying a week in the Canadian wilds. 



enough. 

-trout for which this lake is famous. 
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\Ve made the portage into Baby Joe Lake 
and another into Little Joe and paddled 
on into Big Joe. Here we passed a party 
with four canoes, evidently bound on a 
pleasure trip like ourselves. About one 
o'clock we reached the Algonquin Hotel 
alongside the railway. The Proprietor, 
Mr. Merrell, and his wife made us wel- 
come and we enjoyed a good dinner be- 
fore leaving this delightfully situated and 
well appointed summer hotel. 

We proceeded down the river into Ca- 
noe Lake, where we found ourselves on 
familiar ground, having taken the trip 
from here down to Lake of Bays just two 
years previously. From Canoe Lake we 
paddled down the river into South Tea 
Lake and at the Tea Lake Dam, where 
there is a short portage, met two other 
parties fishing at the foot of the dam. We 
had intended fishing here ourselves, but 
owing to their presence and the _ black 
flies in abundance we decided to push on. 
We fished in the rapids on the way down 
to Whisky Falls and caught several trout. 
I tried the fly again but could not get a 
rise, though they took the worm well 

We portaged the duffle over 
Whisky Falls, and Harry and Frank ran 
the canoes down the rapids. Our camp- 
ing place was just a little below the falls 
on the left bank of the river. 

Sunday, May 22nd, we spent the day 
quietly in camp. It was warm, and as 
there was hardly any wind the black flies 
and mosquitoes came out in force. How- 
ever, as it was the only time they bother- 
ed us we did not complain very much. 
Late in the afternoon Harry and I pad- 
dled across the river and walked over the 
half mile portage to West Lake. On our 
return we were surprised to see a tent on 

this side of the river, and on investigat- 
ing found the gentleman from Buffalo 
with his party had caught up to us, and 
were preparing to make their camp. He 
proved to be a most pleasant and enter- 
taining man, and had been a visitor to 
Algonquin Park long before it was made 
a government park. 

On Monday morning early, after 
breakfast, we crossed the river and 
portaged the canoes over into West Lake 
where we trolled for the big speckled 

We 

were fairly lucky for father caught a four 
pounder and one just under two and a 
half pounds, and while I got a _ three 
pounder and another that weighed two 
and a half pounds, I had a third strike, 
but lost him while reeling in my line. We 
went back to our camp and after lunch 
packed up and moved on down the river. 
Harry had spoken of Heron Lake and we 
decided to try it, so when we arrived at 
the portage cached our stuff on the river 
bank and the guides carried the canoes 
over to the lake. At first we had no luck, 
but soon they commenced to take our 
light trolls in ‘fine style. In the midst of 
it a heavy rain came up and we _ were 
forced to land and take refuge beneath an 
upturned canoe. The sight of the trout 
jumping out in the lake was too much 
for father’s blood, so we went after them 
again. By this time I was _ soaked 
through and very uncomfortable. How- 
ever, we succeeded in catching nine, fine 
trout and lost several good ones as well. 
When we reached the lower Twin Falls, 

where we had decided to camp, we were 
all wet to the skin. The tents were soon 
up and a good fire going, and after a 
change of clothes and a good supper.we 
felt all right again. 

On 'May 24th we were up early, and 
found it cloudy and misty outside. How- 
ever, it soon cleared up and we _ fished 
most of the morning, catching a few more 
trout. After dinner we continued on our 
way portaging over High Falls and a ht- 
tle lower down over Ragged Falls. We 
reached Ox Tongue Lake and landed on 
an island in the middle of the lake about 
five o’clock, where we made camp. It 
was a lovely spot, and the sunset beyond 
the tree-clad hills on the west side of the 
lake was a rarely beautiful sight. Two 
brothers named Robinson had farms on 
this side of the lake, and after tea our 
guides paddled across to get some eggs 
and make arrangements to have our stuff 
taken into Dwight by wagon in the morn- 
ing. When the guides returned they re- 
ported that the black flies were very bad 
on shore, though the mosquitoes were 
the only things that worried us. 

On Wednesday morning we were up 
at five o’clock and after breakfast took 
the dunnage over to Robinson’s and 
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started on the last day of our canoe trip. 
We tried the fishing at the dam at the 
outlet of the lake, but got nothing. Some 
one had closed the dam and we found the 
water in the river very low. However, 
we took out one stop log and got a little 
more water to float us down. There is 
one two-mile portage on the Ox Tongue 
River, and several short ones. At Marsh’s 
Falls we tried the fishing, but again got 
nothing, though two vears previously we 
caught some nice trout there. We push- 
ed on and reached Dwight on the Lake of 
Bays between twelve and one  o’clock. 

Here our chief guide, Harry Corbett, has 
his home on the edge of the lake, and his 
good wife made us very welcome. We 
were sorry the trip was over, for it had 
been an exceedingly pleasant one. We 
had covered about 150 miles by canoe, 
had seen quite a hundred deer, and 

caught lots of fine trout. Our guides 
were both fine men, and Harry was al- 
ways happy and full of humorous stories 
and experiences. In the evenings after 
tea we sat around the camp fire smoking 
our pipes and talking over the events of 
the day. Harry is an admirable cook and 
nothing is too much trouble for him. He 
loves the woods and it is an education to 
listen to his experiences and stories of 
animal life. A keen reader, and a close 
observer, there is very little that escapes 
him. 

Through the kind offices of a_ friend 
from Toronto, who was up at Norway 
Point over the holiday, and to whom I 
had telegraphed from /Merrells, the steam- 

er called at Dwight for us. We reached 
Huntsville and caught the south bound 
train that night, arriving at Toronto at 
7.30 a.m. on Thursday May 26th. 

He Mixcrheru's Gaethee. 4 
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A Summer Home in the Stoney Lake District. Summer Residence of 

Mr. A. B. Mitchell of the Arlington Company of Canada, 

Limited, Toronto. 



Jim and Janet Crow made Troublesome Pets. The Old Crow built Her Nest High up in the Treetop. 

Reminiscences 
BY F. B. DOUD. 

MONG our boyhood recollections 
I believe that the twenty-fourth 
of May stands out more clearly 
than all other days, it being the 

first holiday of the season when outdoor 
life could be enjoyed to its fullest extent. 
Fishing excursions were planned weeks 
before and pennies were saved up for 
firecrackers. With shoes and stockings 
slung over the shoulder the old swim- 
ming hole was surely visited and, though 
amid the noise of celebration and the 
overflowing of exuberant spirits, few fish 
were caught, what mattered that? 
Mother’s lunch was bountiful and_ life 
was as care free as were the birds that 
filled the air about us with song. 

With what delight would we mock at 
the crows—sly old robbers—perched high 
up in the tree tops jealously guarding 
their nests. It was seldom that one 
could be robbed of its speckled eggs and 
if success did attend an attempt to pur- 
loin the young crows they were found to 
be troublesome if interesting pets. 

There were other folk, too, on one of 

these twenty-fourth of May holidays, 
years ago, who did homage to a queen, 
sallying forth from the parental roof to 
alight in an old apple tree near by. Loyal 
subjects they, perhaps more loyal than 
we people who did honor to our beloved 
Queen Victoria. The young people of 

the farm were all away at the sports, the 

older ones onlv being left at home. Busy 
with the added chores they were wun- 
mindful of the bees and it was only after 
the afternoon nap that the grandfather 
sauntered out to the orchard and beheld 
the first Spring swarm of bees hanging 
to a limb in the old Spitzenberg. There 
was no help at hand so he scurried off to 
a neighbor’s for assistance, humming the 
old saw, “A swarm of bees in May is 
worth a load of hay.” 

The day was passing and some of the 
scouts sent off by the master of cere- 
monies began to return. One old pros- 
pector gave glowing accounts of a home 
awaiting where the free winds of heaven 
waited the nectareal odors from the open 
fields and from the woodlands, a home of 
freedom and plenty. How slight a thing 
serves to recall our school days! How 
well I remember that summer day when 
our eager discordant voices made the 
school room ring with the old vacation 
song. [| think as the strain floated 
through the open window it was taken 
up by the bees and hummed to a tune of 
their own. And recalling this May day 
when our swarm took flight for the prom- 
ised land we can listen and hear the old 
refrain, “Away over _mountain, away. 
over plain, Away, Away, Away!” As 
the old fellows were returning to hive the 
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swarm they met them at the end of the 
lane but neither dirt, sticks nor shouts 
would stop those bees and a merry chase 
was begun. 

Across a field of tender grain, through 
a promising meadow, over the creek, 
heading straight for the woods half a 
mile away from the old Spitzenburg— 
was there ever such a race? Perhaps the 
first “Marathon” only can equal a chase 
after a swarm of bees. On nearing the 
woods the bees began to rise, leaving 
the pursuers well behind but before los- 
ing sight of the swarm entirely the line 
of flight was observed, locating the point 
where they would enter the bush. Tired 
and winded the men threw themselves 
down in the shade of a large elm at the 
edge of the wood to rest. “This is where 
they entered,’ remarked Bill, “perhaps 
this old elm is their tree.” 
by jupiter! ~ Look, Dave!’ Sure 

enough the bees could be seen flitting 
across the sunlit interstices high up in 
the top of the elm. On further search a 
hole was seen in a large limb, where the 
bees were entering. “Hurrah!” Up 
went Bill’s right foot and arm, but no 
hat because that lay beside the last fence 
they tumbled over and their coats back 
yonder where they jumped the creek. 

“No one must know about this bee 
tree,’ said one, “and we'll cut it in the 
fall. The big limb is sure to have lots of 
honey in it.” 
Somehow, perhaps a little bird was in- 

discreet. Methinks it was those prying 
noisy, blue-jays; anyhow a few of the 
boys in the neighborhood smelled the rat 
and made a determined and_ successful 
search for the bee-tree. 

Summer, with its busy hours, slipped 
past. Autumn came, breathing a_ chill 
warning to the wood folk to gather in 
their winter store. With it too, came the 
good old coon hunts indulged in by the 
boys. Listen! The distant baying of 
“Old Towse’’—the greatest'of coon dogs 
—would quicken our pace in that direc- 
tion. Then around a camp-fire, roasting 
corn and potatoes, good comradeship 
would prevail. 

On Hallowe’en night the joker would 
appear. We recall the lifting of gates 
and the tapping on the window pane and 
when old Uncle Thorn came over next 

morning bringing a long piece of thread, 
asking mother if it were off her 
spool, John disappeared out the back door 
very quickly. On Hallow eve night, the 
year of the historical swarm of bees above 
recorded, a dozen or more of the boys 
met quietly together, not for a coon hunt, 
for the dogs were left chained up at home. 
Two of the boys carried, each an unlight- 
ed lantern, two others, an axe a piece and 
Jim carried a cross-cut saw, one longer 
than himself. The lure this night was the 
great bee tree, which was reached just as 
the young moon was sinking behind the 
western ridge. 

The felling of the tree had been pre- 
viously planned. The muffled saw was 
grasped by four willing fellows and it was 
only a few minutes’ work to cut through 
the hollow trunk and cause the tree to 
fall crashing to the earth. The rascals’ 
nerves were all strung up to G. and ready 
to snap. Great Scott! Some one was 
heard running through the leaves _ to- 
wards the fallen tree, helter skelter. We 
can laugh now at the panic that seized 
the crowd but we were mighty scared 
then. What a relief it was to hear the 
moo of a cow which had hurried up to in- 
vestigate the unusual noise. Cow, yes, 
but I believe to this day there are some 
of the boys who don’t know what fright- 
ened them. They never stopped running. 

By the light from the lanterns the bees 
were located, the limb quickly sawed off 
and split open. “Gosh! Help yourselves, 
boys,”—none were bashful, you can de- 
pend upon it. Four old-fashioned wood- 
en sap buckets, which had been procured 
from a neighboring camp, were filled 
with the honey-comb. “Holy Smoke, 
boys, I am stung on the tongue,” was the 
cry of Jack. No sympathy was offered 
however for “decamp” was the order. 
Over at the sugar-camp a great fire was 
made around which feasting and fun held 
sway. Wild honey, if once eaten, will 
always be remembered. Stolen sweets 
are best anyway. You have not forgotten 
mother’s sugar bowl and how good those 
white lumps tasted? I guess not. Nor 
the good old discreet soul who always 
had a generous slice of pumpkin pie, 
dripping with wild honey, awaiting the 
boys that Fall after the great bee-tree 
was cut. 



Grand Lake, N. S. 
BY T. G. WALLACE. 

eé ULLO! old boy, what luck?” 
H This was the question ad- 

dressed to me by a friend on 
the streets of Halifax on a 

Saturday evening as I was wending my 
way home from a fishing trip to Grand 
Lake. 

“Splendid!” I replied, “Couldn't be 
better!” (an answer which was not quite 
strictly accurate). 

“But what about the fish?” he asked, 
and this was a kind of poser. I clutched 
at the answer like a drowning man at a 

straw. 

“Well,” I said, “You know this is Sat- 
urday evening and the Intercolonial 
shuts off for Sunday so we were un- 
fortunately unable to get a car to bring 
the catch down. There is enough fish up 
there to glut the Halifax market.” 

It is a generally understood thing that 
a man on his return from a fishing expe- 
dition is not supposed to be confined 
strictly to the truth, indeed the man who 
adheres strictly to the letter and fact is 
somewhat of a curiosity, he does the un- 
expected—even clergymen are supposed 
to have a certain amount of license on 
such occasions. The requisite subtrac- 
tions being always made exaggeration 
becomes a necessity. Our carload of 
fish, strange to say, did not arrive on 
Monday in time for the market. 

Captain Adams of the “Minia” and 
myself set out in high hopes to waylay 
the fish of Grand Lake and whatever I 
may be the Captain is an expert fisher- 
man and the very best of company into 
the bargain. We took the Intercolonial 
from Halifax and were deposited at 
King’s Landing, a station which, I un- 
derstand, has since been wiped off the 
map. Now King’s Landing is, or was, 
literally a farmer’s gate, the entrance to 
the house of Chris King, one of the most 
Satisfactory and obliging guides in that 
region. Chris is the King of Grand Lake. 
His House is on the Shubenacadie River, 
close to the lake and there with Chris’ 
assistance we made our final prepara- 

tions for the expedition and embarked on 

the river and from thence entered the 
lake. 

In a short space of time the weather 
changed, a storm came up with high wind 
and heavy rain and after braving the ele- 
ments for a while we had to take to the 
shelter of the shore, and for the time be- 
ing: were hospitably entertained at the 
camp of a friend. After a while the rain 
passed over and we tried again. The 
Captain was not a man given to using 
strong language or making jokes, except 
under serious provocation. We suggest- 
ed Chris was fooling, that the fish were 
on a holiday and so forth, thus we whiled 
the hours away and our total catch was 
so small in number and so small in 
weight that we did not consider it worth 
taking home. Hence the surprise of my 
Halifax friend at the absence of the fish. 
I found him disposed to ask unnecessary 
questions, there was an uncomfortable 
touch of sarcasm in ‘his voice—indeed 
that evening and the following day | 
avoided my friends. 

There seems to be an impression that 
you cannot have a good day’s fishing 
without a large catch, just as some peo- 
ple think you cannot have a magazine 
fish story without fish in it. There are 
some fellows who think a game of rugby 
or such like futile unless they win. That 
is not the true attitude, it is a false atti- 
tude for the sportsman. There are “off 
days’, you cannot always be lucky, you 
will miss once in a while, but you can 
have the fun and the exercise and the 
fresh air just the same and if the fish 
don’t bité well there is often delightful 
scenery, or good company, or some other 
compensation. The weather and the 
time of the year and the hot season were 
against us, but we enjoyed it just the 
same. 

Grand Lake itself amply repays a visit. 
It is a magnificent body of water. It is 
about nine miles long and varies greatly 
in breadth, being from one quarter of a 
mile to three miles wide. All along the 
banks are most beautiful woods right to 
the water’s edge and they make a pretty 
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picture when they are reflected in the wa- 
ter, as they are if the lake is calm. You 
find the birch, beech, poplar, ash, hem- 
lock, spruce, pine, fir and maple. The 
Jake is drained by the Shubenacadie River 
and you can get bass and grayling and 
trout in lake or river. 

Here and there are reminders of “what 
might have been”. Grand Lake forms a 
part of a chain of lakes—they begin be- 
hind Dartmouth and stretch across to 
the Bay of Fundy. It was the ambition 
in days gone by to use these lakes and 
their connecting waters by means of a 
chain of locks and canals, so as to afford 
a short*cut across the peninsula province 
of Nova Scotia from sea to sea. Here 
and there are the remains of locks and 
other works, reminders of activities that 
have passed fruitlessly into the limbo of 
the. past. One cannot traverse these 
lovely lakes, however, without having 
impressed upon him once more how rich 
Canada is in waterways—richer in this 
respect than any other country in the 
world. The people of Halifax and es- 
pecially Dartmouth have a double ad- 
vantage—their front door opens on the 
ocean, their back door on fresh water 
lakes that reminded me very seriously of 
Muskoka. In both instances (Nova 
Scotia and Muskoka) there are rocks and 
trees to the water’s edge, there are is- 
lands and winding channels and here and 
there the white canvas of a tent peeping 
through the trees and the canoe lying on 
the rocks near by, emblems of Canada’s 
love of summer out-of-doors. Were an 
Ontario man blindfolded and dropped on 
one of these islands it would be difficult 
to convince him that he was not in Mus- 
koka. On the south side of the lake 
there is a well defined ridge which is 
thickly wooded. On the top of this 
ridge there used to run the old highway 
from Halifax. Chris King went over a 
long list of farmers whom he remember- 
ed having lived along that road and who 
formerly owned farms there. “Where are 
they gone?” I asked. “To the West,” he 
replied. And I thought of “what might 
have been”, if the lure of the West had 
not robbed Nova Scotia of many of her 
most industrious and most scholarly 
sons. To-day there are very few resi- 

dences and farms by the lake, the most | 
conspicuous one is that of General 
Laurie at Oakfield Station. 

But about the fish! My first visit to 
Grand Lake I enjoyed so much and my 
appetite for fish was so whetted by the 
stories Chris King told me of splendid 
catches of previous seasons that I re- 
solved to return to Grand Lake before I 
leit Nova Scotia, because I felt sure that 
the lake would amply redeem itself and 
justify the praises bestowed upon it by 
those who knew it best; nor was I mis- 
taken. Returning on another Saturday 
I had much better success and the re- 
sults were so good and the work so in- 
teresting that I was barely able to catch 
the last train at Oakfield Station for Hali- 
fax—indeed hurrying to the station I 
hooked and landed a five pounder! The 
last thing I did was to string up the fish 
and take a picture of Chris King holding 
them in his hands. This was to be my 
proof of success and the justification of 
Grand Lake, but unfortunately I was in 
too great a hurry and the light was not 
good enough for an instantaneous photo- 
graph so that the picture was a_ disap- 
pointment and does not appear with this 
article. As a matter of fact if the train 
had not been late I could not have caught 
it. If you ever have the opportunity take 
a day off for fishing at Grand Lake, but 
take it at the proper season and I wager 
vou will not be disappointed. 

— 

The coming summer will be a banner 
one at the Victoria Park, Berlin; Ont. 
One of the most attractive features will be 
the “Zoo.” This interesting feature of the 
park, which has attracted many visitors 
to Berlin’s beauty spot in past years, will 
be of a much more interesting character, 
as a result of the Park Board’s efforts to 
procure added features. 

The park zoo will this summer be com- 
posed of four deer, six raccoons, thirty- 
two squirrels, one owl, a game cock and 
two hens, five swan, two wild geese, a 
dozen fancy ducks, and a number of gold- 
en pheasants, 

Provisions will be made for these birds 
and animals which when completed wii! 

enhance the Victoria park to no small ex- 

tent. 

EES 



Some Experiences of a Woman On Transcontin- 

ental Railway Construction 
BY H. 8. 

NE day at the end of March, 1908, 

O we left the train at a small sta- 
tion a few hundred miles east of 
Winnipeg. This collection of 

wooden tar-papered buildings was the 

starting out point for several large con- 
struction camps. ‘The town consisted of 
about two dozen buildings, principally 
stopping places for men going to and 
from the different camps, and stores with 
supplies of clothing for the use of these 
men. 
We were fortunate in getting a room in 

the private house of the landlady, a Swed- 
ish woman, who kept one of these 
“Hotels” as it was then too late in the 
day to start on our long drive to camp. 
Next morning after an early breakfast we 
set out on the thirty-five mile drive, in a 
box sleigh, with plenty of robes and a 
splendid team of horses to pull us and our 
luggage over the rough trail. 

It was a glorious morning, a_ bright 
sun shining in a radiantly blue sky and 
the air beautifullv crisp and clear. As 
the ice on the lakes along the first part of 
the journey was not very safe, our driv- 
er took the bush road. Though the road 
was rough, it having been hastily cut 
through the woods to allow supplies be- 
ing hurried in to construction, the drive 

through the park like forest of tall slim 
jack pine and ornamental looking spruc- 
es, with glimpses now and then of the 
snow covered lake through the trees, was 
delightful. After driving about seven- 
teen miles north we reached the head of a 
large lake enclosed by steep hills where 
the headquarters of a large construction 
camp were located. Dozens of log 
buildings lined the shore and the sides of 
the hills. 
We went first to the “office” where the 

book-keeper made us welcome and I was 
accommodated with a chair and a warm 
at the big box stove, until it was time to 
go to dinner. I thought JI had _ never 
tasted anything so good as that dinner. 

It was the regular camp fare but after 
the long drive through the woods and 
that exhilarating air one did not have to 
wait on appetite. The plates and cups 
were of granite ware and we sat upon a 
piank bench without any back to it, but 
the bread was delicious and oh, that pie— 
currant pie, I think it was—did taste good 
to me. = 

We remained at the camp a couple of 
hours to allow the horses time for a rest 
and a feed, then we set out on the last 
part of our journey, this time going west 
straight up the cenire of the lake on the 
ice for fifteen miles. Whe grade oigine 
new railway ran along the south shore. 
At the western end of the iake it narrows 
into a winding creek, then opens out in- 
to another smaller lake.- Up thigaeras 
some miles the route lay, the grade fol- 
lowing the north shore here uni! we 
came to another camp and our destin- 
ation. 

The cat:p was well placed on the side 
of a hill which sloped gradually to the 
water. The soil was gravelly and even 
after a heavy rain there was no mud 
and the roads dried up very quickly. 

At first our chief excitement was in 
getting out of range and watching the 
big “shots”. Sometimes when there was 
to be a shot put off in a certain cut we 
were called together in the “office.” I 
do not know whether it was because the 
roof was supposed to be bomb proof or 
because it was thought best for us to die 
together if the rocks should come through 
the roof. At other times we would 
climb the hill securing a place out of 
range but in such a position that we 
could see the explosion. A great sight 
it was. First it looked as if the whole 
side of the mountain were lifting out, 
then a thick black cloud of dust and 
smoke would hide everything. This new 
experience of being on the ground and 
watching the building of a great railway 
was most interesting and one soon came 
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to understand the terms, “cut”, “nll’, 
“dump”, etc. and to see why the rocks 
were not allowed to hurl themselves into 
the lake but must go where the foreman 
wished when blasted, to be used as ma- 
terial for the dumps. We soon became 
accustomed to the sound of the expios- 
ions and no longer jumped when a shot 
was heard. Asa rule there was a cry of 
“Fire! Fire!’ heard so one had warning 
and nerves were braced jor the shock. 
Occasionally this warning cry was not 
given. One evening while cutting twigs 
to support the sweet peas on the hillside 
a distance helow the house, there was a 
terrific explesion and while one was won- 
dering what it meant stones began rain- 
ing all around. [ ran this way and that 
for cover, but before finding anything 
big enough the storm was over. Fortun- 
ately no one was struck though there 
were some narrow escapes. Two men 
standing talking on the road above me 
had a large stone fall within a few inches 
of them and a great piece of rock plunged 
through the heavy pole roof of a ware- 
house and just missed a couple of men 
who were in the building. The foreman 
of the “cut” had neglected to send word 
he was going to fire a “seam” at seven 
o’clock thinking the stones would not 
fly so far as the camp. 

There were lots of moose and cariboo 
through this country. Before the _ ice 
broke up in the lake they could often be 
seen crossing from one side to the other. 
In the summer there were bears in plenty 
roaming around. Several of these came 
right to the camp kitchen, were shot and 
some little cubs secured. These little fel- 
lows soon became quite tame and in a 
few weeks learned many tricks which 
were taught them by the men. We had 
some bear chops cooked but did not care 
for the flavor very much as it was too 
strong to be agreeable. The moose meat 
was delicious. The killing of a moose in 
this locality is prohibited except for a 
few weeks in the year but the season was 
long enough for us to enjoy some fine 
steaks and roasts. 

After the ice was gone and the hard- 
wood trees put on their tender green 
showing against a background of the 
dark pine, spruce, balsam, etc. the little 

lake was a perfect picture. About half a 
mile wide at this point and three miles 
long, with little bays ‘here and_ there 
along the shores. On a calm morning or 
evening, when the rocks and trees were 
mirrored in the water of this little gem, 
one felt as if one could put out the hand 
and almost touch the other shore, so nar- 
row the shadows made it seem. At its 
upper and lower ends it narrowed into 
winding creeks, which in the summer 
were so covered with beautiful water lil- 
lies and tall reeds that there was bare- 
ly a channel for canoe or boat. 

Early one golden morning I got into 
my boat and rowed a mile and a half 
down to the creek to get some of the 
lillies. On nearing the place there ap- 
peared in sight a lone paddler in a red 
canoe, his head covered with a very large 
straw hat. Having seen thirty or more 
similar canoes filled with Indians and 
their families, babies, dogs, cooking uten- 
sils all piled in together—passing down a 
week before on the way to camp and fish 
in the lower lake, I jumped to the con- 
clusion that this was a fisherman com- 
ing up with a cargo for sale, and thought 
that my chance to get a choice of trout 
or white fish had come. Accordingly I 
called across the water. “Have you any 
fish?” and the answer came back. “Oh, 
I’m from the engineer’s camp.” Horrors! 
what a mistake. The only thing for me 
to do was to apologize as well as I could 
at long distance and we each went our 
several ways. The young canoe man 
thought the joke too good to keep though 
and told it when he reached the “office” 
and was well laughed at for looking so 
tough as to be taken for an Indian fish- 
erman. 

We had been told by different ones 
who had tried both the trolling and still 
fishing in this lake that there were no 
fish to be caught in this way. In spite of 
the talk however when we went out in 
the canoe in the evenings we always 
took the line along and dangled it out at 
the end but there was never anything do- 
ing until one dull cloudy afternoon I 
happened to be out in the boat alone. 
After getting out into the lake I let out 
the line not expecting to catch anything 
but just through force of habit I sup- 
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pose. Having gone down the lake quite 

a way and turned around to come back, 

as I was passing a little point of land 

there was a mighty tug on the line. 
Thinking the hook must have caught on 
a sunken log or branch I pulled but what- 
ever it was kept coming and soon, to my 

great surprise, | hauled a big pike over 

the stern of the boat. Though there was 
not a soul on land or water within a mile 
I called out in my excitement, “Oh, I’ve 
got a fish. I’ve got a fish.” He was, ac- 
cording to my method of measuring 
about three-quarters of a yard long and 
extremely lively. Now that I had him 
[ did not quite know what to do with 
him having nothing in the boat with 
which to knock him on the head and be- 
sides at other times and in other places 
I had always shut my eyes and turned 
my head away when that part of the fish- 
ing was going on. He kept flopping 
about however and coming nearer and 
nearer to me. Finally he gave a 
mighty flop over me and the seat away 
up into the bow. | thought to myself 
that I simply must not lose him at that 
stage of the game so I rowed as fast as I 
could to shore trembling all the time for 
fear he would make a dash for freedom 
before I reached it. 

On the shore | picked up a piece of 
driftwood and—oh, how I hated to do it— 
gave my fish a couple of dabs on the 
head, enough to quiet him, then rowed 
home very well pleased with myself. 
Many times after that I pulled past that 
point and similar ones, sometimes with 
the rain and mist driving down and 
hands nearly frozen, holding the oars, 
but never again was there any luck. This 
was the one memorable occasion. 

Our camp was fortunate in having no 
serious illnesses nor accidents, During 
the two years and more which the work 
lasted there was not a_ single case of 
typhoid and the only accident in nine 
months was a broken leg. Just after 
starting work one morning a gang of men 
had finished piling big blocks of stone on 
the stone boat ready to be drawn to the 
edge of the dump. The last piece of 
rock was put on rather carelessly and 
rolled off easily against a man’s leg and 

‘ed and propped up an 

broke it. He was carried into the “office” 
and attended to as well as possible for 
the time being, afterwards being put in- 
to a boat with a couple of men to row 
him seventeen miles to the hospital. In 
this camp of hundreds of foreigners, go- 
ing and coming all the time, one never 
thought of fear. They were all so re- 
spectful and polite that one felt as safe 
as in the home city in the’ east. “he 
men seemed very happy and contented. 
One often wondered, when hearing them 
after a hard day’s work with pick and 
shovel, singing, whistling and laughing 
as they got their supper, how they could 
be se light hearted and gay. Some of 
them would play the mouth organ and 
mandolin or amuse themselves with the 
dogs. They seemed like happy children 
at play. On the glorious summer even- 
ings it was very pleasant to hear these 
various sounds and to watch the lake 
with its perfect shadows of jutting rock 
and overhanging trees to see the rosy 
glow at the western end of the canyon 
and in the east the blue black ever deep- 
ening sky. Even to hear the barking of 
the dogs at the “store” three or four 
mles away through the echoing distance 
was quite musical to me. 

One of our worst experiences was a 
cloud burst in the month of August 
which lasted about twenty-four hours. For 
three ‘hours at a time the rain came down 
as if poured out of a bucket. The roof 
of the shack was made of poles thatched 
with moss and covered with tar paper. 
In an ordinary rainstorm it did not be- 
have badly but this was too much for 
the poor thing. In the early morning 
the drops began coming through and as 
the day wore on the leaks got worse un- 
til in the afternoon there was but one 
spot in the house, about the size of a din- 
ing table, where the drops did not come 
down. Here I was anchored for the bal- 
ance of the day except when J would 
make a dash to empty the overflowing 
dishes that had been placed under the 
worst leaks. I gathered together my 
most precious small belongings, covered 
them quickly with newspapers then open- 

umbrella over 
them. The rest of the things I protect- 
ed as well as possible but no effort I 
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could make seemed of much use. Every- 
thing was soaked and aiter the storm was 
over it took days to dry things out. This 
heavy rain did a lot of damage to the 
work. Rocks, trees and earth came down 
from the hillsides over the finished and 
measured work in many places—a regular 
landslide, in spots, which took days and 
days to clear up. While wandering 
through the woods and over the hills 

looking for wild flowers, ferns, or berries; 
looking down the deep dark ravines a 
mass of rock and tangled greenery, the 
home of many wild animals; watching 
the mother partridge with her brood 
scuttling and calling them away from the 
intruder one could not help wondering 
if any human foot had been cver these 
wilds before the surveyor and the wood- 
man came. 

Pheasant Rearing In British Columbia 
BY A. P. CUMMINS. 

small bags, when the settler’s axe is 
driving the grouse to the farther be- 
yond, the sportsman in order to still 

enjoy his favorite pastime must do sonie- 
thing towards restocking with some 
game bird suitable to the altered circum- 
stances. For this purpose there is no 
better bird than the pheasant. He is 
hardy, standing the rigors of winter, 
frozen ground and snow, well, and will 
live most of the year on destructive in- 
sects, thistle, dock and wild hriar seeds. 
In severe weather he does not mind com- 
ing to the farm and getting a share of 
the chicken feed. At the same time his 
handsome plumage is an ornament to 
any landscape. 

[ these days of depleted shooting and 

There are two ways of stocking a 
country with pheasants. The first is to 
procure a number of birds of both sexes, 
in the proportion of one cock to five hens, 
and distribute them in different localities, 
care being taken that when they are put 
down there is food for them. The Spring 
of the year is the most suitable time for 
this purpose. One drawback to this 
method is that many of the birds stray 
off long distances and are picked up by 
pothunters and vermin of different kinds. 

The second and most suitable method 
of stocking a country is to procure your 
birds and pen them in the proportion of 
four hens to one cock. Each hen with 
proper care and feeding should lay from 
forty to fifty eggs. Suppose that it is in- 

tended to keep up twenty hens and five 
cocks, a pen suitable for the purpose 
Should be constructed thirty feet wide, 
sixty feet long and eight feet high and 
divided into six smaller pens, with 2 door 
facing outwards to each and a small trap 
door connecting each pen and allowing 
the birds to run from one to the other 
when necessary. This would provide a 
separate pen for each four hens and a 
cock and would leave one pen always 
empty for cleaning purposes.. While this 
is being done the birds can be run through 
the trap decr’and after the necessary 
work has been performed the birds al- 
lowed to return. The whole pen, roof 
and sides, should be covered with wire 
netting while there should be rough 
boarding four feet high all around the 
pen and divisions and finally, a small 
mesh netting let into the ground about 
eighteen inches deep around the bottom 
of the pen outside to keep out rats and 
skunks, etc. A pile of brush in each pen 
for shelter and shade, plenty of gravel. 
clean water, grain and a little green food 

and your stock of birds should do well 
Given a pen as described with twenty 
hens and five cocks, with proper atten- 
tion the hens should lay in April. The 
eggs should be collected twice a day by 
the same man who feeds. A suitable egg 
tray should be provided with a light lay- 
er of bran in the bottom. The eggs 
should be stood on end and turned every 
day. Some clucking hens should be ob 
tained—Buff Orpingtons are good. Suit- 
able nest boxes should be made without 
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bottoms, the nest being made on the 
ground with fine earth shaped with the 
hand, then a little dry grass put on top. 
Care should be taken to see that the hens 
are free of lice and Keeting’s Insect Pow- 
der should be freely used while the hens 
are setting. Place nineteen eggs under 
each hen, if Buffs, and set at least five 
hens at the same time. Pheasant eggs 
take twenty-three days to hatch. Feed 
and water the setting hens every day. 
This can be easily done by having wood- 
en pegs on a nearby grass plot. To each 
peg attach a yard of string. Tie the hen 
by the leg, leave her off about ten min- 
utes and put some wood ashes close for 
dusting. About the twenty-second . day 
the eggs will be pipped. Do not disturb 
the hen after this on any account. If it 
should be very dry weather sprinkle the 
ground around the nests with water. 
When the young birds are quite dry and 
showing out from under the hen it will 
be time to move them. As a rule pheas- 
ant eggs are very fertile, hatching about 
ninety per cent. 

Having got this far transfer the young 

birds to the rearing field. A_ suitable 

field would be one closely grazed down 

by cattle or horses, not sheep, as_ the 
wool from them is apt to get into the 
crops of the birds. Suitable coops should 
be placed about fifteen yards apart with 
small runs to each coop.’ Keep the young 
birds in the runs for the first three days. 
By this time they will know their foster 
mother and answer her call. For the 
first ten days they should be fed four 
times a day fine chopped hard boiled eggs 
and lettuce. Never give them more than 
they will clean up. After the second day 
move the coop on to clean ground at 
least once a day. No stock should be al- 
lowed in the field but grass allowed to 
grow up as shelter for the birds. The old 
cattle dropping turned over now and then 
will provide insect food and occupation. 
A sharp look-out must be kept for hawks 
and crows, prowling cats, rats, etc. <A 
few traps well placed and a gun always 
within reach will save many a young 
bird. Piles of brush here and there in 
the field will provide shelter from 
hawks and crows. At eight to ten weeks 
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the birds will be leaving the hens and 
roosting in the grass around the coops. 
Any birds intended for moving or stock 
purposes should be caught now if any 
number of young birds are to be sent any 
distance. For turning out two or three 
hens and coops should be placed out at 
the spot chosen and the birds liberated 
near them. The hens will draw the birds 
to feed and prevent straying. With or- 
dinary care there should be from three to 
four hundred birds come to maturity. 
With the abundance of natural food in 

at -fbree 
months old can fend for themselves and 
return to their natural wild state so that 
when the shooting season comes on hand 
reared birds cannot be distinguished 
from the wild ones. 

For the last three years Mongolian 
pheasants have been reared in the way 
described at Sardis, B. C., for the pur- 
pose of introducing new blood by cross- 
ing with the ‘Chinese pheasant which was 
turned out here some years ago. The 
cross makes the bird heavier by at least 
a pound, they lay better to dogs (Point- 
ers and Setters) and larger broods have 
been noticed although the hen pheasant 
is a poor mother at the best of times. 
She loses a great many of her brood in 
her wanderings through the wet grass, 
the little ones getting drowned in ditches 
and picked up by crows and hawks. 

During the summer of 1910 one hun- 

dred and fifty young Mongolian pheas- 

ants were taken from Sardis to Ladner, 

travelling by boat all day, and were liber- 

ated the same evening. Two hens and 

coops were taken and placed out at the 

spot before the birds were liberated. As 

soon as they were let out of the 

travelling box the hens called them to 
feed and after doing this they settled 
down for the night. With the exception 
of one or two, all these birds came to ma- 
turity. The Mongolian is not only one 
of the handsomest of the pheasant spec- 
ies but is larger than the ordinary va- 
rieties. Its native home is a cold one but 
he seems to be able to adapt himself to 
any change of climate. 



Pioneer Experiences In Antigonish County, N. S. 

By R. D. McDonald 

Totes was much suffering and 
hardship endured by the pioneer 
settlers in parts of Antigonish in 
its early days. The only social 

enjoyment to which these people looked 
forward was the “Ceille” (pronounced 
Kaylie) or in other words, a visit by mem- 
bers of one family to another, always in 
the evenings. Their conversation dif- 
fered from that which is now indulged in 
on similar occasions. Like Goldsmith’s 
vagrant “they sat by the fire and talked 
the night away.” ‘Their stories dealt 
chiefly with faction fights in the old 
country, and-with witches and fairies, in 
which they firmly believed. On the farm 
where I was born there is a hollow that 
to this day is known as “Lag na’m boch- 
dan,” or the “haunted hollow’ in the kep- 
poch and if the same ‘hollow were on the 
route that Tam o’ Shanter travelled on 
the memorable night when his grey mare 
Meg outstript the witches, when “one 
spring brought off her master hale, but 
left behind her ain grey tail’ I am sure 
he would have mentioned it in that part 
of the narrative where he describes the 
“spot aboon the well where Mingo’s 
mither hung hersel,”’ and so forth. But 
alas, the unwritten history of “lag na’m 
bochdan will die with the first settlers 
who are nearly all gone to their reward 
now. 

Hearing so much about witches and 
fairies in my younger days I early began 
to attribute any strange happenings to 
their unseen influence. Once upon a 
time I went fishing, a sport to which I 
still cling in my old age. I came to a 
pool where the fish were very plentiful 
and each one seemed anxious to catch 
hold of my hook. I found a safe nook 
in which to throw my trout until the pool 
was fished, After throwing about a dozen 
good sized trout into this place for safe 
keeping I happened to look to see how 
the pile was growing, before putting them 
on my string. Great was my surprise 
to find only one solitary trout where a 
dozen should have been wriggling togeth- 
er. As I could see nothing in sight to 

solve the problem of their disappearance 
I began to give the matter some very ser- 
ious thought in the meanwhile keeping 
on at my fishing. 
splash and another speckled beauty was 
landed. Looking at the hole once again 
my consternation was great when I found 
that it was quite empty. Throwing in 
my last captive I lay low and watched for 
the “spook.” In case this last trout 
should disappear without any apparent 
natural cause I was prepared to take to 
my heels. ‘After keeping a close watch 
for fully one minute I saw a weasel pop 
its sleek, clean head out of a hole that I 
had not noticed before, and looking 
around to see if the coast was clear, he 
grabbed with lightning speed, my last 
trout, and in spite of the quick movement 
I made to save the fish, he had him in ‘his 
larder before I was half way to the hole. 
All my efforts had been in vain so far as 
my fish were concerned but it was a con- 
solation to know that neither witches nor 
fairies were the culprits. 

There is a story told about “Fewy’s” 
gander, or Hugh’s gander. One day 
Hughie, who was commonly known as 
“Hughy the Weaver’, was moved to 
fasten a yard of line to a gander’s leg with 
a baited hook attached. Taking the 
gander to Loch an Sh’tolais at the lower 
end of his farm, a lake that is noted for 
the beauty and the size of the trout found 
in it, he introduced the bird to a spring 
hole in the lake that was always swarm- 
ed with fish. Depositing his novel fish- 
erman in the spring hole he left him to 
his fate. Ina short time the gander was 
in trouble. Hugh poled his raft to a 
place where he could watch the fun and 
after a few splashes with its wings and a 
series of agitated “honks” the gander suc- 
ceeded in climbing into the air with a one 
pound trout dangling on the line that 
had been fastened to ‘his leg. Once on 
shore he made a bee line for home where 
he arrived with never a stop at any inter- 
vening station. Hughy lived in an age, 

and in a section of the country where a 

liar (I mean a fish story liar) was an un- 
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known quantity. None of his neighbors 
doubted the veracity of his fish yarn, and 
why should we? 

The trials and troubles of this world 
lay but lightly on Hughie’s shouiders. 
Let Dame Fortune smile or frown on 
him it made but little difference. Age 
effected but little change in his appear- 

~ ance before he had passed the allotted 
three score and ten. [remember on one 
occasion going to his house early in April 
as he was down on his hands and knees 
endeavoring to coax the fire to burn by 
means of blowing on the embers with his 
breath. It was a beautiful spring morn- 
ing. The birds were singing, the roost- 
ers crowing and the hens cackling and 
all Nature rejoiced at the return of 
Spring. It looked as though it might 
also be a good sap day which meant the 
replenishing of the almost empty larder. 
Like Sir Ralph the Rover, Hughie 

“Felt the cheering power of Spring, 

It made him laugh, it made him sing. 9 

When at last his diligent blowing was 
rewarded by the first flickering flame, 
without changing his position, he burst 
out singing that popular Gaelic song of 
the chase. 

“Cait a fachas a falbh na leachuinn 

A’s boiche pearsa na Mae an fh’eidh 

Le Chroich, ’s le chaber, ’s le bhian dearg daite, 

Gu fiauch, feichlach, ’se ’n glaich les fhein, 

Da shuil gu faichiunn, ’s dachluais gu claistachd, 

Sa cheann, ’sa chasan, cho grad gu leum, 

Cha robh e’n Allabuinn do dhuine talabhi 

Na chumadh falbh ris mu’n am so n de.” 

Could you automobile drivers sing as 
cheerfully as Hughie under similar cir- 
cumstances? At the time there was not 
enough in the house to furnish food for 
one meal but the sap was going to run. 
Was not that enough to make one sing? 
After partaking of a scanty breakfast 
Hugh shouldered his axe and with his 
feet neatly clad in a brand new pair of 
“mogain” that his thrifty wife Nancy had 
made for him the night before he set out 
for the sugar woods. No gentleman 
sportsman ever stowed his fishing tackle 
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into his car for a sporty fishing trip with 
as cheerful a spirit or as ardent a hope 
animating him as that which possessed 
Hughie on this Spring day when he set 
out over the crusty snow for the woods. 
The sap was going to run! 

An item of unwritten history concern- 
ing pioneer life on the South River, Anti- 
gonish, is worthy of being recorded. 

Three of the first settlers that came 
from the Highlands of Scotland, who 
bore the names of McDonald and Camer- 
on, left the “Town Point?” where the 
town of -Antigonish stands to-day, and 
travelled up the South River until they 
came to a part of the river that looked 
suitable for a homestead, about eight or 
ten miles from Town Point. They car- 
ried provisions to last them three days. 
Each one chose his homestead and com- 
menced to chop down trees in the hope of 
clearing the land As they were quite 
unaccustomed to the use of an axe but 
slow progress was made that first day 
The following morning they set to work 
again but could make but little headway. 
To make matters worse when they came 
to get their dinner they found that a bear 
had been there before them and had eaten 
up all their grub. Tired, hungry and 
discouraged they felt like throwing up 
the sponge. In their despair they decid- 
ed to offer up a prayer to the Giver of all 
good confident that their petitions would 
not be in vain. Before they had finished 
a canoe came in sight at a bend in the riv- 
er above them. Its only occupant prove? 
to be an Indian, who steered his craft to- 
wards them. When the whites had suc- 
ceeded in making their visitor under- 
stand that they were hungry the red man 
pointed to the river and giving them a 
hook and line intimated that all they had 
to do was to fish. They soon had enough 
to appease their hunger, then strengthen- 
ed and encouraged they returned to their 
work. These were the pioneers from 
whence came the men that made Anti- 
gonish famous. ‘heir descendants have 
since adorned the Church, the State, the 
medical profession, and indeed every pro- 
fession and occupation common to men 

in this Province has been enriched by 
their offspring. 



The Report Of The Alberta And Saskatchewan 

Fishery Commission 

HE final report of the Alberta and 
Saskatchewan fishery commission, 
gives a detailed account of the 
work done by the commission in 

prosecuting the enquiry into fishery con- 
ditions in the two provinces. 

Dr. Euston Sisley of Calgary, who was 
a member of this commission and has 
just returned to this city from Ottawa, 
speaking to The Herald about the work 
of the commission said that the report 
just issued was brimful of important mat- 
ter concerning the fisheries of this prov- 
ince, and that if the recommendations 
embodied therein were translated into 
legislation, the fishery regulations would 
be placed on such a basis as would be 
conducive to the best improvement of 
the fish supply in these provinces. 

Much Travel. 
During 1910 the commission spent 59 

days in taking evidence and visiting wa- 
ters, held 50 sessions and examined 200 
witnesses. 
On their return to Ottawa an interrm 

report was presented and in 1Iogi1 the 
commission visited the waters and lakes 
situated in the more northerly and less 
accessible parts of the province. 

These waters were examined between 
the months of July and November Igtrt. 

Evidence was taken relating to the fish 
in over 60 lakes, rivers and_ streams, 
travelling being done, some by automo- 
bile and wagon, but mainly by canoe. 

Value of Resources. 
In presenting their final report the 

commissioners emphasize the fact that 
the fishery resources of the waters in this 
province are of vast importance, and that 
as settlers are rapidly pouring in, they 
point out the large amount of fish requir- 
ed for food, and the absolute necessity of 
ensuring to the Canadian public as much 
fish as the waters can afford, placed on 
sale in as palatable and wholesome a con- 
dition as possible. 

They regard the business of exporting 
fish to the United States markets as of 
less importance to Canada than the fur- 

nishing of an ample supply to the Canad- 
ian public. The commissioners recom- 
mend that all fisheries regulations shall 
be so framed as to encourage supplying 
the home requirements first. 

Lack of Supervision. 

Of the general recommendations set 
forth in the report much stress is laid 
upon the inadequate system of protec- 
tion now prevailing. 

Of this, concerning the province of Al- 
berta the report says: 

“The province of Alberta for several 
years has had no inspector and no over- 
seer and the guardians are few in num- 
ber. Consequently the waters of this 
province have suffered, many important 
lakes having had no supervision. The 
people living around Lesser Slave lake 
which is 75 miles long by 25 miles wide 
state that they have never heard of fish- 
eries regulations and have never seen a 
fishery officer.” 

The immediate attention of the minis- 
try to the above state of affairs in Alberta 
is accordingly requested. The appoint- 
ment of a thoroughly qualified inspector 
at a salary of $2,000 per annum and ex- 
penses is advocated, and it is suggested 
that a number of overseers and guardians 
subordinate to the inspector should also 
be appointed. 

The Indian Question. 

Careful consideration was given to the 
arguments put forth by Indians and half 
breeds who claim that they should be al- 
lowed to take all the fish they require 
during the spawning period of the white 
fish, not alone for their daily needs but 

also for the purpose of caring for winter 
consumption for both themselves and 

their dogs. The commission after hear- 

ing much evidence from the Indians 

themselves, the traders the missions and 

from independent people people find that 

to allow the taking of fish in the closed 

season is in no wise a solution of the In- 

dian question which should be faced by 

the Indian department. 
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The commissioners recommend that a 
rigid closed season be maintained ex- 
cepting where otherwise provided for un- 
der “Permits for Indians.” 

With regard to lakes situated farther 
north where the population is solely In- 
dian and where the “hanging”’ of fish is 
still practiced they recommend that a 

-)) gradual change should be brought about 
in the enforcement of the regulations ap- 

plying to the closed seasons. 
Dealing with the lack of knowledge as 

to the fishery regulations in the two prov- 
inces the commissioners eulogize the 
work of forestry officials and point out 

S a result of business matters 
A which made it necessary for me 

to go to Port Dufferin, N.S., I 
left the Plant Wharf at Halifax 

on board the S. S. “Dufferin” at ten 
o’clock on Thursday, the evening of July 
28th, and arrived at my destination about 

six o’clock the following morning. 

One day sufficed in which to transact 
my business and I found that there 
would be no steamer returning before 
Monday night and no way of reaching 
Halifax except by driving to Shubenaca- 
die, a distance of sixty-four miles, and 
taking the Intercolonial Railway from 
there, or driving all around the shore, a 
considerably greater distance. Neither 

| of these routes was attractive. I had 
tried them in previous years and retain- 

| ed a lively recollection of the condition 
of the roads. 

As it was the week end and I was un- 
able to get home comfortably, I decided 

j to drive over to Sheet Harbor, about ten 
i miles away, and hunt up an old friend 
| with whom about six years before I had 

spent ten days in the woods. I antici- 
| pated that there might be something do- 

7 

ing, and I was not disappointed. 

. I found my friend all right on Satur- 
day morning and explained that I had 

. until Monday evening and was entirely 
| at his disposal; that on leaving Halifax 
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that the obedience accorded to the fire 
regulations which is implicit even in the 
most remote places, is in marked contrast 
to the widespread disregard which exists 
as to the fisheries regulations. 

The commission recommend that these 
regulations should be printed in English 
and Cree syllabic, and should be promin- 
ently distributed throughout the _ prov- 
ince by means of placards on cotton post- 
ed along the banks of rivers and shores 
of lakes, in hotels and public places gen- 
erally. They also should be announced 
in the news columns of newspapers from 
time to time. 

Salmon Fishing In Nova Scotia 
BY H. R. McL. 

T had grabbed my trout rod, a fly book, 
and an old pair of boots and trousers, on 
the chance that I might get a little trout- 
fishing before returning . Well—yes, we 
could get plenty of trout, but why not 
go for grilse instead.. They were up the 
river, and salmon, too. That settled it. 
He took charge of all the details. I was 
to meet him at the hotel in an hour. He 
arrived on time, driving an able looking 
horse and an express wagon with a fold- 
ing canvas canoe, a tent, blankets, cook- 
ing utensils and grub enough for two 
packed therein. JI jumped in and away 
we went for a twelve mile drive. [I had 
a six and a half ounce rod, but knowing 
what it could do with a fairly heavy sea 
trout, I confess to being a little ambitious 
to try something heavier. Fortunately a 
chance acquaintance at the hotel, finding 
that I had only fifty yards on my reel, 
very kindly insisted on loaning me his 
line of seventy-five yards. 

We reached our destination and pitch- 
ed our tent on what is locally known as 
Currie’s Rips, on the East River, Sheet 
Harbor. One o’clock found us in the 
canoe. My friend and guide was Abe 
Malay, than whom there is no better 
known man on the east coast of Nova 
Scotia, in connection with moose hunt- 
ing and fishing; with great knowledge of 
woodcraft, and if one trusts him unre- 
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servedly, his generalship will not fail, 
whether one seeks game or fish. 

] fished the Rips very thoroughly for 
an hour, without the slightest sign; then 
paddled up to Big Falls, about one and a 
half miles. The pool was inhabited, but 
I failed to raise a single fish. It was 
cast—cast—cast—and_ generally, when 
changing a fly, out would come Mr. Sal- 
mon from the very water fished over, and 
really it seemed as if they were laughing 
at us. I was almost sure I saw a twinkle 
in their eyes. 
We saw a number of large salmon try- 

ing to jump the Falls, which are about 
fifteen feet high, with a very rough take 
off, but in every case they fell back into 
the pool. Under a more favorable con- 
dition of the water no doubt many are 
able to get over and reach spawning beds 
above. I considered any fish trying that 
leap, would be foolish enough to take a 
fly, so went at it again, but without suc- 
cess, until it was time to return to 
Camp. : 

Between eight and nine o’clock that 
evening, we were sitting in front of the 
fire, keenly enjoying the outing, when— 
Hark! that sounded like a fish. Pres- 
ently we heard a splash—splash—here 
and there, why, the whole Rips seemed 
alive for about fifteen minutes, and then 
all was quiet again. 

“T knew it,” said Abe, “the river is 
falling fast, and by tomorrow they may 
take.” 

But to-morrow was Sunday—Well, I 
don’t believe there are many human be- 
ings that would not try for one of those 
fish, even on Sunday, under like con- 
ditions. 

We were up and breakfasted early in 
the morning, and taking chances on 
black marks for misconduct, started fish- 
ing at the head of the Rips. It was near- 
Iv eleven o’clock when, feeling rather 
disgusted at my non-success, I got the 
first rise. Then out went the line with 
the well known song, across the pool, 
back again, now down, now up stream, 
with five or six jumps out of the water 
for variety, then gradual exhaustion and 
the gaff; a five pound grilse in strong 
and rough water. Shortly after, another 
of a trifle over four pounds was secured. 

While fond of fishing, I am quite content 
with two such fish, with light gear, and 
although J continued at intervals during 
the afternoon, there was nothing doing. 

Next morning at the same place, I got 
what I was looking for. I had been cast- 
ing about fifteen minutes, when there was 
a rush, a swirl, a sharp strike, and he 
was hooked; out of the water he came, 
bright and gleaming, and we saw a good 
sized salmon. The fight had then start- 
ed— 

It is impossible to describe one’s sen- 
sation during the’ first few minutes afte. 
hooking a salmon in rough water with 
light tackle. The rod was a Hardy 
Bros. “Gem _ Featherweight,” with 
steel centre, weight six and a half oun- 
ces; the line was good, the reel smooth 
running, the cast strong and | felt it was 
only a question of time, provided he was 
hooked securely. 

I told Abe that now we had hold of 
our salmon, we would work carefully, if 
it took all day to kill. I took a chance 
and stood up in the canoe, in order to 
handle him better, while Abe held on to 
the bushes on the bank to keep her 
steady. After five grand leaps, and rush- 
ing through rough water, resting at 
times, he started down stream, and stop- 
ped in sluggish water, where he again 
made a clean jump, and then sulked. 

Abe had let go the bank, and we had 
chased him down and were quite close 
to the fish. There was plenty of water 
in the channel of the river, but it was 
lined on both sides with lily pods; all at 
once away he went again, down stream 
—Abe paddling for all he was worth. 
When he stopped, I asked, “How far 

from where he was hooked?” “Over a 
quarter of a mile,’ was the reply, “and 
no place to land where we are.” With a 
little persuasion he came _ slowly up 
stream, and with patience we gradually 
got him to a spot where I ventured 
from the canoe, hoping to control and 

capture him. We had scarcely stepped 
on shore, when there came another grand 
rush down stream. My line was vanish- 
ing from the reel, and I jumped for the 
canoe and followed. He went one hun- 
dred yards, judging by my length of line, 
before stopping, then sulked. Gradually 
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we coaxed him up stream again, and I 
stepped off at the same po int as before. 
Now his tail appeared above the water, 
then the back fin, and tired and worn out, 
he allowed me to circle him around to 
where Abe was standing, who by wad- 
ing, and a long reach, securely gaffed 
and carried him ashore. 

“EF. W..._B.”) «writes: as. follows: 
Having read a short article in March 
number of your magazine about an old 
Colt revolver that dates back to the for- 
ties, | am reminded that on a recent trip 
to Chatham, Ont. I had the pleasure of 
seeing one of these old guns it being the 
property of Mr. Jonas Gosnell, Clerk of 
the County of Kent. The arm is much 
prized and is well preserved, the barrel 
being as bright as though new. I can- 
not remember the date on it but would 
be pleased if Mr. Gosnell, himself, would 
write and give us the history of this 
relic. 

‘Mr. H. B. Clewley of Woburn, Mass., 
referring to the same article thas the fol- 
lowing to say: “I have one of these arms 
in original case together with powder 
flask, bullet mold and cap box, having a 
five inch barrel, five chambered engraved 
with picture of road agents tholding up a 
coach. Otherwise it is the same as the 
one described in your March issue. Mine 
is a beautifully finished weapon. As to 
its history J am not sure but was told by 
the person who presented it to me that 
the revolver had belonged for many years 
to an actor, a member of the one time 
famous Boston Museum Stock Co. and 
who used it for the last time to end his 
life. JI cannot however vouch for this 
Statement. The gun is thirty-six calibre 
cap and ball, Colt’s Patent 37498, Samuel 
Colt, New York, German silver mount- 
ed.” 

Mr, J. Harrison McFarlane of Fern- 
wood, Prince Edward Island also sends 
us a little story which may interest “A 
Lover of Colt’s.” 
“Many years ago in Colorado a mur- 

derer was close pressed by officers of the 
law and rather than give himself up to 

One hour and twenty-five minutes the 
fight had lasted. He was a twelve pound- 
er, bright, strong and full of fight. 

Satisfied? Who would not be? Ice and 

a box were procured at Sheeet Harbor. 

I brought home twenty-one pounds of 
fish in beautiful condition, 

his pursuers he shot himself with his re- 
volver. A sheriff, my uncle, by the way. 
took possession of the weapon and sent 
it to my father on Prince Edward Island. 
I find that this old fire-arm is identical 
with the one described in March Rod and 
Gun with one exception and that is the 
absence of the inscription “Engaged May 
16th, 1843.” 

From a subscriber in Porto Rico, Mr. 
W. H. Andrews, we have received a com- 
munication in response to “A Lover of 
Guns” in the March issue. 

“T notice in the March number of Rod 
and Gun an article entitled ‘An Old Colt 
Revolver’. 

I am pleased to say that I am the proud 
possessor of one of these old guns which 
was presented to me in 1878 by my 
brother “Capt. W. Frank Andrews.” 

This “shooting iron” is in the _ best 
state of preservation and if handled right 
is no toy. 

I have in my possession other old pis- 
tols and revolvers which I have picked up 
from time to time, among them a Spanish 
Duelling ‘Pistol shooting a 22 with won- 
derful accuracy, also a Japanese Rifle 
(Match Lock) which is a very handsome 
relic, the barrel which is 41 in. being in- 
laid the entire length with Silver Birds. 
The age of this gun | have no idea of, but 
have been told by educated Japs that it 
dates back some distance. 

I should like to hear the opinion of 
some reader of Rod and Gun regarding 
the date these guns were in use. 

Capt. W. Frank Andrews of Tacoma, 
Washington, has the duplicate of this 
rifle also a pair of pistols made along the 
same lines. 

The one I have was a present from the 
Captain.” 



Wild Duck Conservation 
Sportsmen Censure the Legislature, Marketing and the Pump Gun 

By Forest Conover 

ETAILS along the line of wild 
D duck conservation should be un- 

necessary to the one who is ob- 
servant of bird life but so long as 

the ear of the Legislature is deaf to the 
sounds of the battle that is being waged 
against these fine birds their numbers 
will continue to diminish to a greater ex- 
tent each year. Those who are not inter- 
ested in this subject naturally lose sight 
of the pitfalls which these birds encoun- 
ter from the time of incubation to the 
period of migration. 

The subject of conservation should de- 
cidedly occupy the mind and enlicit the 
support of every loyal sportsman in the 
country. A review of several years past 
will demonstrate the wreck of to-day 
and show the results of neglect which 
has permitted such havoc among the 
ducks. The appeals of sportsmen for a 
strong protective policy have apparently 
been lost sight of or unheeded and the 
fey tor. help- to. ‘make  ~—good 
the loss has fallen on deaf ears. The 
action of sportsmen will soon take an- 
other course. The article in the February 
issue of Rod and Gun, “Is Ontario Doing 
its Duty?” dealt with straight facts and 
should command the appreciation of 
every loyal sportsman. The author is 
truly an experienced sportsman and full 
fledged. The foresight of our Legisla- 
ture, the machinery of our productive 
province, has in a degree neglected the 
many opportunities afforded for prolong- 
ing the life period of the ducks and other 
feathered game of the country. Men 
claiming the honors of the Legislature, 
with intelligence to command and power 
to enforce needful laws which would cur- 
tail the wave of destitution that threat- 
ens the province of Ontario, the Eldor- 
ado of the sportsman, have remained in- 
active. 

‘A wise and fruitful policy has long 
been advocated by sportsmen of exper- 

-ience and some judgment, which is to 

save and foster the waning numbers by 
a strong protective policy in lieu of re- 
stocking and the loss of a long period of 
time for recuperation. A great deal has 
been said upbraiding our American 
brothers across the border for apparent 
wilful waste of the duck family while at 
our very doors double tragedies were be- 
ing enacted by Ontario gunners. The 
pleasures with dog and gun among the 
fields, along the lakes and marshes and 
in the forests will always be ours if we 
are reasonable and observant and not 
wilfully destructive. The prudent man 
however and the progressive sportsman 
should be warned by the diminishing 
numbers of wild game to take steps to 
safeguard and prolong the period of life 
of those that remain. The day of big 
bags which tell a story of unnecessary 
slaughter ought now to be a thing of the 
past and should have been so looked up- 
on fifteen years ago, while the true 
sportsman should aspire to a higher de- 
gree of gratification than mere wanton 
lust and slaughter. 

It is a well known fact that our wild 
ducks and upland birds are frightfully 
diminished in numbers and = sportsmen 
must move quickly for a better policy if 
such is ever to be inaugurated. 

For about eight years experienced 
sportsmen have been nagging the repre- 
sentative members of the Game Commit- 
tee, pointing out the coming crisis and 
asking for restrictions to be imposed so 

that the period of a fair supply might be 
extended. One would naturally think 
that in view of the depletion that has 
taken place all barriers and obstructions 
would be at once removed in order to 
save the fragment of these fine game 
birds that remain. Why should there be 
any hesitation when it is so apparent to 
all good sportsmen of intelligence and ex- 
perience that stringent laws are required 
to safeguard the remnant of bird life. 
Those who come after us will hold us re- 
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sponsible for the loss; we must account 

to our auditors for our balance sheet. 
The present generation of young gun- 

ners have no conception of conservation 
and apparently having ‘been neglected 
and untutored look forward to the great- 
est slaughter of bird life as an accomp- 
lishment necessary to the possessor of a 
gun. It is safe to estimate that about 
eighty per cent. of these when about to 
purchase a gun enquire for the pump gun, 
the reason being the greater number of 
shots as compared with the double bar- 
reled gun and as a consequence a bigger 
bag. The inexperienced amateur listens 
to the expounder of the pump gun and 
considers his exposition authorative. As 
he listens to descriptions of its possibili- 
ties as a game getter he thinks to him- 
self, “truly this gun is a much stronger 
shooter than the two barrel gun.” 

The power of all guns is too great in 
comparison with the scarcity of feathered 
game which demands single shots in lieu 
of a half dozen in succession, yet notwith- 
standing the decrease in the game 
the game law remains similar 
to, that of twenty. years~ > saao: 
While we pay just tribute and respect to 
our parliamentary pilots we cannot be 
blamed for pointing out to them the hand- 
writing on the wall. The majority of ex- 
perienced duck shooters know that about 
four-fifths of the open water birds, i.e. 
canvas backs, redheads, scaup, ruddy 
duck, butterballs and those that dive for 
food, breed in Canadian territory as do al- 
so the eider who breed in the hummocks 
of the Arctic region. The latter breed 
along the seacoast from the north to the 
tropics of the south. As migration be- 
gins the journey is resumed at periods en 
route as the climatic conditions appear, 
The southern portion of Ontario remains 
mild late on in the Fall and this necessi- 
tates the province being divided into 
zones with laws to suit the climatic con- 
ditions in order that birds that are mi- 
grating may find their feeding beds and 
get located before shooting begins. 

It should be evident to the mind of 
every unbiased duck shooter of exper- 
lence that the open season begins too 
soon and also that it ends too early. The 
canvasbacks come to us very late in the 

southern portions and remain in some 
cases until the last of December. If the 
season were to open later and close 
later it would afford opportunities, on 
rare occasions, of extra shots for our 
Canadian sportsmen, shots which under 
the present conditions now fall to our 
American friends. The season should 
terminate December thirty-first. 
A revision of the laws which would 

make the protection of the duck ade- 
quate would necessitate the non-sale of 
ducks, the abolition of marketing, a bag 
limit of, say, fifteen ducks to a day’s 
shooting and seventy-five to a season’s 
kill, shooting only four days per week. 
In some of the States the season’s bag of 
ducks is limited to as low a number as 
thirty, while fifty and seventy-five is the 
number prescribed in others. Extremely | 
early and after sundown shooting is dis- 
astrous for many legitimate reasons. 
About nineteen years ago spring shoot- 

ing of ducks was prohibited in Ontario 
and since then some of the States have 
followed our example and there is a good 
prospect that Michigan will fall in lne 
before so very long. As a whole, the con- 
ditions in the United States promise well 
for conservation of the ducks. 
A sportsman from London, England, 

C. H. Thring by name shooting in Mani- 
toba and other portions of this country, 
deplored the state of the winged game of 
Canada and the neglect of Ontario’s 
Legislature in permitting the wilful 
slaughter of feathered game. He affirm- 
ed he had heard men boast of their ex- 
cessive killing of game and point with 
pride to a bag large enough to satisfy a 
dozen sportsmen, a thing unheard of in 
England. : 

As the game laws are at present there 
is no limit to the bag which an unscrup- 
ulous man may secure. 

The pump gun, I maintain, is one of 
the main enemies of the feathered game _ 
and a tool of the market shooter. I have 
repeatedly witnessed the steady spilling 
of quail from a covey in upland shooting. 

The majority of market shooters in 
Canada as well as the United States 
handle two pump guns in their blinds, 
sinks and duck boats; when the flight is 
on they use the first gun to pour out the 
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full magazine and later the second gun 
if required, is used to pick off any trail- 
ing birds while the cripples scull away 
from the first fusilade. 

The motive of many persons in the 
purchase of the machine gun should not 
Peds Matter -of ~doubt “to the 
undecided prospective sportsman. 
@me "reserve of the - four - re- 
maining shells in the magazine ac- 
counts for the popularity of the pump 
gun. No man in the shooting arena can 
with dispatch align with accuracy the 
two double guns so that they will have 
the same destroying effect as the pump 
gun in the hands of the expert market 
shooter. 

A gunner may shoot the magazine 
empty at a passing overhead bunch of 
ducks within range and afterwards man- 
oeuvre for the cripples. After having 
battered down four or five more birds 
than the rational sportsman should wish 
to secure the refilling of the magazine 
permits the wounded to get beyond range 
of the loads and as a consequence they 
are doomed to die an agonizing and lin- 
gering death. 

Outside of market shooting the pump 
gun lines up with excessive shooting and 
slaughter. The index has never shown 
a single instance where the advantage to 
be gained by the use of the pump gun 
over the double barrel, in field or on 
marsh, has been a legitimate one. The 
pump gun fails before the true type and 
within it lurks that selfish craving that 
is not present with the modest two barrel 
weapon. 

In my opinion the influence of the 
pump gun user on the young Nimrod is 
a contaminating one and the reverse of 
those sane and pure principles of con- 
servation which should exercise the 
mind of our Canadian sportsmen. The 
pump gun is a machine, personating in 
a manner the gatling gun, a device for 
simultaneous firing and truly designated 
by the inventor, the manufacturer and 
the salesman, as the “game getter” and 
exterminator. 

The outlines of this gun are truly not 
inviting as compared with the graceful 
mode] that should attract the admiration 

of the most exacting sportsman user of 
the double barrel gun. 

Automatic shot guns are barred out of 
nine provinces in Canada and the State 
of Pennsylvania and twenty-two sports- 
man’s organizations in the United States 
also prohibit their use. 

The annual output, putting it on a 
safe basis, for five of the repeating arms 
companies of the United States in pump 
and automatic guns is  ninety-seven 
thousand guns, outside of the total four- 
teen companies engaged in general manu- 
facture of both pump and double barrel 
guns, 
How about the birds and ducks? 
Six species have been exterminated al- 

ready and the balance threatened and yet 
Ontario still permits the use of the pump 
gun and continues to pay toll to the 
manufacturer who expects his yearly di- 
vidends and seeks to outrival in the 
modern race his competitors. 

No place in England permits the use of 
repeating shotguns and I give below a 
quotation from a communication receiv- 
ed in February 1912 from one of the most 
noted gun makers of London and _ Bir- 
mingham, England: 

“T consider the pump gun a most un- 
sportsmanlike weapon. It has been con- 
demned by all and sundry in this coun- 
try on that account, There is no firm 
manufacturing pump or automatic guns 
in this country. We reserve automatic 
guns for the slaughter of human beings.” 

Our law makers are largely responsible 
for the inroads into the game resources 
and the barrenness of the marshes. The 
inheritance of the sportsman is slipping 
away, five years more of the present un- 
checked loss will mark the entire deplet- 
ion of the marshes. A true sportsman 
will always defend a legitimate course 
and point out the obstacles to be over- 
come and this I have tried to do. While 
there may be, and doubtless are, sports- 
men who never abuse the capacity of the 
pump gun, permit me to say to these few 
that while you may be loyal to your ob- 
ligations there are hundreds of others 
who are untrue to the best ideals of 
sportsmanship and who are wrecking our 
good name. 

Let this paper conclude with a clipping 
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made from a copy of the “Amateur 
Sportsman” dated twelve years back: 

Is it not a significant fact that Miss An- 

nie Oakley has never to my knowledge 

made use of the pump-gun in any of her 
shooting—I refer to repeating shotguns? 
Does anyone believe that if they are all 
that is claimed for them she would not 
have had them in use long before now? 
Is there a maker of these guns who would 
not gladly present her with one, even if 
at ten times their present cost, and con- 
sider it a grand advertisement for the arm 
to have her use it in ‘her exhibition shoot- 
ing? But perhaps I am making too free a 
use of a modest lady’s name, and if so beg 
her pardon in advance. As I have said 
before in these columns, the bird which 
escapes from two loads of shot sent after 
it at one time, and from the same gun, has 

earned the right to live a little longer, and 
the man who wishes to fire at it more 
loads at that time is either very much in 
want of food or else is a market-hunter 
or an habitual game-slaughterer. 

Ii he is duck or goose shooting, and 1s 
not satisfied with making a clean double 
shot out of the flock over this decoys, or 
in front of his blind, then, despite all that 
may be said, thought or written about it, 
I call him a game hog, whether he be 
some village loafer or a multi-million- 
aire; a fellow utterly unworthy of notice 
by the genuiz> sportsman and the very 
one most like:y to uphold the supposed 
merits of the pump-gun. That there are 
real, true sportsmen who do or have used 
these guns, I know; and that they are 
men who would scorn to play the butch- 
er or the game hog, I am sure; but, gen- 
tlemen, though you may not realize it, 
you are setting a 'bad example, so use 
them at the trap for targets and pigeons, 
but leave them at home when you go 
after game, As there are several makes 
of these guns on the market, I may say 
here, in justice to myself, that my criti- 
cism and condemnation is not for any 
one of them, but for all. As game exter- 
minators my opinion of them is already 
given. 

No doubt, writes Mr. E.E. Lemieux 
of Ottawa, wolves can be got rid of if 
proper means are taken to dispose of 
them; at least the number can be so re- 
duced as to minimize the destruction of 
deer. During the winter just past the 
Petawawa Camp Fish and Game Club 
has been actively engaged in that direct- 
ion. A large number of poisoned baits 
were placed at various parts of the 
grounds; some two weeks after, a good 
part of them had been taken and two 
wolves were found nearby, dead as a 
stone. How many others ended their 
life in a similar manner, some distance 
off, where they cannot be easily found, 
is a question not easily answered, but it 
is believed there are probably quite a few 
Be it as it may, it is well established that 
the wolves, with the exception of a small 
pack, have disappeared, and the few re- 
maining ones will receive due attention 
later on. 
tw The baits used are small pieces of hare 
meat, about an inch square, in which 
strychnine has been introduced. These 

are hung on branches or twigs preferably 
near a creek or stream, or in a particular 
locality where the beasts are tikely to 
roam. The advantage of thus putting 
out the baits is that after snowing,human 
traces are gone, and a light wind will 
clear the baits of any snow that has ad- 
hered. Wolves have a keen sight and 
will not fail to see these baits at a good 
distance off and will mostly always go for 
them, especially if hungry. The Club 
is satisfied it has donefexceilent work 
towards ridding the preserve of that 
greatest enemy to our deer. Late re- 
ports show that the deer are exceeding- 
ly plentiful, that not a single one has 
been found killed by wolves, and that 
there are no tracks of the latter to be 
seen, except of the small pack referred to 
and which number four at the most. 
The poisoning of wolves in winter has 
been found the surest way of getting rid 
of these pests, and if done in the manner 
described will bring success. Clubs in- 
terested in the destruction of wolves 
would do well to heed this advice. 
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An Interview With The Director 

The Coming 1912 Camp 

R. Arthur O. Wheeler, Director 
M of the Alpine Club of Canada, 

was in Woodstock, Ont., on the 
29th of February, on business of 

the Club. 

Interviewed he said that the Club was 
progressing very ‘favorably and that the 
membership was steadily imcreasing— 
now standing at 700. The class of mem- 
bership coming in was an excellent one 
and a large amount of interest was being 
taken in matters connected with the 
mountain areas of Canada by people from 
all over the world. 

In this connection the exploration 
work done during the summer of I9QII 
was of much importance and a number 
of new areas were visited and brought to 
the public notice, no less than six spec- 
ial expeditions having been made. In 
all but one of these, members of the Al- 
pine ‘Club were participators. First and 
foremost was that by the Club to the 
Jasper Park, Yellowhead and Mt. Rob- 
son Region, to investigate and report up- 
on the new alpine district now opened up 
by the Grand Trunk Pacific Railway. A 
one-hundred mile circuit was made 
around Mt. Robson and the adjacent 
country surveyed topographically. In the 
Jasper Park the surveys by the Club 
were carried to the glorious Maligne 

Lake—fifteen miles long by I to 1% 
miles wide, surrounded by snow-capped 
peaks and with four glaciers flowing in 
at its upper end. The water is of a rich 
turquoise blue and the shores are border- 
ed by open woods of graceful pine and 
spruce which reach up the lower moun- 
tain slopes in irregular formation, The 
exquisite charm of this glacial lake is 
truly fascinating and, camping on its 
shores, one dwells in fairyland where all 
is uncommon and outside the every day 
world in which we live. The Otto Broth- 
ers of Edmonton, Alberta; and Donald 
Phillips of Heatherwood, Alberta, are 
excellent guides and outfitters for all 
this region. 

Around Mt. Robson, of which the al- 

titude was ascertained to be 13,068 feet, 
is an alpine area of wide extent domin- 
ated by the great monolith rising su- 
preme above all compeers. Snowfields, 
ice-falls, leaping torrents are every- 
where; alpine flowers blaze at you in 
acres of color, beside which Solomon in 
all his glory, fades to insignificance; wa- 
ter-falls tumble over precipices in such 
numbers that one special valley is known 
as the “Valley of a Thousand Falls.” In 
another named “Resplendent Valley,” 
are twenty peaks, all splendid climbs, 
and seven ice falls. Game is very abun- 
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dant; bear, caribou and goat are in the 
higher valleys and on the crags. Six 
species of grouse are seen in the valleys 
and on the slopes to the limit of vegeta- 
tion. There are five magnificent groups 
of peaks of which the Robson group ts 
the easiest of access. The route is by 
way of the Grand Fork River which 
heads in a glacier falling sheer 5,000 feet 
from near the summit of Mt. Robson to 
bury its nose in the blue waters of Berg 
Lake. On sunny days great chunks of ice 
break off with reports like cannon and 
fill the lake with floating miniature ice- 
burgs. The Grand Trunk Pacific Rail- 
Way iS now operating to the mouth of 
Grand Fork River and next summer 
tourists may travel by rail within four 
miles of the base of Mt. Robson and 
may readily visit the alpine splendors 
that surround its base on all sides, fur- 
nishing a spectacle that is unique even in 
the wonderland of the Canadian Rockies. 

Associated with the Alpine Club ex- 
pedition was a party of naturalists sent 
out by the Smithsonian Institution of 
Washington, to examine and report up- 
on the mammals, birds and flora of the 
region visited. The party was in charge 
of Mr. Ned Hollister, assistant Curator 
of the United States National Museum; 
and the birds were collected by Mr. J. 
Ik. Riley, also of the National Museum. 
Two hunters were attached to the party 
who collected a number of fine speci- 
mens of grizzly bear, mountain goat, 
caribou, Big horn, (mountain sheep) and 
other of the larger mammals. In _ all 
some goo specimens of mammals and 
birds were obtained and a fine collection 
of flora. The party returned greatly 
pleased with its success. Full reports of 
the expedition and its results will appear 
in the next issue of the Canadian Alpine 
Journal. 

A second expedition of importance was 
that by Dr. Norman Collie and Mr. A. 
L. Mumm of the Alpine Club, England, 
to the district of Northern Alberta, 
about 25 miles north of Mt. Robson. 
They explored several fine valleys tribu- 
tary to the head waters of the Big Smoky 
River, flowing to the Arctic Ocean. 
Wide snowfields with tremendous _ ice- 
falls were seen at their heads and sever- 

al high peaks were climbed. One which 
they named “Mt. Bess,” was a fine trun- 
cated cone, a very difficult climb, having 
an altitude of 10,500 feet. Dr. Collie has 
read a paper on the subject to the Royal 
Geographical Society. Other valleys are 
reported in many directions which con- 
tain features of equal or greater interest 
but which are still unexplored. 

Next in importance was an expedition 
to the alpine district surrounding Lake 
Windermere. It was made by Messrs. 
Harnden and Emerson of Boston, U.S.A. 
The area explored was that at the heads 
of Toby and Horse Thief Creeks—an 
area that has become notorious through 
the summer camp of the Earl Grey held 
near the head of Toby ‘Creek several 
years ago. The gentlemen named made 
some preliminary surveys and now pres- 
ent a sketch map showing altitudes for 
several of the prominent peaks: 
They fixed the —altitude of ate 
Hammond—which by the way, 
will in future be known as Mt. Nel- 
son, its identity with the peak so named 
by David Thompson having been estab- 
lished by the Geographical Survey—at 
10,200 feet. Their investigations disclos- 
ed peaks, passes and glaciers of excep- 
tional interest, some of the glaciers hav- 
ing wildly disrupted ice-falls and remark- 
able seracs and crevasses. Good roads 
and pony trails make this field accessible 
and as soon as the Canadian Pacific Rail- 
way branch from Golden to Fort Steel 
is in operation it will be thrown open to 
the Nature lover and tourist as a most 
popular scenic and mountaineering resort. 

Messrs. Holway, Palmer and Butters 
made a third attempt upon the still un- 
conquered Mt. Sir Sandford of the North- 
ern Selkirk’s Section. The attempt fail- 
ed but the expedition resulted in the ex- 

ploration of several new valleys and the 
locating of a number of new peaks and 
passes to which names were given and 
the altitudes ascertained. This. great 
peak, the highest known in the Selkirks 
has so far defied all attempts at conquest. 
Five expeditions to reach its highest 
point have been organized within the 
last few years. 

In the Ptarmigan Valley and at the 
head of the Red Deer River a party under 
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Mr. James Porter of Chicago made dis- 
coveries of new lakes—Nature’s gems of 
sparkling blue and turquoise, in settings 
of dark green timber or of rock, ice, and 
snow, according to their altitude—and of 
other most striking features of which the 
names given them are most suggestive: 
Merlin Castle, the Wall of Jericho, Fall- 

en Mountain, &c. The names of “Black 
Douglas,” and “White Douglas”, were 
applied respectively to the North and 
South towers of Mt. Douglas. This party 
added much to a detailed knowledge of 
the locality. 

Of by no means less importance was 
an expedition by Darling, Morkill, and 
Armistead of the Alpine Club, Canada, to 
the mountains north of Howe Sound in 
what is known as the Mamquam group. 
Here, wide snowfields and very striking 
glaciers were discovered with ragged 
rock peaks rising from their midst which 
afford most excellent climbs. Here, also, 
the names are suggestive: Mt. Serratus, 
Mt, Alpha, Mt. Tantalus. They lie north 
of Mt. Garibaldi which has already been 
brought to public notice through the 
medium of the Canadian Alpine Journal. 
The Heights do not much exceed 9,000 
feet but it must be remembered that the 
climbs are made direct from sea_ level. 
The group can be reached in about three 
days from Vancouver, 

Surrounding the peaks and_ glaciers 
are broad alplands, brilliant with flowers 
of glorious colors, through which flow 
limpid brooks, joining and breaking over 
the enclosing cliffs in wildly leaping wa- 
terfalls that reach the depths below in 
sheets of spray and then spread out in a 
silver net-work of streams over wide 
shingle valleys. In these valleys are gol- 
den meadow-lands and great hummocks 
of rock, clad with spruce and pine, that 
from the heights loom up like islands in 
the hazy blue depths reaching out to- 
wards the ocean. 

It was a great year, and much good 
work was done and new territory dis- 
closed. The immensity of the mountain 
regions is appaling and the vast possi- 
bilities of Canada’s alpine heritage as a 
field for the Nature lover and tourist, the 
artist, sportsman and mountaineer are 
vearly becoming more apparent. 

‘Nor is Vancouver Island one whit be- 
hind, for the past two years have shown 
that in its interior are similar alpine 
areas of snow-covered peak, tumbling 
glacier, rushing torrent, leaping water- 
fall, and blue glacial lake that will vie for 
beauty and scenic interest with any other 
part of Canada. The wisdom of the 
Provincial Government has set aside the 
best of this section as a_ recreation 
ground, under the name of “Strathcona 
Park”, and shortly good roads and pony 
trails ‘will give quick access to it, by rail 
to Alberni or by steamer to Campbell 
River. As yet little is known of the dis- 
trict, but the Alpine Club hopes to see 
something of it during the coming sum- 
mer. 

The Seventh Annual Camp of the Alp- 
ine Club will be held this year on the 
Vermilion Pass, south of Castle Mt. Sta- 
tion on the C. P. R. It is a new district 
of which little is known, but one of sur- 

passing interest. It is of special interest 
Gwitten: tOnanthe-»cact ys that. cities 
over this pass the new motor 
road now being built jointly by 

the Dominion and Provincial Govern- 
ments of British Columbia, will cross the 
Great Divide. The road will be a contin- 
uation of that from Calgary to Banff and 
will lead from Banff up the Bow Valley to 
Castle Mountain; then crossing the Bow 
River and Vermilion Pass it will be con- 
structed down the Vermilion Valley to 
Kootenay Valley and through the Sin- 
clair Pass to Windermere, and so contin- 

uing down the Kootenay Valley, will 
connect with the Great White Way de- 
signed to join Vancouver with the prairie 
lands of Alberta by a sinuous ribbon of 
hard driving road that will enable travel- 
lers to rest at ease in luxurious motor 
cars while rapidly gliding in the midst of 
the unsurpassed scenery of a snow-clad 
mountain range. Truly, it is a wonder- 
ful scheme adapted to a wonderful sec- 
tion of the region well named the “Won- 
derland of Canada.” 

Indications point to a very full atten- 
dance at the coming Alpine Club Camp. 
which will probably be held the first 
week in August. The exact date and the 
camp circular will appear in our next 
issue. 



Alpine Club Notes 

The Annual Meeting of the New York 

Committee. 

The members of the Alpine Club of 
Canada living in and near New York 
City celebrated the founding of the club 
on Thursday evening, March 28th at the 
Hotel Gregorian in 35th Street. Thir- 
teen members and eight guests 'were pres- 
ent. The guest of honor was Judge Har- 
rington Putnam, President of the Ameri- 
can Alpine Club, who, it will be remem- 

bered, was the guest of the club at Sher- 
brooke 'Lake camp. ‘With the members 
also, as the personal guest of Mr. Seaver 
was Rev. George Kinney the victor of 
Mt. Robson. Eight of the members 
there were sharers in the life of the camp 
of 1911. At the end of an ample and 
daintily served dinner Prof. Freeborn, 
the chairman, called the meeting to order 
and the Local Committee and its officers 
for the ensuing year were elected. Mr. 
B. S. ‘Comstock, one of the earliest 

climbers in the Canadian Alps, was chos- 
en chairman and Mr. B. F. Seaver was 
re-elected Secretary. 

Then followed the choicest features of 

the occasion, a telegraphic greeting from 

Mr. Wheeler and the management of the 

club was read and was received with ap- 
plause. Judge Putnam made a brief but 
very pithy and appropriate speech. Miss 
Chevrier, whose activities on the trail 
and at the camp-fire of the O’Hara and 
Consolation meets won for her universal 
esteem, followed with one of her charm- 
ing recitations, The rest of the evening 
was devoted to an instructive and inter- 
esting talk that Mr. Kinney was kind 
enough to give about Mt. Robson, illus- 
trated by about a hundred of his slides, a 
talk that made everyone present most 
eager to see that glorious region as soon 
as practicable. Meanwhile the New 
York Committee hope to be represented 
by a fair sized contingent at the seventh 
annual camp this summer on Vermilion 
Pass. 

Victoria Annual Dinner. 

The initial annual dinner of the Victor- 
ia section of the Canadian Alpine Club, 
held on March 29th, at the Glenshield 
Inn, judging by the enthusiasm of the 
members,, is but the first of many of an 
even more brilliant character. The big 
dining room at the Inn was filled with ar- 
dent mountain-climbers and their friends, 
and the delightful menu served to the 
guests was but one of the many enjoyable 
features of this altogether delightful 
function. 
of the Vancouver Island section, filled the 
office of chairman of the 
with great tact and characteristics con- 
sideration for the guests. 

Several very interesting and entertain- 
ing addresses were given in connection 
with the various toasts, the first of which 
was the loyal one of “The King.” Follow- 
ing this, “The Province of British Colum- 
bia,” proposed by Grey Donald, chief hy- 
_drographer of the Water Service Depart- 
ment, was responded to by the Hon. 
Thomas Taylor and J. L. Wood, M.P.P. 
for Alberni. 
The minister spoke optimistically of 

the future of British Columbia, and called 
attention to its leading position among 
the provinces of the Dominion both as re- 
gards revenue and expenditure. He made 
complimentary reference to the work done 
by the Alpine Club of Canada in assist- 
ing in the development of the province 
and added that it had his hearty good 
wishes for success, and in time to come 
he hoped to meet the members again, not 
only at the banquetting table but at some 
of their camps in the mountains. 

At the conclusion of the speeches the 
room was darkened, and Mr. A. O. 
Wheeler gave a very interesting lecture, 
illustrated with stereoptican views, about 
Mount Robson and the surrounding 
country, The slides were of unique in- 
terest, and gave some wonderful pictures 
of the guide and some of the climbers, 
one or two showing sheer faces of rock, 
where foothold seemed hardly possible, 
being negotiated by the guide and his 

Mr. W. W. Foster, chairman 

proceedings | 

> 
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followers. The guests were. Hon. Thos. 
Taylor, T. Kilpatrick, J. G..C. Wood, M. 
P.P., Frank Heim, Mrs. Heim, W. W. 
Foster, Dr. Lewis Hall, Miss Whelan, 
Miss F. G. Kenney, S. H. Mitchell, A. O. 
Wheeler, Mrs. Wheeler, Mr. Urbach, 
Miss Dora Tyas, Mr. A. Morkill, J. How- 
ard Chapman, Mrs. Chapman, Mr. W. H. 
Dougan, Mr. White, Mrs. White, Miss 
Wilkinson, Captain Longstaff, Mr. West- 
morland, Mr. W. S. Drewry, G. H. Daw- 
son, FE. B. McKay, E. O. S. Schofield, G. 
Ray Donald, Mr. Reid, Mrs. Reid, Miss E. 
Bruce, Miss J. L. McCulloch, Miss N. G. 
McCulloch. 

The souvenir menu cards were unique 
in that each one showed a different view 
of the mountains, provided by Mr. E. H. 
Chapman. 

Vancouver Annual Dinner. 

In Vancouver the members of the Al- 
pine Club and friends, numbering about 
fifty, met on the evening of April second 
at Glencoe Lodge. Many of those pres- 
ent had been together at more than one 
Alpine camp in the Rockies and found 
much entertainment in recalling previous 
interesting experiences and achievements 
and in anticipating others to take place 
this summer at the camp in Vermilion 
Pass. The out of town guests included 
Mr. A. O. Wheeler, Director of the Club 
and Mr. S. H. Mitchell, Secretary-Treas- 
urer, Sidney, B.C..Mr. W. W. Foster, 
Deputy ‘Minister of Public Works, Mr. 
Howard Chapman and Capt. Longstaff 
of Victoria. Mr. D. N. McTavish, dis- 
tinguished at previous camps as “The 
Heavenly Twin” acted as _ toastmaster. 
The toast list was succeeded by an inter- 
esting interval in which the guests were 
shown a series of excellent lantern slides 
made from photographs taken last sum- 
mer during the expedition of the Direc- 
tor in the Yellowhead region. Another 
feature which claimed the attention of 
all present was a comprehensive map 
showing the new  Banff-Windermere 
highway now under construction which 
had been brought by Mr. Foster and 
-which was explained to those interested. 

Winnipeg Annual Dinner. 

Taking advantage of the visit of Direc- 
tor Wheeler, the local branch of the Alp- 
ine Club of Canada had its sixth annual 
dinner at the Royal Alexandra, on Fri- 
day evening, March 15th, two weeks be- 
fore the regular anniversary. Other 
guests of the club were: Mrs. Rogers, 
wife of the Minister of the Interior, and 
Professor Wallace, of Manitoba Univer- 
sity. Mr. A. C. Galt, chairman of the lo- 
cal committee, presided, forty-seven sit- 
ting down to dinner. The tables were 
decorated in the usual fashion with ice- 
axes, Alpine ropes, bracken, and the yel- 
low lillies that most resemble the huge 
dog-tooth violet, known in the mountains 
as avalanche lily, 

After drinking the King’s health, the 
chairman made a speech about the de- 
lights of all hardships involved in moun- 
taineering, drawing upon two summers’ 
experience with the Alpine Club, at their 
school of climbing, first in Consolation 
Valley among the Ten Peaks, and second, 
at Sherbrooke Lake on the edge of the 
great Waputik range. 

The dominant note of Mr. Galt’s speech 
and of all the speaking afterwards was 
that tramping and climbing and camping 
in the wilderness of glacier mountains 
made indubitably for the uplift and health 
of the human spirit as much as for the 
strength and health of the body. 

H. B. Mitchell spoke for the new mem- 
bers. One season in the A. C. camp had 
impressed him greatly. Both on ice and 
rock, roped or unroped, on the trail or in 
the talks about the campfire, the lesson 
was the moral lesson instilled into the 
British schoo] boy by the great school 
masters of the past; every boy was ex- 
pected to “play the game.” It was the old 
high spirit of noblesse oblige, the spirit of 
“gentlemen unafraid.” 

Miss Norrington spoke humorously to 
the same toast, describing her party 
tramping in the Yoho Valley with such 
culinary impedimenta fast to the men’s 
shoulders as a sack of potatoes or the 
cook’s hardware. Touching that A. C. C. 
law of thinking for the other fellow, she 
told how two climbers, knowing her 
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party was to do some ice work on the Wa- 
pta Glacier, had waited and spent two 
hours in step-cutting because they knew 
the explorers were tenderfeet. 

(Professor Wallace spoke concerning 
the practical value of the Alpine Club, 
which was more than a holiday associa- 
tion, The Alpine Club of Canada had 
made the vast Canadian mountaineering 
fields known to the whole world. It was 
a bureau of information far beyond the 
Dominion. Its publications were exceed- 
ingly valuable from a_ scientific stand- 
point; and the geographical and geologi- 
cal investigations under its auspices, were 
of importance to science. 

Dr. Mary Crawford spoke of the minis- 
try of the mountains in health and in 
knowledge. “The Mountains Will Give 
What We Seek.” 

The great treat of the evening was the 
magnificent pictures shown of mountain 
landscape from the virgin ground about 
Mt. Robson. Mr. Wheeler’s slides con- 
tain pictures of Alpine splendour such as 
had not been seen in Winnipeg before. 
They do not belittle the familiar and 
beautiful scenes in the Rockies and Sel- 
kirks south; they are differently beauti- 
ful, but they are bigger. Mt. Robson, it- 
self, is a massif with many glaciers, many 
peaks and many interesting features of 
its own. The views shown of that moun- 
tain alone were an education. Mt. Re- 
splendent, the Valley of the Thousand 
Falls, Berg Lake, Maligne Lake are 
among the most beautiful of these new 
mountain places. Some of the pictures 
showed the climbers in interesting and 
apparently perilous positions. Maligne 
Lake which was first visited by Mrs. 
Schaeffer, is of supreme beauty and set in 
the midst of high white Alps. It is to be 
the Lake Louise of the North. Its nomen- 
clature is misleading and libellous. “Na- 
tura Benigna” not “Natura Maligna” is 
the ‘word for that blue water, some fif- 
teen miles long. 

Speaking to the members of the Can- 
adian Club of Winnipeg at noon on the 

15th, Mr. Wheeler remarked that it was 

somewhat of an anomaly that Winnipeg, 
a prairie city, should be the home of a 
mountaineering club but such was the 
case, the organization meeting of the Al- 
pine Club having been held in that city 
some six years ago. ‘Mr. Wheeler spoke 
appreciatively of the parental care of the 
Winnipeg Free Press the friendly offices 
of its editor and the splendid literary 
ability of the editor of the literary sec- 
tion which had all contributed to the 
growth of the club during the years since 
organization. 

At a meeting of the Calgary members 
the following were elected on the Local 
Committee: Chairman C. A. Richardson; 
Secretary, L. ‘C. Wilson, Box 587; Misses 
E. Sinclair and E.. McPhedtanieaam 
Messrs. M. P. Bridgland, S. L. Jones and 
J. H. Alexander. 

News comes from Washington, D. C. 
that a further study of the mammals col- 
lected by the Smithsonian party which ac- 
companied the expedition of the Alpine 
Club of Canada in the Jasper Park and 
Mount Robson region of the Canadian 
Rockies last summer has resulted in the 
discovery of several previously unrecog- 
nized forms. 

The hoary marmot and the caribou 
from the vicinity of Moose Pass at the 
head of the Smoky River, Alberta, prove 
to be new specimens. The antlers of the 
type specimen of Rocky Mountain cari- 
bou are not especially large, but the 
measurements of the animal itself exceed 
all authentic measurements on_ record. 
The marmot from the same locality ap- 
pears to be the largest known of Ameri- 
can species. . 

A collection was also made of repre- 
sentatives of some 200 different plants, 
many of which proved to be of more than 
passing interest. Four seemed to be un- 
named. Of these one is Vagnera Pumila, 
a near relative of the False Solomon’s 
Seal common in eastern ‘North America. 
Another is Artemisia Laevigata, a worm- 
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wood, of which there are many forms 
found in America. A third is Gaillardia 
Bracteosa, the most northern form of 
Gaillardia, (commonly known in cultiva- 
tion as blanket flower) which has ever 
been found in this country. 
A full account of the ‘scientific results 

will appear, together with a topograph- 
ical account of the expedition ‘made by 
the Club, in the 1912 issue of the Canad- 
ian Alpine Journal. 

The Canadian Rockies. 

Professor Norman Collie’s lecture be- 
fore the Royal Geographical Society on 
his explorations in the Canadian Rockies 
furnished incidentally an interesting ob- 
ject lesson in the value of railways to the 
mountaineer, To most alpinists and a 
good many other people, railways as a 
means of ascending mountains are ana- 
thema. But railways as a means of ap- 
proaching them are quite another thing. 
Professor Ccilie began his lecture with 
two statements of fact: ‘The part of the 
Rocky Mountains that runs _ north 
through what is now the Dominion of 
Canada has only in the last twenty-five 
years been made accessible to the ordin- 
ary traveller. In 1886 the transcontin- 
ental railway, the Canadian Pacific Rail- 
way, was opened.” The connection be- 
tween these two facts is direct and inti- 
mate. It is the Canadian Pacific Railway 
which has made it possible for the ordin- 
ary traveller—the man with a limited 
amount of time at his disposal, who has 
to do his travelling in a few weeks, or at 
most two or three months, in the year— 
to reach the Canadian Rockies and test 
the quality of their peaks. This is true 
alike of the tourist who is content to re- 
main at the recognized holiday centres, 
and of the more ambitious traveller who 
delights to couple with his mountaineer- 
ing the painful joys of the explorer. It 
is to the latter category that Professor 
Collie belongs. In 1897, 1898, 1900 and 
1902 he carried out explorations round 
the sources of the Athabaska and _ the 
Saskatchewan Rivers which were the 
subject of a communication to the Royal 
Geographical Society in 1903. As_ he 
testified in his latest lecture, he would 

not have been able to explore this coun- 
try if it had not been for the Canadian 
Pacific Railway which brought him to 
the door of the mountains. But since 
then the Grand Trunk Pacific Railway 
has been under construction providing a 
new means of access to a new section of 
the Canadian Rockies, and it was thanks 
to this railway that Professor Collie was 
in 1910 and again last year, able to en- 
gage in the explorations north of the Yel- 
lowhead Pass which constituted his 
main claim to a second hearing. 

A Playground for the World. 

Dr. T. G. Longstaff, waxing enthusias- 
tic about the Canadian Rockies in an 
article which he contributed to the 
“Field” last year, described them as “a 
playground for the world”. Professor 
Collie is hardly less enthusiastic. He has 
climbed not only in the European Alps 
but in the Himalayas, both of which he is 
prepared to admit surpass in some re- 
spects the Rocky Mountains. But the 
scenery of the Rockies has a charm all its 
own, a charm consisting, for Professor 
Collie, not so ‘much in the mountains 
themselves, though there are lofty, 
snowy peaks, giant glaciers and pinnacles 
of rocks that afford magnificent views, 
as in the underworld of forests, lakes 
rushing rivers and far-reaching valleys. 
In these respects Canada’s mountain 
scenery is second to none. There is prac- 
tically unlimited scope for the mountain- 
eer in search of virgin heights to con- 
quer. One day in August last, Professor 
Collie and Mr. A. L. Mumm ascended Mt. 
Bess, a splendid snow mountain which 
they had discovered the previous year. 
From the summit they could see moun- 
tains for a hundred miles in every direc- 
tion. The air was magnificently clear 
and absolutely still. The eye ranged 
over an unbroken view of peaks, glaciers, 
snowfields and valleys. Yet among the 
multitude of peaks visible, only two, 
Mount Columbia and Mount Robson, 
were known to have been ascended by 
anyone but the members of Professor 
Collie’s party who themselves of course 
were all but new to the district. There 
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is a lot of interesting work for the geo- 

grapher as well as for the mountaineer in 

this region. The Canadian Government 

is naturally concerned in its survey oper- 

ations with the mapping of the districts 

suitable for early settlement rather than 

the mountain regions, which have no im- 
mediate economic value. Thus it has 
been by the private enterprise of men 
like Professor Coleman of Toronto, Pro- 

fessor Norman Collie, Mr. H. E. M. 
Stutfield, Mr. A. L. Mumm and the mem- 

bers of the Canadian Alpine Club that the 
chief additions to knowledge of the Can- 
adian Rockies have been brought about 
in recent years. Even now it is uncertain 
whether, in the neighborhood of Mount 
Bess, the watershed does not lie to the 
west of the main chain of peaks, and cur- 
ious changes have been noticed in the 
drainage of the Robson glaciers, changes 

As the provincial boundary between Al- 
berta and British Columbia follows the 
watershed, these changes have a political 
as well as a geographical importance. Al- 
together the mountaineer who wants to 
combine exploration with his climbing, 
and to compress both within the space of 
a summer vacation, could hardly find a 
more interesting field for the exercise of 
his ambitions than this part of the Canad- 
ian Dominion. 

The preceding paragraphs from the 
“Field” of February 3rd, 1912, will be of 
interest to Canadian mountaineers. Both 
Professor Norman Collie and Mr. A. L. 
Mumm are members of the Canadian Alp- 

which seem to place the glaciers in one 
year on the eastern side of the watershed, 
and in another year on the western side. 

| 
1 

ine Club, | 

Nova Scotian Lakes 

oy 4 “HERE is a lake in Mayfield, An- 
tigonish, N. S. where trout are 
caught that would surprise as 
well as disgust your readers,” 

writes a correspondent from Springhill, 
N. ©. “They are said to be a cross be- 
tween a trout and a frog. This is, of 
course, impossible, but I think as far as 
the head is concerned that there must 
have been some social intercourse  be- 
tween the two tribes long before Chris- 
topher Columbus discovered this contin- 
ent. These trout have: a flat, - stubby 
head, as much like a frog’s head as a 
trout; they rise to the fly, but not with 
the vim and the splash of the trout in the 
next lake. The lake in which these pe- 
culiar trout are found is called “Loch 
Mhic Aidh”. There are two other lakes 
within two miles of it where beautiful 
trout are caught. There is also St. 
Joseph’s Lake which was stocked with 
salmon trout some years ago and which is 
well supplied with native trout as well 
as the foreign. One mile to the east of 
St. Joseph’s the Gaspereaux Lake appears 
in its natural, beautiful bed, but has not 

a trout in it. Three miles south of it 
McPherson’s Lake comes in sight at the 
upper Ohio and good trout are said to 
be found here. A mile further south and 
we are at McMillin’s Lake where one can 
fish its shores for two thirds of a mile 
without leaving his wagon. [If the flies. 
are too thick drive on for one more mile 
and you will come to that beautiful lake 
which has been immortalized by the 
late Hon. Joseph Howe in a _ beautiful 
tribute to “Lochaber.” 

**Such, sweet Lochaber, *Sydney’s sylvan pride, 

Lake of the woods, the forest’s gentle bride, | 

It is thy lot to be; Life’s bubbling stream 

Must cease ere I forget the vivid dream 

Of olden time, that tranced me as I stood 

Beneath the shadows of thine ancient wood; 

Fresh is the vision—yes I see thee yet, 

A sparkling diamond in an emerald set.’’ 

Trout caught in Lochaber-Lake range 
all the way from one to five pounds. 

*Antigonish was called ‘‘The County of Syd- 2 

ney’’ in those days. | 
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Mr. Hodgson, whose name appeared 
in an article entitled “‘Hunting Deer in 
the Riding Mountains” by “‘ Courier de 
Bois” in the February issue of Rod and 
Gun, having repudiated certain state- 
ments made therein has been vindicated 
by the following letter of apology sent us 
by the author of the article in question. 

*“Some time ago I sent you a manu- 
script entitled “Hunting Deer in the 
Riding Mountains’. In this I made 
mention of a stopping place which is in 
the country in connection with which I 
wrote, viz: “* Hodgson’s Stopping Place”’. 
Inadvertently I made some remarks 
which implied that the owner of this 
house, Mr. Hodgson, had descended to 
some rather unscrupulous tactics. This 
was far from what I had intended saying. 
I now wish to say that the practices 
which seem to have been accredited to 
Mr. Hodgson were not meant to have 
had reference to him at all and it was only 
by the worst oversight of which I have 
ever been guilty that the article reads as 
it does. The true explanation of mat- 
ters is this: The story which I sent you 
was given me by a great friend of mine and 
incidentally he mentioned a game war- 
den, without saying or giving me to un- 
derstand who he might be, who had 
behaved somewhat after the manner re- 
lated. My having mentioned the in- 
cident in connection with Mr. Hodgson’s 
Stopping Place was not meant to have 
the slightest connection with that person. 
I now wish to apologise for my error and 
to retract those statements in so far as 
they can possibly refer to Mr. Hodgson. 
In all fairness to Mr. Hodgson I would 
ask you to print this letter in as conspic- 
uous a place in your magazine as you 
printed my manuscript.” 

(Signed) R. Mc. N. Pearson. 

**T have been a resident of this district 
for over ten years” writes Mr. G. W. 
Howe of Massey, Ont. “and having 
hunted big game, trapped and prospect- 
ed, have had ample opportunity of ob- 
serving conditions here. 

‘““T have personally seen bands of from | 

six to sixteen deer on the spring crusts 
in this vicinity and I have known wolves 
to travel in packs of equal numbers and 
the cry comes from every wolf infested 
community in Ontario to use more poison 
and exterminate them. Have any of the 
readers of your valuable magazine stop- 
ped to consider just how many wolves 
are poisoned each year? I would like to 
refer them to an item which appeared in 
the Medicine Bag of this magazine in 
March last, wherein we find that in that 
vast area called Algonquin Park there 
were but twelve pelts reported to have 
been procured through the aid of poison- 
ed baits though there were many more 
missing. No doubt most readers of the 
magazine are aware of the fact that most 
hunters and trappers in Ontario put 
out from twenty-five to one hundred and 
fifty poison baits for wolves and foxes, 
chiefly wolves, and yet very few have 
one half the success that the Algonquin 
rangers report from the Park and it is 
safe to estimate that ninety per cent of 
these trappers have no success at all. 
Now. one female wolf will whelp from 
eight to twelve pups per year in the dis- 
trict of Algoma where I reside. A safe 
and easy estimate of the number of 
female wolves would be twenty and each 
would whelp from eight to twelve pups 
per year, making in all from one hundred 
and sixty to two hundred and forty. 
Grant that they bring to maturity half 
their litter, or from eighty to one hun- 
dred and twenty, could residents of On- 
tario ever hope to exterminate the wolves 
by present methods when they are being 
whelped and raised from seven to ten 
times as fast as they are being killed by 
means of poison? Possibly some of your 
readers during the past years have lost 
very valuable dogs, not only hunting 
dogs, but sleigh dogs and pet dogs, who 
have lifted some of these poisoned baits 
during the summer following the putting 
of them out. I have, myself, been a 
loser in this respect and I know of many 

others who have lost valuable dogs. I 
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would refer readers to the March Medi- 
cine Bag where the rangers express their 
belief that the public in general are tak- 
ing an interest in the wolf question and 
that the campaign will greatly lessen 
their numbers. Now, it seems to me 
that unless al! who resort to poison for 
that worthy purpose have far greater 
success, not excluding the rangers in 
Algonquin Park, in future than they have 
had in the past, that the wolf question, far 
from being settled by present methods, is 
likely to be ‘a hopeless problem for a 
long time tocome. We pay from two to 
five dollars taxes per year exclusive of 
the value we place upon our dogs for the 
privilege of having these animals and we 
are supposed to get protection for them 
in return for this annual taxation. Do 
we getil? Jamas much in favor of pro- 
tecting our deer as any Canadian could 
be but is the use of poison really a pro- 
tection to them? I shall be very grate- 
ful to anyone who can prove it through 
the columns of this valuable magazine. 
Will not the readers of Rod and Gun 
contribute to a general discussion of the 
deer, wolves, dogs and poison?” 

Mr. Jack Miner of Kingsville writes 
to ask us to correct an error which ap- 
peared in his article “‘Wolves and the 
Game Laws” in the April issue. What 
Mr. Miner wished to say was this: 

“T am informed that in Eastern On- 
tario these birds (English Ring Neck 
Pheasants) are quite plentiful but here 
in the Western portion there never were 
more than a limited number which had 
been placed here for the purpose of giv- 
ing them a start. Before this was ac- 
complished the declaration of an open 
season caused them to be wiped out.”’ 

The Ontario Government are to be 
heartily congratulated on having secured 
the services of Mr. J. B. Tyrrell as head 
of the party to explore and report upon 
the resources of Northern Ontario. No 
man is better qualified for this work than 
Mr. Tyrrell who won his spurs as an ex- 
plorer in the regions round Hudson’s 
Bay and in what have been misnamed 
the Barren Lands. Mr. Tyrrell’s ser- 
vices to Canadian exploration have been 
considerable and it is certain he will add 
very largely to the debt the whole coun- 

try owes him by the manner in which he 
will conduct the latest work of explor- 
ation which has been placed in his charge. 
Everyone under him will have confidence 
in their leader and the party has been 
universally strengthened by the fact that 
the man at the head not only knows his 
business but knows it well. If in every 
department of our outdoor work we 
could feel that good qualifications were 
the sole test of appointment we could be 
assured of the future of conservation 
work. All interested in Canadian ex- 
ploration must feel that congratulations 
are in order upon Mr. Tyrrell’s appoint- 
ment and anticipate an intelligent and 
interesting report upon the work he is 
undertaking with every promise for rich 
returns. 

A correspondent who signs himself 
““A Guide” has written the following 
letter which he asks to have published 
in our Medicine Bag: 

““T notice in your valuable magazine 
for March that Mr. Goodwin of Lindsay, 
Ont. made a trip up to Algonquin Nat- 
ional Park last summer and reports many 
of the portages and streams in poor shape 
which is very true. Mr. Goodwin is re- 
ported as saying that he thought if the 
rangers and guides would devote some 
of their time to cleaning out portages 
and making small log dams to back up 
water on the shallow streams, etc., it 
would make conditions much better for 
the tourists. Mr. Goodwin is right so 
far as he goes but he must remember that 
the guides in this section of the country 
work for their daily bread and it is ° 
scarcely fair for the tourists to expect 
them to work for nothing. As to the 
rangers I have nothing to say in regard 
tothem. They are paid by the Govern- 
ment, and they and their chief should, 
in my opinion, attend to this work. 

An important contribution to the 
literature concerning American Game 
Protection has just been issued by the 
United States Department of Agri- 
sulture. This pamphlet, which is Bul- 
letin 44 of the Biological Survey, con- 
tains a chronology and index of the more 
important events in American Game 
Protection between 1776 and 1911. 
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Game Protection in the United States 
has been gradually developed during a 
period of nearly 300 years and has been 
marked by an immense volume of legis- 
lation. In no other country in the 
world, it is said, have laws for the pro- 
tection of game been passed in such 
numbers or amended so_ frequently. 
Among the characteristic features of 
American game legislation are the divis- 
ion of birds into three groups—game 
birds, non-game birds and noxious spec- 
ies; the restrictions on hunting by non- 
residents; the limitations on the quant- 
ity of game that may be killed at certain 
times; the prohibition of export and sale; 
the system of enforcement by State offi- 
cers; and the maintenance of this system 
largely by receipts from hunting licenses. 

One day in March last while Leshe 
Buck, a mail carrier of Sawyerville, P. Q. 
was driving through a sugar place he noti- 
ced a young coon about the size of a cat 
sleeping beside the road and after putting 
it in the sleigh discovered one in a tree 
which he alsocaptured. Wrapping them 
up in his buffalo he continued on has way 
Both coons are still alive and are being 
offered for sale by the owner. 

The Olympic Games of 1912 have been 
consigned to Sweden and will be held in 
Stockholm. 

The Fish and Game Protective Assoc- 
iation, Bobcaygeon, held its annual meet- 
ing on the 11th of March. The follow- 
ing officers were elected for the ensuing 
year: 

President—A. E. Bottum. 
Vice-president—J. R. Moyle. 
Secretary ’, Hickson. 
Executive—C. FE. Stewart, W. T. C. 

Boyd, Richard Nicholls and Sydney H 
Cluxton. 
After communications from Chief War- 

den Tinsley, and the Hon. Dr. Reaume 
were read and discussed, the following 
subjects were brought before the meeting 
viz., Winter fishing, black bass hatchery 
for the Kawartha Lakes; bag limit of 
each hunter of partridge for the season; 
the prohibition of the sale of wild ducks; 
a government permit to allow fishing 
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With a scoop net for our lake herring in 
October. As this was a most important 
programme, it was thought best to ad- 
journ the meeting till Thursday at 3 p.m. 
The adjourned meeting was well attend- 
ed, and the foregoing subjects fully dis- 
cussed and strong resolutions were pass- 
ed urging the Ontario Government to 
make the close season on the Kawartha 
Lakes for bass and maskinonge from 
December Ist to June 15th, both days 
inclusive each year. The second was 
asking the government to establish a 
hatchery for black bass at a central point 
on Kawartha Lakes, as the depositing 
of four or five thousand fry in this chain 
of ten lakes, every two or three years, is 
only a “drop in the bucket’”’, when com- 
pared with the numbers taken from these 
waters annually by the rapidly increas- 
ing number of anglers year after year. 
The third was asking the government to 
issue permits, at a cost of 25 cts., if poss- 
ible, for the legal use of scoop nets in fish- 
ing for our lake herring in October. The 
bag of ruffed grouse per hunter for each 
year and the abolition of the sale of wild 
ducks were discussed and left over for a 
future meeting. 

Undoubtedly the longest-lived animal 
on earth is the whale, says a writer in 
‘Our Dumb Animals’”’, its span of exist- 
ence being estimated by Cuvier at 1,000 
vears. The next largest animal, the ele- 
phant, will, under favorable conditions, 
live 400 years. 
When Alexander the Great conquered 

Porus, King of India, he took a great ele- 
phant that had fought gallantly for the 
defeated King, named him Ajax, dedi- 
cated him to the sun, placed upon him a 
metal band with the inscription, “‘ Alex 
ander, the son of Jupiter, dedicated Ajax 
to the sun.”” The elephant was found 
alive 350 years later. 

The av erage age of cats is 15 years: of 
squirrels, 7 or 8 years; of rabbits, 7; a 
bear rarely exceeds 20 years; a w olf 205 
a fox ,14to16. Lions are comparativ ely 
long- -liv ed, instances having been record- 
ed where they reached the age of 70 years. 

Pigs have been known to live to the 
age of 20 years and horses to 60, but the 
average age of the horse is 95 to 30. 
Camels sometimes live to the age of 100 
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and stags are very long-lived, one having 
been taken by Charles VI. in the forest 
of Senlis which bore about its neck a 
collar on which was engraved, “‘ Caesar 
hoe mihi donavit.”’ 

Whether or not this stag had actually 
lived since the days of one of the Caesars 
it is impossible to say, but the evidence 
seems good. 

Eagles occasionally and ravens fre- 
quently reach the age of 100 years and 
swans have been known to live 300 years 
A tortoise has been known to live 107 
years. 

The total catch of seals during the 
past season is not up to the normal 
amount according to reports which come 
from St. John’s, Newfoundland. 

One morning in March last there was 
a great hue and cry raised in the little 
town of Wilberforce in Haliburton Coun- 
ty, Ont. when a deer ran through the 
lumber yards and down the railroad 
tracks. It was nearly played out when 
it reached the outskirts of the village 
and was caught alive. 

Early in April the Provincial game 
department of British Columbia re- 
ceived intimation that several parties 
of noted big game hunters would visit 
British Columbia to take advantage of 
the early bear shooting. ‘The best time 
to hunt bear in B. C. it is said is in the 
spring just as soon as the snow has gone 
off the old slides on the mountains and 
a little remains in the timber. Northern 
Coast bears come out between the middle 
and ihe end of April, according to the 
weather, in the interior generally a week 
or ten days later. Other hunters are 
already perfecting their plans for aut- 
umnal expeditions into the wilds of that 
Province in quest of moose, bear, goats 
and mountain sheep. Among the not- 
able visitors expected were Herr Adolph 
von Hagen, a distinguished German 
sportsman and a party of Britishers 
headed by Lord Beauclerc, a famous lion 
and tiger hunter. The provincial game 

warden also received notification to the 
effect that Mr. Montgomery, an Ameri- 
can, had purchased an island off the west 
coast of Victoria Island where he propos- 
ed to breed a herd of wapiti establishing 
an island game preserve. The foundat- 
ional stock for this herd are to be im- 
ported from Wyoming. The provincial 
government is at present considering the 
practicability of restocking the Wapiti 
herds of the interior with importations 
from Wyoming, provided the difficulty 
of bringing the animals over the mount- 
ains can be satisfactorily solved. 

In April Provincial Inspector Holden 
accompanied by District Inspector Jer- 
myn of Wiarton, visited Owen Sound 
and seized 55 partridges, 24 hares and 2 
boxes of dressed hare.. The seizure was 
made at the cold storage warerooms of 
Messrs. Lemon Bros. where the game 
had been stored for different prominent 
business men of the town. A large part 
of the find it is said belonged to the 
Paterson House. The men who owned 
the seized game are liable to heavy pen- 
alties. ; 

Just outside the village of Nipigon a 
Finlander was attacked by a pack of 
wolves and armed only with a club he 
beat them off, killing one and maiming 
another. The latter was captured and 
muzzled and the man later weni about 
exhibiting it in both Nipigon and Fort 
William. 

Fifty-six beaver skins worth in the 
neighborhood of $300 fell into the hands 
of the provincial police and Game War- 
den Parks of North Bay a few months 
ago when a trunk checked from New 
Liskeard to Mattawa was seized at the 
latter place. The skins went down on 
the Tuesday evening and Constable 
Jerry Lefebvre located them in a trunk 
between Cobalt and Latchford. After 
opening the trunk the policemen locked 
it up again and wired Parks at North 
Bay who took up the chase. Instead of 
seizing the trunk at North Bay however 
Parks boarded the train for Mattawa 

; 
> 
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BOVRIL 
AIDS DIGESTION 

Sir JAMES CriGHTON-Browneg, M. D., F. R. S., speaking at the annual 

meeting of the shareholders of Bovril Limited, recently said; 

“It is not upon medical authority in the ordinary sense—that is to say, on the 

opinions of medical men who have tried it, valuable although these opinions are—that 

Bovril now rests its claims to consideration, but on the far firmer basis of exact scientific 

experiment. Doctors differ, but the scales and the test tube know nothing of diagnostic 

difficulties. The careful observations of Professor W. H. Thompson, of Trinity College, 

Dublin, assisted by Mr, Caldwell, M.A., an expert chemical physiologist, and by Mr. 

Wallace, B.A., have established the unique reputation of Bovril as a food in itself and as 

a powerful aider and abettor of the appropriation by the system of other kinds of food. 

The experiments of the laboratory have now been repeated and confirmed in countless 

human-test-tubes, and the growing popularity of Bovril is the result. (Applause.) 

Bovril has been proved to be a great body-builder.” 
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with the trunk and seized it at its des- 
tination. This is not the first time furs 
have been seized in transit over the T. & 
N. O. line as the police have been keep- 
ing a strict eve on the illicit traffic in 
skins prohibited by law. The owner of 
beaver skins is liable to a penalty of not 
more than $100 and not less than $20. 

That the open season for shooting 
duck commence on September 1, north 
of the C. P. R. line from Ottawa to 
Goderich via Toronto and Guelph, while 
South of that line it commence on Sep- 
tember 15 as at present, was recom- 
mended by the Fish and Game Com- 
mittee of the Legislature who also re- 
commended that ten partridge be made 
the largest-number which one man may 
shoot in a single season. 

Fifty dollars was the amount of the 
fine imposed on Frank Burns who shot 
deer out of season near Creston, B. C. 
Burns pleaded guilty to shooting two 
deer but pleaded that he was in need of 
food and did not know he was doing 
wrong. The Game Warden pointed 
out that the offender was too near Cres- 
ton to make the plea of lack of food a 
reasonable one and that in order to pro- 
tect the deer who were shot down by the 
white menand the Indians whenever they 
came out into the open to get a bite of 
grass it was necessary to prosecute when 
cases similar to that of Burns came up. 

In imposing the fine the magistrate 
said: 

“The fact that Burns says he did not 
know he was doing wrong makes me 
keep his fine to the minimum under the 
law. Other cases coming before me will 
not be let off so easy. Deer are a great 
asset to a community and they must be 
protected. They are not only an aid to 
the prospector and miner but they are 
an asset to the district through bringing 
tourists here during the open season. 
They are also an asset in a scientific way. 
This case is no precedent. Others that 
come before me will be dealt with 
in all severity.’’ 

The stocking of the back lakes with 
Rainbow Trout is a proposition that 

is meeting with considerable favour 
among Lindsay, Ont. citizens. A bul- 
letin has been issued by the Department 
at Ottawa, in which the terms under 
which these fish can be procured from 
the Ottawa hatcheries are clearly set 
forth, and it only requires a little in- 
fluence on the part of the authorities to 
set the ball rolling, which would culmin- 
ate in the desires of the local “‘Izaak 
Waltons” being realized. 

If the project materializes, the fish 
will be secured from the hatcheries in 
lots of twelve thousand, and will be plac- 
ed in Gull Lake, Catchakoma Lake, 
Stoney Lake, and one or two others dur- 
ing the ensuing year. The salmon trout 
have inhabited these waters for many 
years, especially Lake Simcoe, which is 
famous for the toothsome trout which it 
contains. 

Speaking of Lake Simcoe, the follow- 
ing extract from the Beaverton Express, 
refers to the alleged existence of a fish 
trust, as follows: 

“Fishing has not been as productive 
or profitable this winter, as usual. 

““Somehow the toothsome trout for 
which Lake Simcoe is famous, have been 
very coy, and although the fishermen 
have been as numerous and vigilant as 
ever, their efforts did not appear to 
uncover the particular haunt of the fish 
until some two weeks ago, whena “run” 
set in which produced a very consider- 
able catch. 

“The price of fish has steadily in- 
creased of late years, from 5 cents to 10 
cents retail, or 8 cents on the ice. 

‘This, it is understood, is the result 
of a sort of combine into which those 
who frequent the ice for fishing have to 
enter whether they wish to or not, or be 
penalized by various means, which puts 
them out of business. 

“This violent interference with the 
laws of trade does not look well on the 
part of the fishermen who have recently. 
been given the privilege to use the spear 
in their work and who now proceed to 
= hole up’’ the public in the price of their 
Catchea 
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Final Report of the Ontario Game and Fisheries Commission 

Continued from last month 

THE DOMESTIC LICENSE. 

This license, for a very limited amount of net, is issued for the pur- 

pose of enabling residents along the banks of rivers or on the shores of 

lakes to catch sufficient fish for the needs of their families, the under- 

standing being that the catch is solely for home consumption and not for 

trade purposes at all. Undoubtedly local inhabitants should be enabled 

to take advantage of the products of the waters in their vicinity. The 

ordinary methods of angling are, of course, open to them, but there are 

classes of fish, most excellent for food purposes, which cannot be caugh 

by hook and line, as also certain seasons of the year when all the male 
members, at least, of a family are busily employed throughout the day 

on the farm or in other directions. It was to meet these conditions that 

the domestic license was devised. It is to be noted, however, that local 
residents have no more right to the fish in waters near to their homes 

than has any other citizen of the Province, for the fish belong to the com- 
munity, so that the dispensation accorded them in the form of a domestic 
license is a privilege which should not be abused to the detriment of the 

general population. Unfortunately, however, it would seem that this 
fact is often unappreciated by the holders of these licenses, and that the 
license is abused in certain localities, both in the capture of sporting 

fishes and in trading, or peddling the catch in the surrounding district. 

The value of the sporting fish in the rivers and lakes is so great to 
the Province that to kill them off by persistent netting is nothing short 

of an economic crime. If the residents of any locality desire to catch 

these particular classes of fish, the legal means are open to them as to 

other citizens of the Province under the limitations imposed by law. It 
is evident, however, that the placing of nets in localities which are 
largely inhabited by sporting fishes cannot but result in the capture of 

some of them, even though the intent of the owner of the net might be 
only to catch other varieties. Where domestic licenses are deemed to be 

necessary in such localities, it is difficult to determine a means of 
remedying this evil, but one solution, at least, is to be found in the edu- 
cation of the residents in these country districts to the value of the 
sporting fishes to themselves as a means of attracting to their vicinity 
the sportsman-tourist who must inevitably enrich them to the extent of 
the money he is bound to spend in the district. Once the residents fully 
appreciated the economic benefits of a regular summer tourist traffic, 

care would assuredly be taken by them to place their nets in such places 
where the least possible harm would be done to the sporting fish. In any 

case, if deliberate netting of sporting fish can be proved against the 
holders of a domestic license, the punishment should plainly be severe. 

In regard to the trading of fish caught under this license, even 

though they are not sporting fish, it may be argued that citizens living 

at some little distance from the waters should be equally entitled to share 
in their products as those who live on the shores or banks. This, how- 

ever, while correct in theory, does not affect the scope of the license 
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under discussion, which is issued for domestic purposes only, but does 

not debar the licensees from giving away any surplus fish to their neigh- 

bors in the vicinity, but, on the contrary, the fact that in certain locali- 

ties there may be a demand for fish, which as a matter of fact is already 

the case in several country districts, is merely an indication that there 

will arise a market for fish throughout the whole Province, if the matter 

is properly taken in hand, which should and could be satisfied by legiti- 

mate means. 

The main evil of the domestic license lies in the impossibility of 
supervision, for however energetic an overseer may be, he could not per- 

sonally view the catch at each lifting of the domestic nets, nor even keep 
close tabs on what is being caught, and thus, not only might sporting 
fish be steadily destroyed, but the small and immature of other varieties 
might be taken in quantities and the mature fish in considerable num- 
bers at seasons of spawning when they run into the shoals, thus tending 

to the rapid depletion of the waters, for the sake of a comparatively 

trifling gain to one or two individuals, or owing to the negligence or 

wilful disregard of the laws on the part of certain licensees. 

The cases where there is an actual need for fish food to maintain 

existence are, fortunately, comparatively rare, and though, as before 

noted, there are seasons of the year when it may be impossible for the 
average farmer or his family to devote sufficient time to catch enough 

fish io live upon, such seasons are not, as a rule, prolonged, and there 

is, therefore, in the average case no apparent reason why any dispensa- 

tion whatever should be granted the farmer over the average citizen, but 

most especially so where even the limited amount of net accorded by the 
domestic licenses can result in serious injury to the sporting fish. It 

must be remembered, also, that even in the case of those fish, such as the 

herring, which can only be caught by means of nets, such fish constitute 
no small portion of the food of such sporting fish as, for instance, the 

lake trout, and consequently the sporting fisheries may easily be injured 

by ruthlessly destroying them. It would seem, therefore, that the great- 

est care should be taken in the issuance of domestic licenses; that as far 

as possible they should be restricted to localities where the necessity for 
them as a means of procuring sustenance actually exists, and that it 
would be advisable not to issue such licenses at all for small bodies of 

water in which sporting fish exist. 

Where there is a demand for fish inland from waters for which 
domestic licenses are issued, and the waters themselves are of sufficient 
size to warrant commercial fishing, plainly this demand shonld be satis- 
fied by a modified commercial license, issued for local needs only, but 
where the waters are too restricted to allow of commercial fishing by the 
importation of fish from other sources, but under no circumstance should 
the domestic license, even in a small way, be allowed to usurp the func- 
tions of a commercial license. To the fact that in some districts it has 
done so may be largely attributed the rapid decrease of all classes of fish 
in these waters, so that it is evident that measures should at once be 
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taken, where this has occurred, to prevent any further damage being 
wrought. The local overseers are, of course, the officials in whose hands 
the enforcement of the laws in this regard rest, and the necessity for 
loyal, active and energetic officers, unbiassed by considerations of per- 

sonal friendship or party politics, is all too obvious. Each net should 
be visited by them as frequently as possible, and lifted in order to ascer- 
tain the nature and extent of the catch, and whether the licensee is him- 
self lifting the net sufficiently often to ensure there being no waste, and 
under no circumstances should the nets ever be allowed to be placed on 

or near the spawning beds during the periods of spawning of any class 
of fish fit for food. Reports, also, of illegalities in regard to trading 

should be promptly investigated, and when the charge is found to be cor- 
rect, the penalty should not alone be confined to the cancellation of the 
license of the offending party, but should be supported by a fine suf- 

ficiently large to impress on the minds of all holders of these licenses the 
inadvisability of infringing their provisions even in the least degree. 

Your Commissioner would, therefore, recommend: 

(1) That a pamphlet be drawn up setting forth the economic value 

of the sporting fishes to the community, and that the same be issued with 
éach domestic license, together with a separate printed extract from the 

fishing laws and regulations in regard to the capture of sporting fishes, 

and a clearly worded notice as to the prohibition of trading from the 

licenses. 

(2) That any infringement of the trading provision be punished 

unconditionally by the cancellation of the license of the offender, and the 
imposition of a fine of not less than $50 or more than $100, and that the 
offender or any member of his family resident with him be ineligible for 

such a license for a period of five years. 
(3) That the setting of greater lengths of net than provided for by 

the license be taken as evidence of trading, and that no further proof be 
necessary for the infliction of the full penalities for trading as above 

recommended. 

(4) That the penalty for the deliberate netting of sporting fish be 
$20 for the first cffence, $50 for the second, and for tie third offence can- 

cellation of the license together with a fine of $100, and that in this latter 
case neither the offender, nor any member of his family resident with 
him, be entitled to a license for a period of five years. 

(5) That no nets under this license be allowed to be placed on or 

near the spawning beds of any class of fish fit for food during the season 
when such fish are engaged in spawning. 

(6) That the issuance of domestic licenses be as far as possible 

restricted to localities in which fish food may be considered a necessity 
of existence, and that, except in such instances, no domestic license be 
issued for rivers, or for lakes with a clear water area of less than five 
miles square. 

(7) That where a local demand for fish is sufficiently large and 

the extent of water warrants it, a modified commercial license for 100 

OO 
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Winter Fishing Shack, Sarnia Bay. 

Some of the Winter Fishing Shacks on Hamilton Bay. 
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to 500 yards of net be issued for such waters, but that no such license be 
issued where adequate supervision cannot be exercised, and that no 

trading in the fish caught under the license be permitted outside of the 

immediate locality. 

WINTER FISHING. 

Under the provisions of the proposed international! fishery regula- 

tions netting under the ice in international waters is prohibited, together 
with the use of spears, grappling hooks or naked hooks, torches, flam- 

beaux or other artificial lights, and it would appear most desirable that 

these restrictions should be extended to the inland waters of the Pro- 

vince. When a hole is broken in the ice fish are readily attracted to the 
light thus let into the water, and in consequence fishing carried on under 
these conditions is liable to prove particularly deadly, for as the effect 

is apparently the same on all classes of fish, it is impossible for the 

fishermen to regulate the varieties of fish that his net or hooks will secure 

for him, or to distinguish the species should he be using the spear. More- 

over, when the spear is being used, a considerable number of fish will 
inevitably escape with a more or less serious wound, and it is safe to 
assume that there must ensue a considerable waste wherever this method 
of fishing is adopted. As has been pointed out in a previous section of 

this report, the more restricted the area of a body of water the more 

easy is it to accomplish its depletion of fish, and since it is evident that 
fish are particularly defenceless against these methods of winter fishing 
almost as much, indeed, as against nets when they are congregating on 

their spawning beds, it follows that it must be even more dangerous to 

countenance them in the lesser lakes or rivers of the Province than in 

the waters of the great lakes, especially so when these lakes or rivers are 
the habitat of any of the sporting fishes, for these will not fail to suffer 
im like proportion to the other varieties. Evidence has been secured 
sufficiently convincing to show that in the case of Hamilton Bay the 
rapid disappearance of the bass was in no smal] measure due to winter 

Spearing, for which many licenses have been issued in the past, and this 

in spite of the fact that the bass probably does not commence to move 
until a few weeks prior to the breaking up of the ice. Hamilton Bay, 
moreover, is by no means an isolated instance. There can, of course, be 
no objection to any citizen of the Province breaking a small hole in the 
ice and angling with hook and line in order to secure for himself and 
family what fish may be required. In fact, such would appear to be the 
rational means of winter fishing throughout the bulk of the Province, 
and the only method that should, in general, be encouraged, or even 
allowed, by the Government. It might, however, occur that in certain 
of the remoter and unsettled portions of the Province it was essential 
for some settler to secure a quantity of fish. In the winter the fish are 
easily kept frozen, and by the use of a net it would be possible to lay ina 
store sufficient for the winter months with comparatively little effort 

a, 
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and within a short space of time, thus freeing the settler from the 
necessity of giving further thought to this source of food supply, and 
enabling him, perhaps, to busy himself in profitable trapping and lum- 
bering operations at some distance from his home. In such cases, no 
doubt, the issuance of a domestic license for a limited amount of net 

would seem desirable, but on no account should trading under the license 
be tolerated. Again, it might possibly occur that to some community in 
the wilder regions of the Province fish food in the winter months was 
a necessity of existence. In such cases it might be found advisable to 
issue to one individual a commercial license for a sufficient amount of 

net to meet this local requirement, but trading from such a license out- 

side of the immediate locality should not be permitted. In all instances, 
however, where either a domestic or commercial license was applied for, 

each case should be considered on its merits and individually investi- 
gated by a competent official, for it could under no circumstances be 
expedient or desirable to issue such privileges except and only where 
actual necessity was established. 

Your Commissioner would, therefore, recommend :— 
(1) That the provisions contained in the proposed international 

fishery regulations in regard to netting under the ice, and the use of 

spears, grappling hooks, naked hooks, torches, flambeaux, or other arti- 

ficial lights, be made generally applicable to all the waters of the 
Province. 

(2) That in the wilder and remoter portions of the Province an 
exception be made to the above recommendation in so far that where the 

necessity for a supply of fish as a food, either for a small community or 
for an individual settler, is found to exist after due investigation by a 

competent official of the Government, a commercial license for an 

amount of net sufficient to supply the purely local need may be issued in 
the case of the small community, and in the case of the settler, a domestic 
license for a limited amount of net, but that under no circumstances 

should trading under such domestic license be tolerated, or trading 

under such commercial license outside of the immediate locality for 
which the license was issued. 

THE STURGEON. 

Of all fishes to be found in the Provincial waters the sturgeon is 
individually by far the most valuable at the present time, chiefly owing 
to the extraordinary commercial value of caviar, which is made from 
the roe of this fish. The sturgeon formerly aboteded throughout the 
great lakes, running frequently to an enormous Size, and was found also 
in great quantities in Lake of the Woods and many of the lesser lakes 
and rivers of the Province, but the rapidly increasing demand led to such 
a vigorous pursuit of it that in those accessible waters of the Province 
which have been fished commercially its numbers have dwindled almost 
to vanishing point. In the proposed code of regulations for the inter- 
national fisheries of the great lakes and Lake of the Woods attention is 
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strikingly called to this fact by a provision to the effect that no sturgeon 

shall be fished for in any of the international waters for a period of four 

years from the date of promulgation of the regulations, and it would 

seem more than probable that once these provisions are in force it will 

be found desirable to extend this term in order to give the fish a reason- 

able chance of extensive reproduction. 

The sturgeon was not always held in high esteem on this continent, . 

but on the contrary for a long time was viewed as a nuisance by the 
fishermen on account of the damage it would do their nets and because, 
also, white people were prejudiced against its use fur food. More often 

than not the fish, when taken, were knocked on the head and thrown 
back into the water, or left in heaps on the beach to rot or to be carried 

off by the farmers and used as fertilizer, while during this period, if the 

fish could be sold at all, they would not bring the fishermen more than 

ten cents apiece. In striking contrast to this figure is the record of a 

sale of 96 sturgeon in 1899 for $3,923, or a little over $40 apiece. About 
1860 the first efforts were made in the great lake region in the direction 

-of smoking the flesh of the sturgeon, and between that date and 1880 

the trade in the fish developed in a marvellous fashion, owing to the 
demand for the smoked flesh and for the bladders, which were manufac- 
tured into isinglass, but chiefly on account of the great European 

demand for caviar, reaching in 1880 for the continent a total of nearly 

12,000,000 pounds of sturgeon products. The following figures show 
the approximate condition of the trade in sturgeon products of the greaf. 

lakes from that year onwards :-— 

STURGEON PRODUCTS OF THE GREAT LAKE FISHERIES. 

Year. Pounds. Value. 
SSO 22,c ee aie eRe nO eee (RIT Geis Oy Serie ecco AG oe unknown 

TSGON Staak oo eine aaa rN RY Aa papae trees Soe Aas Gast ho Eee ee $148,360 
TBO 9. ne ae es oe ree nce te PLO SL Shr vo acted aks eae Oe 111,389 
WOO Bie. a eo Ee GS8SOR re aes ccc tee eae 53,017 

It may be noted also that Lake St. Clair, which in 1880 produced 

in the neighborhood of 500,000 pounds, of recent years has* furnished 
never more than 10,000 pounds, while the catch of Lake Erie has fallen 

to about one sixtieth of its former proportions. That the demand for 

caviar was mainly responsible for the increased value of the sturgeon 
is clearly established by an examination of the comparative price of that 

material at the various periods. In 1885 caviar brought from $9 to $12 

per keg of 185 pounds; in 1890 the value had increased to $20; in 1894 

to $40, and by the end of that decade to $100, while since that year the 

price has soared considerably over $1 per pound. So great, indeed, has 
been the demand that in certain instances the eggs of whitefish have been 

made use of in an attempt to meet it. 
These figures will be sufficient to show both the present-day com- 

mercial potentialities of sturgeon fisheries and the lamentable diminu- 

tion that has occurred in the output in this respect of the great lakes, 

and to prove also that under economic management these fisheries 
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could have been made a permanent asset of enormous value to their 
owners. In this connection it is interesting to note that in Russia the 
sturgeon fisheries are most rigourously protected and afforded a source 

of considerable revenue to the Governinent. The leases of the different 

locations in the Caspian Sea fisheries, which are the greatest sturgeon 
fisheries of that country, are auctioned off every three years, being let 

to the highest bidder, who is compelled to pay in cash the exact value of 

the fishing plant to the former lessee vacating it. The value of the 
caviar production of the Caspian Sea alone is worth from ten to fifteen 

million dollars per annum. 
According to Mr. C. W. Nash, the well-known icthyologist, there is 

but one species of sturgeon in the waters of the Province, although this— 

scientific view is disregarded by the bulk of the commercial net fisher- 
men, who have named the smaller specimens of the fish which are caught 
in their nets the rock sturgeon, and claim that it is a distinct variety. 
While, as before noted, the great lakes, Lake of the Woods and the more 

accessible waters of the Province generally have been largely depleted 
of sturgeon, there are nevertheless many localities in Ontario into which 
the commercial net fishermen have not yet penetrated, where the stur- 

geon still exists in comparative abundance, more particularly in the 
northern and western portions of the Province. In these areas the chief 

enemy of the fish would seem to be the Indian, who appears to be par- 

ticularly partial to its flesh, and places his nets across the channels it 
must pass in its spawning movements, drying and smoking the flesh for 
future consumption and making use of the tough skin for diverse pur- 

poses. The value of the sturgeon is by no means likely to decrease in 

the future, more especially in view of the fact that the demand for 
caviar continues to increase and altogether to outstrip the supply, and it 
would seem, therefore, that some measures should be taken to safeguard 

such sturgeon fisheries in the Province as are still unimpaired. The 

difficulty of perpetuating a fish which is pursued chiefly for its roe must 
in any event be great, but in the case of the sturgeon this difficulty is 
enhanced by the facts that the fish is a bottom feeder and peculiarly easy 
to catch in confined water areas, and also that experience has demon- 

strated the great difficulty of securing ripe spawn and ripe milt af the 
same time, where hatchery operations are contemplated or attempted. 
The value of the sturgeon fisheries, however, is so great that their 

presence in the Province constitutes an asset which should not remain 

unexploited, so that it would appear that no efforts should be spared to 

restock waters already depleted of this fish, and that in the case of 
unimpaired fisheries and subsequently in that of waters in which restock- 
ing is successfully accomplished, some means should be sought whereby 
exploitation of the fisheries may be effected to the greatest advantage of 

the public without endangering the perpetuation of the fish in the 
Province. 

Past experience has clearly demonstrated that in the hands of the 
ordinary commercial net fishermen, no matter in what class of water, 
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the pursuit of the fish results in its rapid disappearance, and it would, 
therefore, seem advisable to debar the net fishermen, totally or in part, 

from profiting by the capture of this fish, for where there was little or 
no profit to themselves to be derived from its capture, they could at least 
be counted on not deliberately to pursue it. Then, in order to obtain for 

the public the greatest benefit from the occurrence of these fisheries in 
the Province, two means suggest themselves as available, namely to 
adopt the Russian system of subdividing the available fishery areas into 
locations and auction the sturgeon fishing privileges in the same at 
fairly frequent intervals of time, making provision for a limited open 
season, restrictions as to size, and for the very strict supervision of the 

fisheries, or else, after the Provincial Tish Agencies should have been 
established, to enact that all sturgeon captured under the ordinary com- 
mercial fishing licenses issued by the Province, which could not be 
returned uninjured to the waters, should be shipped to the nearest gov- 

ernment fish agency at the expense of the Government, the fisherman 

being paid a small fixed sum for each fish thus shipped, and to operate 

the sturgeon fisheries by or under the immediate direction of an efficient 
staff of overseers, the expenses being born by the government and the 
products disposed of for the benefit of the public treasury. Under either 

system the sturgeon fisheries would thus be made to produce a consider- 

able yearly revenue to the Province, increasing as new waters in which 
the fish exists are opened up under the development of transportation 

facilities, but the latter would have the great additional advantage that 

under it a sufficiency of eggs should always be obtainable for hatchery 
purposes, which in view of the depleted condition of the bulk of the 

Provincial waters is no slight consideration. Under this system, the 
sturgeon would become for all practical purposes a perquisite of the 

Crown, but it would be necessary to make allowance for the necessities — 
of the Indians who in certain localities are largely dependent on the 

flesh of this fish for their supply of food. In doing so, however, it should 
be made a specific and punishable offence for an Indian to trade or 

barter with this fish outside the limits of an Indian reservation. 
Your Commissioner would, therefore, recommend: 

(1) That the sturgeon be declared a perquisite of the Crown, and 

that commercial fishing for the sturgeon be prosecuted, in such waters 
as may be deemed desirable, by or under the immediate direction of Goy- 

ernment officials, the expenses being born by the Government, and the 
fish sold for the benefit of the public Treasury. 

(2) That where under the ordinary commercial fishing license a 

sturgeon is inadvertently captured, and cannot be returned uninjured 

to the waters, it be required of the licensee to ship forthwith to the 
nearest government fish agency at the expense of the government. 

(3) That illegal trading in sturgeon be punished by a fine of $100 

for the first offence on each of the parties concerned, and for the secand 
offence by a fine of $200 on each of the parties concerned, together with 

T FC. 
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the cancellation of the licenses, if any, under which either or both parties 

are conducting their business. 

(4) That in certain localities where the sturgeon is one of the prin- 

cipal foods of the Indians, the above provisions be relaxed so as to allow 

of the Indian taking this fish for their own use in the vicinity of their 

reservations or habitations, but that under no circumstances shall 

Indians so privileged be allowed to trade or barter the fish outside of 

their reservations. 

(5) That special attention be paid to restocking the Canadian 

waters of the great lakes and of Lake of the Woods with sturgeon. 

(6) That all trading, trafficking in, or shipping of the roes of the 
sturgeon or whitefish, or of black caviar composed of or secured from the 
roes of the sturgeon or any other fishes of the Province whatsoever, 
be prohibited throughout the Province, excepting when such roes or 

caviar shall have first been secured from a duly authorized Government 
official and a certificate for the same issued; and that any infringement 
of this regulation be punishable by a fine of not less than $100 on each 

of the parties concerned, together with a cancellation of the license, if 

any, under which either or each of the parties concerned are conducting 
their business. 

THE Carr. 

Some thirty years ago t’» German carp was imported to this conti- 
nent, mainly for the purpose of stocking small ponds and lakes, its: 
vaunted edibie qualities being lauded by the press generally, and _ its: 

peculiar tameness and adaptability to life in show ponds and _ other 
restricted waters arousing a veritable storm of enthusiasm for the experi- 

ment. The fish, however, fell far short of what had been expected of it 
in almost every respect, for not only did it fail to find favour as a food 

in. comparison with the more delicately flavoured local varieties of fish, 

but also chiefly owing to ignorance of the proper methods of handling 

it on the part of the majority of those into whose ponds it was intro-~ 

duced, it appeared at first even to flourish none too well. As a result 

the enthusiasm for the carp very soon subsided, but little attention was 

paid to it even where it had been introduced, and its introduction into 
public waters, either by deliberate plantation or through its escape into. 

them from the ponds in which it was confined at times of flood or freshet,. 

created but little stir or comment. To-day there is, in the fresh waters 
of this continent at least, no fish against which more scathing or widely 
divergent indictments have been hurled. 

In the thirty years which have elapsed since its importation the carp 

has thriven and spread in a most remarkable manner, equally astonish- 
ing, in fact, as the extraordinary increase and dispersion of the imported 

English sparrow, until, as in the case of the sparrow, it has become per- 
fectly apparent that the day has passed when it could be exterminated, 
and that.for better or worse it has come to stay. 

The carp has been dubbed the hog of the waters and the simile. 
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would not appear to be inapt, for, living as it does in comparatively 
shallow waters and feeding chiefly on the bottom, almost anything in 
the shape of vegetable or animal life that will pass into its small mouth 
appears good to it as food, and it will grub and burrow in the mud, 
digging up the vegetation in search of roots or, perhaps, various forms 

of animal life. It is a hardy fish, as evidenced by the varying conditions 
and temperatures to which it will adapt itself. Indeed, instances have 

been known where the fish has been frozen stiff for considerable periods 
and resuscitated when thawed out, while in Germany, where the fish is 
much appreciated and its consumption is general, it is frequently packed 
for the market in wet moss and under these conditions remains alive 

for no little time. It is recorded also that the top layers of these fish, 

when packed on ice and shipped by freight from Ohio to New York, are 
frequently found to be alive on reaching the market. 

It is held by some that the carp will live to an extraordinary age, 
100 to 150 years, and attain a weight of from 80 to 90 lbs., and although 

there appears to be little reliable evidence as to the correctness of these 

statements, at least it is certain that under favourable conditions the fish 
will live a great many years and attain a very considerable weight, 
Specimens well over 20 Ibs. having already been caught on this conti- 
nent. 

The carp, which commences to breed, apparently, in its third year, 

is remarkably prolific, as evidenced by the fact that one reliable 
authority has placed the average number of eggs of a 4 to 5 lb. fish at 
400,000 to 500,000, while other instances are recorded of larger fish con- 

taining eggs to a number exceeding two millions. It is a school breeder, 
however, and particularly careless in the matter of its eggs, which are 

scattered over the vegetation in the shallow waters and left to take care 

of themselves without any further precaution on the part of the fish. 
To this fact may, perhaps, be attributed in part the abnormal increase 
in the carp in the waters of this continent, for the habitual enemies of 

spawn would not have been seeking for it in the open places in which 

it is left by this imported fish, and thus an abnormal percentage of eggs 

would have been successfully hatched. This, however, would in the 

course of time adjust itself, as sooner or later the spawn eaters will 

become aware of the new location of desirable food, and doubtless this 

will act as a check to a further proportionate increase as compared with - 
that of the past thirty years. 

In regard to Provincial waters it may, generally speaking, be said. 

that the carp prefers the warmer waters to the colder, and, as it is a 

fish that habitually lives in shallow water, the great lakes, with the 

exception of Lake Erie, are not particularly adapted to its life. Conse- 
quently it is unlikely that it will appear in other waters of the great lakes 
in such quantities as in Lake Erie, although it may be expected to work 
its way up many of the rivers, in fact it has already done so, and, finding 

lakes or localities favourable to its existence, rapidly multiply therein. 
A well-known instance of this is furnished by Lake Simcoe, where the 
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carp have firmly established themselves and appear to be very rapidly 

increasing. 

The carp has been accused of many villanies, chief amongst which 

ave that it drives the black bass from its nest, that it is a spawn eater, 

that it devours the young of other fishes, that by rooting in the mud it 

renders the water so roily that the breeding grounds of other fishes are 

spoiled and the fishes themselyes forced to abandon the locality, and 
lastly, but by no means least, that it destroys the beds of wild rice and 
celery which in the past have been the favorite feeding grounds of the 
wild ducks. To this latter charge, at least, it would appear that the 
carp must be held guilty, although, perhaps, not quite to the extent to 

which it is accused, for there are well-known instances, such as certain 

portions of the St. C] air Flats and Lake Simcoe, where since the appear- 

ance of this fish in numbers the wild rice and celery beds have rapidly 
disappeared. The rooting habits of the fish, previously referred to, 
would account for this, especially as it is particularly fond of weedy and 
marshy places such as are afforded by beds of these descriptions. The 

other charges, however, are not so easily established. The male black 

bass on its nest is no despicable warrior, and it is more than doubtful 

whether the sluggish and cowardly carp would not prefer to retreat than 

to give battle to such an antagonist. Possibly schools of this fish passing 
over the district in which the black bass were nesting might dislodge 
the guardians of the nests, but there is no authentic proof of this as yet, 

while specific instances have, on the other hand, been adduced of an 

improvement in the bass fishing coincident with the arrival of the carp. 
Doubtless if the male bass were absent for any reason from the nest, 

the carp would eat the spawn if it chanced that way, as it would other 

spawn that it might come across in the course of its painstaking search 

for food, for, as before stated, to the carp all food is desirable which will 

pass into its mouth, but the carp has yet to be proved guilty of being a 
regular and persistent spawn seeker and eater, investigations of the 

stomachs of many of them having failed to establish any such proclivi- 

ties. The feeding methods of the carp cannot fail to render the Attar 
roily, and it is, therefore, well possible that when the carp takes PONS - 

ion of more or less restricted areas of water, such a clean w 5 loy 
fish as the black bass will depart, but other deep water sporting fiSliess 
such as the pickerel and lake trout, would not be affected, nor does it 

seem probable that the spawning beds of those fishes which Seek the 
sandy or rocky reefs could be materially injured by the carp. As tor the 

charge of voraciousness in regard to the young of other fishes, the’ small, 

sucker-like mouth and general sluggish disposition of theo earp: are 
against the supposition that it can be a persistent hunter of. Swimming 

fishes, although undoubtedly it would gladly devour any small fishes 

that it could easily secure, so that its depredations under this head are 

assuredly insignificant. On the other hand it has been established that 

young carp are very acceptable food to the black bass and otlier Sporting 

and predaceous fishes. eeceeeeenennemnaneneenmeet 
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The main objections to the carp would thus appear to be that it 
renders waters roily and destroys much aquatic vegetation suitable as 

food for ducks, and that in so doing it may be disturbing aquatic condi- 
tions generally to a degree sufficient to materially affect the existence of 

other forms of fish and animal life. 
In favour of the carp the most salient feature is undoubtedly its 

commercial value. Already a considerable market for it has been 
developed in the larger American cities, the average price to the fisher- 
men being from 114 to 2% cents per pound, and the chief consumers, 

Germans and Jews. Trade in this fish from the waters of Lake Erie 
has already reached no small proportions. Special seine licenses are 
issued for its capture, the carp being such an active and wary fish that 
it can but rarely be caught in gill or pound nets, and by means of these 
seines many tons are now annually removed averaging from 5 to 8 Ibs. 

in weight. It is plain, therefore, that the carp will afford a cheap food, 

not only to the Germans and to the Jews, whose fore-parents better 

understood how to prepare the fish for the table, but also to the poorer 
classes of the community in this Province as the population increases. 

Moreover, a red caviar, much esteemed by the Jews, can be manufactured 
from the roe of carp, and since no means as yet has been discovered of 

rendering this caviar the blue-black colour of sturgeon caviar, it is always 
easily recognisable, so that there could be no objection to the develop- 
ment of this enterprise. The palate, sometimes called tongue, is in some 

portions of the world considered also a great delicacy. Further, if no 
other use could be found for carp, at least a profitable industry could 

be founded by turning them into valuable fish fertilizer. 
Two other points in favour of the carp have been claimed by its 

champions, namely that it is a powerful factor in the destruction of the 
fluke worm, so injurious to cattle and sheep, supposedly consuming the 
parasite which causes the disease while in its systic state, attached to 

the leaves of grass, or while in its intermediate host, the common fresh 
water snail Limnaea, and also that it will consume the larve of noxious 

insects, notably those of the mosquito. Moreover, the carp may, to 

some degree, in rivers below cities do important service as a scavenger, 
destroying the germs of certain human diseases. 

It will be seen, therefore, that there is something to be said for the 

carp as well as against it, and as it has come to stay, it will obviously 

be best to seek the greatest possible profit from it. The majority of the 
citizens of the Province claim that the carp is not palatable, owing to its 
muddy flavour, but this would appear to be due largely to faulty methods 
of preparation. The Germans have many various ways of preparing the 
fish into most excellent dishes. Dr. S. P. Bartlett, a champion of the - 
carp, makes the following suggestions on this score :— 

“ Kill as soon as caught by bleeding, taking out all the blood. Skin, 
soak in salt water for several hours, then parboil and bake, basting fre- 
quently.” 

Some dressing is also suggested. In any case it would appear that 
— oe 
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popular dislike of carp as a food is in part, at least, due to prejudice, 

for there are instances on record of this fish having been served in hotels 
and restaurants under other designations, such as bluefish, without 
apparently being detected by the majority of the guests, while on one 

occasion, under the title of Red Snapper, it was served at a dinner of a 

well-known American Fish and Game Club and was acknowledged to 

be a most palatable dish. Moreover, Germans will frequently select this 
fish by choice in preference to the finer American varieties, while, as 

already noted, the Jews are particularly partial to it. Experiments have 

been made in smoking the flesh of the larger fish and preparing them after 

the manner of sturgeon meat, and in this form it is claimed that they 

are also exceedingly palatable. 
Iinally, as sport for anglers, the carp can, it would seem, lay some 

claims to distinction, although it is doubtful whether such will be 

admitted in this Province to any large extent so long as the black bass, 

the speckled and lake trouts and other sporting fishes are to be found in 

abundance. In Germany carp fishing is a popular sport and the Father 
of Fishing, the redoubtable Isaac Walton, devotes a-whole chapter to 

this fish. That in certain localities of this continent its merits in this 

respect are already winning recognition, the following extracts from 

remarks by Dr. S. P. Bartlett, of [linois, will sufficiently prove :— 

“The carp when hooked is a vigorous fighter and care must be taken 

that he does not break the hook, or break out the hook from his mouth. 

I would advise the use of a landing net. I have found the best bait to 
be a dough ball, made by boiling cornmeal to a good stiff mush and then 

working the ordinary cotten batten into it until it becomes hard and 
stiff, rolling it into little round pellets about the size of a marble. Fried 

potatoes, sliced raw and fried until they become stiff, not brittle, is also 

a good bait. I have seen as many as 200 people fishing along the shores 

and nearly all of them get fair strings. One day, within a distance of three 

miles on the Illinois River, I counted 1,103 people fishing with hook and 

line, and on investigation it developed that a large per cent. of them were 

taking carp. The majority of those caught weighed a pound, and as 

heavy as five pounds, all of them probably used as food.” 

Dr. Bartlett also quoted from the letter of a prominent sportsman 

of the State, Mr. D. M. Hurley, of Peoria, II. 

“Carp fishing with hook and line has now taken its place with bass 

and other kinds of fishing. All along the river in this locality carp are 
being caught freely with hook and line this year, and to say that they 
are gamey is not half expressing it. I have talked with no less than 25 

persons who were busy catching carp and in every instance I was told 
that it was rare sport to hook a carp, as it was quite as much a trick to 
land one as it was to land a bass. Dip nets were used generally to land 

the carp, as the activity of the fish when jerked out of the water would 

tear the gills and free the fish quite often. The bait used when fishing 
for carp is dough balls and partly boiled potatoes, the latter being the 
best in the opinion of the majority. The carp will bite on worms also 

s, } 
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quite freely. An old German, who lives here, goes daily to the rivers 

with a regular fly-casting pole and reel to fish for carp. Of course he 

exchanges the fly for the regulation hook, but he uses his reel in landing 

the carp and says that there is no finer sport than fishing for carp. As 

for the sport of catching carp with hook and line I consider it equal to 

anything in the way of pleasure fishing, as the fish is gamey and will 

fight as hard against being landed as bass or other game fish, and is to 

be handled with precaution on account of the tender gills, which will 

often tear when hooked by an inexperienced angler. In the past two 

years carp have become popular where they were unpopular, because of 

the wearing away of the prejudice that they were of no benefit to the 
angler on account of the belief that they would not take the hook. Now 
it is different, as the very ones who were so loud in their protest against 

the carp have found great sport in taking them with the hook and line, 
and it is wonderful to hear the change of sentiment as to the carp for 
food purposes. They are a good fish now and fit for a king in comparison 

to what was said of them while the prejudice still existed. To my mind 
the carp is a good fish for food purposes and is fast finding favour in 

the West in every way, now that the angler has found that it is the 

coming fish for sport.” 
Thus it will be seen that even on this continent the carp has its 

champions as a sporting fish, and that already many are profiting 
through the pleasure of its pursuit. It must also be remembered that the 
class of angling which alone will satisfy the fastidious and expert angler 
is not demanded in general by the masses, who as a rule are entirely 

content so be their efforts are rewarded. by a little sport and the capture 

of some edible fish. 
In conclusion, then, it would seem that where the carp is found 

to be working damage, steps could advantageously be taken to reduce its 

numbers to a minimum, although in allowing seining for this fish the 
greatest possible precautions should be taken to prevent the destruction 
of other, and especially the sporting, varieties of fish, but that, in view 
of the fact that it is impossible now to exclude the fish from much of the 
Provincial waters, it would be the part of wisdom to educate the people 
in some measure to its edible, sporting and other qualities. Your Com- 

missioner would, therefore, recommend :-— 

(1) That the present policy of issuing seining licenses for the cap- 
ture of carp only, in districts where this fish is found to be abundant 

and working harm, be continued provided that proper government super- 

vision can be and is arranged for, but that if possible this work be under- 
taken in inland waters by officers of the government. 

(2) That a pamphlet be drawn up for circulation among the citi- 

zens of the Province with a view to educating them to such advantages 
as are possessed by the carp, especially as a food and sporting fish. 
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THE PROPOSED INTERNATIONAL FISHERY REGULATIONS. 

The proposed code of international regulations for the protection 

and preservation of the food fishes‘in international boundary waters of 

the United States and Canada deals comprehensively with many ques- 

tions in connection with the commercial fisheries of the Province, and 

the presumption that the day cannot now be far distant when this code 

will be promulgated has deterred your Commissioner from entering 

upon a discussion of them in this report. There has, however, already 

been a considerable delay in the promulgation of these regulations and 

it cannot be denied that the same causes which have operated to this end 

in the past may conceivably continue to do so in the immediate future. 

There is an urgent necessity at the present time for a revision of the 

regulations in regard to such matters as the construction and location 

of pound nets, the mesh of nets, the amount of netting, the prohibition 

of netting in certain localities, the closing of the sturgeon fisheries in 
the great lakes and the prohibition in these waters of netting under the 
ice and the use of naked hooks and spears, flambeaux, torches and other 

artificial lights, besides various other matters disposed of by the pro- 

posed regulations. It would, therefore, seem advisable to take steps to 

ascertain from the Dominion Government the probability of the near 
promulgation of the international regulations and in the event of no 
satisfactory assurances being received that promulgation will shortly 

take place, to attempt to introduce or to have introduced measures 

affecting these questions on the lines indicated in the proposed inter- 

national regulations. By so doing the situation would in no way be 
complicated, but on the contrary prepared and simplified for the intro- 

duction at. a subsequent date of international regulations which have 

seemed wisest to the joint Commissioners of the United States and 

Canada. 

It is proverbially unwise to attempt to cross bridges before they are 
reached, and in consequence criticism of the proposed international 
regulations as a whole is not attempted in this report, but attention is 

called to the following point as it would appear to open the way to 
various misunderstandings and difficulties. 

At the commencement of the regulations are set forth various defi- 

nitions of terms subsequently made use of in the code, and therein the 

expression “ Coarse Fish” is defined as “suckers and other fish of little 

value as food for man.” In the body of the regulations as affecting the 
fisheries of the great lakes are various clauses prohibiting the placing of 
nets in certain localities such as St. Mary’s River, St. Clair River, 
Detroit River, Niagara River, St. Lawrence River, where such constitute 

the international boundary, or in Lake Erie within one-half mile of the 

international boundary, and prohibiting also the use of trap nets, but 
a succeeding clause dealing with the fishing for coarse fish would appear 

to nullify much of the value of these wise provisions. The clause in 

question reads as follows :— 
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“NETS FOR COARSE I[ISH. 

‘“ Nothing in these regulations shall prohibit the use of the seines, 

fyke nets or other nets exclusively for the capture of the carp, eels and 

coarse fish. When fyke nets are used for such a purpose the wings and 

leaders shall not extend more than 10 feet from the entrance.” 

Consequently, in all the waters of the great lakes there would 

appear to be no obstruction to the use of the trap or any other class of 

net, so be that the intention was avowed of catching only coarse fish. 

Some such clause had plainly to be inserted to meet the eventuality of 

either country finding it necessary to remove quantities of certain 

classes of fish. such as the carp or pike, but the omission of the stipula- 

tion that such nets should be employed by government officials only, 

obviously throws this privilege open to the public. Unfortunately, the very 

waters in which fishing, except for coarse fish, is prohibited distinctly 

by the regulations, as well as much of the shallower water throughout 

the great lake system, in addition to supporting such varieties of fish as 

the pike, perch, bullhead, carp, mullet and sucker, contain also in many 
instances such valuable sporting fishes as the black bass, the pickerel 

and mascalonge, and, as has already been shown in previous sections of 
this report, where netting occurs in such waters, but especially trap, 
hoop, or pound netting, it has up to the present at least been found 

impossible to check the rapid decrease, in many cases, indeed, the total 

extinction, of these sporting varieties of fish. 

The definition of coarse fish as above quoted may, of course, not be 
intended to include the catfish, mullet, perch, or pike, as it would plainly 

be a valid contention that such fish have an appreciable value as food for 
man, both from the point of view of physical and material economy, but on 

the other hand, those interested in securing such licenses would have 
apparently an almost equally powerful argument in comparing either 
the food or economic value of these fishes to that of the whitefish, the 

herring, the lake trout, or the pickerel. That sportsmen in many locali- 

ties would most assuredly protest against any such netting being 
allowed, is certain, and seeing that the definition of coarse fish, as enun- 
ciated in the proposed international regulations, is so vague, the whole 
matter might easily give rise to intricate and prolonged legal proceed- 

ings to determine its exact interpretation according to law. The issu- 
ance of the licenses, however, would of course rest with the Province, so 

that, although under the provisions and definitions of the proposed inter- 

national regulations, should these come into force, there would appear 

to be the possibility of considerable divergence of opinion and friction, 
the means of avoiding it would still remain in the hands of those in 

charge of the administration of the Provincial fisheries. 
How far in such large water areas as those of the great lakes, or in 

the narrow channels of the international rivers, it is to the benefit of 
the commercial and sporting fisheries to remove such fish as the pike, 
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Our Expert Casting Line 
Hard Braided, of the Highest Grade of Silk. The Strong- 
est Line of its size in the World. Used by Mr. Decker in 

contest with Mr. Jamison. Nuf sed. 
Bvery Line Warranted. 50 Yd. Spools 1.00 

; TROUT FLIES 
Samples For Trial—Send Us 
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ORIGINAL AND GENUINE 

OLDTOWN CANOES 
Introduced and made famous by us 

16 to 19 ft. 

: St yf 
TRADE MARK REG. U.S. PAT.OFF 

Bait Rods 
That(finger hook keeps your thumb 
on the reel—where it belongs. And 
the reel seat is close to the grip— 

not write us for Catalogue. Mailed 
Free—describes ‘‘BRISTOLS” or 
every kind of fishing. y? 

‘‘Fish Stories’’—Free. Full 
of clever tales and ‘‘fish’’ 

|) stories—‘‘true”’ and other- 
* wise. ‘t’syours fora pos- 
Hi tal. 

HORTON. MEG. CO.! 
32 Horton St, 

Bristo., Conn. The H. H. Kiffe Co. 2. 
Illustrated Catalogue free on application 

King George V. 
Illustration shows handle of one of 

our celebrated cane built rods. The hand 

eannot come against metal work. The 

reel fitting is our Pat. “Screw Grip.” The 
reel is one of our 
“Perfect” ball bearing 

To His Majesty 
PRICES OF TWO 
USEFUL TROUT 

OUTFITS 

(1) 9 to 12 ft. cane 
built Trout or Base Rod,3 pieee, 

2 tops, pat. lockfast joints, te li q 

eork handle, improved fittings, agate butt ics € Pee Be 

and end rings— £4.19.0 or $24.11. 3% eyes oa ee reels. 

contracted “Perfect” Reel with Agate 
Line Guard £2. or $9.74. Double Taper 
“Corona” Line 35 yards, 15/ or $3.65. In all $87.50. 

(2) 9 to 12 ft. cane built 2 piece “Perfection” Trout er 

Bass Rod, suction joint agate butt end rings, cork handle 

with pat. Screw grip, £3.2.6. or $15.22. 3% “Uniqua” Reel 
18/6 or $4.50. 30 yds. D. T. Tournament line §/6 or $2.07. 

In all $21.79. 
SEND CASH COVERING ORDER, BALANCE CAN BE ADJUSTED. 
CATALOGUE, 1912—300 flies in color FREg&. 

THE GREATEST FISHING ROD AND TACKLE MAKERS IN EUROPE. xd : 
51 Gold and other medals. " 

Hardy Bro. Lid Alnwick, England. SS 
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the carp, suckers, eels, bullheads, is a most difficult matter to determine, 
for each undoubtedly has its function to perform in the general scheme 

of nature. Occasionally a situation will arise, such as those of the abun- 

dance of carp in Lake Erie and of suckers in the Georgian Bay region, 

where it would plainly be advisable to take measures to decrease the 

quantities of these fish, and doubtless, also, where other more valuable 

fishes are being removed from the waters, it is expedient also to remove 

a proportionate amount of less valuable varieties. In all cases, 
however, but especially in rivers, channels, bays and _ restricted 
or shallow water areas generally, the granting of ordinary com- 

mercial licenses for this purpose cannot but be accompanied by grave 
danger to other classes of fish, and particularly so when very strict and 

efficient supervision cannot be guaranteed. Indeed, it would appear to 
be more than probable that the harm done by such means very frequently 

would be immeasurably in excess of any benefits derived from the 

removal of predaceous or coarse fishes. 

Thus, unless the strictest supervision could be ensured, it would 

appear on the whole to be inexpedient to issue ordinary commercial 
licenses for the taking of coarse fish only in rivers, channels, bays, 
restricted and shallow waters generally, especially so in those known to 

be the haunts of valuable sporting fishes, but rather, where the removal 
of such fishes has become desirable, to undertake the work with Provin- 

cial officials, as has already been done in regard to the ling and other 
too abundant predaceous and coarse fishes in the waters of the Rideau 

Lake system. 

Your Commissioner would, therefore, recommend :— 

(1) That steps be taken to ascertain, if possible, from the Dominion 

Government the probable date of promulgation of the international 
fishery regulations. 

(2) That in the event of the promulgation of these regulations 

being indefinitely postponed, efforts be made to secure the introduction 
of measures in regard to the construction and location of pound nets, 

the mesh of nets, the amount of netting, the prohibition of netting in 

certain localities, the closing of the sturgeon fisheries in the great lakes 
and Lake of the Woods, and the prohibition in these waters of netting 
under the ice and the use of naked hooks, grappling hooks and spears, 

torches, flambeaux or other artificial lights, on the lines indicated in the 

proposed international fishery regulations. 

(3) That in the event of licenses being issued for the capture of 
coarse fish only, the specific fish that may be caught be mentioned clearly 

on the license. 

(4) That in rivers, bays, channels, shallow and restricted waters, 

the general policy be adopted of undertaking the removal of undesirable 
fish when necessary, as a Provincial enterprise, but where this is not 
feasible, that licenses for this purpose be only issued where absolutely 
strict supervision can be assured, and that in such cases any infringe- 
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WEEDLESS “COAXERS” 
We clainrthat the weedless “‘Coaxer’’ will catch more bass than any other bait on earth, and we stand ready to prove 

it at any time. To catch bass you must fishin the weeds where they feed, and the “Coaxer’’ is what you need to 
doit with. Its glistening white body and brilliant blood-red wings and tail are irresistible to any bass, pickere] or muskie, 

~ and it will go through any weeds that ever rrew—get your 
IT FLOATS money back if itdon’t. Get one and see for yourself. 

Try the Coaxer’s little brother for fly fishing 

THE GOAXER TROUT FLY 
Trout size, 6 assorted, - - - $1.35 
Bass size, 6 assorted, = = = 1.65 

Postage, 2 cents. 
Almostalive. Neverloses its shape or size. 

Send stamp for Catalorue showing in natural colors our 
Coaxer Bass Baits, Coaxer Trout Flies, Trout Spoons, 
Pickerel and Musky Baits, Non-Kinking Sinkers, Weed- 
less Hooks, Frog Tandems, Wire Leaders, etc, 

W. J. JAMISON, Mfr., 736 S. California Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 

CATCH FISH, 
NOT WEEDS. 

Weedless Style (like cut), 50c¢ 
Gonvertible (belly hooks), 75¢ 
Luminous (weedless), - 756 
Only practical night bait made. Get one. 

HILDERBRANDT BAITS  “T*EY, SY: 
Made in nickle, copper, brass «. 

are ft ct a (2, FISHING TACKLE OF 
end for Catalogue showin oo 3 

Sporismen's OE —OM REPUTE. our full line of sportsmen’s 
spevialties. 

The John J. Hildebrandt Co. 
Dept. 8. Logansport, Ind. &) Ever since 1840 the name of FARLOW has 
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ing Tackle. 

E #BRish Bite Farlow Rods, Reels, Lines, Flies, ete., won 
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~ like hungry wolves and keep you busy if you go tions, among many others: 

after them with my wonderful fish-luring bait 

MAGIC-FISH-LURE. Great International, London - 1851 
Best fish bait ever invented. You catch a big ‘6 =. +1862 
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ing for a bite. Price 25c. a box. Positively International Fisheries - 1883 

aranteed. Write for Free Booklet and my ‘Te bse se “ S ( 
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J.F.GREGORY, Dept.F, St.Louis, Mo The World’s Record in Salmon Switch Cast- 
ing was made at Paris in 1910 with a FAR- 
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At the international Tournament in March 

quick as lightning if you use ELEC- this year Farlow Rods were again conspicu- 
TRIC FISH LURE. Catch loads of = g E 
them anywhere. Write to-day for 

Rap ae Wen ee Please send for 1912 Catalogue which con- 
Frogs, etc. Enclose 2 cent postage. tains 14 full-page plates of Salmon and 

It will be sent post- 

ously at the front. 

IMPERIAL SUPPLY.CO. aren Flies in color. 

Dept. H. PORT HURON, MICH. ree on request. 
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C. FARLOW & CO., LTD. © 
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3844. G. HENZEL Taste, Smell LONDON, S.W. 
£\2323 Grenshaw St. and Color : : oP Be 
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FISHING TACKLE THAT STANDS THE TEST 
| ORVIS RODS 

1 REELS FLIES MINNOW TRAPS 
j Special Four Ounce Fly Rod 
J now ready for delivery. 

of 2 ““Not the Cheapest but the Best”’ is our motto. 

aa CHARLES F. ORVIS — MANCHESTER, VT. 
No. 26 Catalogue sent on application 
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ment of the license in the matter of the deliberate destruction or sale 

of sporting fishes be punished by a fine of not less than $100 on each of 
the parties concerned, together with the cancellation of the licenses, if 
any, under which the business of either is being conducted, and that the 
offenders be debarred from securing any commercial fish license what- 

soever for a period of five years. 

To be continued 

An Old Lady’s Memories Of The Olden Time 

TOLD BY JAMES E. ORR. 

HEN I was a little girl living in 
the township of Clarke, I went 
one evening with an older sister 
to bring the cows home. We 

had just removed the bars to let the cat- 
tle into the portion we had enclosed when 
a bear jumped over the fence quite near 
to us. He came from a field of wheat 
where he had been contentedly enjoying 
his supper and trampling down the 
wheat. 

Thinking the occurrence over later we 
believed that the noise of the bars fright- 
ened Mr. Bruin and caused him to hurry 
off to his home in the woods. He ambled 
quickly along the path made bv the cows 
in the trackless woods, passing within a 
few feet of my sister and myself although 
the big fellow gave not the slightest sign 
of molesting us. 

I have a distinct recollection of that 
particular bear. He was glossy black in 
color, his tail was short and stubby, his 
feet were flat and he had long claws 
which made immense tracks in the dust 
of the path. Jumping over another 
fence he was quickly lost to our view. 
We foolish youngsters had great fun for 
a time putting our bare feet into the 
bear’s tracks. 

After a time we began to realize just 
what sort of an animal it was we had 
seen and the danger to which we had 
been exposed. Then we became fright- 
ened and grasping each other’s hands 
made all haste to the shelter of the 
parental roof. While we did not exactly 

cry our little hearts went pit-a-pat and 
the sobs heaved from our breasts. Asa 
result of this adventure we were not 
again allowed to go into the woods after 
the cows unaccompanied. Neither before 
or since have I been so near a wild bear. 

On several occasions, when going to 
the little log school-house where I was 
taught the rudiments of education, I have 
seen the tracks of bears in the dust of the 
road. Once I saw such tracks among the 
hills of a potato patch where a man was 
hoeing. J] cannot remember whether or 
not the bear had been digging potatoes 
for himself. I do, however, remember 
the old settlers:saying that bears would 
eat nearly anything—honey, apples, corn, 
pigs, sheep, calves and many other 
things settlers valued and tried to pro- 
CeCe 

There was nothing unusual in hearing 
of a settler killing a bear and indeed war- 
fare was made upon them at all times un- 
til they moved farther and farther north. 

I never saw a wolf but have heard 
them often enough and to my mind one 
wolf can make as much noise as a dozen 
dogs. They would frequently howl 
round our log cabin and when we heard 
them in our beds we would snuggle close 
to each other and feel glad that we were 
so comfortable rather than outside with 
such unpleasant companions. Many stir- 
ring stories of their depredations and of 
the manner in which the settlers fought 
them have [I listened to in my youth. 

A big swamp south of our house was 



ROD AND GUN IN CANADA. 109 

“Flying Water Witch” Bait 
We are at the front again with the very latest 

invention in Baits for TROUT, BASS and LONGE. 

(Made in sizes 2 in., 2% in., 3 in.) 

Lure of All Lures The 

The ‘Flying Water Witch’’ Bait is a deadly lure 
for Trout, Salmon, Pike, &c., and suitable for 
River, Sea or Lake. It is composed of a series of 
graduated metal balls with flanges, each a separ- 
ate unit, which spin independently, revolving on a 
single metal bar running right through the centre 
of the bait, and when drawn through the water 
whilst spinning gives the most attractive Bait ever 
put into water. It makes the Fish fairly wild to 
seo this Bait with five Flanges all spinning at the 
same time im the water being equal to five ordinary 

Baits. 

ALLCOCK, LAIGHT & WESTWOOD 6CO., Limited 

Fishing Tackle Manufacturers 

78 Bay Street, TORONTO, Ont. 

and REDDITCH, England. 

THE “MASSASSAGA” 
BASS FLY 

We have on hand and for sale a number of 

the genuine ‘‘Massassaga” bass flies. 

This fly is a wonderful killer, used either 

for,casting or trolling, and will often take 

when the bass will not look at any other ‘fly 

or troll. ; 

_When wet, it somewhat’ resembles a ‘green 

frog, “and, , for,t that reason, the bass ‘may , show 

a marked preference for it.{_It_must, how- 

ever, be properly dressed and_ “with the cor- 

rect, combination of colour ; -andj;material,— 

difficult to procure ‘of the exact shades. This 

is ; absolutely necessary i in order to ensure suc- 

cess. 

Anglers desiring any should send early as 

the supply is limited. The price is $2.00 per 

dozen, or, with jungle-cock cheeks, $2.50 per 

dozen—postage in addition, in both cases. 

Remit by Money Order or Postal Note. 

Box G, Rod and Gun, Woodstock, 

Ont. 

Every Hook and Sinker at 
Your Fingers’ Ends 

Be sure you include a Cream City Tackle Box in the 
season's outfit—you’ll enjoy your fishing more. For 
when the fish are biting well, it's mighty provoking 
to have to stop and hunt misplaced hooks and tackle. 

Cream City Tackle Boxes are the handiest you ever 
saw—strong, handsome and guaranteed to last. Keep 
everything in its place—and in good trim. 

Here’s one of the line—No. 20—has 8 compartments, is 
extra roomy and strong enough to stand hard service. 
See this tackle box and the rest of the Cream City line. 
If your dealer hasn't it—write us for prices and free 
catalog on fishing tackle. 

GEUDER, PAESCHKE & FREY CO. 
109St. Paul Avenue, Milwaukee, U.S.A. 

(T-32) 

—- Me hee ee, 

ey Enjoy th the Freedom 
of the Big Outdoors 

HERE are no barriers to the complete ehjoy- 
ment of the woods and lakes and rivers if 

you own a good canoe. Thereis no flare back 
to complete canoe enjoymentif your canoe is an 

Old Sown Cane 
The ‘‘Old Town Canoe’’is the modern perfection 
of the red man’s birch bark. It is truein line, 
true in balance, light, strong and durably con- 
structed. Properly cared for, it never warps, 
bulges, splits or leaks. 
Itis the choice of experienced campers, hunters and 
professional guides. It is known the world over. 

Wherever canoes are much used the owners of Old 
Town Canoes are the envy ofthe others. Wehave 
agents everywhere. 2000 Canoes in our storehouses 
insure prompt deliveries. 

Our illustrated catalog, full of canoe pictures 
and canoe facts, sent free for a postal. 

OLD TOWN CANOE CO.66 Middle St., Old Town,Me.,U.S.A. 
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frequented by a panther and we often 

heard the animal screaming. For two or 

three weeks it made night hideous with 

its screams and then removed farther 

south in the dense cedar swamps nearer 

to Lake Erie. During the period the 
panther remained round the settlement 
all the neighbors were much worried and 
badly frightened by the piercing screams 
of this savige animal. It was the sugar- 
making season but many were afraid to 
boil sap or do any other work after night 
fall. The screams it emitted were exactly 
like those which would break from a 
woman in great distress. Panthers were 
the most fearless of all Canadian wild 
animals and certainly the most dreaded 
by the old pioneers. 

Great flocks of waterfewl frequented 
Western Ontario in those days the nu- 
merous waterways affording splendid re- 
treats amid their overshadowing trees 
for all kinds of birds. 

Fish were to be found in abundance 
and the early settlers were much helped 
by the manner in which the woods and 
waters provided food for them. The 
streams and even the lake have been so 
fished out by reckless extravagance, that 
fish hatcheries have had to be built in or- 
der to try and restore fish life to the de- 
pleted waters. It is worth remembering 
that it was in Clarke Township—at New- 
castle that the first fish hatcheries were 
started. The pioneers had speckled 
trout whenever they wished. 

Turkeys, pigeons and quail were plen- 
tiful and the pigeons in their flights were 
so numerous as to frequently darken the 
sun. 

On one occasion | came upon a big 
flock of turkeys feeding in a pasture field. 
As soon as the old gobbler spied me he 
gave the alarm and they speedily de- 
camped for the back woods where they 
were safe. The sight of those turkeys 
clung to me for many a day. Our men 
frequently secured some of these delicious 
birds and we frequently found them on 
the tables of the early settlers. 

It was four o'clock one Sunday after- 
noon away back in the forties that we 
saw a deer go scampering over one of 
our fields. The fleet footed animal ap- 
peared only to touch the ground occa- 
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sionally but every time he did so_ the 
dust would fly into the air. Before he 
had gone over more than a few fields he 
met two men with a rifle and ran no more. 
The result was that a number of famil- 
ies in the neighborhood had roast veni- 
son for dinner next day. On another oc- 
casion I saw a deer when I was in the, 
sugar bush. This one appeared quite 
tame and was browsing leisurely among 
the suckers of a clump of basswood trees. 
The animal had a slick brownish coat, no 
horns and a stubby tail. We did not 
molest her and the memory of that deer 
is one of my pleasant recollections. 

During the exciting time of ’37 and ’38 
my father went with the militia from 
Cobourg to Toronto. He took a load of 
guns and military stores, while the new- 
ly enlisted soldiers marched on_ foot. 
Their orders were imperative and they 
proceeded by long marches which were 
extended through the night and the only 
halts made were for refreshments. 

When they reached Bowmanville, at 
two o'clock in the morning, many of the 
residents mistook the soldiers for foes in- 
stead of friends. The panic was so great 
that one woman had a faint and a fatal 
result followed. 

Heating and cooking in those days 
were done by the old brick fire-place. 
Many ravenous appetites have been sati« 
fied by the substantials broiled or bak 
on those big fireplaces. For boiling, 
an iron crane, on which pots and kettles 
were hung, was used, and by swinging 
this as was desired very little trouble 
was needed to-do any kind of cooking. 
For baking bread or other similar articles 
we had a bake kettle made extra strong. 

Big logs were placed on the fire and 
the cosy old chimney corners were the 
scenes of many happy gatherings. A 
blazing fire of the kind described was a 
most attractive place alongside which to 
sew or spin. The spinning wheels were 
kept in operation day after day in those 
old times and very few days were passed 
without their harmonious rythm continu- 
ously sounding in the main room of the 
snug log houses that were built by the 
pioneers. The distanff and spindle fur- 
nished one of the chief employments of 
those early Canadian women as they did 
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whi Our New Store—Greaiest 
- of Its Kind in the World 

TOWHERE, in this, or any other country, is there a source of supply, for 
every character of outdoor equipment for men, women and children, equal 

or anywhere near approaching the exhibit that is now being shown in the new 

ABERCROMBIE & FITCH BUILDING 
53-55-57 West 36th Street, New York 

For a number of years we have been leading the world in supplying sportsmen’s equipment 
of every character. Famous hunting parties have carried our outfits to the remotest corners of 
the earth, until the A. & F. standard is known among sportsmen of every nation. 

Pe Pe Pes 

In keeping with the march of progress in outdoor life, a full line of goods for the use of 
Women and Children is being added to our stock. We have also added magnificently 
equipped departments of golf and tennis supplies. 

We ship goods to every part of the world. Let us have 
your order whether it is for a waterproof match-box, ora 
whole out fit—in buying you will appreciate the A. & F.Co. 
guarantee OF Satistaction. 

"i" ABERCROMBIE & FITCH CO. "ci" 
Outdoor Outfitters Men, Women, Children 

53-55-57 West 36th Street, New York 
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JAEGER TRAVELLING) RUGS | 

WHEN YOU VISIT NEW YORK COME IN 
AND SEE A WONDERFUL DISPLAY OF 

MOST INTERESTING OUTFITS 
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These include three distinct styles: 

1—Checked face and plain back—Pure Wool. 

2—Reversible checks and tartans—Pure Wool. 

3—‘Camelhair” Flezce Rugs—Guaranteed un- 

dyed camelhair. 

These rugs cost from $7.50 up. 

= 3 Their appearance suggests unlimited com- 

Fancy Coloured Rug. fort. Every rug is guaranteed. “Fleece” Rug. 

Dr JAEGER vx" €. 
231 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 
316 St. Catherine Street W., Montreal 

364 Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Man. 
| And from JAECER Agents throughout the Dominion. | 
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amongst the Greeks and Romans of olden 
times, where the distaff and fleece were 
the emblems of a dutiful wife. The 
larger spinning wheels were used for 
wool, while smaller ones were for flax, 
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and when spinning flax the operators re- 
mained seated. Those old and honored 
distaffs and wheels have long ago been 
laid aside and now we think only of them 
in a retrospective way. 

Rare Birds Found In Lake Ontario 

habits and life and migration of bird 
life along the shores of Lake Ontar- 
io is contained in a bulletin issued 

by the New York State conservation com- 
mission. 

The ‘bulletin also deals with the whole- 
sale destruction of the passenger pigeon, 
which is extinct now in this section of 
the country. A few years ago they were 
slaughtered by the thousands and if not 
consumed at once, they were salted and 
used at a later date. At one time flocks 
fully a mile in length were common in 
the spring, but now they are never seen. 

There are several varieties of Arctic 
birds that straggle as far north as Lake 
Ontario. All species of hawks follow 
this line of flight along Lake Ontario and 
in the spring some kinds are quite nu- 
merous. The sharp shinnes hawk is the 
most common of all, at times flocks of 
fifty or more having been seen, These 
birds prey on the smaller varieties of 
birds and it is a rare case when they are 
dissected and no carcasses of smaller 
birds found in their stomachs. They are 
quite common about the middle of May 
and sometimes appear as early as the first 
week in April. Their northerly move- 
ment seems to be gauged by the flight of 
the smaller birds upon which they prey. 
Several other species of hawks also share 
in their depredations when the warblers 
are coming north. 

There are rare visitors also from the 
frozen Arctic, that are sometimes seen 

along the shores of Lake Ontario. In 
some instances only single birds are 
found of the far stragglers. One of the 
rarest of these stragglers is the tufted 
titmouse. Two small flocks of these 
birds were found inhabitating the shores 
of the lake in January, 1909, in quite se- 
vere weather. Among waterfowl, the 

[isis ana tte information on the finding of a young male barows golden 
eye duck in Monroe county in November 
of the past year is a rare instance. The 
usual range of this bird is the northerly 
part of North America. 

The eider duck is also a rare straggler 
along the shores of the lake. It has been 
found on two occasions in that section in 
August, 1910 and Ig11, both specimens 
being females. This bird breeds very 
far to the north, sometimes to the very 
limits of the land. 

The pharlarope is another rare visitor 
on Lake Ontario. It has recently been 
observed in Monroe county, the northern 
variety on Aug, 19, 1910, and the Wilson 
on August 20, 1911. There were four 
birds seen in each instance. They are the 
same order of birds as the snipe and the 
plover, but prefer the open water to the 
beaches during their migration, Often 
they are found far out at sea _ sporting 
around like small ducks. Unlike some 
varieties of birds, the female during 
breeding time is more brightly colored 
than the male. The male performs the 
duties of incubating and attends to the 
domestic side of life. The birds leave 
their breeding grounds very early in the 
summer and begin their southward mi- 
grations. After travelling southward 
to the vicinity of latitude 40 degrees, they 
mysteriously disappear and are not seen 
again until the following spring, when 
they reappear and increase in numbers as 
they fly north. 

There are a number of other birds 
along the shores of Lake Ontario during 
their migrations, among which are the 
surf scooter, baird, and white-piping 
sandpiper and piping plover. Among the 
non-game water birds are the Caspian 
tard, great black backed and _ laughing 
gull, the parasitic jaeger, murre, and 
more rarely the cormorant. ; 
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Mosquito Glove Mosquito Veil Mosquito Glove 
with horsehair window and self-clos- 

with whole fingers ing valve for cigar, tobacco-pipe,etc with half fingers 

The Mosquito Veils, made of 

greenish Brussels cambric, are 

The Mosquito Gloves, nade of 

greenish, impregnated cambric, 

are a perfect protection against 

stings. Quite indispensable for 

anglers, hunters, holiday mak- 

ers, etc. 

perfectly untearable: The hoise- 

hair window enables one to see 

clearly,and the self-closing valve 

with metal frame permits smok- 

ing, and is an especially great 
Price per pair $1.50. advantage. Price $1.00 each. 

Sold by all Sporting goods dealers ; if you cannot buy 

it direct, write to 

Otto. T. E. Veit 
“SS 64Wellington St., West, Toronto, Ont. 

TELEPHONE MAIN 2592 

HOTEL LENOX 
BUFFALO, N.Y. 

Thousand {sland House 
Alexandria Bay, N. Y. 

The Venice of America 
BUFFALO’S LEADING TOURIST HOTEL OPENS JUNE 24 

Modern and up-to-date hotel on the banks of the most 
enchanting of rivers, the old St. Lawrence. Lighted by 
both gas and electricity, sanitary plumbing, private baths, 
large airy rooms. Beautiful grounds illuminated at night 
by 800 incandescent lamps 

Hotel Lenox is modern, fireproof and beautifully located. 
It is popular with tourists because of its fair rates, court- 
eous treatment and complete equipment. The cuisine and 
service are the best obtainable. 

EUROPEAN PLAN Fishing, Rowing, Bathing, Bowling and Grill some of,the 
$1.50 per day and up. many attractions of this paradise of ee 

SPEZCIAL WEEKLY AND MONTHLY BATSBS For terms and information send 2 cents in stamps’ for 

Write for “Guide of Buffalo and Niagara Falls.’ Also booklet to 
special taxicab arrangement. O. G. STAPLES 

C. A. MINER, Manager 1000 Island House Alexandria Bay, N.Y. 
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TOURNAMENT DATES. 

May 3rd.—Annual Tournament of the Ridgetown — 
Gun Club, Ridgetown, Ont. ; 

Mav 9th.—Annual Tournament of the Riverside 
(Chatham) Gun Club, John Fleming, Sec- 
retary-Treasurer, Chatham, Ont. 

May 24th.—Annual Tournament of the Blenheim 
Gun Club. Ten events of 20 birds. Theo 
Pickering, Pres., Blenheim, Ont. 

May 24th.—Annual Tournament of the Stratford 
Gun Club. The 100 bird Championship of 
Western Ontario will be contested at this 
meet. William Boles, Secretary, Strat- 
ford, Ont. 

May 24th.—Annual Tournament of the Thousand 
Island Gun Club of Gananoque, Ont. 

2nd and 3rd.—Annual Tournament of the 
Calgary Gun Club. Frank C. Johnston, 
Secretary, Gun Club, Calgary. 

July 

STRAY SHOTS. 

The majority of trapshooters are too good 
sportsmen to grumble because for one month 
they were cut short of their favorite department 
in order to give some others an innings. Nearly 
all of them are likewise deeply concerned in the 
questions connected with the preservation 
of fish and game and take a keen interest in the 
manner in which Mr. Kelly Evans discusses them 
in his final report. They appreciate the fact that 
Government Blue Books have but a limited cir- 
culation and only a few readers, the amount of 
chaff compared to the wheat in an ordinary report 
being out of all proportion in favour of the chaff. 
Few people have the inclination even if they have 
the time to go through the chaff to find the few 
grains of wheat. Mr. Evans’ report is all wheat 
and the decision of the Editor of Rod and Gun to 
extend its circulation by reprinting the whole in 
the Magazine met with the approval even of those 
who suffered for a time by having their space cut 
sommneain their favorite matter held over for a 
month. 

At the same time the trapshooting feature last 
month proved of very considerable and wide- 
spread interest. When one had to pick and 
choose one naturally selected the best and the 
inter-club shoots between Montreal and Ottawa 
have gained and retained this character. An 
additional interest was given to them by reason 
of the fact that the accounts of the matches were 
specially contributed and illustrated. 

Then our friends further afield both East and 
West received special attention. They deserve 
every encouragement from the way in which they 
maintain the sport and keep up their ends in a 
great country whose diversities in addition to 
forming one of her charms, add also to the diffi- 
culties of Government and also of maintaining 

its sports at the high stage of efficiency all 
devotees like to see. These distant friends will 
think much“of the fact that even in a time of 
difficulty their interests were not overlooked. 

With the breezy optimism™of the West the 
trapshooters of Calgary confidently anticipate 
the “best ever’’ at their tournament fixed to be 
held’on the 2nd and 3rd insts. They have been 
engaged in preparations for some time and are in 
receipt of notices from various outside clubs stat- 
ing that representatives from these several clubs 
will attend and assist in making the tournament 
a great success. Calgary has long had a repu- 
tation for doing things well and the trapshooters 
of that city can be relied upon to make things 
interesting for those who attend and support 
their efforts. It is well amid all the stress and 
strain of modern life to indulge in an occasional 
“off”? day and when one does so to do the thing 
well. Whatever else may be said in criticism 
of Calgary people they cannot be justly accused 
of doing things by halves. In this instance they 
mean to do things well. Just try them and see! 

To make up for Jast month we are giving in 
this issue an extra large instalment of Trap- 
shooting news and we are grateful to find that 
distant friends still take up a share of the space 
devoted this month to the sport notwithstanding 
the fact that last month a goodly proportion of 
the space alloted was given up to them. 

Because they stood on one side for once Tor- 
onto friends must not think their interests are 
forgotten. They are generally dealt with in a 
generous fashion and the one month’s lapse will 
be made up to them ere long. The Toronto 
fraternity are a strong branch and deserve all the 
attention usually given to them. 

ST. HUBERT’S CLUB. 

At the weekly shoot of the St. Hubert’s Gun 
club on April Twentieth, W. J. Johnstone captur- 
ed the spoon. Scores: 

50 BIRDS. 

W... J: Johnstone sneer 20 21—41 
E. G. White (professional) ....... 21 20—41 
B. Beattie i. 6. Se eee 18 21—39 
G..BoGreene>. eee 22 17—39 
WG Littles: eee 19 18—37 
W. Williams <a2.5.0) eee 19 18—37 
W...J. Corby. Desi sees 19 17—36 
Ay W... Throopeiicn hacen 20 16—36 
Geo. O*Gonnor==—ee eee 17 18—35 
Dr::Smith™ 723A ee 16 18—34 
HO’ Gonnory: 23s eee 19 15—34 
R.A. Sibbit. Gay enc a ae See 13 18—31 
J: B. Bune. S..cseee eee 12 18—30 
Mi-Esdal@cea 3 a eee ee 18 12—30 
JM. Cromwell] 3. eee 16 13—29 
J. B.. Heney ssa. aa 12 13—25 
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wernt LOMA TEC, RIFLE 
To make your outing or vacation perfectly enjoyable, take along a 
Winchester .22 Automatic Rifle. No better rifle could be designed for this 
purpose. It operates by its own recoil and shoots a cartridge that has 
accuracy and power. For small game, use the new Hollow Point 
cartridge, which upsets upon striking and delivers a hard, crushing. blow. 
The .22 Automatic is very simple, and just ordinary care will keep it in good 
order all the time. It lists at $25.00, the retail price being much lower. 

oes rE RIFLE. FOR AN OUTING 

Wear Well, 

Shoot Well, 

and Handle Well 

Wear well because they are made of the best material by the 
most skillful craftsmen. Shoot well because they hold the charge 
compactly together at extreme ranges. Handle well because the 
greatest attention has always been paid to the distribution of 
wood and metal, to insure perfect balance and the most syni- 
metrical outline. Twenty-bore Parkers have set the pace for 
small bores in America, and are growing in popularity every year with the most progressive | 
sportsmen. For further information regarding guns in gauges ranging from 8 to 28, address 

PARKER BROS., Meriden, Conn. N. Y. Salesrooms, 32 Warren St. | 
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C;. Bethe cae See otk 12 12—24 
We Ibumsdens eta ees eee 12 12—24 
WSHIONDESR ae . ceaeIee aioe co. 12 11—23 
"Gay, \WiNWe ae 5 anion bd Sa 10 11—21 
zy); WIGSRODERUSH ra sche © ..ktue sf 7 10—17 

The prevailing high wind of April Twenty- 
seventh afforded the members some fine practice 
masmuch as it carried the birds in very swift 
flight, but it proved to be the undoing of even the 
best shots among those who faced the traps. 
The high score in the club shoot was made by Dr. 
Smith with 37, but this was tied by Mr. J. B. 
Harkin with one bird allowance. In the shoot 
off the spoon was won by Mr. Harkin with 21 out 
of 25, against Dr. Smith’s 17. The following are 
the scores: 

CLUB SPOON SHOOT—50 BIRDS. 
DD rele Go Smt iene ae eee 20 17—37 
eB eLlankile. «tse ee ee 18 18—36 
Bas Catia racy couches ters ate tere saacs 18 17—35 
hcp) BES) BY clojy 0 Meee J? oath ea, Sn 16 18—34 
DO aac lamisee trac oy ears Sen 16 16—32 
Wade Gorbiys esessateeiee She ener 16 14 —30 
eIViteGromiwellisect wees tin pee 17 9—26 
Gols etininee teste ke et ee eee 13. 13—26 
IMatiaisdaletese se ha eee: 15 9—24 
INPANVGUGEETIO ee sgver hee ea eee ee oe 16 8—24 
cle, Bia, LELICGTIea Reta etre ee aren ae 107 12——22, 
Wine Onbest 4 clan eer ete eran hs 9 9—18 
EPA RECIC oy os0 este ee eee 3 4— 7 

Extra event (25 birds)—J. B. Harkin, 21; B. 
Beattie, 18; Dr. Smith, 17; A. W. Greene, 16; 
Matt Esdale, 13; Wm. Forbes, 12; C. Bethune, 11; 
J. M. Cromwell, 5. 

TORONTO DOINGS. 

Good Friday afternoon at the Stanley Gun 
Club was a grand success. 

Twenty-eight members shot in the sealed 
handicap event of fifty targets. 

The Handicap Committee deserve great credit 
for their good work, as there was only a differ- 
ence of seven birds between the first twenty-one 
men. 

There was a large turnout of the members and 
their friends, who shot at over 1,500 targets in 
the practice events. Jennings and Ely featured 
with a straight 25 each. 

Following are scores in the handicap event :— 
Handicap Total. 

ANOHIMAN Hees 65 Sis 2 ee: 6 50 
LONE AD LA eae ana Je Se oe 3 50 
LDS) 8 Ge cian eee ee Ser 49 
LENBILLZ> os cia 8! 4 oc a a 4 49 
IBLEOUENE 28S: Roce 6 Sees 7 48 
SIGINT Sei ar Ser 48 
LES Sas oe a 4 A7 
Ey Kan SMe Werte y ae ick As, poe 7 47 
ELOUCITOME wy hen ek sa bc wen wee Ser 46 
rr lioU hia srs ates Se 1 lea ea 1 46 
SOGIRAE A Assab oe ay ee 5 46 
[oven roa Re, ae Se: 7 Ad 
SAWGOML pens teen eeties hae { 45 
FXAEOnGeeei ae ee eee. 4 45 
BAGELS aga as an A 7 A5 
Walken] Giamers. 2. a ot eee en 1 45 
SUGVCNSHER tinct en eee ee 3 44 
CNEMI Chace teh ot ee ea eee 5 44 
IN Peace crane aan oe ae ease 6 43 

Billsts. ee ee oe Scus 43 
SPMUISBises. wr ee eee See 2 42 
Hogarth... 25 eee eee 4 42 
Dunk. Ae.) eee ee eee SG 43 
Wiiviains See 3. oe os, ce ee Ser. 41 
Douslase ie es eee 6 40 
Albertss2 en toe ote ae 6 40 
Wards. 0c bo ole eee 4 39 
Gordons. ais coe eee 2 38 

Thirty-one shooters took part in the sport on 
April sixth. A strong wind interferred at first, 
but moderated later on, when some exceptionally 
good scores were made. Among those worthy of 
special mention were Ely, who broke 39 out of 40, 
Stevens with 25 straight and a 24 and 23 out of 25, 
with a total of 96 per cent., Singer 90 per cent., 
and Joselin 89 per cent. 

The Tower Trap. 

The Stanley Gun Club trap-shooters were out 
in force on April twentieth to try their skill at the’ 
new 40-ft. steel tower trap. At first the incom- 
ing targets were quite a puzzle, but later on the 
boys were hitting them in good style and no doubt 
this will be one of the leading features of the pro- 
gram. ‘The club also started its third handicap 
shoot. Scores: 

Name— Shot at Broke 
OvMacklaniaet ete eee 145 109 
Bly 35 SS ee Meee 130 116 
Stevens? isis tee eee 125 114 
Norman: st St eee 110 91 
Dunk! 5 Sa ee 95 89 
Jennings | 5 spree renee 90 78 
Macdonald. -aeeas eee 85 54 
Miarshr 23206 -o ee WS) 65 
Ingham: 3) ton.sie eee eee 75 61 

adleyexch in eaiee ee ee 75 51 
Wat sieS 0 3h 2 aire 65 47 
Baker series cn 65 35 
Springer =) 22...) Oe eee 59 46 

ack ee He Uns a eee 55 45 
VAIb Grito aes: en eee 55 43 
IVANTAIAS ooeeear tot sees. 2 ee 50 46 
Scheib er s'sose Mein’ So Ce 50 42 
Bandnee = a.cew eet eae eae th ee 45 on 
DOUG aS =. ns: eee ene eee 45 30 
FR UZches oe ee eae 2. ee 40 34 
henghiy ckis- ao ova) wae 40 32 
Gordon? one eee ee 4O 28 
Gibsont ao Geen eee 40 PAT 
INGurphiye ns ace en ee 40 26 
THO WEY esa ee oe eee 40 25 
Fogarty) cca yee ees 35 27 
Stanley wei. See eer 25 19 
Vian Dizeneras eet tee eee 25 18 
Walter: 655% seuacen ices oieans 25 14 
BY Kin Spero mae pee oe ae 25 13 
WVilS Olas ee eek ree eat ee 25 11 
(Gralla lalate see potatoe 15 8 
Goldringteng ey ers sestete ee 10 6 

The cup offered for the city championship was 
won by Brunswick of the National Club, on April 
twenty-seventh, with a score of 92 out of 100. 
Hayward of the same club was second, with 91. 
Geo. Beattie of Hamilton was present and took 
part in the shooting. Stevens made 25 straight. 
Several members immediately challenged for the 
cup. Scores: 
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SS SS SS 

Meormeénsonw rE) 
47PROVED & PROVED 

@ c=) < 

SS 198892 MasFEOTY- Test I . 
" BULLSEYES THAT COUNT | 

DOMINION AMMUNITION WILL GET 
THEM IF YOU HOLD STRAIGHT 

MONTREAL, QUE. 

2 eo e 

IMPROVED & PROVED 
owe 

THE SAME APPLIES TO THE HEART OF BIG GAME 

DOMINION CARTRIDGE CO. LIMITED 

im] (=) 
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Name Shot at. Broke. 
EXRUMIS Wi eer eet ene eee etene. ceonsesl ces 100 92 
EL aan Cberarescnicwace nite anceae ste se! aeons 100 91 
FIQUsININI I pean. soe sce a 100 89 
BGalliiieae neat tcr hae raw wclglva/s dems 100 87 
FRITS ol ee re 100 87 
Bes ne 5 area 100 86 
OSCE RUE. .. sc cs cree 100 86 
ID wal aise 5 2 Ee ieee bias 100 81 
SCVCUSMMIMIMe, 2 os fies ce 100 81 
SChelIbCMeeeee. .. <a ico.) Soe eee 100 13) 
BIC Ia... ois no eee ee 100 71 
INOUE... sa cera dene eae 100 70 
\WTRGE gles goa act Ae cece eS 100 69 
“TOS 2100 MR are ae cea tg cr 100 68 
BAN Get eevee Se eee ae 100 68 
Wires irises einem tat Ee Fe sat 100 61 
Macdonald 5 ues erties 100 56 
Aiibention | Skt. Ce te eae pied cee 100 54 
NTIS tNOMG ehh seis eee eee en ter eee 100 35 

Balmy Beach Gun Club. 

President’s v. Vice-President’s. 

The. annual President’s v. Vice-President’s 
shoot took place on Good Friday. It was an 
ideal day, and a good turnout of members were 
on hand. 

The teams were chosen by President T. D. 
McGaw and Vice-President A. E. Craig. The 
latter won out by a score of 489 to 463. It was 
a 50-bird event, 25 birds at 16 yards and 25 birds 
at 18 yards. High guns for the winners were :— 
H. L. Hillary, O. E. McGaw, W. Seager, P. J. 
Boothe, and A. M. Bond; for the losers, C. D. 
Ten Eyck, W. H. Joselin, T. D. McGaw, J. G. 
Shaw and J. A. Shaw. Scores: 

President’s Team. 

50 birds. Shot at. Broke. 
ee DeWic Gaw. em oe A5 70 62 
Niet a OSCLUTIM Ns a fale oh 46 70 61 
I (Ge SING ies await ns mae 43 60 St 
DAO AWe teehee sie. 4] 60 AY 
Coabsmith. Fes. 34 70 54 
Weyl nGMblem. ss. es 39 70 ie 
JaswEoothe fests.) ay 60 39 
WelvicGowan .:...... 31 60 38 
Desay lowe wom aes. - 36 60 44 
PB OX OP tac. oo, 38 60 41 
Cn) hentyelk.” 2s... AT 50 47 
M. Rosenthral........ Sil 50. 3 

Vice-Presidents’ Team. 

PRA CMAIG tinct) Sic 33 70 46 
Fee OOUNew =. oe 43 70 60 
OMEAIVicGaw. 1) os... 44 60 49 
epleselalanys tees. . ae 50 70 64 
etablodssonie...... 39 60 46 
Wo LEIS IB) Sa ne By 60 45 
Flew ilimOW Sesh cco ek 4O 70 55 
NOSIS Oleic. <2. . eek, AQ) 50 AQ) 
NWWASSCAGOTN A ck c clea on 16 60 53 
WHSIBOW El cise oe tec x 38 60 46 
PowWeizyonde .. 0... .. 40 50 AO 
SH eearsalliay ye... 88 39 50 39 

On April Twentieth the day was fine and a 
good turnout of members and friends were on 
hand. In the spoon shoot T. D. McGaw was 
high with 25 straight. In addition to the above 

C. D. Ten Eyck, who has just returned from the 
West, had a barrel shoot put on for the benefit 
of the new members, and offered a silk umbrella 
for the best score in 25, which was won by “Spike” 
Overland, with 23 out of 25. Scores: 

Shot at. 
“TADS McGaw =.c0 eee 80 
Withee OSE te: eeee ee ee 130 
GAD emi ckisae = seen 60 
TOF Hodsson =.3 eee 25) 
E.R: Pitchetl 2 ee ee 60 
Ay. MaB onda ee ene eee 110 
HH. irons: 55 
OES NcGawite ate meee 70 
Hk. Hillary ee eee 70 
Awe Milling tong ee ssa 90 
IM: Rosenthal. eee 80 
We Seager). ih ees eee. 60 
S: Overland ..se eee 40 
WinG. BON San iene ee 35 
ALE. Blagdonseotaereen ne te Bi) 
BW. Ly onden ere 60 
M. J: Tarpeyatte ae om. a eee 20 
J. A: Shaw seer eee 70 
G. S: Watsontataeee se eee 80 
J2G: Shaws See eee 45 
G: He Snnithin Bees 45 
AWE. Craig sare erence 45 
lets die Trimble MD NOAM ee PRR. oD 
J JT ONES eee eee oe 35 
WE: hostersree eee ae 25 
PLA cChristieeaenae teeter 25 

On April Twenty-seventh a stiff northwest 
wind made it very unpleasant, but nevertheless 
some good scores were made. In the regular 25 
match shoot T. D. McGaw was high with 23. 
After the regular shoot a match of 25 birds was 
shot with gun below the elbow. In this event 
Hodgson and J. Boothe tied with 20 each. It 
was for a silver cup and cigar case. In the shoot- 
off Hodgson won out with 10 straight, Boothe 
getting 8 and the cigar case. Results: 

Shot at. Broke. 

ENG Bis INADUIM MEW “So olen eb es oo 80 
Pi J=Boothey wsaucctes occ ee 80 
FL Aires eee ian ee 20 
OE AMcGawe S34 eee ee 80 
WH: Joselingec sone oe eee 70 
FE. Ws by onder ne eee oe 60 
GoD iienvkivickay areca aaa eee 70 
EeAs Parken: 3s. pee eae 12) 
aD) VIG Grain ee eee er ee ee 80 
E: RR. Bitchen 2: ee eee 60 
W.. Hy Cutler ee eee 80 
LisMcGrony, saree on es ae 83) 
Io. AS laty ae een sts ae 70 
J. Boothe o2n-otn se ae eee 65 
Hi. 'J-Erimblea ee eee 35 
KE... Pringle: aie cae eee 30 
‘AS Mi:Bond':. 2h eee 20 
Lj PSHodssont ae see eee 60 
CaAMcNaushtaie see 20 
GUBreenije). ey. ee eee ee 50 
FOR OStGrs tor etn ame ee 25 
TP Garrell 225) co ae eee 10 
Wo Elite nase eee 70 
Wie Mi BO Wwil= stereo ee ees 30 
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Dove TAILED 

STOCK FASTENING 
{| Wood exposed to damp, moist 
weather will swell—season it or dry 
it all you like—this cannot be over- 
come, 
{| You probably have seen high pric- 
ed guns with stocks swelled away 
from the frame making an open joint 
—nothing to hold wood in place, 
| To prevent this swelling away—this 
opening of joints and splitting we have 
dove tailed our stocks into frame, 
§ You can throw it around, drop it, use it 
for a club if you want to—you cannot 
spread it. 

{ Our stocks cre exceptionally strong around 
head—not cut away for lock plates or ham- 
mers—examine cuts here shown, 

{ Brand new catalog shows section of our 
No. 7 gun over 25 inches long, 

| New addition to the Ithaca family is a 
little 28 bore, weight 4% to 5% pounds, 

§.We make 18 grades guns—$17.75 net to 
$400 list. 

{.Our little 54% 1b. 20 bore is a howling suc- 
cess. 

ITHACA GUN CO., Box 13, ITHACA, N. Y. 

CS DGIE— GWE GWE) HOC —— 

NEW LYMAN WINDGUAGE | 3 ei,  INFALLIBLE ¢ 
RECEIVER SIGHT P lByei SINGLE I 

Patented Aug. 29th, 1905 BY geatenseo p i 2 

ee Siciep F poise? - TRIGGER | OR THE G — eae? a G | 

EEO i ( 

new, hammer | 

or hammerless, 

(7 

Price, fitted to 

Ross Rifles 
Ae 

| 

G your gun, $15 Is Guaranteed to work Per- 

5) 
; fectly as long as the Gun will 

Special, $25 last. Will vastly improve your shoot- 

= ing. Adds beauty to the gun, pleas- 

( ure and satisfaction to the owner. No double gun is 

near complete without it. Our finely illustrated book 

G will tell you why. Ask for it now. 

‘ ® LANCASTER ARMS CO., Lancaster, Pa. 9 

|
 

Partridges and Pheasants | 
The Celebrated Hungarian and English 

Capercailzies, Black Game, Wild Turkeys, Quails, 

Rabbits, Deer, etc., for stocking purposes. Fancy 

Pheasants, Peafowl, Swans, Cranes, Storks, Orna- | 

mental Geese and Ducks, Foxes, Squirrels, Ferrets, 

No. 50 PRICE $8.00 TAP AND DRILL 50c ete. All kinds of birds and animals bought end 

; ; sold. 
Send for Catalogue 

WENZ & MACKENSEN 
DEPT, K. 

PHEASANTRY & GAME PARK, YARDLEY, PA. 

The Lyman Gun Sight Corporation, 
Middlefield, Conn., U. S. A. 
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National Club Shoot. 

A prize and"practice shoot was held on April 
Twenty-seventh, when 800 birds were shot at. 
The scores: 
Name Shot at Broke 
Direbrunswitkeeese.....22.-% 130 113 
Byreilaywandeer ye ©. scr: 120 82 
George Wallace... . . new 75 57 
pemanmingialine- ....... See 60 38 
BaGuCodthee......:. he 50 25 
CeBeElannmson. .:. +. ocneneee 45 30 
NVelMiciveand: sr. 9S... ens AO Ba 
Rimshter . ost eee 50 39 
Gladstone - 4474s oe oe Be 22 
CAN. eS. sce ee 35 i 
Whe Vic Keandsiihans sie paren es 5) 22 
A Stoullen eae ee ee 25 21 
CaiBenre: eet een eee 25 21 
JE ARUNNEL om seats eee ne eee 25 16 

Parkdale Gun Club Annual. 

The annual dinner and meeting was held at 
the Queen’s Hotel. There was a large attend- 
ance and much enthusiasm was manifested 
throughout. 

The financial statement for the year was pre- 
sented by the secretary-treasurer and showed a 
considerable balance on hand. 

The usual Summer and Winter series for 1912- 
13 were decided upon, and strong committees 
appointed to look after same. The members 
present subscribed $110 for the purchase of prizes 
for the Summer series and $125 for the Winter 
series, to which the club added $50, ‘salf to go to 
each series. 

It was decided that in future all scores shot 
would be counted, and that for the Summer series 
the gun must be held between the hip and armpit, 
this position to be maintained until the bird 
comes into view. . 

The election of officers resulted as follows:— 
Hon. President, R. J. Phibbs; President, F. A. 
Parker; Vice-President, I. N. Devins; Secretary- 
Treasurer, W. R. Fenton; Corresponding Sec- 
retary, I. G. Pickering; Executive Summer Series, 
E. J. Marsh, W. J. Bowman, F. A. Matthews; 
Executive Winter Series, Thos. A Duff, J. A. 
Montgomery, F. Hooey; Captains, Summer 
Series, J. Lewis; Winter Series, A. Wolfe. 
The prizes for 1911-12 for the Summer and 

Winter series were presented by the president. 
The following are the winners :— 

Summer Series. 

1st, W. R. Fenton; 2nd, G. T. Wolfe. First 
four best scores—Ist, S. R. Blake; 2nd, G. T. 
Wolfe. Tower trap—list, F. Carpenter; 2nd, 
I. G. Pickering; 3rd, E. S. Williams; 4th, F. A. 
Parker. Consolation—J. Cook and R. J. Phibbs. 

Winter Series. 

1st, W. R. Fenton; 2nd, A. Wolfe; 3rd and 4th, 
Thos. A. Duff and F. Hooey (tie); 5th, I. G. 
Pickering; 6th. 

__ The shoot on April sixth was a big success, and 
if one can judge from the happy smile on all the 
faces, it will not be hard to get out a good crowd 
for the summer series, which will be shot every 
Thursday evening, and for which over $150 has 
been subscribed. The ability of some of the so- 
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called ‘‘has beens”? to come back was a sad dis- 
appointment to the good shots, but it is part of 
the game. The feast of hot cross buns promised 
by a member who still has recollections of home 
did not take place, as the member in question 
claimed to have left them on the street car, an 
excuse the others were compelled to accept. 
Marsh G. Wolfe and Parker were high for the day. 
Events two and four were shot with the gun down. 
Scores: 

Haney Broke. 
Marsh>: ak eae 86 
Gz. Wolfe; hate eee ee 19 84 
Parken ».coee ee eee 19 81 
J:-Sinms 1. eee ee 16 79 
S: Blakeste aes eee 16 78 
FéntOtne chee oe ee 19 77 
Williams so tes eee 19 wii 
NS Wolleet (2883 oe eee 12 76 
Bominer=...u.. Ue ee 16 15 
Carpenter: »'-::$::3) see eat 16 74 

AWSON: oo:e ee ee 16 73 
D.Phibbs:. 2°): 3 ane eee 16 72 
Jy Gooke= 6.4. eee ee 16 64 
MeAdam.....4.: eee 18 63 
FS Mathews®.s: ee ee 18 61 
Wards. 52.2. eee eee 18 60 
Pickering. °c >see 19 59 
Montgomery 2: aaceesn- eee 18 59 
Switzer $23) eee 16 58 
Is N=Devins’ fc eee 16 oa 
‘Erethwey= «tee oe 16 41 

HAMILTON HAPPENINGS. 
Championship Shots. 

There was a good attendance at the Hamilton 
Gun Club on March Twenty-third, when the 
third event of the series for the Klein & Binkley 
championship trophy handicap was shot off. 
D. Reid put on a score of 25 and M. Reardon 24, 
which put them in the lead with a total of 72 each. 
A. Bates is in second place with 71, while T. W. 
Barnes and J. Hunter are next up with 70 each. 
A new medal handicap series was begun, and W. 
Dillon and J. Hunter got off to a good start with 
25 each. W. Dillon won the president’s prize 
for the highest score made in the handicap events 
during the afternoon. T. W. Barnes was right on 
edge, getting 10 and 25 straight, and ended by 
missing two out of 25 in the last, which made a 
total of 58 out of 60 for the afternoon. Geo. 
Beattie is locating the clays with great regularity, | 
getting 25 straight and a total of 80 out of 85. 
A. Bates is still hanging up most consistant 
scores and got 56 out of 60. J. Hunter had a 
total of 55 out of 60, and D. Reid 56 out of 62. 
J. Crooks put on 10 straight and finished up with 
24 out of 25 in the final event. 

The scores were as follows: 

K.&B. Med. Total Standing. 
phi crea rier ae 2 ae M. Reardon 8 36 

F. W. Watson 8 =. 24° 23 66Rap eves 
Geo.Beattie 8 25 24°23 "85 80> (6m 
Dillon 8. 8 2 824" 25 7G Oa eos 
J.Brannigan 4 21 = 24) 10 A9ReoG 
Parmenter 5 19 AQ, 24556 
S. Armstrong 7 6 20°17 278) 2500Gae 
Bloom 8) 21, 21s665 oan 
\Wianke eee 9 22-19 21 88 S745 85s 
Long TAT 21.24) 72) 4Glaos 
Batese ese g 23 24). 60) soma 
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Here is Six Times 22 Years 
Experience 

NY shortcomings the shooter finds in his gun are prob- 
lems which—you may be sure——the maker has not 

overlooked but has been unable to solve. 
The stubbornest gun problems have all yielded to the inventions of 

L. C. Smith and the precision workmanship of the six Hunter brothers. 
To account for each and every supreme quality inSmith guns would be 
to account for six men pursuing a single purpose for twenty-two years. 

The simplest gun mechanism and “six times 22 years’ exp rience” 
best explain the gun that never fails. 

For Instance: 

No one ever saw a loose Smith 
Gun. The double-wedging bolt 
compensates by wedging through 
the extension mb into the frame 
with a double rotary grip. 

Accessibility. A single screw 
releases both locks with all parts 
attached, all ready for 
cleaning and oiling. 

One Trigger 

The Hunter One-Trigger cannot 
balk or double; prevents fumbling 
and delay. Guaranteed for five 
years. 

Ask your dealer to show you the 

new L. C. Smith 20-Gauge. From 
butt to muzzle it is 20-gauge. Write 
for Catalog of Smith Guns—every 
grade from $25 net to $1500 list. 

Illustration shows $102.50 
grade. ealer’s net price, with 
ejector, only $75; with Hunter 
Ore - Trigger, $100 net. 

L. C. SMITH GUNS 
Hubbard Arms Company 89 Hubbard Ave., Fulton, New York 

Liat Kota 
PERFECTOS 

“The Cigar that’s Always Good” 
———————__——— 
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Syer-22e eee 5 Drs 70s oo 
Crooks 10 Ot 24-62 Soe 166 
Jones 9 DX PA I sX0) (515) 
Sturt il D1 DA" 62) seme. 
Graham Pe: if PA Ate abe byl 59) 
W. Barnes 10 25) 23) 360) Sone 20) 
Hunter 8 22 259160) a ao) 
Smith 9 23° N72 762 A9eeos 
FRET ALM aeiie: is) PAS PA. GPA BB wif 
Konkle 20205 40 G7 

F. Baxter .. 

FOS aN] 

E.A. Clifford Se a Eo sae 
H. Barnard Pn ee ILS) reer oy) 
D. Fletcher § Tg es ee OP ieee 

There was some exc?llext shoot_ng done at the 
Hamilton Gun Club on Apri! sixth, and there 
were quite a few surprises. The fourth event for 
the Klein & Binkley championship trophy was 
shot off, and M. Paspberry assumed the lead with 
a total of 96. Court Thomson, T. W. Barnes, 
J. Hunter and D. Reid are now in second place 
with 94 each, while M. Reardon and A. Bates are 
next up with 93 each. This series is certainly 
going to close with a great finish, as there are only 
two more events to go, and there are a dozen mem- 
bers in easy striking distance. The second event 
for the Royal Distillery gota medal was shot off, 
and W. Dillon, J. Hunter and EF. A. Clifford are 
now tied in the leading position with 50 each, 
while Court Thomson, J. Bowron and E. Sturt 
are next up with 49 each. Geo. Beattie was 
right on edge ‘and got 69 out of 70, which included 
two 10’s and a 25 straight. T. W. Barnes and 
J. Hunter got 68 out of 70. The last three tied 
for the spoon given for high score in the handicap 
events, and J. Hunter won out on the finish. 
Court Thomson repeated his last performance 
with three 10’s, one 15 and a 25 straight, and had 
a total of 139 out of 145. The members are cer- 
tainly shooting to form, as the scores will show, 
and although there was a good wind it did not 
make any difference, and there were more straight 
shots madein the afternoon thanthere has been for 
a longtime. There were 1,906 birds thrown from 
the traps, out of which there were 1,600 broken, 
which gives an average percentage per member 
of 84. The percentage is going some when you 
consider that there were 27 shooting, exclusive 
of handicaps. The five high men, Thomson, 
Beattie, Barnes, Hunter and Bates, broke 400 
out of 415 birds or a percentage of 96. Capt. 
Spencer was referee. 

Afternoon Standing 
The scores were: 

Shot at. Broke 100 50 
Coutr Fhomson'’...)... 24 -25 145 1387949 49 
Wier iaylon here otcs as YT, Os a ey ee 
Fie Spratten..- sais PAO tesa lili} & Cre Wes)» SA7/ 
MiREvaSp benny eee PA 22 14> 98" 96 47 
Ge Beat tieemaye. scr: 20 24 70° 69 92-48 
Min eandonmaee ine Zi 20 C2 eA an ome 
WES alt Sonera py PAL Aly ish fey 27) 
WE Dillonvaee eee 207 25.266" 53e580ins50 
IAB ates. Salsse0. ean 220 24560) 56> 493) 48 
Reich) -.2 Anes 220 (64 152) 43 
Ja Owloniee ee 22 a2 al 22s) 98927849 
WE Wank Sets oe Za OZR A oO mn 
eS turtwer 2....c.eeee PAO). 225). GP} ae YE aril) 
TRAWS [stents 5545 24 E 
Neohunitenrs. ee eee 2425 70 68) 94a 50 
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IN. Jones ae 92D) 5 Al hora 
Galore eee PAS yom ee vere on 01 Oye Ally E515, 
1D Rede 2s2..0 see 22°24 87 78 94 AG 
LeSmiths... ee 23... 22> (62 “53 Seabees 
He Barnard eee 24 23° 72 7537 S77 Geer 
Bax tere ee cere 25 23° 68-54, 90meG 
Drkonkle @.7-2 ea 22). 24 64 53 Siar 
HiKretchman!— {22.2 eee 
ReOlinien: tee “hear Pe ae VAM Ae BD 
Ja sIN, (Clivieincl “Gass. e ear eess), “Sys. 50 
A. Parmenter {22 o-= 22,2... 40° 2303 76a 
Re ES Olimonniepaaee Dow Loe. 4) ASO Umma 

The members enjoyed a good afternoon’s sport 
at the Hamilton Gun Club on April Twentieth, 
and some rattling good scores were made. The 
fifth event of the series of six for the Klein & 
Binkley handicap trophy was shot off, and C. 
Thomson, M. Raspberry and T. W. Barnes and 
E. A. Clifford are tied with 73, 119 each, and Geo. 
Beattie and J. Hunter are next up with 116. The 
winner of the series will have to go some, as there 
are several members yet to shoot up, and one of 
the dark horses may run off with the silver. W. 
Dillon assumed the lead in the third event for the 
Royal Distillery gold medal with a total of 14, 
and A. Bates, T. W. Barnes and E. A. Clifford 
are tied with 73 in the second position. T. W. 
Barnes had one good afternoon to say the least, 
and had a perfect score of 70 out of 70, which was 
going some. J. Smith in the handicap event tied 
with Barnes for the spoon given for high handicap 
score. 

Geo. Beattie had a total of 97 out of 100, I. 
Smith 59 out of 64, and Court Thomson 70 out of 
75. ‘T. W. Barnes is in rare form just now, and 
has an average of 98 for the last three shoots, or 
a total of 196 out of 200. Court Thomson is 
going strong, an:! in the last three has broken 282 
out of 295, or an average of 95. 

The scores were: Afternoon. 
Total. Standing. 

GABeattior.oo, 52. 2A 25 © - 595. 292 SG weaved 
M: Reardon .::.° 19 “24-98 279 ie eae 
ING Nonman se) ae 16° (24 TA SG ree 
sSturt> saree 20: 22) 777 GGy ROA wae 
C.@homson’ 0). 6.) 25.22 975 0 ee ree 
FLW? Watson 3... 25) 23) 106) “Sie lien 
M: Raspberry .2.: 23 21 61 54 119 ae 
Sy evuniveies semen 22 22 70 G4. sur6re 
INEIL ON Ae, Ba ees 21 S23) a2 aan Joy ee 
BeaeAClittord, 2eete ealns oe C ame 2a eee 
JS OWiOn seen 2521 64. 75 SO seaeae 
Wa \Weattle 2 yc ak PA Ut test so Bo Sl lO 
RF: Ollmann:-45-4"- 20) 24) 64) eel eral 
Ti. We Barnes: ..2.3. 825942595 700270 eee Ommeres 
HesRarmenterias nee mee HOP Aton 
Dikonkle: we. oon 25, 2245164" 582 bees 
Isl, Jalon oo Sb ek 23 620) 5209 
Ale (Ginoyol és Ss Sa 20) 29.) = ORG re 
Jods Simser ene a. 25 .... A032. 
Gj Horey = 24 25 164. 759 5 Sine 
Smnitihivess.. . cesta 25% 25. 26405 Oke eles 
BaBaxten ee ae 24 20 (68) “SOR SIA SGt 
WED Tlonwe aie 23 24-655 -Soiaelelmmeres 
ASB ates aie 19-25-60)" 53h ares 

The Winchester Gun Club. 
The Winchester Gun Club held the most suc- 

cessful shoot of the winter series on their grounds. 
on March 30th. The attendance of shooters was. 
large and all enjoyed the afternoon’s sport im~ 
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SHOOT TO WIN A 1912 LONG RUN TROPHY 
Our 1912 Long Run Trophy is a beautiful solid gold watch 

fob. It is a handsome, attractive and distinctive emblem of the 
attainment of expertness at the traps. 

To encourage contestants, the conditions imposed are very 
reasonable. 

Acquire the prestige accorded to every winner. Make your 
gun club conspicuous by being one of the Trophy Winners for 
the 1912 season. 

Be sure your shells contain one of the “old reliable” brands of 

SMOKELESS SHOTGUN POWDERS 

Send to-day for our descriptive folder, “The Du Pont 1912 Long 
Run Trophy.” Shows you a full sized colored reproduction of 
Trophy and gives the exact conditions imposed. Remember the 
trophy is given free and engraved with winner’s name and ad- 
dress and score, Address Dept. 59. 

E. |. DU PONT DE NEMOURS POWDER CO. 
Pioneer Powder Makers of America. 

Established 1802 WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 

WIZARD MAGNETOS 
LEAD THEM ALL 

The leading stationary and marine engine 

manufacturers of the country have put their 

O. K. on the Wizard by adopting it as stan- 

dard equipment. Why not equip your 

engine in the same way and know that your 

ignition will be reliable and satisfactory in 

every way ? Made for all kinds and sizes 

of engines—make and break or jump 

spark — belt or friction governor. 

CANADIAN-FAIRBANKS-MORSE 

COMPANY LIMITED, 
MONTREAL VANCOUVER WINNIPEG TORONTO 

ST. JOHN, N, B. OTTAWA SASKATOON CALGARY 



124 

mensely. The club has been presented with a 
solid leather gun case by the Dominion Cartridge 
Company, which will be shot for by the club mem- 
bers in the near future. 

Those who shot and their scores are as follows:- 

Shot at. Hit. 
ID, EXOCSE" Anes CO 60 47 
BaewWwoetlignshergy  ..........2% 60 46 
Roe@earmimbelee.. .... . 52. sine cue 60 30 
PMOICGCKAGOMM: . .. 5 sos a oe 30 16 
PIS RISHGIUME. wc... ao opeeuee 50 37 
RA Mieniinaee . 2 .stcck. 2 oes 40 19 
GOmiSheue. <6 cotta hc dks ORs 30 19 
WRmeaISK CY. > Sicete or. «0.2 sates eoees 60 40 
Daiteckadon. “srs. . scenes 40 23 
RieeIN Ee whOUSC ess kee Os emer tee 40 18 
BS Gully se steers oo seen 50 32 
GeESB oultonet.75 es 5 ee 30 le 
DMR onkles tts. Soto 40 31 
WEEINTOV Cli cite tev ce cs ates 20 11 
GIOliwerma ee ee n.. oon ee ois 10 6 
Nis Elonsbercem erence eee 50 30 
Gallons bergen noose scat 10 2 
BeElonshberseni were: cos eee 20 12 
Bae hutiordehies sso. ee 10 7 
HG aw richie tence 15 8 

Tournament at Duart. 

The Duart Gun Club held its fifth annual 
tournament on March 19th under ideal weather 
conditions and as a result the scores ran very high. 

Fred Kerr of Crediton was high gun for the day 
with the remarkable score of 193 out of 200; 
Rolla Day, London, was second with 189; while 
H. L. Taylor, the Ridgetown crack, scored 188 
for third. 

During the day some fine runs were made. 
Ed. Koehler. after missing fourteen in his first 
forty had a run of over eighty and finished well 
up in the race. 

Fred Galbraith managed the shoot and kept 
things moving along smoothly 

Notes. 

Geo. Dunk was there with that D.C. smile. 
Geo. McColl shot very consistently 
And didn’t Fred Kerr go some. 
If Herb hadn’t got that awful 15 for a starter! 
Reta was shooting all day. 
Who is Thorold? 
Sam Webb was there with the 20’s and 19’s 

regularly. 
Eddte Koehler woke up too late. 
Louie shot over one and under another. 

i B20 Std 55 16 ie Sere” 
F. Kerr . 19 20 20 19 18 20 20 20 19 18—193 
R. Day .... 18 18 18 20 19.20 19 18 19 20—189 
IL. Taylor 1S 19 19 20 19 19 20 19 19 15—188 
W. Thorold 2019 19 19 1719 18 18 18 19—186 
GavicGoll 19517 19' 2017 16 19 18 19 19183 
Gepunk=.. 20MSa717 [819 16 1918 18— 180 
Beviiles. . 18 1719 1816 18°19 17 19) 17—178 
E. Koehler Sloe 2020201 9sse 178 
RaGalbraith lo lSl7 197 LO tay tly — Lo 
SawWebb -. 18201519 18 1516 17 16s 172 
L. Koehler 17 17 19 18 14 14 18 17 17 17—168 
M.Samson 1619 16 19 16 10 19 19 17 17—168 
G. Laing MAS MG eleele7 allel Gmieallo—lbss 
E. Nichols 18 16 1616 11 15 15 16 15 17—155 
S. Hartford 18 18 16181816 .. . ..—104 
J. Robinson 15 1615 18 18 15 — 97 
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W. Cruickshanks 18 18:17 16 17 17 —103 
EF. McLaren 75:1705.17.05 79 

SHOOTING AT GALT. 

The fine weather of April Twentieth brought 
out a large number of the members of the Galt 
Gun and Rifle Club in their rifle and gun shoots, 
and some good scores were made. ‘The.club is 
growing, and greal interest is being taken in the 
shoots by the members. 

Rifle Shoot. 
HH: Teatcsre a re ee oe cee 87 
A, Newlands tne ee te ee 83 
GoEvans coe ce ens as ae 69 
J. Clemens eee ae ee We 
Sulton oe ee ce ee ee ee 68 
E. Clarké>ssse5 ene ee ee Ee 81 
J. @larké: see oie cee eee 80 
W. Clarke = 22 or cate Che eee 80 
H: Newlands (2. ee eee 82 
Hi. ‘Peat, jac: Sea ee ee eee 75 

Gua Shoot. 
Shot at. Broke. 

EF? Despondss-22 sec ee 50 36 
WeHancocke 2: 433-622 50 40 
WeMiarshall oe aoe eee 50 45 
Hie Meatareas 636. cere ee 50 ay) 
INAS On 34: ee: eee ee 35 26 
A Watson! 23.8 5 baa eee 50 36: 
‘And Flarveys, . < sna. ss meee 25 13 
He DsSherwood:...) 4.2 eee 40 23 
We Clarkéw ix ts: eee 50 28 
JxGlarketsncw.. 1-0 oe 40 23: 
J GibSONs=. wont 30 20 
WY aiblesS<"-c5 sist 2 ce eee 25 10 
BiGClarkes ec. see 50 35 
EeNewlands 2: 3 5 See 50 4 
AS ES: Dunne ea ee 25 13 
JeHvans: 25,8) e.. eee 25 12 

A HOLIDAY SHOOT AT BELLEVILLE. 

The Belleville Gun Club members enjoyed a 
splendid afternoon’s sport at the traps on Good 
Friday. While the wind was a little bit against 
the best scores being made, generally speaking 
the shooting was gov '. Mr. Arthur Jones, man- 
ager of the Molson’s bank, gave out the inform- 
ation that his bank was going to put up for com- 
petition a cup or some other article useful for a 
sportsman to the value of about ten dollars to be 
slot for after the present series is ended. 

If the enthusiasm develops as it has been doing, 
good sport is assured the Belleville members for 
some time to come. 

The scores made in the championship shoot 
were :— 

Target—25 Birds. 
A. Mott—. ot So Sic eee eee Don 
FE’. Roote: 3362.05. oo eee 21 
A. Jones” .3 000s, Tc iene ooo eee PALS 
M. Sprague. 5... Sic oes, 21550 2 ee 20 
G; Bennett: 03234) es 3 fo eee 20 
J: Thompson’ 5) « fo a ee 19 
David . 46c5..s sosdoe Se been eee 19 
H.. Day” 2c He ie, cone ant ee Wi; 
J. Millet suse 5 i's aes 2 Ath oe eee 16 
B,.B. Harrisy Sosc tones Cee ee 16 
J. FUUTst: goo sek ee eee Bead || 
J. Woodley: 2) 23433932 See eee 16. 
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The Remington Cubs 
demonstrate the only 

bottom ejecting Pump Gun 

Solid~Breech, Hammerless. Safe. 

Bottom Ejection—empty shells are thrown downward—smoke 

and gases must go the same way, too—insuring uninterrupted 

sight—rapid pointing always. 

Solid Breech—Hammerless—perfectly balanced—a straight 

strong sweep of beauty from stock to muzzle. 

Three Sarety Devices — accidental discharge impossible. 

Simple Take-Down—a quarter tum of the barrel does it— 

carrying, cleaning, interchange of barrels made easy—your 

fingers are your only tools. | 

For trap or field work the fastest natural pointer. 

Your dealer has one. Look it over today. 

Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 

299 Broadway New York City 
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BT ukleygccy see es aaa eles et 12 
RES tahtondeeees cee aera .s ces oe 12 
We Anidrewsarees ae ee eee wat neo 11 
Re Davee ee eo oe Se ee 11 

Mr. Mott was high gun but his handicap of 8 
per cent. for a previous win, put him behind 
Messrs. F. Roote and A. Jones who tied for the 
spoon at 21 birds. In the shoot-off Mr. Roote 
was declared the winner. 
Two ten-bird sweeps were then shot off. 

Belleville keeping it up. 

The Belleville Gun Club held a good shoot at 25 
birds. The scoring was as follows, the target 
being 25 birds. 

Scores: 
FMD AY. syne. cea et ee ee eee 22 
IVIESS DRASUC. 3 .cen satan miei ee tenes a eee 19 
FANGEEWS' os: s, 2. ROG Se ee 19 
AVLOMIPS ON’ =k eare rs aes oeeen aerate eee 18 
PL AGKISE +S 'oo 1s orig eete Soci tents a la, 
AY fl ly ea eee ee SOG at a eee ener n cue eS 16 
IMEC is”, alc auee Nel Sreehs i eee 16 
FLO WIGs tai cr, cots Ge oo ieee 16 
ID EW atc Meat eeee eee (heen Sim tern Pete ce arin ATO ae 15 
JOMESS” cee NS tea 2s oe ee 14 
RUBIO. cays cto Bex oiages ok ny Ce oe 12 
FASS ay Soe arcs ee ee San ee 12 
SS UENO nae teehee. cs bae! sc. 3s ela alk Tope neo 11 

At the meet on April Eleventh Mr. Geo. N. 
Bennett again annexed the silver spoon. The 
scores were, the target being 25 birds,— 
Gate DEnNeEt ois ss. a a eee 22 
WINS DEAGUET, f2) 2 0 2s ee 21 
INoo MUICOy tees st ne eae pei ser PG 5 20 
IDEN iC bee Ye te re an Be een oa 20 
lew tet nettrwe oe ses. cs aba sae ws Rene ee 15 
Beem OnnS. ok. cc oe oe eee 15 
eR GatS tallOLdiere....: 2h. c- <5 aster eee 15 
EN VOOU LG Vae te ecu. ocsk <a ee  ee 14 
OMEGMER SEE erty crs, se tae ie” A ae ae 14 

THE SPORT AT WATERLOO. 

An afternoon of keen sport was participated in 
by about a dozen members of the Waterloo Hunt 
Club on April Eighteenth when four prizes were 
distributed among three winners, of which two 
were carried off by Louis Krupp. 

The first prize for a round of ten birds was won 
by E. E. “Large” Bowman, of Berlin. The sec- 
ond round resulted in a tie with Messrs. E. E. 
Bowman, L. Krupp and W. Marshall, with equal 
number of shots, the prize being captured by 
Lou Krupp in the play off. Eddie Seagram, 
George Bruce, and Albert Hergott were tied in 
the third which Bruce won in the play off while 
Louis Krupp nosed out a victory in the fourth 
which was a “gun below” event. 

The following are the scores made out of shots 
at twenty-five birds. 

L. Krupp 18, E. E. Bowman, 17; E. F. Seagram, 
17; A. Hergott, 16; W. Marshall, 15; G. A. Bruce, 
14; H. Dumart, 14; W. Pleyer, 12; G. Hartman, 
11; C. Fisher, 8. 

AN INTERNATIONAL SHOOT. 
An international shoot took place at Sombra 

on April Sixteenth. Beside the home team there 
were representatives from Marine City, Pearl 
Beach, Dresden and Courtright. Although the 
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weather was not all that could be desired, some 
good shooting was done. ‘There were two events 
of 25 birds each. The following are the scores :— 

First Event. 

C. R. Shaw, Marine City, 23; R. Bedard, Court- 
right, 21; C. Cattanach, 20; He Mier, Pearl 
Beach, 20; C. Dupuis, Marine City, 19; Geo. 
Burnham, 19; Jas, Stover, 18; H. Dupuis, 18; 
W. Haddon, Courtright, 17; West Hart, Dresden, 
17; D. Chambers, Courtright, 16; Link Smith, 16; 
J. P. Smith, 14; Geo. Johnston, Courtright, 13; 
B. Aitkin, Courtright, 13; J. Donahue, Court- 
right, 13; A. Neal, Courtright, 12; J. Dupont, 
Marine City, 12; R. Saph, Marine City, 11; 

Second Event. 

H. Dupuis, 22; C. Cattanach, 22; J. Donahue, 
Courtright, 20; H. Miers, Pearl Beach, 20; C. 
Dupuis, Marine City, 19; C. R. Shaw, Marine 
City, 19; H. Haddon, Courtright, 19; Jas. Stover, 
18; B. Aitkin, Courtright, 18; Geo. Burnham, 
18; West Hart, Dresden, 18; R. Bedard, Court- 
right, 17; R. Saph, Marine City, 13; J. P. Smith, 
11; Geo. Johnston, Courtright, 11; A. Neal, 
Courtright, 10. 

PRACTICE MATCH AT PETERBOROUGH 

A practice shoot of the Peterborough Gun Club 
was held on April Eighteenth, with a good turn- 
out of members for so early in the season. 
Twenty-five birds were shot at, with the follow- 
ing scores: 
@ Wood, 19; H. C. Bill 174G) Guttersons i7- 
H.. Cook, 16;. H:~Routley” 16;- J. Harms, iS 3e 
James, 13; L. Hall, 11; C. Mills, 10; J. Brightman, 
9. 

Good work at Windsor. 

The semi-monthly shoot of the Keystone Gun 
club was held on April Twentieth at Sandwich. 
The attendance was small, owing to the opening 
day of the ball season at Detroit, and as there was 
a meeting of sportsmen at Essex. In the season 
trophy event, Mr. Thos. Reid of Walkerville 
was high gun, Mr. W. P. Smith of Sandwich 
second high gun, and Mr. Andrew Reid and John 
Marcon were tied for third. 

Some of the young beginners were present, and 
although not breaking them all, handled them- 
selves creditably, and with a little practice will 
make the old boys move some. ‘The score in the 
trophy event made was as follows, each at 25: 

T. Reid, 20; F. Reid, 18; G. Ferris, 12; J. Chap- 
man, 17; H. Vollins, 14; W. P. Smith, 19; J. Mar- 
con, 18; E. Langlois, 10. 

Arrangements at Tillsonburg. 

A meeting of Tillsonburg Gun Club was held 
recently in the Board of Trade rooms to discuss in 
what manner the handsome leather gun case, 
donated as a trophy by the Dominion Cartridge 
Co., should be competed for. It was decided to 
go into competition for this immediately. 

The competition will consist of 4 consecutive 
weekly shoots of 25 targets each, with a handicap 
arranged as follows: Contestants breaking 17 or 
18 targets will be placed at the 17 yd. stake; 
breaking 19 or 20 be placed at 18 yds.; breaking 
21 or 22 be placed at 19 yds.; breaking 23, 24 to 25 
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Guns for Canada 
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sullen . Send for our 
a Full List 

Well made, hard shooting, finished to your own requirements. 
Example 950 $40. Through your dealer—or, failing him, direct from us. 
Freight and Duty Paid. Order now!! Immediate delivery. 

Works, CLABROUGH & JOHNSTONE, Birmingham, Eng. 

will give you perfect pictures. ~ Wellington 

goods are made, packed, and guaranteed by 

the factory in England. Write ,for? a set of 

Wellington booklets—a complete course of 

photo instruction—how to handle plates, papers and films. 

Sent free‘if you mention this magazine. 

Wellington & Ward, Montreal 
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be placed at 20 yds., the contestants previous 
score each time determining the handicap. 

Any members missing two consecutive shoots 
will be barred from any further participation in 
competition. ; 

Every member in the club should be interested 
in this as it gives each one an equal chance to win 
the handsome and useful prize. 

It was also decided to give a prize at each week- 
ly club shoot to the high man. 

Tournament at Dundas. 

The second Tournament of the Dundas Gun 
Club was shot on Good Friday and was the real 
thing in Spring Goods, attendance and sport. 
Thirty-two gunners competed and twenty-three 
shot through the whole program. 

W. Barnes of the Hamilton Gun Club was high 
gun, closely followed by J. Hunter and Mr. 
Caskey of Jordan. These men, in view of the 
high wind and difficult back ground, made most 
creditable scores. ‘The grounds and conditions 
were new to them and the results show them to be 
in the Olympic class 

The genial representative of the U. M. C. Co. 
(Mr. Court Thomson) was there dispensing good 
humor in large chunks and will be welcome again 
any time. ‘The targets were thrown at the most 
difficult angles possible and proved very deceiv- 
ing to inexperienced shooters. Messrs. Barnes 
and Hunter were tied in the last three events, 
Hunter winning the shoot off, miss and out. 

Scores: 
Shot at. Broke. 

\WWebarnessilamilton = .ssq....- 70 65 
eemlenvisbamittbom aaa. % 70 64 
WatCasneve Jordans... . 445... 70 62 
Court Thomson, Hamilton ..... 70 58 
een elines bts milton. sere. ae 70 57 
M. Raspberry, fHanulton ...... 70 55 
H. A. Horning, Ifamilton ...... 70 55 
Bebiousden. DunGas. “eee. 70 at) 
R. F. Ollmann, Hamilton ...... 70 5) 
Wee \viarshallaGalt. 2 so0o2. - 70 55 
Cuiweoscaley, Dundas 220... 2: 70 54 
Keoubiallidavierer os. oem 2 
Geo. Halliday, Dundas ........ 70 53 
H. W. Hunsberry, Jordan ...... 70 ot 
PaGalvanchiands)undas 2. 70 0 
F. W. Watson, Hamilton ...._.. 70 50 
BID DY. UMHS .6550. ok on 70 50 
J.E. Cummings, Dundas ...... 70 49 
E. Fisher, Beamsville .......... 70 49 
Grahamelamil tones. oe eee 70 46 
Ba GOSeyotnd alle ee ee 70 44 
CalvralletaDundass. «see = vee. 70 42 
A. R. Donaldson, Dundas ...... 70 40 
Win @ltankeGallth 2.0 ae cle on 70 37 
W.Housden, Dundas ......... 70 32 
Je vVionton-wOundas 2..ccs. 2. 70 31 
Jouumis) Greensville: . 22... 4.2 70 22 
O. Fisher, Beamsville .......... 50 27 
FAM VarGe ney crete. ete rd) 50 16 
Summerhayes, Brantford ...... 40 31 
A.B. Cutcliffe, Brantford ...... 40 31 
Major Singer, Niagara Falls .... 40 32 
InVileg 1S REYES ise cee en ae 20 15 

Kingston Gun Club. 

A fine shoot was held on Good Friday with the 
following results: 25 birds. 
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W.R. Grunne, 22; F. J. Todd, 15; H: Browne, 14; 
J. Grunne, 10; E. Roberts, 14; A. Sherman, 10; 
F. Bibby, 15; E. Dennee, 17; E. Goodwin, 17; 
H. Graham, 2; E, Webster, 15; G. Laturney, 
8; J. Purdy, 10; E. Ashley, 10; G.° Lewis, 10; 
C. Honie, 6; Bell, 20 birds. 

Jack Rabbitt shoot, 20 birds. 

F. J. Todd, 12; E, Webster 15; E. Goodwin 14; 
A. Sherman, 12; E:. Denee, 7; F. Bibby, 23; 
E. Ashley, 13; 

A Kingston Shoot. 

The Kingston Gun Club held its Good 
Friday shoot at their ranges. The 
weather was superb, and a good turnout were 
present. ‘There were five events, and the scores 
were as follows:— 

First event (Free for all). N. R. Grimm, 17; 
T. J. Todd, 15; H. Browne, 14; J. Grimm, 10; E. 
Roberts, 4; A. Sherman, 9; F. Bibby, 11; E. 
Dennee, 6; E. Goodwin, 8; H. Graham, 2; E. Web- 
ster, 12; G. Laturney, 3; J. Purdy, 10; E. Ashley, 
8; C. Horne, 6; and G. Lewis, 10. 

Second event (Class A.) N. R. Grimm, 22; E. 
Goodwin, 17; T. J. Todd, 15: E- Roberts. lesen 
Sherman, 10; E. Webster, 15; H. Browne, 12; T. 
Bibby, 15; E. Ashley, 10; E. Dennee, 17. 

Tie between Goodwin and Dennee won by Good 
win (second prize). 

Third event (B. Class). H. Browne, 6; G. Lewis 
6; Sherman, 8; E. Roberts, 14; E. Ashley, 15; G. 
Laturney, 8; M. Bell, 1; J. Purdy, 8. 

Fourth event (Class C.) G. Laturney, 3; H. 
Graham, 1; A. Sherman, 7. 

Scores at a recent monthly shoot: 
A. B. Sherman, 10; E. Webster, 18; E. Godwin, 

21; E. Roberts, 14; E. Ashley, 18; H. Browne, 14; 
E. Rawley, 6; W. R. Grimm, 22; C. Bowen, 5; 
BE. J. todd, 18; J- Grimm: 10; ., Bibbyaaipa ee 
Dennee, 17; H. Graham, 6; C. Horne, 6; G. 
Laturney, 8; J. Purdy, 10; Geo. Lewis, 10; 

A Paris Shoot. 

The Paris shooters at a recent meet made the 
following scores: 

Shot at. Broke. 
5 2. Fe She midi hee eee ate 25 

REA Ston ae eee ees 7 Bikes 
J<Gibbs 2A es ee eee os 19 
HH. Ss Campbell. .ganese. aera a 18 
se Vilar bin cen ee eer oe ta 15 
"Pt, Warey Sais So. aces eee er rae me lS) 
MoFawleyesis ic ae eke ee a 13 
Ti Moulds aes 40 ee ee ee Es 12 
Waiktyle) [thhiici a oe x 9 
Re Mckinnonkeese eee 105) 6 
J. Grant 3: 3a eee eee A 8 
Win. Red gatereg eis eters ae 5 
TE Gow  Aatee e eee ‘is 4 

Tournament at Ruthven. 

The annual shoot of the Ruthven Gun Club, 
held on March Twenty-seventh was a decided 
success, the day being an ideal one for shooting. 
Geo. M. Dunk, of Toronto, representing the 
Dominion Cartridge Company, had charge of the 
books, and Forest H. Conover, of Leamington, 
formerly of the Dupont Powder company, man- 
aged the tournament. Nearly all the towns in 
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A FEW FORCEFUL FACTS ABOUT 

The Koss .280 

HIGH VELOCITY SPORTING RIFLE 

The mechanism is strong beyond any possi- 

bility of breaking except through excessive care- 

lessness, misuse or neglect. 

Loading, firing, unloading are done quickly, 

simply and reliably. 

The .280 throws its projectile 900 yards witha 

rise of not more than six feet above the object 

aimed at. 
*280 Calibre High Veloeity --- 

Up to 440 yards no change in sight is requir- 

ed—which for deer shooting is practically all that 

is required. 

Consult your dealer about this aristocrat of 

modern sporting arms or write us for particulars. 

Price $70.00. 

ROSS RIFLE CO., QUEBEC, QUE. 
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south-western Ontario, from Windsor to Dresden, 

were represented. The program consisted of ten 

15 bird events and a merchandise event, which 
was open to amateurs only. j 

The feature of the day was the consistent shoot- 
ing of Dory Wigle, Kingsville, who won high 

average with 132 birds, closely followed by F. H. 

Conover, with 128, and H. Taylor, Ridgetown, 

126. Other scores: Dr. Sloane, Leamington, and 

Fred Miles, Ridgetown, 120 each; W. Hart, Dres- 
den, 114; G. Laing, Ridgetown, 112; A. Scott, 
Harrow, 111; F. Dolson, Chatham, 110; F. Stotts, 
Essex, 109; R. Halstead, Harrow, 104; Wm. 
Smith, O. Orton and Lawrence Reives, local men, 
had the three high scores in the closing event of 
the day, the Merchandise, which had 35 entries. 

Brandon Club Reorganised. 
At the annual meeting of the Brandon Gun 

Club the election of officers resulted as follows: 
President—W. Schmartz. 
Vice-Pres.—D. E. Clement. 
Sec.-Treas.—Dr. H. O. McDiarmid. 
Captain—T. N. Williamson. 
It was decided to hold a tournament this year 

during the latter part of June. 

Good Shoots at Calgary. 
The Calgary Gun Club held a very successful 

recent shoot which was well attended by members 
and a few visitors. 

Mr. Huddell (Pres.) was high man in the two 
first squads and finished with a score of 49 out of 
the 50 birds shot at. 

The Secretary is in receipt of a very handsome 
solid gold locket donated by H. C. Andrews which 
is to accompany the H. C. Andrew trophy. This 
trophy is shot for annually on the 24th of May 
and is the object of keen competition among the 
members as it is emblematic of the Championship 
of the City of Calgary. 

Spoon shoots will continue throughout the 
season. 

Scores Shot at. Broke. 
TEitiice Vo ull aa 2s oat eee nS 50 49 
JDYOR Ke ae 7 eee 75 58 
RRICKLELSON pane. o keke ee 100 81 
letchenrietcs we Boh) cn eee 100 82 
IV OR ETC Sie ARS ON mY nC aa PR TS 42 
STIMU Leet cies heen 25 8 
| ETE AE Sate ae Eerebt an Sine R eRe cir 50 34 
MOUNStOMAGe cot Wane abe eee 50 31 
BOWES hee sat eles meet eave cic ieee oe 50 38 
\S/GY (ely ieee ae Suen ee eel Re 50 a2 
GOldl@sry ss .<.c cee 50 40 
AVVO Cerio Res 7s eer 50 38 

Huddell, McLaren and Dowler made some 
good scores at a later shoot, but as the light was 
poor only fair shooting could be expected. 
Among the visitors to the traps Ricklefson was 

high man beating Fletcher, Dr. Karnopp and Mr. 
Smith in the first twenty-five birds event. Mr. 
Ricklefson is the popular representative of the 
Red W Brand and has just returned from the 
Coast where he says they have some speedy 
shooters who will likely take the local boys into 
camp during the Tournament which this year 
will be held July 2nd and 3rd. Mr. Fletcher, 
Dr. Karnopp and Mr. Smith were also strangers 
to the Calgary Traps and their prowess with the 
Gun cannot be judged by their scores. 
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Scores: Shot at. Broke. 
McLaren: o> eee 79 61 
Huddell. <3. 23 eee 75 67 
Dowlen. caters Peer ah ee CICS 75 59 
Riekletsonuy-#.3.22 3 eee TS 58 
Pletcher eet eo ne eee ee 75 53 
Bowden nee eee ee 5 54 
Gardentnsee yee a eee ee 75 62 
WO RAT uns pe csc Gaeta eee ee ee 50 oe 
Dr KaeMopp |e. cee ee. ee 50 25 
McKay. cone ote ns shee 50 26 
Smrt haere ae Seen halt, ot eee PAR 8 
Johnstone ste. ee eos ree 25 21 

The Sport in the Far West. 

Considerable interest was taken in the shoot of 
the Merritt (B.C.) Gun Club on Good Friday, 
and one of the most successful meetings of the 
year was the result. As the averages show, com- 
petition was keen and all went off weil. It is 
pleasing to find that the membership roil is in- 
creasing, and that a more central site is now being 
located for the trap, which will no doubt further 
add to the membership. After five rounds to 
warm up, the following programme was gone 
through: 

Event No. 1 was for a hand-painted tea-pot, 
sugar-bowl and cream jug. J. C. Conklin was 
first with 8 hits out of 10 rounds; Harrison 7, 
Priest 7, Graham 6, Browitt 6, Schmock 5, Fowler 
4 and P. Ransom 4 also competed. 

The second event was at 10 targets. The first . 
prize, a five-piece hand-painted china tea set, was 
taken by Schmock with 10 straight, P. Ransom 
with 7, securing second, a gold lined bowl; Harri- 
son made 6, and Conkling, Graham, Browitt and 
Fowler 5 each. 

The third event, 10 targets, was won byGraham 
9, the prize being a pearl handled butter knife; 
2nd, silver sugar shell, Fowler 8, Ransom 7, 
Schmock, Harrison, Browilt, Conklin 6 each. 

The next event was 16 round:, won by Harrtson 
with 9, hand-painted biscuit barrel; 2nd, {tish- 
landing net, B. Browilt 8; Graham 6, Conklin 6, 
Fowler 5, Schmock 5. 

The prize for the final event was a hunting coat, 
presented by C. Tisdall & Co., Vancouver, was 
won by Harrison with a straight score of 10. 
Priest and Conklin each made 7, Graham, Browitt 
and Fowler 6 each. 

The principal averages for the day’s shoot were 
as follows :— 

Targets Targets Aver- 
shot at. hit. age. 

FPlarrison! (255 ace es ee BD) 43 88 p.c 
Graliam 733 =: one NZ, 30 768e5 
Schick. -3 see ee see A7 29. 3595s 
Priest: Sy fe een Nae as 25 17° “See 
Ranson tree an oe ae 40 21. oles 
Conklin cess sete oe 53 oO Oma 
Browitt: he re eee 66 34) 68a 
Bowler ats tiene ne 53 25 100) 

A Friendly Contest. 

A number of members of the St. Williams Gun 
Club went to Simcoe recently and competed, with 
some Simcoe shots. The score stood 190 to 179 
in favor of the visitors. 
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— The Tobin Gun — 

A well made satisfactory firearm that gives 

the best account of itself and is everywhere 

recognized of superior quality. 

You want the best article obtainable. We have 

a staff of the most skilled workmen and the best 

machinery to produce it. 

Strong Shooting 

Fine Finish 

Simple Construction 

Reliable 

Absolutely Guaranteed 

Send for Catalogue 211 

Tobin Arms Mfg. Co., Ltd., 
Woodstock, Ontario. 

sell 
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COMBINATION PILLOW, CUSHION AND LIFE PRESERVER 

Covered with Spanish Artificial 

Leather in assorted colors. 

Price $1.50 each 

This cushion .is guaranteed to con- 

tain 13 oz. of prime JAVA KAPOK, } 

and to support 25 times this weight 

in water for forty eight hours. 

Also made in Mohair 

Price $2.00 each 

The lesson taught by the Titanic dis- 

aster should provide that every boat 

or canoe be equipped with a good life 

preserver cushion. Have at least one 

half dozen in YOUR boat. You can- 

not tell when they may be required. 

CUTTEN & FOSTER, 

American Auto Top Manufacturers, 

179 Queen St. West, Toronto. 

Auto Tops Beat Tops 

Cushions 

Money refunded if not satisfactory. 

a 

ONTARIO’S LEADING TAXIDERMIST 
Send me your Game Heads to mount. 

Expert Animal, Fish, 

Game Head _ and 

Bird Mounting 

promptly done at 

lowest prices. 

Fine Rug Work in 

all styles. 
Moose Head Mounted by Edwin 5 

Elk Head Mcr~ted by Edwin Dizon 

My Taxidermy efforts are best known through their natural appearance 

and durable workmanship. 

FOR SALE—Beautifully mounted Moose, Elk, Cariboo and Deer heads, 

Antlers and Fur Rugs. Write for photos and descriptions. 

Instructions for correctly skinning and shipping game heads, animals, 

birds, etc., for mounting, shipping tags, etc., mailed Free. 

Unionville is 20 miles N. E. of Toronto. Good transportation. Come out and 

get acquainted any time. 
REFERENCES —Standard Bank, Unionville; W. J. Taylor Limited, publisher of 

Rod and Gun; sportsmen and hunters everywhere in Canada and U. S. A. 

EDWIN DIXON TAXIDERMIST 
C0 CHOOGHGD 

MAIN STREET, UNIONVILLE, ONTARIO 

OPPS ERSTE Sn 

Dixon 
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White to-day for folder 

describing 

LEFEVER 
SINGLE 
TRIGGER 

It absolutely cannot be doubled 

or balked. It is the simplest 
trigger made. (Guaranteed for 
five years. It’s what the whole 
shooting world l:as been waiting 
for. Also ask us to send you 
one of our beautiful art catalogs. 

LEFEVER 

ARMS CO. 
Syracuse, N. Y.,U.S.A. 

20 MALTBIE ST. 

A—Patent Flap. 

B—Perfect Pouch. 

C—Small amount of 
material between thighs. 

Absolute comfort while exercising. 
Finest quality extra heavy welt-bound 

elastic webbing 
Can be cleansed by boiling without injury 

to rubber. 
Ask your dealer or send 75c (stamps ac- 

cepted) and your waist measure to 

: The Walter F. 

Ware Co. 

Daniel’s Patent Concentric Sight 

aw As it appears while 

; = aiming through tang 
: sight. Note the clear 

: ae cut, beautiful deffin- 
ibe ailomn.sal tsb be 

i { quickest, most reg- 

SS =a ular, and you can 
EF = see it anywhere 

: m= = there’s light. Notin 

os the way of the tang 
sight. By mail $2.00. Booklet free. 

ADDRESS 

Chas. Daniel 
Melbourne, Wash. U.S. A. Box B—-3 

THE 20™ CENTURY 

GUN OIL 
is the only perfect 

Bint OHNE osx: 
. Cleans out the barrels. 

skeless powder 

rev t 

climate and any kinc : 

Use before and after shooting. 

3 IN ONE OIL CO. 

55 New St., New York, N.Y. 
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Handsomeand Speedy 
motor boats, slower-going family launches, or motor 

boats built to order—whatever you desire in motor - 

crafts can be satisfactorily obtained through us. We 

are master motor boat builders. Our hulls are noted 

for beautiful lines, sturdy construction and handsome 

finish. We supply any make of engine you select. 

Send for catalogue showing pictures of 

GIDLEY aunctes 
r 

Dept. 124 

THE GIDLEY BOAT CO., LTD. > Lhe:PenetangjLine”’ 
PENETANG ONTARIO © Launches, Row Boats and Canoes. 

LAUNCHES—$150 AND UP 
Write for Particulars to 

CROSWELL BROS. 
Mfg. Skitfs & Launches. AHMIC HARBOR, ONT. 

Where to Fish 
OR good fishing there must be fish. Sure- 

ly! There must be an exciting abundance 
of fish—hard fighting fellows at that. The 
artifically stocked and privately owned re- 
serves are good enough in their way, but their 
way is not the way ofthe average accomplish- 
ed and ambitious fisherman. Small-mouthed 
black bass—finned bundles of ferocious fight— 
and wolf-snouted ‘lunge, home in the northern 
lakes and rivers. There they are in their 
prime. Forthe fisherman ambitious for days 
crammed with exciting sport and a well-filled 
creel for the evening’s exultation, the ‘‘north- 
land” is the only answer to the perplexing 
query ‘“‘Where to fish?” To full answer such 
enquiries the Passenger Department of the 
Canadian Northern Ontario Railway have col- 
lected and tabulated information regarding 
the best favored territories in a booklet en- 
titled ‘‘Where to fish,” a short description of 
the many fishing districts along the line, with 
just theinformation the fisherman wants re- 
garding the best way in and the best place to 
stop at when one gets there. The Canadian 
Northern Ontario cleaves the sportsman’s 
paradise between Parry Sound and Sudbury, 
spanning many mighty and unspoiled rivers 
and fringing the lonely spruce,shadowed lakes. 
It is a country of primeval prime—above the 
“fished-out’’ summer-tourist line. It is the 
place for fishing—good fishing—the place for 
you to go. 

CC 
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JUST HOLD THE 

GILLETTE 
Naturally 
Shaving with 

the GILLETTE is 
not a fine art, nor 
does it require 
skilled labor. You 
may be “no good 
with tools,’ yet 
you can shave 
yourself easily 

and well with the Gillette Safety Razor. 
Hold it lightly, as illustrated, and it falls naturally into the right shaving 

position, blade edge just touching the skin. Then draw it across the face, not 

hoe fashion, but with the Angle Stroke shown, and the keen GILLETTE blade 

will cut smoothly in any direction—with the grain, across it, or against it. 

If you want a light shave, or if your skia is tender, screw the handle tight. 

If you want a close shave, loosen the handle about a quarter turn. This 

allows the blade to spring away from the guard a little and take more hold. 

Buy a GILLETTE and forget your shaving troubles. 

Standard Sets $5.00. Pocket Editions, $5.00 to $6.00. Combination Sets, $6.50 up. 

At your Druggist’s, Jeweler’s or Hardware Dealer’s. 

The Gillette Safety Razor a of eeonede, age 
OFFICE AND FACTORY ge 

The New Gillette Bldg., Montreal. 
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Model “35” - - - $1,300 
Top and Windshield Extra 

A Great Hill Climber 

Runs Very Quietly 

Ample Room. for 
Five Passengers 

Prompt Deliveries 
on This Model 
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- F. O. B. Toronto 

Model “35” is sold at a small profit’ 

Every purchaser becomes a “McLaughlin” 

enthusiast, interesting new customers. 

Model “35”, very quiet in action, is a 

wonder at climbing hills, the 24—h. p. 

motor being equal to all the emergencies 

of the road. 

Model ‘35” which rides as easily as the 

big seven-passenger cars, is a splendid in- 

vestment at $1,300 and our ability to 

make prompt shipments makes it espec- 

ially desirable at this season. 

Call for a demonstration! 

Roadsters from $1,150 to $1,430. 

Touring Cars from $1,300 to $3,750. 

McLaughlin Carriage Co. 
OSHAWA Limited 

BRANCHES 
IN ALL 
LEADING 
CITIES ONTARIO 
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And this is the stamp of ap- 
proval of a responsible maker 
—proud of his good handi- 
work. The “ Winged-Pyra- 
mid” is backed’ by the 

biggest reliability in all Auto- 

mobiledom—something _ bet- 

ter than a guarantee—a 

worthy reputation—and a car 

that will go seventy-five thou- 

sand strongithis year. 

All Fords are Model T’s—all alike except 

the bodies. The two passenger runabout 

costs $775—the five passenger touring car 

$850—the delivery car $875— the town car 

$1100—f. o. b. Walkerville, Ont., complete- 

ly equipped. Catalogue from Ford Motor 

Company of Canada, Limited, Walker- 

ville, Ont., Can. 
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BROGKVILLE-ATLAS $2000 
Fully equipped with Top, Windshield and Speedometer, 

Nickle & Black Lamps. Choice of Enamelled 
or Dull Leather. 

Unit Power Plant 

Three Point Suspension Motor 

Full Floating Rear Axle 

114 in. Wheel Base 

50 in. read 35 x 4 Tires 

with Non-Skid on rear wheels. 

Enclosed Valves 

F & S Annular imported bearings 

in clutch and transmission. Hyatt 

Roller Bearings in all other parts. 

Thirty Horse Power 

Motor Enclosed, adjustable Valves 

Bosch High Tension — 
Magneto and Batteries 

Schebler ““L’’ Carburator 

Forced Feed Lubrication 

Parsons White Bronze Bearings 

Multiple Disc Clutch of Saw Steel. 

Fifteen g in. Plates Running Oil 

Finish & Equipment of the finest. Bodies and upholster- 
ing by Canada’s oldest and best firm of coach builders. 

BUILT BY CANADIANS IN CANADA 

Brockville Atlas Auto Co. Ltd. 
Brockville, Ont. 
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: i ‘HE duty you save in the Tudhope buys 
extra comfort, buys greater power, buys 

more complete equipment. 

The long-stroke motor, with cylinders cast en bloc, is 

superior to the motor you get in imported cars, sold at 

Tudhope prices. The chrome-nickel steel construction— 
Bosch Dual High Tension Ignition System—Continental De- 

mountable Rims are not found in other cars at $1625. 

You get them in the Tudhope because it is wholly made 

in Canada. 513 

Two Years’ The Tudhope Catalogue has infor- Extra Tire 

ee mation every buyer of cars should with 

Guarantee read. Yours for a_ post-card, Every “tee 

THE TUDHOPE MOTOR CO., LIMITED, Orillia, Canada 
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The REO 

Drive the REO Way 
MORE SAFETY- MORE COMFORT 

Study the picture closely. It 
shows the most modern achieve- 
ment in Auto Control. 

The driver sits at the left side— 
the proper side. He can see 
the road better—driving is 
safer and easier. 

The iront seat passengers can a- 
light from either side —handier 
isn’t it, than walking round the 
front? The doors are not 
blocked by levers. 

The two pedals control the clutch 
and both brakes. The left 
pedal operates the clutch and 
the service brake—the right 
the emergency brake—The 
driver has both hands free for 
steering—more safety. 

The change-speed lever is located 
in the centre of the car near 
the seat and quite out of the 
way. 
Driving a Reo Special seems 

natural to one who has always 
driven a right-hand car. 

Drive a Reo Special fora short 
time and you will understand 
why left-hand driving is rapidly 
being adopted by the better cars . 

Special 
30 h.p. Touring Car $1,500 

The Reo Special is built with a plain, beau- 

tifully finished body. The fenders and run- 

ning board form graceful sweeping curves. 

The sides are free of handles and levers. The 

metal trimmings are all finished in nickel. 

The front is ventilated. 

The motor is the long stroke type with 4- 

cylinder—4x43 cast in pairs. This type in- 

sures perfect cooling and low gasoline con- 

sumption. 

Demountable rims are used. Wheelbase, 

112 inches—34x4 tires. Bosch Duplex Mag- 

neto. Multiple Disc Clutch. The price in- 

cludes all standard equipment, and inaddition 

a top with side curtains and envelope. wind- 

shield, speedometer, and robe and foot rail. 

~The REO Special 
with full equipment : 

5-passenger Touring - - $1,500 
4-passenger Demi-Tonneau 1,500 
2-passenger Torpedo - - 1,425 

F.O.B., St. Catharines 

The Reo Sales Company, St. Catharines, Ont. 
Distributors for Eastern Canada for 

The Reo Motor Car Co. of Canada, Ltd., St. Catharines, Ont. 
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Here is shown the assembly of crank- 
shaft and connecting rods; and the 
careful adjustment of the connect- 
ing rod bearings. 

Please note the centre main bearing 
and the extra generous lengtb of 
the two end bearings. A third 
crankshaft bearing is unusual in a 
motor cast en bloc, except in cars 
of $2500 or higher. 

So, in the $1000 Hupmobile, the 
crank-shaft has three instead of 
two supports to help it withstand 
the strains to which this part 
necessarily is subjected. 

$1000 
We believe the Hupmobile to be, in it’s class, the 

best carin the world. 

That this belief is justified, is proven by the 
large proportion of Hupmobile sales that come 
through Hupmobile owners and their recom- 
mendations to others. 

Evidently, no one has shown them a car as good 
or better in its class. 

Hupp Motor Car Co. 
Desk K. 

Standard 20 H.P. Runabout $850 
F. O. B. Windsor—-4 cylinders, 20 H. 
P., sliding gears. Bosch magneto. 
Top, windshield, gas lamps; and gen- 
erator, oil lamps: tools and horn. 
Roadster, 110-inch wheel-base, $950. 

Windsor, Ont. 

Long-Stroke ‘‘32’’ !Touring Car 
$1000. F.O.B. Windsor, including 
windshield, gas lamps and generator, 
oil lamps, tools and horn. Three 
speeds forward and reverse ; sliding 
gears. Four cylinder motor, 3 1-4- 
in. bore and 5 1-2-in. stroke. Bosch 
magneto. 106-in. wheelbase 32x3 
1-2-in. tires. Standard Hupmobile 
blue. 
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For Sale, Want and 
Exchange Dept. 

Advertisements will be 

Inserted in this Depart- 

ment at 2c. a word. Send 

Stamps with order. Copy 

should not be later than 

the 15th of the month. 

AUTOMOBILE ACCESSORIES. 

VOR SALH—Set of BDlectric automobile lamps, two side 
and one tail. Never been used. N. Austen, 25 Front 
@treet, B., Toronto. tf 

FOR SALE—Artz Folding Tonneau, to fit any size and 
shape of car, upholstered and painted to match. Send for 
further particulars to Box L., Rod and Gun, Woodstock, 
@nt. TF 

AUTOMOBILE OR LAUNCH TOPS—Built and fitted ae- 
cording to specifications at a considerable discount off 
regular prices. Address N. Austen, 25 Fropt Street, H., 
Toronto. tf. 

BIRDS AND ANIMALS, 

FOR SALE---Trained live wild duck decoys: Apply 

J. Murray, Scugog Game Preserve, Port Perry, Ont. 

FOR SALH—Finest speckled trout eggs, fry, fingerlings, 
ete., at the private hatchery of Dr. A. R. Robingon, Silver 
Oreek, Caledon. Address, A. R. Robinson, Claude, Ont. 

Wanted, Live, Uninjured Mink, ‘ted, Silver, and Black 
Fox. Give description and state lowest price in first letter. 

Ferrets, Ornamenta: Pheasants, and Peafowl] for sale in 

season. John Downham, Strathroy, Ontario, 6-6T 

WANTED, Live Canadian Mink. Must not be injured in 
eny way. Also other wild animals. State sex and price. 
F. W. Strother, 437 Sherbourne St., Toronto. 2t. 

Wamted—Live uninjured Mink, Marten, Otter, Dark 
Red Foxes for breeding. Nelson Waldron, Tyne Valley, 
Prinee Hdward Ieland. M6T 

Parrots, Singing Canaries, Monkeys, Wild 
and Pet Animals and Birds of all descriptions. 
SEND FOR FREE’ PRIcE List, 

A. E. Johnston, 
306 Bank St., (near Somerset) Ottawa, Can. 

HUNTERS’ LOOK! I want Live Foxes, any colors: 
Goons, Mink and Martens. Wire prices and sex to Jno 
Murray, Breadalbane, P.B.I. 2T 

CAMERAS, 
Camera, Post Card Size, for either plates or films, new, 

at a bargain price. Address Box C, Rod and Gun, 25 Front 
St., East, Toronto, Ont. TF 

CANOES, 

CANOES FOR SALE—Sixteen foot cedar canvas covered 
canoe, close ribbed. Light and easily paddled. Prac 
tically as good as new. Address Box P., Rod and Gun, 
Toronto, Ont. 

DOGS. 

FOR SALE—Irish Terrier Puppies and Dogs from best 
breeding. Carnlough Kennels, Vankleek Hill, Ont. 4t 

WANTED—Male Pug Dog, six months or under. Not 
necessarily pedigreed. Willing to give about $5.00. Box 
H., Rod and Gun, Woodstock, Ont. 1t 

retriever spaniels for sale. Parents pure 
trained. Pups, dogs $15.00, bitches 

W. Allen, Prapot, Sask. 2T 

Brown curly 
bred, and well 

$10.00. Write R. 

Hound pup wanted—HBither old style black and tan, long 
eared, deep voiced Foxhound, or a Bloodhound. Foxhound 
cross must be of good hunting stock. Address, stating 
breeding and price to Andrew Laidlaw, Blyth, Ont. 

FOR SALE—1 litter of Orossbred Bloodhound and Fox- 
hound pups, guaranteed to make hunters. Also Cocker 
Spaniel pups. Chas. Reasbeck, Vankleek Hill, Ontario. 

Irish Water Spaniels, (Field or Show Bench) Pups, pedi 
grees. Bitch, winner two firsts. Dogs $25.00, bitches $15.00 
or would exchange one of each sex for good Bnglish gun 
Cummins, Sardis P.O., B.C. 

English Bloodhound Bitch. Fully registered, pedigreed. 
Best breeding in America (Sire ‘‘Siltons Beau’’ (Imported) 
Dame Dartmoor Rosebud). Magnificent head and earage. 
Over Distemper. Particulars, apply Dartmouth Kenneis. 
King City, Ont. 

Will sell or exchange for fox hounds: One pair male 
white and liver pointers, about a year old. Bred from prize 
winners, and they are beauties; Pedigree furnished. Have 
been in the trainer’s hands since last fall, and have been 
shot over for woodeock, partridge, and English nsipe. Also 
one whte and liver untrained bitch, and several pups from 
same strain. Went fox hounds but they must be the all 
day kind, ‘‘stayers,’’ and of good breeding. Roy 8. Kee 
Yarmouth, N.B. A-8T 

ENGINES. 

FOR SALE—3 bh. p. single cylinder Detroit engine wit» 
complete boat equipment. Cheap for cash. N. Austen. 
25 Front Street, H., Toronto. tf 

FOR SALE—Cheap for cash; one 5 h.p. single cylinder 
vertical jump spark motor. W. H. Martin, Sporting Goods 
Dealer, Woodstock, Ont. tf 

A 8-10 H. P. Twin Screw, Van Auken Motor, with the 
following equipment: Spark plugs, primary and secondary 
wires, muffler, and couplings bored to suit propelier shafts. 
Send for further particulars to Box 13, Rod and Gun, To 
ronto, Ontario. 

CANADIANS, We make twelve sizes of engimes, both 
2 and 4 cycle. Prices from $65 up. Second hand omes for 
sale. Have sold over 50 in this city, we satisfy our neigh 
bors, why not you? Send for catalogue. Guarantee Motor 
Co., 66 Bay St., North, Hamilton, Canada. vif 

FOR SALE—Cheap for cash; 1 new single cylinder ver- 
tical make and break marine engine. 5% # &p.; 
1 1% h.p. single cylinder jump spark motor suitable for 
skiff or canoe, weight 65 lbs.; one 2 h.p. vertical single 
cylinder jump spark engine suitable for small launch. Will 
sell at a bargain. W. H. Martin, Sporting Goods Dealer, 
Woodstock, Ont. tf 

GUNS. 

FOR SALE—Standard Rifle, hand operated, 35 calibre. 
just like new, satin finish stock, Sheard gold front sight 
Box 380, Highgate, Ont. 2T 

WANTED—Parker or Smith 12 Ga. hammerless ejector 
Trap Gun. Give particulars. W. G. Hadden, Courtright, 
Ont., Can. 
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WANTED—Mauser 30; Bayard 38, Automatics; and 25 
Stevens Target Pistols; an Ideal Powder Measure and Bul- 
let lubricator. Box J., Rod and Gun, Woodstock. Tt 

FOR SALE—One Winchester target rifle, special. One 
Remington target rifle, special. One Double MHnglisb 
Express rifle, special. One Swiss Rifle with 190 rounds 
cartridges. Three Canoes. Two Camp stoves. Two Bear 
Traps, Newhouse make. For full particulars apply to 
Jobn C. Fulton, Chesterville, Ont. 3T 

20 Splendid band made new ‘‘Double Barrelled Express 
Garbine’’, asing Winohester 500 short, made order by leading 
Old Country gunsmith. Will take small price. Bxeeptiona) 
bargain—Sundries. Henry Vaurs, Melville, Sask. 

FOR SALH—One Winchester target rifle, special. One 
Remington terget rifle, special. One Double Bnglish 
Qxprees stfle, special. One Swiss Rifle, with 190 rounds 

. Tiree Canoes. Two Camp stoves. Two Bear 
Traps, Newhouse make. For full particulars apply te 
John ©. Fretton, Chesterville, Ont. 3t. 

LAUNCHES, 

FOR SALE—23 foot hull, semi-speed type, new. Wer fur 
ther particulars address N. Austen, 25 Frort Street, B.. 
Toronto. tf 

LAUNCH HULL FOR SALE—A snap for anyone wanting 
a launch to use on Lake of Bays where beat is now stered. 
Big reduction in price and all freight charges saved. Used 
anly a few weeks last summer. Address, Box I, Rod and 
Gan, Toronto. 

MOTOR BOAT EQUIPMENT, 

Bighteen inch two-blade bronze reversing propeller, 28 
inch pitch with six feet of % inch bronze ehaft, brass 
sleeve, stuffing box and reversing quadrant. New. Regu 
tar price $20.00. Wéill sell for $10.00. N. Austen, 25 Front 
3t. East, Toronto. 

PET STOCK. 

FOR SALE—KITTENS—Thoroughbred Persian Kittens. 
Prize-winning stock. ‘‘Rahman,”’ line-bred black King at 
service. Address:—Mrs. F. E. Hewitt, 708 Dovercourt Rd., 
Toronto, Ont. 

RESORTS. 

FOR SALE—Two islands and building lots at Baker 
Lake, N.B., the nicest and most convenient summer resort 
on the Transcontinental Railway. Apply John Costigan. 
Ottawa, Ont., or Edmunston, N.B. 4T 

FOR SALE—Good building sight on Lake Joseph. Splen- 
did beach. Apply J. J. Hamer, Gordon Bay, Ont. 

FOR SALB—I isiend in Georgian Bay containing 15.42 
acres tn front of Township of Carling near the mouth 
of the Shebeshekong River, east of the Narrows. Island 
would make a fine place for Gun Club. Finest of basa 
fishing in summer and fine duck shooting in the fall. Ap 
ply for particulars, Wm. Langhorn, Hamilton, Ont. 

Cottage For Sale or Rent, Furnished or Wnfurvished, 
Peninsula Lake, near Spring Bank. Seven rooms, large ver- 
andah; good view. Convenient to Boats or Portage, Rail- 
way. Particulars. Postmaster Portage, Lake of Bays. 

WILD RICE SEED. 

FOR SALE—Fresh Wild Rice Seed, also Parched Rice 
tor Cooking. Robert H. Campbell, Keene, Ont. cF 

SPECIALS, 

Wanted to Rent a Smack for three weeks in July or 
August, to sail on Lake Ontario. H. Storms, 53 Bay St., 

S., Hamilton, Ont. 1T 

BROTHER—Accidently discovered root will cure both 
tobacco habit and indigestion. isladly send particulars. 
J. K. Sokes, Mohawk, Florida. 

A. C. HAMILTON 

REGISTERED GUIDE 

FOREST CITY, N. B. 
“HUNTING, FISHING AND CANOEING 

PARTIES” A SPECIALTY. 

GET OUR QUOTATIONS 
on anything you 
boats, 

We have the experience, 
turn out the highest-quality work at most moderate 
rates. 

require in motor, row, or sali 
and canoes for the coming season. 

facilities, and skill to 

If desired, we furnish Designs, Patterns, K.-D. 
Frames, or Boats semi-finished. 
Here are some of our bargains:— 

Sa-fte (EF RSt) RUNADONG ia. ni. cscs s ci ctein aisle $375.00 
25-ft. Semi-speed Boat .............+--+: 475,00 
Fasti, Motor-(Cances...;sc socks eens 375,00 
W8ix 20-ft. Motor Skiffs << s22s2.2. 2 veclelnc 200.00 
LG-ft> YMotor Dory js.cre. oss cele oe Sid wlsietioiers 125.00 

Write us to-day for full details and specifications 

The Capital Boat & Canoe Works, Ottawa, Ont. 

Japanese Fish Decoyer. Catch fish by the barrel with 
this magic mixture, no nets, hooks or lines required. Works 
like a charm, satisfaction guaranteed, particulars free. 
H. Reasbeck, Vankleek Hill, Ontario. 

TAXIDERMY, 

Will exchange two deer heads, fine specimens, for 1% or 
2 H.P. marine gasoline engine. For particulars apply 
Stanley Batman, Sheguiandah, Ont. TF 

Do not have your bear, wolf, fox or coon skins destroy- 

ed by moths. Send them in and have them made up into 
fine floor mats with open mouth, showing tongue and 

teeth. Now is the time while you think of it. Edwin 

Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, Ont. 

your touring trip you 

*Lunge or Brook 
Angler, Sportsman! While on 

will catch some fine Bass, “Lake Trout, 
Trout. Just make a straight cut from the herd duwn 
the belly to the tail and carefully remove skin with a 

sharp knife, salt the skin and head well, ship it to Edwin 

Dixon, Unionville, Ont., and have it mounted on a gvod 
shield. Nothing so attractive to beautify your dinins room 

or den. 

Beautiful Hunting Pictures—Colored 16 x 20. ‘‘Mallard 
Ducks’’, ‘‘Trout Fishing’’, ‘‘Assorted Fish,’’ ‘‘Bear Hunt- 
ing’, ‘‘Setter Dogs’’, ‘‘Deer’’, **Pheasants’’, ‘‘Backwoods- 

man’s Christmas’, ‘‘Hunter’s Campfire’, ‘‘Hunting in the 
Adirondacks’’, ‘‘Assorted Game’’, ‘‘Partridge Shooting’’, 

“‘Roes’, ‘‘Ducks’’, ‘‘Hunting’’, ‘‘Stags’’, ‘‘Noble Famlly’’, 
“Lucky Hunter’, ‘‘Pointer Dogs’’, ‘‘Moose Huntiug’’, 
‘‘Hunters Dream,’’ ‘‘Birds,’’ Three for 50 cents; seven 
$1.00; twelve $1.50; seventeen $2.00. All pictures seut 
postpaid. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Thos. Mears, 1148-C 
Lassale Ave., Chicago, Ill. 1 
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ferling 
THE ENGINE REFINEMENT | 

For the 

sinest boats that float 

Jane_S., powered with 45-65 h.p. Sterling, winner of Southern Championship for 1912.3 ; 

_THE TEST THAT TELLS 

= theracing game. You can’t win unless you’ve got the power and endurance back of your boat. STER- 
LINGS have these essentials BUILT INTO THEM. They’ve got to staniup. That’s why they ve won 
the big Florida races four successive years. 

Four STERLINGS started in the St. Augustine regatta. They won six out of a possible nine firsts}and 
our seconds, and captured the SOUTHERN CHAMPIONSHIP FOR 1912. 

Write for a STERLING catalog. 

STERLING ENGINE COMPANY, (723, NIAGARA ST» 

SSS =a 

LAKEFIELD CANOES 
ARE THE BEST CANOES IN. THE WORLD 

The above is a big statement but the fact that in more than half a cen- 
tury we have never had a complaint as to workmanship or material, proves 
the statement to be true 

One of our canoe makers has been making Lakefield canoes for sixty 
years. Two others have been more than forty years making Lakefields ex- 
Clusively. Other men have spent a life time in the factory. 'We make canoes 
of any design, paddling, sailing or for motor use. 

The Lakefield Canoe Company, Ltd. 
(Contractors to the British Admiralty ) 

LAKEFIELD - - - CANADA 
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The Gun of Accurate Balance 
Accurate shooting requires perfect balance. 

The Fox balances exactly where it ought to for best results. 

It feels light and buoyant, but swings onto objects easily and steadily. 

Its “hang” just suits you. Avoid tire and drag. Carry a— 

FOX GUN 
“Finest Gun in the World” 

Carry it all day—seems almost a part of 

yourself. You and a Fox Gun wili be 

pals. 

A hard-hitter— Accurate—Safe—L ight 

Frame— Strong Barrels—Few Parts— 

Simple in action—E.asy to clean—Hand- 

somely finished—Made in America’s 

finest gun workshops. 

The scientific accuracy of manufacture 

which gives the Fox Gun its balance is 

typical of all of the processes which have 

brought Fox Guns to unequaled me- 

chanical perfection. 

Dealers sell all grades, in 12, 16 and 20 

gauges. 

1912 Art Catalog gives prices and full 

information. Send for it right off. 

SEF Ox: 

This proof mark on every Fox Gun 
PROOF 

A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY 
4600 N. 18th Street Philadelphia, U.S. A. 
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A Reminiscence of a Sojourn at ; a Hudson ~ 

Bay Post 
BY FRANK 

sweet home for me,’ | thought an a- 
musing song when I was twenty five. 

In those years I did not entirely realize 
the grimness lurking in the words. [| 
thoroughly appreciate it now. 

‘About twenty five years ago, in the 
metaphor of that grim song, I hung my 
hat in the Hudson Bay Post at the mouth 
of the Mississaga River which empties into 
Georgian Bay, Lake Huron, and for eleven 
short,. delightful months that quiet little 
post “was home sweet home for me’”’. 

In those days the only way to get 
there was by canoe or by a sailing boat on 
the Lake. Today on a branch of the 
Canadian Pacific Railway, in a drawing 
room car, you can journey there in comfort. 
But the post and its picturesque customers, 
the Indians, what of that life today? Alas, 
that I cannot tell you, for with the advance 
of progress, how your backwoodsman hates 
the word, my wandering steps retreated, 
never to return. In all likelihood it too 
has vanished with the wild things, of which, 
in those dead days, it was a symbol, in a 
measure. 

The man in charge, a Trader, at the 
post had been an old soldier and was a very 
decent fellow. I have no doubt, during 
those pleasant months, he had to exercise 
much patience towards me, for largely by 
his help I mastered, to some extent, the 
idiosyncrasies of the Chippewa dialect. 
Every evening I would have translated 
into Indian, by the trader, about ten Eng- 
lish words, those most commonly used by 
a people whose principal subjects of i 
terest were the wild things, their habits 
and nature generally. In conversation, 

sé N NY old place | hang my hat is home 

HOUGHTON 

they have not, as yet, descended to the 
level of civilization, so called. As an in- 
stance, there are no oaths or curses in any 
Canadian or American Indian dialect of 
which I have the smallest knowledge, and 
until they mix with us, superior whites, 
they neither lie nor steal. 

Summer at a trading post is a quiet 
time. The Indians who live in the neigh- 
bourhood of one, enjoy life in their own 
way, doing what work they have to do 
quietly, without that bustle and ostentat- 
ion peculiar to civilized man. The Indian 
in the real wilderness is a gentleman. He 
may be ragged, penniless and evil smelling, 
but he is a gentleman, and as such cordially 
detests all form of work. If he has to do 
it, he does it in a quiet, dignified, leisurely 
way, that is delightful to see. Boswell 
said: “We grow weary of being idle’. To 
which Johnson wisely replied: That is, 
Sir, because others being busy, we want 
company; but if we were idle, there would 
be no growing weary: we would all enter- 
tain one another.’ 

Possibly it is because of that principle 
that the Indian does not grow weary, when 
with his tribe, there are always many to 
entertain him. Here is another plea for 
idleness, let me defend that state a little, 
think of the millions who abuse it, in every 
sense of the word, personally I love it. | 
have never been dependent for my pleasure, 
when enjoying idleness, upon others. To 
myself, so iong as I have been happily idle, 
I have ever been a multitude in myself. 
Louis Stevenson says, in his charming essay 
upon the subject. “Idleness, so called, 
which does not consist in doing nothing, 
but in doing a great deal not recognised 
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in the dogmatic formularies of the ruling 
class, has as good a right to state its position 
as industry itself.” How often will you 
hear a business man exclaim at the length 
and weariness of the day when “there was 
nothing doing’, to use his own peculiar 
formula. I have always looked upon that 
as a sign of a weak intellect. It seems to 
me a Sad thing to picture a man so placed 
as to depend entirely upon the chase of 
pennies for his contentment. And yet how 
many fools are there so placed. I have 
never heard an Indian complain of the 
length of a day because he had no work. 
Watch him sitting in the shadow of his 
tepee on a hot day in summer. Does he 
look bored? not one bit of it. He has his 
pipe, his tobacco and his mind and he is 
supremely happy. Drag him from such 
a position, make him work, and the result, 
so far as he is concerned, is loss of content- 
ment. That is as it should be. But noth- 
ing annoys your busy man so much as to 
see others happy in what he terms idleness, 
that is others not chasing pennies. He 
would have all the world chase pennies. 
To him “‘it is a sore thing to have laboured 
along and scaled the arduous hill-tops, and 
when all is done, find humanity indifferent 
to your achievement. “Hence financiers 

have only a superficial toleration for those 

who know little of stocks; literary persons 

despise the unlettered; and people of all 

pursuits combine to disparage those who 
have none.’ Alexander was a good deal 
upset by the disregard of Diogenes: “Where 
was the glory of having taken Rome for 
these tumultuous barbarians who poured 
into the Senate-house, and found the 
fathers sitting silent and unmoved by their 
success?’ 

In the summer season the Indian fishes, 
builds canoes or dawdles about the post in 
a leisurely dignified manner that makes 
him quite a superior being, one whom it is 
utterly impossible to dispise. Many of the 
Mississaga Indians lived in clean and com- 
fortable log shacks built along the river 
banks. Often in the evenings there were 
dances in their little shacks, when the young 
men and girls, to the accompaniment of 
a rat-tat-tat-tat of a species of drum, danced 
solemnly round in a small circle. Some- 
times the elderly squaws looking on while 
they smoked would break into a grunting 
kind of chorus to the beating of the drum. 

After I had been a little time at the 

post I got to know many of the Indians, 
particularly Boney Keosh, their chief, and 
I invariably attended the dances. I think 
my appearance at their social functions 
was not displeasing to them, judging by 
their welcoming grins. The girls would 
show their gleaming teeth in soft, throaty 
giggles while they flashed glances from 
their brilliant dark eyes at the Shogonosh 
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{white man]. 1 always joined in the dances 
too. I never met another white man at 
their entertainments. As is the way in 
civilized society there was no sitting out 
in secluded corners with your dark eyed 
partners. Dear me, no. They were much 
too well behaved for that sort of thing. 
We men when tired of the dance occupied 
one side of the room, sitting on logs of 
wood, or on the floor and smoked our pipes. 
While the Fair occupied the other wall 
and also smoked if so disoosed. On one 
occasion i made a cigarette for one of them. 
What laughter it caused. They all had 
to have a turn at it and as each one puffed 
at it the others laughed at her. The Indian 
has generally been represented as a solemn, 
silent, morose individual. | have invariab- 
ly found him when he realized that I only 
wanted to be friends, a jovial, laughter 
loving fellow and the best companion in 
the woods. True he isa quiet fellow. But 
a quiet fellow and some silent ones are 
vastly different. As I said before, until 
contaminated by the whites they-are won- 
derfully honest. As an instance of this 
I will tell an experience of my own. 

Two years before I visited the Post 
at Mississaga I was in the woods about 
one hundred miles or so to the north of it, 
marking, or “blazing” as we call it, a road 
for a lumbering firm, by scoring, with an 
axe, the trees along the proposed route so 

that others could find it easily. I also 
established three “caches” of supplies for 
the men who were to follow me to make 
the road. Everything in each “cache was 
very precious to an Indian. There were blan- 
kets, bacon, flour, tea, coffee, sugar, salt and 
tobacco in each of them. In the begining 
of the winter, possibly a fortnight after I 
had stored the provisions, an Indian, prac- 
tically starving, found one of the “‘caches”’. 
Around that “cache” stretched unnumber- 
ed miles of tractless wilderness. The 
chances of detection, had he helped himself, 
were not one in a million. What did he 
do? Bear in mind that he was a savage, 
free as the deer who wander in those soli- 
tudes. I will not ask what an enlightened 
white man, like myself, for instance, would 
have done, I know too well. That Indian 
had had his last meal, a wretched meal at 
that, twenty-one hours previously. Since 
eating it he had slept seven hours and walk- 
ed through the bush, ankle deep in snow, 
it was not deep enough for snow shoes, for 
fourteen hours, or a distance of say twenty- 
eight miles, two miles an hour being a fair 
average in heavy timber with thick under- 
brush and logs. He had carried his gun, 
a long single barrelled muzzle loader, an 
axe and a sheath knife in his belt, five 
beaver traps, three number ones, a frying 
pan and a small tea pail. making with his 
blankets, in which they were rolled a pack 
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of about twenty five lbs. When he found 
that cache, besides starving he was a very 
weary man. Twice he walked round the 
cache. It was covered with a square of 
heavy canvass staked down on every side. 
One side of it he raised and looked be- 
neath. The ends of many sides of bacon 
projected beneath his hand. His dark 
eyes lightened. He drew his lips together 
in a thin line. He bent his head and sniffed 
the savoury bacon. There is nothing in 
the way of food that delights the stomach 
of an Indian more than bacon, unless it 
be fat bacon. That was fat bacon and it 
looked very beautiful to him just then. It 
would have been so easy to have cut some 
slices for his frying pan. But from the time 
when he was a little boy and played upon 
the banks of the Mississaga river, his father 
and his mother, particularly that tobacco 
loving old mother of his, had always told him 
that an Indian who took what did not be- 
long to him or who spoke lies was a wicked 
man and his mind was evil. Then too, 
Father Trudeau, the good fat, French- 
Canadian priest had told him that many 
times in this life when we suffer from thirst, 
or hunger, or weariness, it is the Great 
Spirit who makes us suffer just to try us. 
That when suffering comes to us, rather 
than yield to it, we should rejoice for it is 
an opportunity of showing how by courage 
we can rise superior to it, and so the Great 

~ Spirit will be glad and our reward when the 
time of the long silence comes will be very 
great indeed. Now when that Indian look- 
ed upon the fat bacon his stomach groaned, 
but he thought of what his old mother had 
told him when he was a boy. He remem- 
bered too his father’s words, before that 
father was drowned in the cruel rapid on 
the Wahnapitae. Then too the words of 
the Holy Father came to him and he thought 
surely the Great Spirit is trying me... And 
when he thought of that he smiled and his 
eyes were very proud. Then he covered 
the bacon quickly and passed around to 
the opposite side of the ‘‘cache’’, where he 
again raised the canvass to look upon a 
case of tea and a great cuddy [case] of 
tobacco which next to fat bacon goes a long 
way towards making this world a happy 
dwelling place. 

Then he made his camp among some 
“second growth’ spruce, so that he had 
good protection from any wind that might 
arise. First he cleared the snow away with 
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the broad side of his axe and his feet. Then 
he spread the canvass over four or five long 
stakes which with some trouble he drove 
into the frozen ground. Next he felled a 
small balsam and from its branches with 
their green flat foliage he made a pleasant, 
even, sweet smelling couch upon which he 
laid his thin blanket. Last of all he cut 
fire wood in about six foot lengths, prin- 
cipally of green birch. He cut quite a cord 
of wood, for it would have to last through 
the long night. Seating himself on his bed 
of balsam he looked at his small store of 
tobacco. He emptied it into his lean brown 
hand and his eyes were sorrowful as he 
looked upon it, for all that he had was not 
more than enough to fill his pipe twice. 
Now he was very weary so he thought he 
would smoke a pipe at once, then before he 
lay down for the night he would smoke his 
second pipe. Wrapping his blanket about 
his shoulders he sat before the blaze and 
smoked very slowly so Unat his pipe lasted 
him for quite an hour. But the time rass- 
ed heavily for his stomach was very empty 
and his legs were weak. Before he lay 
down for the night he piled great logs upon 
the fire and finished the last of his tobacco. 

Early the following morning a grey 
bird, that the white men call a Whisky- 
Jack, said to its mate as they sat together 
in the top of a tall tamarac tree afar off: 
“T smell the smoke of a fire, perhaps some 
fool man cooks his food, let us fly to it.” 
So together they flew, guided by the smell. 
But no man cooked his food, only an Indian 
sat before a dying fire and stared solemnly 
into it. The two Whisky-Jacks sat upon 
a branch near by and made the woods to 
ring with their laughter and the many evil 
names they called the hungry man. 

At last the Indian rose to his feet and 
cut a long straight pole about one and one- 
half inches thick at its butt. This he laid 
across a log and going to the cache he cut 
a piece of fat bacon of the size of an acorn 
and placed it on the big end of the pole, 
the small end of which was close to where 
1:2 seated himself with a stout stick in his 
hand. While he worked the Whisky-Jacks 
watched him out of their black shining eyes 
with their heads upon one side, as is the 
way with Whisky-Jacks. Sitting where 
they were they could smell the fat bacon 
which they greedily coveted. When the 
Indian had seated himself again, the Whisky 
Jacks both cursed him for the son of a white 
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rabbit, which is the least feared among all 
animals which walk in those woods. Now 
all backwoodsmen know that Whisky- Jacks 
eat such loathsome food that net even a 
starving Indian dog, nor a worn out old 
lynx cares. to eat them. Because of this 
no brute, or man molests them, and be- 
cause of their immunity they have become 
very tame and impudent When they saw 
the pork upon the end of the long stick, 
one of them flew down and settled upon 
the stick and struck at the tempting morsel 
with his beak, when at the same time the 
Indian struck the small end of the stick so 
shrewd a blow that the ill mannered Whisky 
Jack was shot into the air many feet and 
fell to the snow a dead bird. At the sight 
his companion flew away cursing all men, 
and the sons and grandsons of men, and 
the morsel of fat pork was lost. 

Then the starving man plucked the 
bird and roasted its small body on the end 
of a stick as one might toast bread. It 
oniy made about three mouthfuls and it 
was not nice, but some of the entrails which 
he cleaned and ate were bitter and indes- 
cribly revolting. The morsel of fat pork 
he looked for but could not find, 

When he had finished his breakfast the 
first pale light of early morning was flooding 
the silent land. Now about three miles 
from his camp were two mink traps and 
near the second one he had set a third for 
marten. Accordingly he tightened his belt 
for the mouthfuls of food he had just eaten 
seemed only to have awakened, as it were, 
a greater longing for more and his stomach 
was neither happy nor comfortable. 

Shouldering his long gun he started 
out and walked slowly and with caution 
for the strength in his legs was as that of 
a young child. The first trap he reached 
was sprung and the bait gone. The sec- 
ond one was still set but a raven had cun- 
ningly stolen the bait, which saddened him 
for he had looked forward to eating it him- 
self. if nothing had disturbed the trap. 
In the third trap, which was a dead fall, 
he found a very fine marten. When he 
saw that his heart was glad for he knew 
that the Great Spirit's trial of him had 
come to an end. So he returned joyfully 
to his camp beside the cache. By that 
time he had been nearly forty-six hours 
without food much of which time he had 
spent walking fast and carrying a pack. 

On his return he went at once to the 
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cache and cut from the bacon about five 
pounds or nearly $1.50 worth as prices were 
at the post, of tea he took an ounce or so, 
of flour about two pounds and of tobacco 
one small plug. In all what he took did 
not exceed the value of two dollars. While 
he fried his bacon and boiled water for his 
tea, he skinned the marten, stretched it 
carefully and placed it beneath the canvass 
where it would gradually dry in safety. So 
he paid for what he had taken that the 
Great Spirit would be satisfied and _ his 
father’s last sleep easy. 

When he had finished his meal he 
smoked for a little while, then doing up 
his pack he started, greatly refreshed, for 
his lodge near the post on the Mississaga 
river. 

Now the above is a true story for I 
returned to that “cache” early in February 
and found the marten skin for which I 
have since refused $10.00. The details 
of the story I learned as follows :— 

While living at the post that summer 
I got to know many of the Indians. Two 
of them I liked particularly. One, Wabun 
Annung [the morning star] a fine power- 
fully built fellow and a mighty hunter, 
with whom I hunted caribou, as I shall 
tell you later. The other one was a tall 
slight Indian, a delicately featured man 
with unusually fine eyes and a quiet serious 
manner. Him I liked and would sooner 
trust than any Indian I have ever known. 
His name was Achittamo [the red squirrel] 
and he was considered the best canoe man 
in the tribe. He was also said to be the 
best at building a canoe. He like Wabun 
Annung was a mighty hunter. One warm 
sunny day as | sat smoking in the shade of a 
birch tree and watched him mending a 
canoe, | told him of how my “cache” had 
been found by an Indian, who had helped 
himself. to some pork, flour and tobacco and 
in payment of it had left the finest marten 
skin that I had ever seen, worth many times 
what he had taken. I then praised that 
unknown Indian's honestly very highly 
and said that I would like to meet him. 

As I finished speaking Achittamo left 
his work and came and seated himself be- 
side me. Then he filled and smoked his 
pipe for a time in silence. When he had 
nearly finished it he began to talk and told 
me a story of an Indian who was starving 
in the woods because he could not find 
game. And the story he told me is the one 
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I have told you. But Achittamo told it 
beautifully because, like so many Indians, 
he was a born story teller and his voice was 
deep and soft, while his similes were the 
similes of the quiet places or the earth, 
beneath the silent trees. When he had 
finished his story he turned to me and said, 
laying a thin brown hand upon his breast. 
“Negie, [friend], I am the man.’ Now 
that is how I know the story is a true 
story, for Achittamo was a true man who 
scorned and despised a liar and a thief. 
There are people, white people who doubt- 
less will think that his honesty was quixotic 
and absurd. Possibly it was strained too far. 
But in such a world as ours is- there not 
something fine about such honesty? Does 
it not shine like a bright light set in the 
darkness, and is it not very beautiful? 

IT. 

In looking back on that quiet summer | 
am inclined to think that it was one of the 
happiest I have ever spent. 

From Achittamo | had a lesson in canoe 
building. for | got him to make me cne, 
and from th> dav he began to work upon it 
until it was finish-4 i wetched him. It was 
a very small car:se. | 1ength it measured 
just ten feet two incl:s. while in weight it 

did not exceed forty pounds. I couid lift 
it easily by the middle thwart, like a basket, 
with one hand. But its small size and 
weight were exactly what I wanted and 
many a long paddle round a point I was 
saved by carrying it, or portaging. across 
the land. In sea worthiness it was all that 
could be desired and many a time | crossed 
bays of Lake Huron in a heavy sea. In 
one way, however, it was not to be relied 
upon. I could not fire a_ broadside shot 
out of it. This I tried in water only a few 
inches deep and only saved myseif from a 
wetting by quickly putting one hand to 
the river bottom on the careening side. 
But for a shot in front or only slightly on 
the quarter it was sufficiently safe. 

The correct Indian name of the river 
upon which the Post was built was “Missis- 
sauga Seebe’, a river with many mouths. 
It was actually divided into three by is- 
lands. The two western ones flowed into 

a big, shallow, marshy bay of Lake Huron. 

When the autumn came the duck and wavey 

[white goose] shooting was very fair. In 

the woods too, particularly on the island 
upon which the Post stood, were any num- 
ber of ruffed grouse, a few wood-cock and, 
of course, hares. But shooting grouse and 

wood-cock was very difficult owing to the 
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cover, which was little better than a jungle. 
From a halfbreed I had the good for- 

tune to secure a curly, brown, spaniel bitch 
about ten months old. I christened her 
Fan and trained her to do what I wanted 
easily, for she was a particularly clever and 
faithful animal. When paddling through 
the marshes she always lay quietly in the 
canoe before me. 

The summer passed very pleasantly, 
though too quickly. Most of my time 
was spent fishing, paddling about, sketch- 
ing and writing. With September the 
ducks began to arrive in flocks from the 
north. 

Late in October we had some heavy 
gales of south wind lasting about a week 
or so. I presume the equinoctial. The 
morning of the first day’s wind! was stand- 
ing outside, near the door. Suddenly the 
air high up and to the north seemed alive 
with a wild cackling of geese. To a sports- 
man’s ears I do not know that there is any 
sound that thrills more delightfully than 
the wild, raucous cry of the flying goose. 
It tells a story all its own. A story of 
distant countries in the freezing north. Of 
great stretches of rolling open barrens 
where the caribou and musk-ox live. Of 
thousands of square miles of .silent wilder- 
ness, not yet, thank God! desecrated by 
the abominable march of progress. Of 
great lonely lakes and marshes where the 
wild ducks and geese and swan have nested, 
and lived, and loved, for countless ages. 
To me it has ever been a thrilling story 
that the wild goose tells. 

At last I saw the noisy flight of geese 
over the trees. They were wavies, and 
looked like large flakes of snow against a 
dark mass of low lying cloud. There must 
have been many hundreds of them. The 
long line of their waving, undulating ad- 
vance began to fall. They were evidently 
looking for a resting place. At that 
moment the Trader appeared and I pointed 
them out to him. ‘The air still rang with 
their noisy clamour. 

“Wavies” he said at once, adding, 
“This south wind will keep them, they will 
go down into the bay. Every autumn, 
nearly, we see them.” 

! was delighted to see that he was 
right, they dropped, below the tree tops, 
into the Bay. 

Ten minutes later with Fan in her 
accustomed place in the canoe, my good, 
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double barrelled, full choked Greener rest- 
ing in the middle thwart, I was paddling 
down the river. Every now and again 
their cackling cry cheered me, anon a 
ringing chorus. 

For nearly ten days the geese remained 
and every day I hunted them with fair 
success. But I will only tell you of six 
that | bagged. 

One evening I occupied a hide at the 
river's middle mouth. Some decoys float- 
ed in the water before me. The night was 
approaching. Soon it would be too dark 
to see to shoot. I decided to return to 
the Post and was placing my things in the 
canoe, when, suddenly the quiet of that 
evening was broken. A wild goose called, 
apparently from the opposite side of the 
river. I dropped behind a low bush and 
slipped two cartridges loaded with treble 
‘A’ into my gun. They were probably 
flying, I thought. I crouched there per- 
haps three minutes, but neither saw nor 
heard a thing. I rose to my feet. Again 
that ringing cry pealed out upon the quiet. 
The sound came from the same quarter, 
undoubtedly the bird, or birds were settled. 
Very quietly I launched my canoe and 
took my place in it. I paddled across the 
river, only about one hundred yards in 
width just there, to the great beds of rushes. 
Through them were many twisted channels 
or ‘snyes. Up several of them I pushed 
my way insilence, my trusted Greener cock- 
ed. But no geese could I see, none arose 
before me and | heard no further call. At 
last kneeling up, so that I could see over 
the rushes, I raised my paddle with the 
intention of striking the gunwale and 
arousing the hidden game. But first | peer- 
ed about and espied another winding ‘snye’ 
that I had not explored. I decided to try 
it before I made a noise, and paddled in 
the direction. Noiselessly I followed its 
winding way. It was almost dark by that 
time, though still a pale soft light of even- 
ing hung about the marshes. I rounded a 
sudden bend. A little way ahead of me 
there was a ‘spit’ of sand, possibly forty 
yards distant. The sand lay right across 
the channel and what looked like a row of 
spectral stakes were formed in line from 
end to end of it. They may be geese, I 
thought, but could not see distinctly. I 
determined to risk a shot and levelled my 
good ten bore. A leaping tongue of flame, 
the crash of a report shattered that evenings 
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calm. Then what a crackling, of course 
they were the geese. I fired my second 
barrel more at the sound than sight of 
anything, but without result. Then I pad- 
dled to the sand, to find three great, plump, 
birds stark dead upon it. 

Meanwhile the winter was rapidly 
approaching, and was nearly upon us ere 
I shot those other three that I will tell you 
of. The great flight of Wavies had 
passed sometime before, only now and 
again solitary twos and threes would pass 
high overhead crying out their story of 
that freezing North. Many of the ducks 
too had left for warmer and more hospit- 
able marshes. Even the Indians, or the 
majority of them had sought their winter's 
hunting grounds. On the river banks the 
ice was forming while great cakes of it were 
floating down the stream.—a grim menace 
of colder days. 

On a fine, bright, frosty morning | 
crossed to the shore opposite the Post and 
walked down along the middle channel, my 
gun upon my shoulder, to see what | could 
see. When near the Bay, a mile or so be- 
low the Post, suddenly my pulses thrilled 
to the wild call of geese again. The sound 
came from further West and from the Bay. 
I hurried in the direction till I reached the 
western channel, which flowed, black, still 
and sluggishly, between its ice bound 
shores. Again came that cry from across 
the channel and just beyond some matted 
alders by the edge of the Bay. To ap- 
proach the geese | must cross the channel. 
From the lay of land and water I| could 
not hope to approach within range by 
canoe. A long way up the channel there 
was a crossing, but it would entail a long 
walk and much time, and time might mean 
a departure of the birds. I decided if | 
could to cross the river where I was. [| 
carried my cartridges in a webbed belt 
about my waist. Unbuckling it I fastened 
it about my neck and shoulder. | then 
walked to the edge of the ice and with a 
pole sounded the water. It was not much 
above my waist. I stood a moment hesi- 
tating, it looked both cold. and black and 
forbidding. I admit I almost “funked”’ it. 
Again the goose called and my hesitation 
vanished. Holding my gun high I slipped 
into the water. Heavens! how cold it was. 
For a few seconds the icy chill fairly took 
away my breath. The bottom was soft 
mud into which | sank ankle deep and from 
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which | drew my feet with difficulty. I 
struggled through it, a distance of quite 
thirty paces. The water crept nearly to 
my cartridges. I lost all feeling below my 
waist, so intense and numbing was the cold. 
At every step | found it harder to extricate 
my feet from the sucking, gripping mud. 
I think I reached the ice upon the further 
shore only just in time. I climbed out on 
to it and in the snow upon the further bank 
lay down from sheer exhaustion. In a 
few moments my strength returned and I 
pushed on to the alders. Then on my 
hands and knees I crept between them. 
When half way through I saw, between the 
branches, five geese within easy range. My 
only chance was for a sitting shot. When 
they would rise | knew the cover was too 
thick for a second shot. I had four and 
one-half drachms of black powder and one 
and one-half ounces of shot in either barrel— 
in all nine drachms and three ounces of shot, 
a load for an elephant. I watched till the 
five great birds were huddled close together, 
cocked both barrels, placed a finger on 
either trigger and fired both simultaneously. 
I bagged three. The recoil, if any, | never 
noticed. Then I had a four or five mile 
tramp, for the greater part through a cedar 
swamp, carrying my three geese and my 
heavy gun. The walking soon warmed 
me and the wetting never did me any harm. 

The week that followed was a time of 
lovely weather. It was as though summer, 
reluctant to leave the land, had come 
again. It was that sweet reminder of 
warm flower decked days called throughout 
Canada, the Indian Summer. While it 
lasted I managed a little more duck shoot- 
ing. One evening while returning to the 
Post after a fair day's sport and while 
paddling across the Bay, a small duck, a 
butter- ball,] think, flew past me. It was 
a tempting shot but broadside on. The 
temptation was too great, | decided to risk 
a ducking. I threw up my heavy gun and 
fired. As I went over backwards for one 
short, fleeting second I saw the bird falling. 
Then the back of my head struck the water 
and I went to the bottom. Fortunately I 
held on to my gun and the bay, just there, 
being very shallow, | found on coming to 
the surface that the water was only to my 
armpits. The sight that greeted me was 
Fan swimming wildly after a wounded 
duck, which escaped her and my after- 
noon’'s bag, some eight or ten ducks and my 
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coat floating merrily upon the bay. The 
canoe was bottom upwards and the water 
very cold, but the lake bottom was firm 
sand into which | did not sink. Gathering 
the slain together with my coat, I righted 
my canoe, but of course could not embark 
out there, so | waded to the shore upset 
the water and paddled, cold and dripping 
to the Post. On arriving at it the Trader’s 
wife gave me a stiff horn of whisky and hot 
water and after changing into dry clothes 
and an excellent supper, again, I felt no 
ill effects. 

A few days later the winter was upon 
us, in grim earnest, and the river frozen 
clean across in a gleaming sheet of ice. 
The Trader found an oid fashioned pair of 
skates that strapped on, with a screw for 
the heel, and for a week | had as good skat- 
ing as I ever enjoyed. During that week, 
I had for a companion a small Indian boy, 
who managed somehow to fasten the same 
kind of skates to his mocassined feet, after 
filing off the heel screw. The skating came 
to an end at last after a day of heavy wind. - 
It blew, almost a gale, directly up the river. 
But what a day that was. From that won- 
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derful Post | managed to unearth a gigantic 
umbrella. Then i and my small friend, — 
bending to the gale, would skate down the 
river for a mile or so. Then turning our 
backs to it I would hoist the umbrella, the 
Indianboy would hang to my coat tails and 
away wed fly, at twenty miles an hour, 
back to the Post. How that small boy 
laughed. But he did not enjoy it a bit more 
than I did. That evening it began to 
snow. It fell continuously for three whole 
days and so the skating too came to an end. 

The snow was very deep that winter, 
so that by the beginning of December to 
walk without snowshoes was tiring in the 
extreme. On enquiry | was informed by 
the Trader that thirty miles or so north of 
the Post there were numerous caribou. 
Needless to say I at once determined to hunt 
them, and asked him what Indian he would 
recommend as the best hunter. He promp- 
tly replied Wabun Annung, adding, “if you 
can travel with him”. .I enquired what he 
meant, and was informed that Indians were 
jealous of white men in the woods, and de- 
lighted to tire them out, and leave them 
behind. In those days, like somany young 
men, I was proud of my walking and en- 
durance generally. I scoffed at the idea of 
any Indian leaving me behind in a days 
tramp. A day or two later the trader saw 
Wabun Annung and told me that he had 
said, that he would hunt with me, but was 
afraid I could not keep up. That white 
men were very good at “hunting feathers’, 
referring to my success as a duck and goose 
shot, but that when it came to hunting 
caribou and carrying a pack all day, it was 
quite another matter. Again I jeered. 
It was finally arranged that after Christmas 
we would go hunting caribou together. 

Christmas is always a gala day at a 
Hudson Bay Post. The trader's two child- 
ren, Louisa and her small brother were 
much excited and doubtless received their 
share of presents. including indigestable 
sweets, and were happy. Every Indian in 
the neighbourhood visited the Post. It 
was a time honored custom that all the 
young women and girls should be kissed on 
that day, by the Shogonosh [white man]. 
Shortly after breakfast they began to ar- 
rive in the dining room, decked in their 
most gaudy finery. What brilliant blank- 
ets they wore! What ropes of glittering 
beads, while on their slim, brown, pretty 
fingers what magnificient brass rings! Much 
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was the giggling and flashing of white 
teeth and bright eyes. In those days the 
most popular scent worn by the Indian 
ladies seemed to be of deerskin and plain 
cooking. The place fairly reeked of 
deer-skin and plain cooking. Doubtless 
there are times, even in domestic life, as 
well as war, when, in the language of the 
immortal Nelson: “England expects that 
every man will do his duty’. I think I 
may say, with all due modesty, that both 
the trader and I, that day, did ours, nobly, 
we kissed every woman and gir! in the room. 
The Indian men remained outside, during 
the ceremony, and fired their guns and 
whooped. Each of the girls was presented 
with a little bag of sweets, then we went 
out of doors and shook hands with every 
man and the entertainment came to an end. 

Ill 

Two days later, after a hearty lun- 
cheon at the Post, I did up my blankets in 
a neat pack, with some bacon, tea, sugar, 
salt and an extra pair of mocassins and 
socks rolled up in them. At the door I 
tied on my snowshoes, swung my pack to 
my back and with a 45-°0 Winchester in 
my hand, an axe and sheath knife [a Joseph 
Roger's shilling butcher knife is the best], 
in my belt, | started out for Wabun Ann- 
ungs lodge, some two miles further up the 
river. The Trader, with his wife and 
children, bid me a cheery farewell at the 
door, wishing me luck. The Trader shout- 
ed a warning after me not to let Wabun 
Annung leave me behind in the bush. | 
waved my hand cheerily. The fear of any 
man leaving me behind on a day's tramp 
did not trouble me in the least in those 
days. Alas! such is the conceit of young 
men. I am older now and, | hope, wiser. 
But, | fear, still conceited. 

That night, ere retiring, Wabun Ann- 
ung pointed to the strings on my snow- 
shoes and said with a shake of his head. 
“Cowin neeshishin” [no good], they were 
the usual thongs of deer hide. I asked 
him why and was told that in cold weather, 
when walking, they made too much noise. 
He was, of course, right, when frozen they 
creak like a boot. He produced some 
strong, broad lampwick with which | re- 
placed them. 

There was some wind that night but 
when we started in the morning it was very 
cold, probably about 30 below zero, and- 

absolutely still. No faintest cloud dimmed 
the splendid arch of deepest blue overhead. 
The unnumbered stars fairly danced in the 
biting cold. Now and again, with the 
frost, a tree cracked loudly as a pistol shot. 
The woods looked a solid wall of ebon 
blackness against the wonder of white 
snow. 

Ere the long tramp began we each cut 
a stout stick, about three feet long, with 
which to knock off the balled snow which 
continually gathers between one’s moc- 
cassins and snowshoes. Wabun Annung 
carried a long. single barrelled, muzzle 
loading, smooth bore, the usual trade’ 
gun supplied, in those days, by the Hud- 
son Bay Company. 

Our start was made at length, the 
Indian in the lead. For the first eight 
miles we followed a beaten trail that he had 
made when visiting his traps. When we 
left it the sun had risen above the trees and 
shone with a cold brilliance. The country 
was now more broken, while every little 
way we crossed lakes. The walking too, 
after we left the trail. became far heavier 
and we took it turn about to “break trail”, 
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as it is called. Up and down, over the 
ever recurring hills, through the dense 
woods, the Indian walked at a great pace, 
his body a little stooped with the pack’s 
weight. He was a broad shouldered, stal- 
wart man, with the slightly bowed legs that 
tell of strength. A man of perhaps thirty, 
in the prime of Indian manhood, some- 
what over middle height, the very build of a 
walker and an athlete. He moved with a 
step, not over long but swinging and so 
fast that even when he broke trail I had to 
put my best foot foremost to keep pace 
with him. His pack, too, was quite ten 
pounds heavier than mine. He _ walked 
in a dogged silence that, in some unac- 
countable way, seemed to hold a sleeping 
menace in its very calm. And all the while 
from seven in the morning till the cold 
northern sun proclaimed it noon he never 
spoke a word. At length he stopped, 
threw down his pack, and spoke to me: 
“Keen buccata?” [are you hungry] he en- 
quired, and turned grave eyes to mine. 
“Ka-get”’ [yes] I said and laughed. I 
confess the prospect of a rest at last was 
not displeasing. My back, where the pack 
had rested against it, was wet through with 
sweat, the blankets, themselves, were even 
damp. 

Our luncheon, of fat frozen pork and 
baking powder bread with strong tea to wash 
it down, we ate before a blazing fire. And 
while I faced the blaze my back felt as 
though it. were slowly freezing. The meal 
finished we smoked for half an hour, then 
on again. All afternoon he kept up the 
same untiring, driving pace and nearly all 
the way he broke the trail. I could not 
but admire his splendid walking, though it 
angered me. Three times he crossed old 
trails of travelling caribou, but he never 
paused. Before the day was done I saw 
what he was up to. He meant to tire me, 
so that when we returned they might all 
laugh at the Shogonosh [white man], the 
great hunter of feathers’. Somehow the 
thought exhilarated me and put me on my 
metal. I thought then less of the caribou 
that we had come to hunt and more of our 
walk as just a battle of endurance. I set 
my teeth and vowed that if he tired me out, 
he, himself, would be too weary to boast 
much of it. Long before when but a boy 
and spent in a long run a ‘second wind’, as 
we used to call it, had always come to me 
to help my labouring steps. Towards the 
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middle of that afternoon I think that 
second wind came to my help again, for of 
a sudden I felt easier, with a new spring in 
my weary legs. My spirit glowed. I felt 
our match, intuitively conceived, had of a 
sudden risen to the dignity of an inter- 
racial contest. For one luminous moment, 
at least, I knew the emulations of an ath- 
lete, though far beneath that dizzy altitude. 
A slight anxiety I had hitherto known as 
to an outcome suddenly left me and I 
pressed him till it was time to camp. 

Travelling that way in winter it is 
compulsory at an early hour in the after- 
noon to begin preparations for the night. 
First of all there is a big supply of wood to 
cut, as in a latitude where the thermo- 
meter may register 50 below zero, it is of 
vital importance to keep a big fire blazing 
always while you rest. It was about four 
oclock that afternoon when the Indian 
called a halt and throwing down his pack 
said that we must camp. __In a thick clump 
of spruce and balsam we chose a place and, 
with our snowshoes, shovelled the snow 
away for ten or twelve feet in a circle. At 
one. side, across some leaning poles, we 
spread a piece of canvass that Wabun 
Annung had brought with him, for the pur- 
pose. Next we cut a great heap of wood, 
principally green birch, in six foot lengths, 
and some dry spruce besides. Then some 
balsam boughs to form a springy couch 
beneath the canvass between it and the 
fire, and our camp was made. In a little 
while we had a great fire blazing, before 
our shelter, the heat of which reflected 
from the canvas kept us very warm. 

Our supper, of course, was the usual 
thing, frozen pork and baking powder 
bread. That night I confess to feeling 
distinctly tired so that soon after the meal | 
rolled myself in my one blanket and com- 
posed myself to sleep. But I did not sleep 
well. No doubt I was too tired. While 
the fire burned fiercely it was almost too 
warm, though a cold night. But in a 
couple of hours it would die down when 
one of us would rise and place more wood 
upon it. When used to this you acquire 
the knack of falling asleep almost as soon 
as you lie down, and in a few nights get so 
accustomed to the frequent breaks in sleep 
that they do not seem to affect your rest. 
But that first night I was not accustomed 
to it and when morning came I did not feel 
particularly refreshed. That second day 
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was repetition of the first. It was but 
little more than a mere trial of endurance. 
But I said nothing. In any struggle, men- 
tal or physical, there must come to all men 
worthy of the name, a sense of exhilaration. 
It came to me. I thought if he can best 
me, let him do it and struggled on, Up 
the weary hills and down them, over fallen 
timber and across lakes. Those level 
stretches of lake were perhaps more tiring 
than the hills for so much snow had fallen 
that the weight of it had so pressed down 
the ice that the water had overflowed, and 
sinking through we would wet our shoes 
and in a little time with the snow that caked 
upon them and froze in a solid mass, they 
must. have weighed quite twenty pounds 
apiece, then the stick we each carried 
would come into use with which to knock 
it off. 

At noon that day | saw a track that 
puzzled me. I had lived so many years in 
those northern woods that I flattered my- 
self I knew every trail. But there was one 
which I could not read. It resembled a 
hare track but in a way too, was like a 
marten’s. I examined it for a time, but at 
last had to appeal to Wabun Annung. He 
gave it but a glance. A hare, he said, had 
made it running with a marten chasing 
him. The marten cunningly using the 
footprints of the poor hare so that he 
might run more easily and swiftly. I fol- 
lowed the little winding trail between the 
tvee trunks, with my eyes. I pictured that 
gasping, panting hare, and his relentless 
pursuer. The death shriek chilled my 
imagination. The hopeless struggle. The 
last sharp agony. That little story written 
on the white snow was but a tale of blood. 
Most tragic! As I turned away the cruel- 
ty of nature coloured my thoughts as it 
must those of any thinking man. How 
many of us are tempted, too often, to 
question: “Why, Oh Lord?” “How have 
these creatures sinned?” 

Of the many things, to one of my lim- 
ited intelligence, which almost savoured 
of prescience, or of a superhuman instinct, 
were the pages he could read from a single 
hoof print of a caribou. In travelling 
through deep snow caribou invariably walk 
in single file, each one treading in the foot- 
steps of its leader, as men will on snow- 
shoes. Owing to this ten caribou might 
have passed along and a man not versed in 
the lore of hunters, would think but one 
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had journeyed by. Wabun Annung would 
say just how many had made the trail and 
how long a time before, within a few hours 
at least. But he always first felt the foot- 
prints with his stick, pushing it very slowly 
and carefully down till he reached the very 
bottom of the print. Then he would tell 
me. Our next hunt, for we went on others, 
I had many chances of proving what he 
said. I do not recall a single instance of 
his being at fault. Once when hunting we 
came upon the trail of caribou upon the 
shore of Mokomon [knife] Lake, even I 
could see at a glance that the trail was very 
old. So old that the snow had fallen since 
the deer passed and the tracks were filled 
nearly level with the surrounding snow. 
Only faint hollows could be seen. I point- 
ed to them and turned to him: 

“Animinck adick miajah omah, Wabun 
Annung?” [How many caribou passed 
along here, Wabun Annung] I| enquired. 
He looked at them, then felt carefully with 
his stick. In a moment he looked at me 
and grinned. 

‘“Niswe adick, neigee [three caribou, 
friend]. He further informed me _ that 
they had passed three days before. I 
shrugged my shoulders and walked on. I 
could not contradict him, but I thought to 
myself that is all very fine, but where's the 
proof? A little further on I saw it for my- 
self. The snow had drifted from the ice 
and left it bare, so that the walking was 
equally good on either hand. Just there, 
there was cat-ice, as we call it, that is very 
thin ice covering the solid, that would not 
hold a cat. The caribou had separated 
and each animal had left a plain trail across 
the lake. There were three trails. 

A finished Indian hunter of the wooded 
northland is a genius in his way. It is an 
instinct with him. and inherited from gener- 
ations of hunters before him. The woods 
are an open book to him, the type of which 
is very plain. All marks upon the ground, 
or in the snow, are printed words that tell 
their tale to him, as plainly, but far more 
picturesquely, judging by his reading, than 
does our print tell us. 

But to return, that second day was 
but an accentuated repetition of the pre- 
ceeding one. At length it came to an end. 
We made our camp. My supper that even- 
ing I could not eat, the strong black tea 
nauseated me. I noticed, too, that Wabun 
Annung did not eat much either. [ admit 
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I was horribly tired. I lay down at length 
but could not sleep. I do not think I 
closed my eyes for two hours that night. 
Most of the time I sat about the fire, my 
blanket wrapped around me, and smoked. 
In the morning | could not eat my break- 
fast. Wabun Annung, too, ate but little. 
After the meal I asked him how far it was 
to the Post, we intended to return that day. 
He said thirty five miles, caught my eye 
and laughed. Thirty five miles! Break- 
ing trail all the way and carrying a pack. 
The prospect was not a pleasant one. I 
was dog-tired even then, before the start. 
We made up our packs and set out. The 
Indian took the lead at a pace that I knew I 
could not maintain. I decided to let him 
go and I, at least, could follow. [ supposed 
I could get to the Post sometime that 
night. Gradually he passed out of sight 
in the woods ahead of me. ! followed on, 
walking as rapidly as I could. In another 
five miles, I judged, | sighted him again. 
“He had slackened his pace and | was slowly 
overhauling him. At length when I had 
nearly done so he waited for me. When I 
came up he looked at me, and grinning 
said: 

“Keen buccata, neigee? [are you hun- 
ery friend?] I thought at once that if I 
said I was he would think me tired. So 
instead of answering I asked him if he was. 
He laughed, doubtless he read my thoughts 
and replied: 

““Kaget, neigee, neen opechee buccata ’. 
[Yes, friend, | am very hungry]. Then I 
laughed and told him that I was too. 

A little farther on there was a stream 
and there we halted and cooked a second 
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breakfast and both found our appetites 
and ate heartily. Then on again, but he 
no longer tried to leave me behind. Nearly 
fifteen miles from the Post we struck a 
beaten trail, the one to his traps, that we 
had left three days before. What a relief 
it was, that beaten way. Just as it was 
getting dark again, the barking of dogs told 
us that our race, ‘twas little better than a 
three days race, was over. 

A few minutes later we stood before 
the door of his lodge. Wabun Annung 
kicked his snowshoes off, dropped the butt 
of his long gun to the hard beaten snow, 
and turned to me. Overhead stretched 
that deep blue wondrous arch pricked with 
its million points of glittering stars. The 
dark silent man before me held out his hand. 
As | took it in mine, his white teeth gleamed 
in a slow smile. He spoke in the soft way 
of those whose lives are lived in the illimit- 
able quiet: 

“Neigee,” he said, “Keen oppechee 
oneesshichin Shogonos’. [friend, you are 
a very good white man]. I felt then that 
it was better than a successful caribou hunt, 
that those arduous days were not a time 
utterly wasted. He had tried me in his 
savage way of trying a man and had not 
found me wanting. 

That night | slept soundly and com- 
fortably at the Post. 

Our next trip that we made together 
we had good sport and, comparatively 
speaking, an easy, pleasant time. But the 
story of that second hunt I will tell you 
later. 

I am a little weary this evening, let's 
have a smoke? 

THE FIRST FISHERMAN 
Beside a vast and primal sea 
A solitary savage he. 
Who gathered for his tribe’s rude need, 
The daily dole of raw sea-weed, 
He watched the great tides rise and fall 
And spoke the truth—or not at all! 
Along the awful shore he ran 
A simple pre-Pelasgian ; 
A thing primeval, undefiled, 
Straightforward as a little child— 
Until one morn he made a grab 
And caught a mesozoic crib ! 
Then—told the tribe at close of day 
A bigger one had got away! 
From him have sprung (I own a bias 
To ways the cult of rod and fly has) 
All fishermen—and Ananias! — Punch 
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The Wizard of Ontario’s Highlands 
RY ROBERT WILSON. 

HE above designation may be applied 
to Algonquin Park without let or 
hindrance. Any deviation from 
an accepted routine must bear a 

reasonable interpretation, without which 
it cannot be conceded. Any interpretation 
of the distinctive title “The Wizard of 
Ontario's Highlands,” will not be required, 
however, by those who have once visited 
that entrancing spot. But to those who 
persistently decline to participate in the 
blessings which are their own lawful! in- 
heritance, it might be well to explain that 
the magic effects produced upon mankind 
by the allurements offered by this “Garden 

of Eden’, this “Northern Paradise,” are 

a sure guarantee for the complete eradica- 

tion of the most pronounced form of ennui, 

the most agonising mental complaint from 

which man can suffer 

Someone is tired, worn and harassed 
by the transient cares of a business or pro- 
fessional life. Someone feels the need of 
something which somehow cannot be ex- 
pressed in cold unsympathetic language. 
Someone is determined upon a holiday: a 
complete abstinence from all the cares of 
life mayhap. Let that someone; if only 
for a change. select some of the delightful 
regions of Ontario's Highlands. The “Wiz- 
ard” of the north is thoroughly conversant 
with these and all kindred inconceivable 
ailments, and with the utmost promptitude 
and despatch, with healing on his wings, 
administers his charms in such a myster- 
ious and skilful manner as to dissipate the 
most stubborn complaint by one of the 
most desirable cures imaginable. 

The silent bush, through which many 
a blazed trail turns; the tranquil tree- 
fringed lakes, disturbed by many a sportive 



A Canoeing Party in Algonquin National Park 

bass or salmon trout; the health-giving air: 
the serenity; the impressiveness: “the elory 
and the beauty of it all: the fascination and 
enchantment of the camp-fire at night are 
features connected with this “heaven's re- 
flex’’ that are hard to portray in print, yet 
nevertheless, in reality, possess such an 
overpowering influence on the body and 
mind, as to send the sojourner back once 
more to his “trivial round’, his ““common 
task’’, fortified and renewed alike, both in 
body and spirit. 

Canadians are indeed fortunate be- 
yond words in the possession of such a 
rendezvous as this Algonquin Park of theirs, 
with the wizard ever in attendance. 

There is no life, no holiday, no pleas- 
ure more enjoyable than that having a 
‘romany flavor.’ The freedom, the laxity 
from all restraint, the unconventionality of 
life in Ontario's Highlands must appeal to 
the heart and soul “of the most fastidious. 

Who can hope to forget the delights 
of a few weeks, [months for prefer ence| 
Spent in just such a land,where restraint and 

the trammels of society are non-existent, 
where each succeeding day reveals some 
fresh charm of scenery or environment. 
The air laden with the scent of the pines; 
the beauties and delights of nature. un- 
disturbed by the hand of man; for the ear 
is not the only entrance to the soul; all com- 
bined, work harmoniously and unostent- 
atiously such a transformation, such a 
cure where necessary as to be positively 
miraculous. 

Someone had lived most of his life 
within easy access of Ontario's Highlands, 
yet someone was a complete stranger to 
their glories. In other words, someone 
felt it was not remote enough to possess 
such a galaxy of charms, the distance 
which is usually accredited with lending 
enchantment to the view, was here con- 
spicuously absent. Someone was accust- 
omed to paying his tribute at the shrine of 
some far less-favoured resort in another 
land. Someone had contracted ennui in 
its very worst form, and was hopelessly 
despondent, cheerless and weary. Individ- 
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ually, these ailments are to be feared, but 
combined they are to be dreaded. 

Algonquin Park, with the unfailing 
“wizard” of the Highlands was suggested, 
and there was something in the sound of 
the words that for once appealed to him, and 
drew his tired-out soul as far as the tree- 
fringed, shimmering lakes of this north 
country, just as the far-off glassy river 
draws the thirsty deer. He packed his 
grip, a sigh was the legacy he left t% and 
he went. 

Two weeks elapsed, but never a word 
arrived; another and yet another slipped 
adown the mysterious river of years before 
word came that he was returning. The 
friend who met him on his return had some 
difficulty in recognising him; he looked like 
his own youngest son. 

“What have you been doing?” said the 
friend. 

“Visiting that “Wizard” of yours: and 
I wish I had never gone, for I shall always 
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be wanting to go back again’ replied the 
rejuvenated one ungratefully. 

And this is true; for the price of a 
journey through this delightful country is 
not always covered by railway fares and 
hotel bills. To these the delightful visitor 
must be prepared to add a little heart-ache. 
a little longing, paid down on the counter 
of life for long months afterwards, when 
the visit has become but a happy memory 
of the past. - There are very few spots in 
Canada’s wide domains that hold the 
heart so strongly, no beauties in the whole 
Dominion that haunt, and return and 
call again like the Highlands of Cntario, 
of which the Algonquin Park is a particular- 
ly brilliant gem. 

It would be interesting to learn just 
exactly what proportion of the visitors to 
this charming country, come from other 
climes, and the distance they travel in 
order to revel in the attractions she offers. 
Against this it would be of interest to know 
how many of those who have the privilege 

Boys’ Camp; Joe Lake, Algonquin National Park. 
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of calling themselves shareholders in the 
scenic delights, and the many other allure- 
ments of this glorious playground, have any 
practical experience thereof. Why it is 
left to strangers and foreigners, in far too 
many cases, to popularise Canada’s beauty 
spots is past finding out. If the scenic 
attractions of a country be deemed a finan- 
cial asset, then who can attempt to compute 
the wealth of Canada, whose banking ac- 
count must be materially augmented by 
the contribution of these Highlands? One 
is, however, compelled to leave the delights 
ofs Muskoka and Algonquin Park imbued 
with the belief that they receive but a small 
proportion of their due. 

Australians and New Zealanders pride 

themselves in the attractions offered by 

their respective countries. The island con- 

tinent tells us in no uncertain voice of a 
host of charms, wherein mountain, river 
and lake participate. The home of the 
Maori rests content upon her just claim to 
being termed the “Wonderland of the 

World’. South Africa has her Garden 
Colony, her frowning Table Mountain and 
the majestic Victoria Falls, with the sheer 
drop of upwards of four hundred feet, over 
which the mighty Zambesi River flings him- 
self to destruction, yet not one of these 
lands can boast of anything that may be 
classed with the Highlands of Ontario, 
nature's legacy to the province of that 
name. The whole of these Highlands con- 
stitute a district of which any country in 
the world might be justly proud. Surely 
therefore, no necessity should arise for cir- 
cularising or advertising such a haunt as 
this, in order to lay its claims before the 
dwellers of this land. Ontario's Highlands 
stand as a silent and perpetual reproach to 
every one who, by a disregard to their at- 

tractions, inveighs their claims. They 

should respond with alacrity, and instead 

of persistently and recklessly pursuing 

the shadow in some more distant land, at 

once and for all time lay hold on the sub- 

stance which is ever within their grasp. 
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A Prince Edward Island Angler 

An Interview with Mr. Bell 

BY T. G. WALLACE 

When a man is a stranger in a place 
and is bent on trying to catch a few fish, 
his first idea, as a rule, is to find out the 
quarter where the best information can be 
obtained. This is not always easy. | 
have heard of mistakes in this direction. 
There are two ways to take a stranger in. 
I was at Summerside, Prince Edward !s- 
land and I was anxious to get some fish, 
and moreover my time was limited. [| had 
also in mind a story for “Rod and Gun”. 
You will see then at once how very import- 
ant it was to get the right start. I wanted 
something worth while—I knew the editor 
would not accept anything else—and | 
wanted that something without delay. 

“Who is the best fisherman in Summer- 
side?” I enquired of my friend the news- 
paper man. Now, newspaper men are 
supposed to know everything, they are local 
encyclopedias, walking directories. Police- 
men are not in it with them in this respect. 
I was happy in having a letter of introduc- 
tion to one at Summerside and to him | 
put the question and he answered without 
any hesitation: “Come and see Mr. Bell.” 
My good friend dropped his own work at 
once and without any thought of incon- 
venience took me and introduced me to Mr. 
John H. Bell. 

Now, Mr. Bell when he is at home is a 
member of that learned and dignified pro- 
fession, the law. He is a King’s Counsel. 
I do not doubt that in Prince Edward Is- 
land he is an ornament to his pro- 
fession. Mr, Bell takes a strong interest 
in politics, he was a former member of Par- 
liament in the Dominion House. He is a 
man of extensive business and wide inter- 
ests, a busy man to whom time is money, 
but he is also a fisherman and | introduce 
him to readers of Rod and Gun, not be- 
cause he is a lawyer, or former member of 
Parliament, or man of prominence in his 
province, but because he is one of the best 
known, most indefatigable, most successful 
fishermen in Prince Edward Island. He 
lives in the most outlying province of the 
Dominion in the east. It is a long stretch 

~ from the province by the sea up along the 

St. Lawrence by Quebec to Ontario; a 
longer stretch through new Ontario past 
Lake Superior to Manitoba and to the 
prairies; still longer across the Rockies and 
the Selkirks to British Columbia and the 
Yukon. Sportsmen in all the provinces, 
readers of Rod and Gun, shake hands with 
Mr. Bell. You may meet lawyers, even 
King’s Counsel, who perhaps are not the most 
companionable people, and whose absence 
at times is to be desired more than their 
presence; you may even meet members of 
Parliament who have their “‘off’’ days and 
for whom you cannot help being sparing in 
your regard: and the same may be said of 
other professions, but how seldom do you 
meet a genuine sportsman who is not a 
real decent sort? Here's to you, Mr. Bell, 
and to the whole fraternity! 

Mr. Bell is a most approachable man. 
He was up to his eyes in work when | called 
and most men under the circumstances 

John H. Bell, K. C., Summerside, P. E. I. 
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would have had ample excuse to have bow- 
ed or thrown one out, but the fisherman 
learns patience and self control in other 
ways than by the book of Job. 

“You are very busy, Mr. Bell,” I said, 
‘T shall not take up your time’, and | rose 
to go. 

“No, no, he said, “Please sit down, | 
can always spare a few minutes for con- 
versation. | 

He began to tell me about Summer- 
side, how it is largely a summer resort, how 
excellent a business centre it is, what a 
beautifiul view there is,from the hill behind 
the town, of the ocean north and south. It 
is the second largest town on the Island, 
next after the capital, Charlottetown; but 
it has more business in proportion to its 
size than any other point on the Island. 
I interrupted him to say: 

“This is all quite true and most in- 
teresting, but tell me rather about the fish- 
ing. Have you not got some good place 
near Summerside?” 

ROD AND GUNTIN CANADA 

“Splendid,” he replied, and amongst 
other places he mentioned the Dunk river 
as one of the best of Prince Edward Island 
rivers for fishing, excellent for trout and oc- 
casionally for salmon. I learnt from Mr. 
Bell, that the Dunk was very popular and 
much frequented by fishermen 

The spot to which he led me in imagin- 
ation was about nine miles off and there 
were good roads so that we were able to 
drive—indeed we had a choice of roads 
passing through a charming piece of agri- 
cultural country, one of the finest sections 
in the Island. We could not only go our- 
selves but if we so desired we could even 
bring our families, there being ample ac- 
commodation at different points at the 
farm-houses. In this part of the Island 
one sees things at their best and there are 
splendid amd most comfortable homes. 
Not only that but people coming from a 
distance are surprised at the very reason- 
able rate at which every comfort can be 
purchased. Of course if you are. going 
after fish you ought to go, say, June 
first, or thereabouts, thence on to August. 

The Dunk flows into Bedeque Bay, 
the bay overlooked by the town of Summer- 
side and the fish are able to come up from 
the sea. Trout is the chief fishing and we 
are recommended to fish with a fly, if un- 
successful with that try the worm. A fair 
catch would be twenty-five or thirty pounds 
—individuals weighing from three-quarters 
of a pound to three pounds. I cannot do 
justice to Mr. Bell's descriptions, perhaps 
I may let the illustrations speak for me and 
complete the picture. 

In pools where there are dams above 
and a water fal! the fish are roaming about 
in confined quarters and Mr. Bell informed 
me he sometimes went fishing in these pools 
with much success at night in bright moon- 
light, using the worm. On the wesi of the 
Island the best fishing is at Beaton’s at Lot 
Ten. All over the Island there are small 
lakes, mill ponds and inlets where the fish- 
ing is excellent, and these are mostly ac- 
cessible to strangers for few of them are 
leased. But even where water is leased 
any tourist who can at ali account for him- 
self will find little difficulty for the hospit- 
able spirit of the Island is well known. 
There is excellent fishing at all times even 
in the month of August when the water is 
low. 
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By this time I felt | had trespassed_al- 
ready too long on the good will of my hos- 
pitable informant. Mr. Bell was a very 
entertaining talker. It is not possible to 
impart to paper the personal charm, the 
smile, the pleasant ring of the voice, but at 
any rate if you ever go to Summerside, 
Prince Edward Island, and you want to 
know something of fishing you will feel that 
you already know Mr. Bell. 

Here is one of his fish stories: 

| have an intimate friend—a _ parson— 
who comes over to the Island every year to 
spend with me a week at the fishing. He re- 
tails excellent varns—bringing over a new 
assortment each season. He is a 
lover of trout fishing and a scientific fly 
caster and he has the most profound con- 
tempt for the man who fishes with a worm. 
One day we went fishingat Eel Creek near 
Kensington. In the afternoon we fished in 
Warren's pond. In the evening by moon- 
light we went to the pool below the dam to 
try our luck. By arrangement | was to 
try the bait, he the fly, and compare results. 
I used a sixteen foot trout rod, strong and 
specially made while he used the ordinary 
nine foot fly rod. I took a long casting 
line, put on two small cat gut hooks, about 
five feet apart, put on worms so as to effec- 
tually conceal the hooks and then used the 
rod and line exactly as you would use the 

Photo by W.S. Lonson, Charlottetown 
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fly, only drawing it gently along the surface 
or slowly through the water, fishing entirely 
by the sense of touch. It was extraordin- 
ary how the trout would find that bait, 
even in the darkness. You would feel a 
sharp twitch at the end of the line—then 
you paused a second to let the fish take a 
firm hold—then you had him solid and 
could take your leisure in playing and land- 
ing him. I caught one salt water trout that 
weighed four pounds and several others 
that weighed three pounds and so on down 
to a half pound in weight—altogether a 
splendid catch. The parson caught none. 
As he saw me landing them, sometimes in 
pairs with a fly that I called “The Vermi- 
celli-belle’ he could no longer refrain him- 
self and begged me to fix him up a bait rod, 
which I did. But his rod was short and he 
had no experience and he fared little better 
than with the fly. That night we went up 
to the farm-house and he leaned his rod 
against the side of the dwelling close to the 
window where his bed was. The bait was 
left on the hook and dangled about two feet 
from the ground. | was up early and found a 
white puilet had jumped at the bait and 
caught the hook in its bill and was dangling 
at the end of the line, flapping its wings in 
the wind. It was too good a chance to be 
lost so | went to the window and rapped 

the parson up. 

Fishing in Prince Edward Island 
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“Get up” I shouted “and pull in your 
You've got a bite now.” 

The parson opened the window in his 
night-clothes, put on his spectacles and 
thrust his head out. It took a little time 
to take in the situation. When he realized 
it he burst into a hearty laugh. 

‘Well, Mr. Bell, you've got one on me 
this time, but come now there's no need of 

line. 
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telling it till I get well clear of Prince Ed- 
ward Island.’ Somehow the story leaked 
out. It added the finishing touch to the 
parson's disgust for the use of the worm. 
In the first place he was disgusted with him- 
self in having to resort to it, he was more 
disgustea# with himself when he didn’t catch 
any fish and he was completely and sup- 
remely disgusted when he caught the pullet. 

An Unique Photograph 

German Carp Spawning 

Mr. Edwin 
Troup of Jor- 
dan Station, 
Ont,, has sent 
to Rod and 
Gun an unique 
photograph, 
of which the 
accompany - 
ing illustration 
isareproduc- 
tion, depicting 
Germancarp 
playing on the 
Spawn in ¢ 
Err Onur ass 
When the 
photo was tak- 
en there was 
at least one 
acre of space in 
the shallow 
water which 
was kept liter- 
ally foaming 
by the spawn- 
ing fish. Mr. 
Troup estimat- 
ed that as many as two thousand carp must 
have deen spawning in this small pond which 

An Unique Photograph Depicting a Rare Scene 

was not more 

than five acres 

in extent, The 

fish come in 

when the out- 

let opens am 

the Spring 
freshets. Mr. 

Troup ruineda 

numbeéer.. of 

films before he 
succeeded in 
getting a good 
photograph 
and had te 
wade right in 
amongst the 
fish to get the 
picture. What 
made it more 
difficult was 
the fact that 
the carp are 
very shy and 
would make a 
headlong rush 

for deeper water if they caught sight of the 
photographer. 
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Silver Fox 
Photo by R. B. Croft 

Black Fox 

The Culture of Black and Silver Foxes 

BREEDING 
BY ROB. AND_L. Vv. CROFT, B. A.M. D- 

ARTICLE IV. 

One of the advances of the Modern 
Era is an increased knowledge of the 
ways and means of breeding. The laws 
of breeding have been derived from the 
practical experience of successful breed- 
ers, which have been handed down by 

tradition from generation to generation 
till within the last two hundred years. 
This no doubt accounts for the slow prog- 
ress that has been made in this art and 
science. All sorts of ideas as witchcraft, 
magic, sorcery, animistic theories, ex- 
hibiting colors before animals to influence 
the color of the offspring and such like 
were practiced in breeding, Since Sci- 
ence has taken it in hand and proven the 
above without a scientific basis, more 
favorable progress has been made. 

By breeding we mean that science 
which treats of the reproduction and im- 
provement of animals. This includes: 
1. Breeding for the most perfect fox, in 

size, color, beauty, lustre, disposition and 
prepotency. 2. Breeding only from foxes 
which have these characteristics the 
most marked. 3. Breeding from foxes 
more especially males, unadulterated 
with alien blood. 4. Breeding the 
whelps to correct the defects found in the 
parents. 5. Continued rigorous  selec- 
tion only of foxes that will tend to pro- 
duce your ideal of excellence. 

Most breeders aim to produce speed 
and strength as in the horse; milk and 
flesh as in the cow; wool and fat as in 
the sheep; but our purpose is to produce 
a fox that will have the largest, purest 
and most radiant black ccat. 
How to do this is one of the leading 

questions of the hour, one is beseiged «nu 
every side with the How from prospec- 
tive fox farmers, those who have been un- 
successiul for years, as we!l as from those 
who have had meagre results, actri‘:ut- 
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Photo by R. B, Croft 

ing such to chance and not to any arider- 

standing of the art. 
The means available to accomplish our 

goal, a fixed type, in the shortest time is 
the same as that used by successful stock 
breeders “For them a formation of a 
breed requires not less than an ordinary 
life time and frequently generations.” On 
account of the multiple births a_ type 
which will breed true, should be attained 

in-Six or more generations of foxes. 
Close, In, Inter, and In-and-in breeding 

are terms applied to the breeding of re- 
lated animals with more or less. differ- 
ence in meaning. Close-breeding is 
breeding animals of near kin: In-breed- 
ing is breeding animals near or distantly 
related: In-and-in breeding is breeding 
animals that are closely related for a 
number of successive generations, while 
Inter-breeding is breeding related ani- 
mals of alien blood. 

High-breeding not only applies to re- 
lated animals but also to unrelated and 
is the selection of those animals that have 
the . characteristics ..of our standard. 
While Cross-breeding is the breeding of 
two distinct breeds. or two animals hav- 

ing alien blood, and the progeny are said 
to be cross-bred. 

In breeding foxes we are concerned 
with all these different ways of breeding 
to a greater or less degree. The one we 

mainly use is that of In-and-in breeding 
with selection for the reason: 1. In no 
other way can the desired characteristics 
as color, disposition, potency, etc., be 
unified and fixity in type be reached so 
speedily. 2. In no other way can un- 
desired variations be so quickly over- 
come. 

Some do not believe in In-and-in breed- 
ing yet it is the way all our new breeds, 
as the Duchess Short-horn cattle, and 
the Leicester breed of sheep have been 
formed. It is the most often resorted too 
in evolving types. Indeed hornless cat- 
tle were at first a Spontaneous Vari- 
ation and with careful In-and-in breed- 
ing and selection, we have as you all 
know the fixed type. These say it tends 
to: 1. Loss of size; 2. A weak constitu- 
tion; 3. Impair the powers of reproduc- 
tion; 4. A general degeneracy of the 
whole system. Others say the loss of 
size is possibly due to the aimless way 
in which the foxes are chosen. Ji the 
conditions are too artificial and not 
enough like the natural state as for in- 
stance if the foxes are in a small, cocoped 
up pen, chained and not fed with the 
proper food unsanitary, etc., it will in all 
probability tend to a delicate constitu- 
tion and disease. There is no doubt that 
if In-and-in breeding were carried 
beyond a certain limit, they might be- 
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come impotent, abortive or breed less 

frequently and numerously. The loss of 
reproductive power may only be intensi- 
fied or latent. There are many other rea- 
sons to cause this than that of In-and-in 
breeding. It is well known that some 
females will not breed with those males 
which are related but are reproductive 
with those which are unrelated and vice 
versa. “The Merino sheep were inbred 

for twenty-two years without diminishing 
their fertility: the Jersey breed of cattle 
for one hundred and fifty years on a smal! 
island six by eleven miles with no inter- 
mixture of alien blood and have all the 
best qualities of butter makers as well as 
being noted for their disposition and in- 
telligence.” 

“The objection has been made that the 
product of In-and-in breeding is not a 
perfect animal but is a saleable defect, a 
perfect pathological specimen less useful 
to himself if left to himself, and deprived 
of artificial care and keeping, then the na- 
tural animal under like circumstances. In 
accordance with the principle of natural 
selection, any quality may be selected, ac- 
cording to the point of view of the ob- 
server will the product of such breeding 
be intrinsically beautiful or valuable or 

the reverse. A breed of pigs may be pro- 
duced so fat that they can not stand, and 
certainly less useful to themselves than 
in a natural state. Yet we have it on the 
best authority that no horse bears fatigue 
so well or recovers from its effects so 
soon as a thorougnbred. “Indeed”, says 

an eminent hunting authority, “there is 
scarcely a limit to the work of a full bred 
hunter of good form, constitution and 
temper’. The argument that the thor- 
oughbred is less useful to himself be- 

cause he has become dependent on arti- 
ficial conditions of food and _ shelter, 
would prove equally that civilized man is 
inferior to the aborigines.” 

There is a limit to In-and-in breeding 
but it depends en the vigor and stamina 
in the foxes used. The more possessed 
by them, in the beginning, the longer can 
it be practised without incurring any pos- 
sible evils. It should be discontinued be- 
fore such evils appear. But supposing 
they show signs of weakened vitality 
they can be mated with alien blood, se- 
lecting such a male as would correct the 
defect and having the desired character- 
istic, the most highly marked. The cor- 
ner stone to the art of In-and-in breeding 
is Selection continued. It is only through 

Evolution of Fox Culture 1909 
Photo by R. B. Croft 
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the skilful mating of animals with judic- 
ious management that improvement can 
be made. The improvement made 
must be the ‘basis of wise selec- 
tion to still further improve. If the se- 
lection is faulty there will be retrogres- 
sion. In-and-in breeding with rigorous 
selection is a short cut to fixity in type 
since this is reached in six or more gener- 
ations. The evils if guarded against, are 
not so apt to occur in the breeding of 
foxes as it would in the breeding of cat- 
tle where it takes often not only the life 
time of an individual but successive gen- 
erations. 

In breeding foxes the first step is the 
choice of our foundation stock which 
should be possessed with the character- 
istics sought in a marked degree and es- 
pecially in the male, since they are be- 
lieved to be more prepotent and because 
of the first law in breeding “like produces 
like’. It is imperative to choose accord- 
ing to our standard which must be as fix- 
ed as the laws of the Medes and the Per- 
sians and only allow in our farms, the 
fruit which approximate this, to be mated 
and sell off our scrubs that is those with- 
out individual excellence, This is often a 
hard lesson to learn as we may get in the 
litters of animals without an admixture 
of alien-blood possessing a low scale of 
points or in litters of pure breds with no 
marked qualities some very exceptional 
pups, especially for a generation or two 
as in the instance cited of the reds from 
silver parents begetting a rare dark speci- 
men. Of course one might retain those 
of lesser value until they express them- 
selves, it is the wisest plan to always part 
with the lowest and only retain those of 
the highest type. 

Due care should be exercised in select- 
ing animals with good ancestry as ex- 
cellence in such is very important, more 
so than in those further removed. The 
ancestry of foxes that can be procured at 
the present time is only known for a few 
generations, all fox-farmers are practical- 
ly beginners. The draw back has been in 
breeding from alien blood instead of In- 
and-in breeding. Thus owing to Rever- 
sion and Atavic transmission (Article 
III) little or no progress has been made. 
Alien blood always tends, accord- 
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ing to the views of the 
best stock breeders to variation 

which becomes less intense as Close 
breeding is continued or in other words 
variation decreases with increased inten- 
sity in the purity of breeding while ten- 
dency to Atavic transmission increases 
with the increase in the admixture of 
Alien blood and the opposite is also true. 
There is a greater tendency to variation 
in animals that have been bred pure for 
five years, than in those for fifty years. 

The characteristics of the foundation 
foxes should be as similar in type as pos- 
sible as the offspring will bear a close re- 
semblance to the parents in all important 
essentials. Even if they are dissimilar in 
characters a prepotent fox may in time 
produce the standard required. ‘A breed- 
er wishing to produce a variety having a 
new combination of characters may se- 
lect for ‘his foundation, foxes having one 
character, some another, still others a 
third and so on and by causing them to 
breed, finally obtains foxes in which these 
are all combined for example. Boston-Ter- 
rier, Plymouth Rocks, etc. 

Again some foxes may possess indi- 
vidual merits such as being large in size, 
mild in disposition, or even excellent in 
color but still thave other undesirable 
qualities as: 1. Shy breeders, that is they 
are non-producers or if producing do so 
irregularly and have but few pups in a 
litter. 2. They may be the offspring of 
shy breeders and unless they have ex- 
pressed themselves it is unwise to begin 
with such. 3. Fecundity may be marked 
but the whelps are off color and no ad- 
vance in type is made. 4. They may be 
of the Samson type a most undesirable 
animal. 5. They may be old and unable 
to properly nourish their young if they 
have any, though they are more apt to 
abort or prove infertile. The only ex- 
cuse in using such as these would be in 
case of foxes of rare value and the chance 
of securing good stock. 

On account of the high value set on 
Silver Foxes, also the difficulty in pro- 
curing them, some will begin with those 
of lesser value. The cheapest and easiest 
to procure will be the red. From these 
we would choose the whelps with the 
darkest variations and with in-and-in 
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“Fur Counts” 



Seven Months’ Whelps from Silver Stock 
Photo by R. B. Croft 

breeding and persistent vigorous selec- 
tion gradually evolve the Silver type. 
This would be the slowest and most 

tedious unless one had the rare chance of 
these dropping a Sport, a Spontaneous 
Variation. In that case our progress 
would be accelerated. Again there is the 
Cross Fox, a fox that has the color of red 
and black more or less intermixed. Be- 
ginning with these and breeding as _ be- 
fore the fox-farmer will be a few steps in 
advance of those with the red. These 
foxes, discussed have no history of black 
or silver ancestry. Red or cross foxes of 
near or distant silver parentage would be 
more advisable as the laws of heredity 
and our own experience prove, they will 
frequently produce litters in which are 
some very valuable Silver Ioxes and 
thus we will advance in a still greater de- 

gree toward our standard. Take the Sil- 

ver Foxes with those qualities that have 
reference to our standard and proceed as 
before there is no doubt that the rare, 

dark type will be evolved. 
But whatever we use for our founda- 

tion let our breeding be with those if pos- 
sible of related blood and do not inter- 
fuse the blood of two breeds indefinitely 

which only secures unstable temporary re- 
sults. It is simply advancing and reced- 
ing, achieving and undoing. It is a boom- 
erang; it is like the lost person wander- 
ing round and round in a circle finally 
ending in the same place from whence he 
started. 

\Vhen Cross foxes are used as our foun- 
dation, a most careful selection must be 
made in all the offspring produced, those 
witn undesirable variations eliminated. 
The judicious in-breeding of these will in 
time result in a fixity of type although it 
will take much longer than beginning 
with Silvers in which our standard is the 
most marked. The same will apply to 
those of alien blood even although well 
favored in color. Sometimes it is advis- 
able for the sake of improvement to resort 
to Cross-breeding to remedy some par- 
ticular defect or to secure some desirable 
quality. If we find they are losing in 
size or our breed of foxes are small as. 
some are in Prince Edward, we could in- 
troduce an out cross that is an animal of 
alien blood from some larger breed. Hav- 
ing made the cross it is wise to return to 
the old line of breeding. When _ such 
crosses are made only those _ breeds. 
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which will effect the least change in color 
in the whelps should be_ resorted too. 
Sometimes this improvement can be made 
by selection within the breed and by in- 
ter-breeding. If an outcross of unrelated 
blood is introduced it may make too vio- 
lent an outcross consequently great care 
will have to be exercised to draw from 
that breed or strain which will furnish it 
in the form best calculated to produce 
the desired effect. 

Another way that is sometimes used 
effectually without so much danger to 
Reversion is by one distinct 
breed with one of your foxes another on 
another fox, then intercrossing the cross- 

breds from each. 
It is more advisable to select within 

the breed using related animals for im- 
provement as the distinct 
breeds may result in the return to the pe- 
culiarity of the ancestral form of the spe- 
cies (Heredity PartII.), The greater the 
vigor of the foundation foxes, the more 
may in-and-in breeding be practiced and 
the longer time without producing the ef- 
fect attributed to it. 

Cross-breeding should not be practised 
too often for we often do not get the re- 

crossing 

crossing of 

sults we expect and we may get just 

those qualities we have been trying to 
avoid besides the financial loss thus caus- 

ed. 

After color, breeding for disposition is 
possibly next in importance. By select- 
ing those animals which show the least 

aversion to man, due regard being paid to 
other qualities as prolificness a_ strain 
may be obtained which will breed with 
the certainty of our domestic animals. 

Nervousness has a bad effect on their 
breeding qualities. 

Again overfeeding produces fat, slug- 
gish animals that do not breed well and is 
responsible for the so-called infertility of 
some foxes. In fact if allowed to become 
too fat they will not breed at all, it also 
often accounts for the small number in a 

litter. 

The main points in breeding are retain- 
ing those animals only that have the 
qualities of our standard and eliminating 
all others, that is continued high selection 
with in-and-in breeding, breeding for po- 
tency, disposition, size, color until we 
have the pure black foxes that will breed; 
true to type “our thoroughbreds.” 

Spontaneous Variation 
Photo by R. B. Croft 
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The Lure of the Rod 
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anything but an easy matter, its 
real significance to a large extent 
depends upon the individuality of 

the fisherman. When a friend tells you he 
is going ‘fishin’ he may mean that he is 
going down to the mill pond to pull out 
“mud cats” by the light of the silvery moon, 
or he may be going to sit out in a punt all 
day in order to come home with a string of 
perch, rock bass etc., and tell you how 
strongly the attractions of the rod appeal to 
him, describing at some length how skil- 
fully he played a large perch and surrepti- 
ously conveying to your more or less obtuse 
mind that he is some angler. Then there 
is a type who can only see merit in a certain 
species of fish and the more extreme a cer- 
tain breed of that species, the greater the 
merit. Still another type looks with dis- 
dain upon the bait fisherman. Members 

ae exactly define the lure of the rod is of this type consider themselves the aristo- 
crats of the angling fraternity because they 
only angle for fish that rise to the fly. Each 
and all have their own ideas, therefore in 
recommending a fishing haunt or haunts, 
one must to a certain degree bear in mind 
the idiosyncrasies of human nature or abide 
the direful consequences of a disappointed 
and peevish fisherman, who having but an 
all too short vacation, finds not what he ex- 
pected and will not be comforted. So with 
charity to all and malice towards none, we 
will try to tell you just what kind of angling 
may be expected at different points on and 
adjacent to the majestic St. Lawrence, that 
mighty river of ever changing variety and 
delightful surprises. 

The Steamers of the Richelieu and 
Ontario Navigation Company leaving Tor- 
onto or Youngstown, respectively, in the 
afternoon swiftly wend their way through 
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the green waters of Lake Ontario into the 
sapphire blue of the St. Lawrence and in the 
morning the panorama of the Thousand 
Islands greets the delighted vision. One is 
loath to debark and lose the balance of the 
film, but for the time being a landing must 
be made at one of the ports of call, if the 
joys of angling in these environs are to be 
indulged in. There are two ports of call. 
‘Clayton and Alexandria Bay, any one of 
which will serve the purpose, as from these 
points daily excursions may be made by 
launch to the various haunts of the Black 
Bass that “Bull Dog” of fresh water or the 
wall eyed pike and pickerel, who while not 
having the reputation for the same pug- 
nacity as the bass, yet manage to put up 
a very decent argument with an angler who 
is sportsman enough to use a four or five 
ounce rod. The wide mouth bass largely 
predominate here, but there are certain 
spots where the small mouthed bass may be 
taken in fair numbers. Pound for pound, 
inch for inch, this latter fish is the wicked- 
est, trickiest fresh water fish that swims, he 
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can provide more spectacular stunts than a 
clown at a circus or a jolly Jack tar on a 
spree in a foreign port. 

All kinds of bait may be used here at 
various seasons, but the safest and surest is 
the live minnow for still fishing. For troll- 
ing your chances are better to attract a 
bigger fish with a good size artificial minnow 
painted in such colors as will challenge the 
resentment of a large fish hiding or lying in 
wait in some pool neath a large rock. 

From the Thousand Islands it is a de- 
lightful and interesting trip to Stanley I[s- 
land, where one may debark and find ex- 
cellent accommodation at the hotel there, 
to bide the time, when not in pursuit of the 
gigantic ““Muscallonge’’. These freshwat- 
er warriors are to be had in goodly numbers 
in and around the waters of this resort. 
The method of trapping them at present in 
vogue is to troll from a gasoline launch in 
the main channel, near the stakes or buoys, 
with the boat moving at a speed of from 
eight to nine miles an hour. Of course this 
method makes rod fishing impractical as a 

Fishing Among the Thousand Islancs 
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afterwards became 
a very important 
fur-trading post 
and later a charm- 
ing Summer resort 

Your fishing 

jaunt at Tadousac 
really begins when 

New S. S. Saguenay 

very stout line is required with immense 
hooks as a sudden strike would snap the rod 
before there would be any chance to play 
the fish, however the real glory is to troll 
slowly and take one of these ‘big fellows with 
a light rod and line, when all the skill, per- 
severence and patience of the angler are 
brought into play. Fish weighing up to 
seventy pounds have been taken in the 
vicinity of this resort. There is also very 
good dore fishing at points wherever the 
river breaks into rapids, especially just at 
the foot of same, live minnows being the 
most attractive bait interspersed occasion- 
ally with a diet of green frog, served wig- 
gling. The Richelieu and Ontario Navi- 
gation Comp any s Liner coming down at 
full speed in order to get through the tur- 
bulent rapids while the light holds well, 
grudgingly touches at the 
wharf, to take the angler | 
and his baggage on to Mon- 
treal, transferring immedi- 
ately on arrival to another 
steamer for a cool and re- 
freshing night's ride to 
Quebec. A pause may be 
made at Quebec for a day 
if one so desires, to explore 
the quaint and _ historical 
spots, before proceeding 
down the lower St. Law- 
rence, where the water is 
as salt .as the ocean, to 
‘Tadousac, the spot the in- 
trepid explorer “Jacques 
Cartier’ first chose to land 
on,Canadian soil, and which 

cn the morning 
after your arrival, 
you step out upon 
the broad verandah 
cf the hotel and 
surrender yourself 
to the intoxicant of 
the bracing salt air, 
which permeating 

whole being, your 
rekindles that 
youthful enthus- 

iasm that alas, comes to us: so rarely once 
the heyday of youthis passed. After a hearty 
breakfast and a pull at the pipe, loaded 
with real Canadian habitant tabac, you 
and the guide climb in to the buck- 
board and start for camp. Over hills, 
down through valleys, looking upon nature 
in her kindliest mood, for getful for the 
nonce of the world and its cares back to 
mother earth, doing agreeable penance for 
so long an absence, but whir! whir! look at 
that! there's surely not less than ten brace 
of partridge in that bevy, and by the great 
horn spoon if they haven't lit in yonder big 
tree—my kingdom for a gun! Lovingly 
you cast your eyes treew ard but the spirit 
of the true angler comes to you and resol- 
utely you turn your face towards the rising 
sun, which beckons you on to your goal and 

Saguenay River. Cape Trinity, 
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presently a still small voice peeps, “Come, 
Come, the speckled beauties are waiting, 
to be wooed and won.” 

Arriving at the edge of the land locked 
fresh water lake, after a four mile drive. 
luggage is transferred to the bateau and 
soon the outline of ye little log cabin greets 
the expectant eye. You land and unpack, 
while the guide busies himself with the pre- 
Pparation for the noon day meal. Lunch 
over, ashort loaf andthentothefray. You 
ask the guide “Baptiste” “What fly do you 
think it will be best to use to-day’ and he 
replies, “Tiens Monsieur, I think me to-day 
she make plenty good string with what you 
call dat Parmachene Belle’ and so that is 
the fly you select. Do they rise to it? Well 

_A bulletin issued by the Conservation 
Department at Albany, N.Y., has the 
following to say in commendation of the 
Pheasant. 

The economic value of the pheasant far 
exceeds that of the quail. Both are insect- 
iverous birds, but the quail only to a certain 
extent. Investigations show that over 130 
species of insects are sought for food by the 
pheasant. As an insect destroyer the 
pheasant has no equal. The pheasant will 
consume enormous quantities of the wire- 
worm or potato grub, as well as the potato 
bug and other ill smelling bugs which many 
other birds avoid on account of their ob- 
noxious odor. Prominent among the other 
insects which the pheasant devours raven- 
ously are the Colorado fotato beetle, the 
squash bug, the cucumber and bean leaf 
beetle, the tomato and cut worm, the cabb- 
age worms and the millers which deposit 
eggs for wire worms. 

' Pheasants are tireless in their search for 
insect food. In winter they can be seen 
looking over dead leaves, picking off the 
larvae of the different tree insects deposited 
on the under side, and inspecting every old 
stump or fallen tree to find some delicacy 
to add to their daily menu. =e) 

In addition to destroying enormous quan- 
tities of insects injurious to growing Crops, 
they also consume obnoxious weed seeds. 

THE” ROD 1% 

just what you would notice, first a run of 
speckled trout, the fifth fish weighing not an 
ounce less than a pound and then three 
“rainbows right inarow. And afterwards 
oh what a supper, fit for ye Olympian Gods, 
and oh, what an appetite and ye long dream- 
less sleep that in due course followed. Again 
morning and again night, with new joys un- 
folded. All too soon, back to civilization, 
the time didn’t fly, it jumped, why was work 
invented anyway? However, sweet con- 
solation there is still a day's fishing to be 
put in on the Saguenay River, where salt 
water trout, weighing from two to three 
pounds are yours for the seeking and there 
is still the mental reservation to have an- 
other fling next year, if the gods are willing. 

such as thistles, wild carrot, mustard seed 
and the seed of the milk weed. 

The pheasant is much more hardy and 
prolific than the quail, usually rearing two 
broods each season, and from 15 to 20 birds 
in a brood. The pheasant is able to with- 
stand severe winter conditions, and thrives 
in a climate where weaker game birds perish 
during the season of deep snows and low 
temperatures. 

A. G. Laschinger, in charge of the Gov- 
ernment fish hatehery at Point Edward, 
Ont., reported in April last more than 
15,000,000 whitefish fry would be distribut- 
ed in Lake Huron between the Point and 
Grand Bend within a very short time. The 
‘egos had then started to hatch after in- 
cubating in the jars for five months which 
is about the average length of time required 
for hatching. The supply boxes in the 
plant were black with thousands and thous- 
ands of the little fry and a constant stream 
of sightseers visited the place daily. This 
hatchery is one of the best equipped and 
up-to-date in Canada and turns out more 
fry yearly than all the others in the Prov- 
ince combined. Only whitefish and pick- 
erel are raised there. The plant has a 
capacity of six hundred jars, forty thousand 
fry to the quart and three quarts to the jar. 
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A Great Unspoiled Country 
BY W. H. ALLISON 

the most interesting districts in North 
America, bar none. It is rich in 
great rivers and creeks. numerous 

beautiful lakes also have their sources with- 
in the great clay belt which is bounded on 
the west by the Montreal river and on the 
east by Lake Temiskaming and the Quebec 
boundary, on the north by the Hudson Bay 
and Artic Ocean. Beginning at the south 
end at Latchford it spreads out to the north 
like a monstrous fan and comprises over 
sixteen million acres of the finest arable clay 
overlaid with black loam in the world: 
Great portions of it are still perfectly wild 
in which the moose, red deer, caribou and 
every species of small game and fur bearing 
animal are found. Fish of every descript- 
ion are numerous—red, grey and sea trout 
being caught, the latter especially beyond 
the height of land which lies about one 
hundred and seventy-five miles north of 
North Bay, crossing the Temiskaming and 
Northern Ontario Railway at Sesekinika. 

The great forest reserve which has 
been set apart by the Government and 
which comprises about one hundred and 

[ many ways New Ontario is one of sixty three townships lying west of the 
Montreal River, is known as the great un- 
spoiled country. This is one of the finest 
natural parks on the continent, a great 
playground for tourists for generations to 
come. Lake Temagami and Lady Evelyn 
contain thousands of islands from mere 
dots of rock and land up to tracts several 
miles in extent on which hundreds of sum- 
mer camps, residences and hotels have been 
erected so that the tourist and pleasure 
seeker can find good accommodation at any 
season of the year. Temagami Station on 
the Temiskaming and Northern Ontario 
Railway is the gateway to the great re- 
serve, where boats can be obtained that 
give good transportation facilities to all 
points on the lakes. The steamers land 
passengers at any hotel on.the lake. Tour- 
ists entering the reserve are asked by Goy- 
ernment officials if they have any guns in 
their outfit, if so they are sealed, as all guns 
are forbidden to be used except revolvers 
with barrels not exceeding seven inches in 
length. Woe to the tourist who is caught 
by the fire ranger with the seal broken for 
a tourist can be examined in any part of 
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A GREAT UNSPOILED COUNTRY 

the reserve. Fishing can only be done with 
hook and line. 

Twenty years ago-New Ontario had 

only eighteen inhabitants or rather, sett- 

lers, outside of Indians and prospectors. 

To-day it has eighty-five thousand people. 

Farmers are flocking in and locating the 

great level stretches in the clay belt which 
is divided into lots of one hundred and 
sixty acres each and can be purchased from 
the Ontario Government at fifty cents per 
acre. These lots can be had by paying 
eighty dollars cash down or twenty dollars 
per year with interest at six per cent. The 
settler must commence work on his lot 
within six months after the location papers 
are complete and must clear four acres per 
year for four years and live on the place at 
least six months per year and erect a log 
house sixteen by twenty feet square, also 
a stable He must of course put the acres 
under cultivation before a deed: will be 

Fish caught in. Twin Lakes, New Ontario. 

On the Trail to Lake Lemoyne, New Ontario. 

issued by the Government. White pine 
and minerals are reserved. 

It is true the eyes of the world have 
recently been turned towards New Ontario 
as it has the greatest silver, gold and nickle 
deposits in the world, already being de- 
veloped and millions of acres of mineral 
lands as yet unprospected. This country 
presents possibilities undreamed of in the 
past history of mankind. It has hundreds 
of millions of dollars worth of cypress, 
white and red pine, spruce and pulpwood 

awaiting the axes of lumbermen. The 

cypress pine grows very straight and 

reaches a height in some districts of seventy- 

five feet. Saw mills are being erected all 

over the country to enable the new settlers 

to dispose of the timber which stands very 
thick on the ground. 

The Government spends large sums of 

money every year on the construction of 
good roads in an endeavor to assist the 
settlers. 
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Uncle Joe’s Catamount 
BY MARGARET GRANT McWHIRTER 

667 Yncle.” said the little boy nestling 
U close to his relative’s side in the 

twilight, “You have lived a long 
time in this country: did you never 

have any adventures with wild beasts?” 
“What put that in your head Dannie?” 
“Oh! I was reading a hunting story in 

“Rod and Gun” the other day, and seeing 
that the hills of Escuminac are so high, 
and there are such thick woods around, | 
thought that there must be wild beasts in 
them, and I wondered if you ever met any 
of them. You lived in the glen, Uncle 
and had to go over that long wood road to get 
there. Did you ever meet anything Uncle 
joe? 

wAn ‘adventure!9Eh Mannie? Wet 
me see. Did you ever hear about the time 
I met the catamount?”’ Asked Uncle Joe, 
smiling reminiscently. 

“A catamount! No Uncle! Where was 
it? Was he very wicked?” asked Dannie 
eagerly. 

“You see Dannie, I lived in the Glen 
then, and had gone out to the shore one 
evening in the fall with my horse and cart. 
When I returned it was after night, al- 
though not very dark. I had a gun with 
me, and as my horse walked along the long 

Glen road of which you spoke I heard a 
sound upon the side of the mountain, re- 
sembling a human cry. Immediately | 
thought of a catamount, and having heard 
that if their cry is answered they will follow 
the answering sound | imitated the crea- 
tures cry. Soon came a reply, but nearer 
than at first. The beast and I kept it up, 
the distance always decreasing between us; 
ever and anon that weird scream and the 
human imitation sounded on the still au- 
tumn air. Evidently the animal was 
hurrying down the mountain-side. Nearer 
and nearer it came. At last I could hear 
it as it made its way over dry branches and 
fallen leaves. On, ever on it hastened, 
while gun in hand | awaited its coming. 
Presently I saw it on the road before me. 
Evidently puzzled it paused in the middle 
of the path: its dark figure silhouetted again- 
st a background of trees which grew close 
to the narrow road. Standing up, I took 
aim and fired like this’’—executing a panto- 
mine with his cane for Dannie’s benefit. 
“The animal fell and lay still, so anxious to 
see my prize | jumped out of the cart and 
went towards it. Quick as thought the 
beast sprang at my face. There was no 
time either to aim or shoot—as he came 
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towards me [| struck him with the gun and 
he fell dead at my feet, but so forcibly had 
I hit him that my gun was smashed in the 
encounter. Carefully I proceeded to in- 
vestigate: | did not intend to lose my cata- 
mount after all that fighting. Satisfied 
that he was really “Out of the game” I 
picked up—A RED FOX"! 

“Oh, Uncle Joe! How was that? What 

had happened? Where was the catamount?”’ 
“That's what I have never been able 

to find out Dannie?” 
“What did you do?” 
“IT took him home, skinned him and 

sold the pelt to repair the damage done to 
my gun’. 

“And you never got the catamount’’, 
regretfully murmured Dannie. 

Piggie Goes A Boating 
BY J. TEMPLE 

We had lost a boat that day[fortunate- 
ly not a good one] and after a fruitless 
search were gathered around the camp-fire 
telling stories and indulging in speculation 
as to what had become of our missing prop- 
erty. 

“Well, it is funny what will happen 
to a boat,’ remarked one of the party. “I 
had a friend who came near losing both a 
boat and a pig not long ago. 

“It was this way: One day late last 
Fall Mr. A., who lives up on Lake Rosseau, 
Muskoka, was informed by his better half 
that the flour barrel was empty. As the 
supply boat did not call regularly Mr. A: 
decided to row to Rosseau, a distance of 
seven miles, to procure a few stones of flour 
and leave his order with the boat people. 

“Arriving at his destination he obtain- 
ed a temporary supply and arranging for 
more to be sent down later on, headed for 
home. 

“As may be imagined he was somewhat 
tired and hungry after his fourteen. miles’ 
row, especially as the homeward seven had 
been made against a stiff breeze. 

“Running the nose of the boat up on 
the shore and not thinking it worth while 
to pull it up or take the flour out till after 
supper, Mr. A. rushed to the house to in- 
vestigate the mystery of a meat pie whose 
savory odor greeted his nostrils. 

“After the usual time taken to con- 
sume a Muskoka meal my friend returned 
to the beach to look after his boat and flour. 

“Lo and behold, they had vanished. 
Mr, A. was filled with consternation. He 
swore there had been no stranger around 
when he pulled up the boat. Indeed there 
had been no sign of life at all except for an 
old hog who was wallowing in the sand. 
After the first start of surprise Mr. A. look- 
ed up and saw a few hundred feet from the 

shore the missing boat drifting out with 
the land breeze. On looking further what 
was his surprise to see calmly seated in the 
back of the boat his prize hog who was, 
apparently having the time of her life. 

“In vain Mr. A. yelled and cussed. 
Piggies only response was a few short 
grunts of satisfaction as she dug her nose 
in the flour and tossed it in the air in sheer 
delight. For a time Mr. A. was amazed 
and at a loss to understand how the affair 
had happened. Then it flashed across his 
mind that after he had left the boat the pig, 
who doubtless possessed some of that curi- 
osity which is supposed to be an attribute 
common to pigs and to women, thought 
she would investigate the mysteries of the 
boat and the white object within it. The 
scent of the flour had appealed to the pig 
much the same as the meat pie had appealed 
to her owner some short time before and 
temptation proving too great she had 
scrambled into the boat and proceeded to 
make herself acquainted with a delicacy 
hitherto unknown but none the less delect- 
able on that account. As she stepped to 
the back of the boat the front was raised 
off the shore and the breeze quickly bore 
her out on the bay where she was serenely 
enjoying her meal until Mr. A’s arrival on 
the scene. A walk of more than two miles 
had to be made before a boat could be 
secured with which to go to the rescue of 
the runaways. The craft and the pig were 
duly secured but alas for the flour. The 
visible remains of it were scattered about 
the boat while piggie lay curled in the bot- 
tom much too full to even offer a grunt of 
thanks to her rescuer.” 

What became of our own boat we nev~ 
er found out. Possibly some skulking Indian 
had made away with it or, perhaps, it had 
just floated off and been destroyed in the 
rapids. 
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A Holiday Camp, Twenty-One Summers Ago 
BY W. HICKSON 

VISIT, last season, to our old camp 
ground of twenty-one summers 
ago, at Birch Point, on Sturgeon 
Lake, caused my memory to run 

back down the steps of time. The lively 
pranks, the stirring stories, the thrilling 
songs and a hundred other memories came 
rushing back and one by one they flashed 
across my mind as a showman’s views glide 
across his screen. 

I looked at the sturdy aspen, in the 
bark of which each member of our party had 
carved his initials, and as I scanned those 
seventeen initials from top to bottom, 
pleasure and sadness had alternate possess- 
ion of me. I was reminded of the bright, 
happy hours when all was unmingled mirth, 
with everything about us as blithe as a 
marriage bell, but when I came to the names 
of some of the party who at that time were 
full of life, who frolicked, laughed, and sang 

in sheer abandonment of overflowing spirits, 
some whose voices have long since been 
stilled forever, sadness stole into my soul. 
And yet I fancy they may still be practising 
in another world the sweet unselfish virtues 
they possessed in this. 

In twenty-one years the aspen had 
doubled in size; the initials on it stood out 
in bold and plain relief. Some rude hurri- 
cane however had snapped off its top and 
the tree on which so many names were in- 
delibly chronicled was dying. That its 
record might not be entirely lost I had it 
photographed. 

In this party of seventeen people there 
were children whose faces had not yet been 
saddened by worldly cares or wrinkled with 
the ambitious struggles of life; there were 
youths full of life and vigor, ready to do and 
to dare; there were the middle aged whose 
steps were firm and whose actions were tem- 
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pered by their years; and there was the old 
man whose gait was slow and sometimes 
unsteady—' Uncle Bob” we called him, 
who though old in years had withal a youth- 
ful spirit and a truly kind heart. 

With Uncle Bob was his daughter 
Maud, the pride and joy of his life. Maud 
sang beautifully and as we sat around the 
glowing camp-fire Uncle Bob would ask 
for a song and Maud's clear voice would 
ring out on the calm midsummer night air 
and as she sung the old sweet melodies we 
all loved so well Uncle Bob's face glowed 
for Maud was his idol. 

Story followed song and we were al- 
ways particularly glad when the old man 
would relate some of the adventures that 
had befallen him during the course of his 
travels which were many. To narrate all 
the hair breadth adventures he told us dur- 
ing our outing would take much more space 
than | should care to occupy. One or two 
however may not be amiss. 

On one occasion Uncle Bob had a nar- 
row escape from a large grizzly near the 
Pacific coast. 

“| had gone into the forest to look at 
some timber,’ began the old man, “and as 
I walked along a large fallen fir I came face 
to face with a large grizzly which at once 
made for me with threatening mein. Not 
wishing to provide a dinner for the animal 
I quickly climbed a small tree that happen- 
ed to be conveniently near. As I got up 
into the branches the tree bent considerably 
under my weight. The bear saw this and 
tried time and time again to jump up and 
catch one of the limbs and pull it down.” 
At this point the old chap raised his voice 
and continued excitedly; 

“T tell you what! When his teeth 
‘snapped together like a vice in his effort 
to catch one of the lowest branches my 
hair stood on end for well I knew that if 
he ever caught one of the limbs it would be 
all up with little Bobbie.’ Here Uncle 
Bob paused while a smile of reminiscence 
lighted his face. 

“| had a big juicy plug of chewing 
tobacco,” he continued, “in my pocket, 
and | lost no time in putting all I could 
chew into my mouth. Ina very short time 
I had a mouthful of strong, dark tobacco 
juice, which I spat straight into the grizz- 
ly’s eyes. Oh, but didn’t he rage! He 
pawed his eyes, sniffed the air, tore up the 
roots of the tree, chewed off its bark. Fin- 

183 

ally he sat down but with the glare of fire 
still in his eyes. For hours he sat thus 
keeping his steady vigil and never allowing 
his eyes to leave me. But as the sunset 
time came on the pangs of hunger overcame 
his lust for revenge and so at last, to my 
infinite relief, he sulked silently away into 
the dense forest in quest of other food. | 
was soon on the ground and being impelled 
by hunger and fears of the grizzly’s return 
I made a dash for life and reached home in 
safety.” 

“[T expect you were glad to be home 
where you could get a good meal” quoth 
one of the younger members of the party 
whose appetite since coming to camp, had 
been the subject for many a facetious re- 
mark. 

‘Indeed and I was,"’ was the emphatic re- 
ply as the pipe was drawn from a vest poc- 
ket and soon the smoke from it was curling 
in wreaths about the old man’s head. 

During the recital of this story all were 
so absorbed in it that no one had noticed 
the fact that our camp fire had burned down 
to a few embers. Fresh fuel was soon 
heaped on it and soon the bright flames 
were shooting up and the sparks mounting 
towards the glittering stars that shone so 
brilliantly on that serene summer night. 

In response to an unanimous request 
for another story Uncle Bob resumed his 
discourse. 

“When I was in the South Western 
states | shouldered my axe one day and hied 
myself off to the woods in search of a good 
piece of hickory. It was not long till I saw 
a tree in the midst of some shrubbery that 
I thought would furnish the piece of wood 
I required. Just as | advanced and gave it 
a blow with the axe a huge rattler sounded 
his warning note of alarm and there right 
at the root of the tree I beheld the reptile 
with his head up and his rattles distended, 
in a position to strike me with his deadly 
fangs.” 

“Oh! Oh!” interjected several mem- — 
bers of the party, with unconscious shud- 
ders of horror. “What did you do?” 

“Do,” repeated Uncle Bob, “Why I 
drew a large revolver that I always carried 
in my hip pocket and sent a bullet through 
the rattler's head. This straightened him 
out after a few minutes writhing.” 

Everyone heaved a sigh of relief as 
this story came to an end. 
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With many similar tales did Uncle 
Bob interest us during our month's camp 
in the summer of ‘91. 

Many were the visits paid us during 
our stay at this beautiful Point and while 
we welcomed them all we regarded the in- 
formal visits of the old Scot; the son from 
Erin, and the tame deer, with peculiar 
pleasure and delight. Well do I remember 
the morning visits of the Scot, his appear- 
ance as he rowed towards our landing in 
his old ‘dugout’ with a sort of perpetual 
motion of his oars. 

So long had he sat in the same position 
in his butternut dugout that his body had 
assumed an almost semicircular shape so 
that when he pulled the oars there was not 
the slightest perceptible motion of his body, 
just a slight arm movement as the oars 
rose and fell. If | were in camp I always 
went to the landing to welcome him with; 

“What luck this morning, Archie?” 
I could always tell what the luck was 

before he spoke. If he blinked his eyes 
two or three times, shook his head and 
looked steadfastly at the bottom of his 
dugout, his morning's catch, I knew, had 
been poor and as he started to raise himself 
up in his craft he would sadly say, with 
another shake of his head; 

“Mon, mon, not a fesh,” But if his 
morning's catch was good his tam would be 
perched on the back of his head while his 
face beamed with delight and before reach- 
ing the landing he would call out; 

“Ay, mon, hoo are ye the morn?” 
As he landed he would grasp my hand 

warmly and repeat; 
“Hoo are ye mon,? 

"Deed I dae.” 
This was sure to be followed by the 

enquiry ; 

“Ded ye tak ony fesh the morn yersel?”’ 

Well we knew that this was the object 
of his visit for although he wished us well 
generally he did not like to see anyone 
taking many maskinonge. Knowing this 
and not wishing to disturb his ease of mind 
we did not tell him when we made a big 
catch. If he happened to pay us a visit 
when we had taken a twenty pounder we 
always displayed the fish and asked him 
how much he thought it would weigh. He 
would look earnestly at it, press his lips 
tightly together, look down at the ground, 
then at us, and pronounce his decision in 
a slow and meditative tone: 

Hope ye're weel. 
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‘Mon, ay mon, but he’s a guid yin!” 
In the next breath would come the 

query: 
‘Mon, where did ye tak him?” - 
Then he would mutter to himself: 
“Eighteen poonds, nineteen. poonds, 

twenty poonds. Ay, mon, hell weigh 
aboot nineteen poonds. He’s a guid yin.” 

This he would say with another char- 
acteristic shake of his head. At each visit 
we gave him a meal, which he praised dur- 
ing the whole time he was eating. The 
lake and woods echo no more to the sound 
of his voice for he is past and gone with the 
passing years, the memory of him alone 
remains with us. 

Erin’s son visited us more frequently 
than the Scot, and he was altogether differ- 
ent in type and character. He had been 
a successful agriculturalist. He had made 
money enough to retire to town, so that he 
could devote his time to fishing and hunt- 
ing. He was as shrewd and as enthusiastic 
at these sports as he had been on the farm, 
and so engrossed was he in them, that -he 
rarely ever visited or inquired about the 
old homestead. Scarcely a day passed 
that we did not receive a visit from him. 
If he made a good catch he came to let us 
see it, if he had caught none he came to see 
if we had been successful. We invariably 
displayed our big catches to him and after 
he had scanned them, he would usually say 
in his casual way “Well! I'll beat that to- 
morrow!’ Sometimes he would show us 
a large string he had caught, and remark 
dryly, “What do you think of that, lads?” 
So it was immaterial to him which had the 
big haul for he angled and hunted for the 
sport and not for the value of the creel or 
the bag. All his enthusiasm and his dry 
humor are past and gone with the years. 

On a berrying tour, on the opposite 
side of the lake, from camp, one of our 
ladies was greatly alarmed by a deer walking 
up to her and nosing after some of the 
berries she had picked: her fears were allay- 
ed when she was assured it was a pet deer 
belonging to a Mr. Read north of Bobcay- 
geon. The deer seemed to be quite fascin- 
ated with its new acquaintances, for it re- 
mained with them until they came to their 
boats to cross the lake to camp. Then as 
it saw them start for camp, it walked into 
the water and set sail for camp too. Every- 
one was more than pleased to see it come 
and were averring what “a dear little pet” 
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it would be, and so it was, for it no sconer 
reached camp than it began to upset and 
examine everything within its reach. It 
pulled down a couple of ladies’ hats and 
trampled them; it nosed the salt bag around 
on the ground till it spilt it; nosed the 
sugar bowl off the table: poked its nose 
into our peck of new potatoes and started 
to munch them; nosed a nice new phantom 
minnow, which one of our anglers had lean- 
ed against a tree, and | must say this ended 
its nosing, for the cry of horror, “Oh! Oh! 
the deer is caught on the phantom!” went 
up from every lady in the camp. Every 
one hurried to the rescue. It was easily 
caught and seemed to know that we meant 
to release it from the torture of some half 
dozen hooks that were fastened in its ton- 
gue and upper and lower jaws. After free- 
ing it we led it to the lake with a rope and 
taking a boat we swam it across the lake 
Starting the ‘dear little pet’ for home. 

On ideally calm days, when boat and 
shadow floated double, we used to take 
“our fleet’’ as we designated it and go for 
a pleasant cruise. If each boat on one of 
these trips landed a fish we had all the fish 
we needed. 

Happy days were these! but where 
are all these campers now? Those that 
have survived the twenty-one years, are 
scattered to the four winds of the earth. 
Several are on the arid sands of the mining 

Spearing Pike wasa popular sport in all 
the creeks running into Rondeau, in April 
last. These toothsomz early fresh fish 
come up when the ice thaws out and the 
creeks are visited by throngs night time 
and day. A peculiar accident happened 
one day as a result of which Reeve James 
B. Clark of Harwich went around for a time 
with a lame foot. While he was enjoying 
a pike fishing trip one of his companions 
accidently cast his spear clean through Mr. 
Clark's foot, inflicting a nasty wound. 

The souvenir of a battle royal which 
evidently had its occurrence in the forests 
wilds many years ago was received at the 

districts of California in hot search of gold 
and so have camping enough; others have 
settled in the cities and towns of this con- 
tinent; the writer and his wife alone re- 
main near this well remembered spot. 

Nature however remains the same, 

save for a little change in the size of the 

trees. The large oak with symmetrical . 
trunk and outspreading branches under 
the shade of which we sat down to many a 
repast fit for a king, still rears its head, 
looking stronger than ever and quite un- 
dismayed by the touch of time; the same 
soft green sward forms a cool carpet for 
the feet: the same aspens are fretted by 
the gentle zephyrs: the same white birches 
are swung to and fro by the breezes; the 
waves whiten and dash up on the shore 
just as they did twenty-one years ago; the 

- delicate blue-bells still bloom in profusion 
and brighten the landscape: the wild roses 
still gladden the visitor with their lovely 
color and sweet odors; the hawthorns that 
stood near by have improved with the 
years: the orioles and goldfinches nest in 
the same shade trees and from their branches 
feathered songsters sing as of old their 
sweet morning songs. Yes, Nature is here 
performing her cycle as she did twenty- 
one years ago and the great Parent of 
Nature is still providing the same unming]l- 
ed happiness he provided twenty-one years 
ago. 

Victoria Memorial museum, Ottawa, for 
the natural history department in the form 
of two skulls and antlers of large moosz 
found by a farmer near Port Arthur, Ont. 

The most interesting feature of these is 
that the antlers of the two great moose are 
so interwoven that to separate them is im- 

possible. 
“They must have got fighting and stuck 

together,’ said an officer of the geological 
survey. “See the heads—noses_ turned 
straight up. Those two locked, and weren't 
able to unlock. They died in that way. 
Their bodies were eaten by wolves. You 
can see on those horns the marks made by 
their gnawing. — 

It is probable that these horns will be 
purchased for the natural history collection 

y ae 



Magnetawan To Lake Nipissing By Canoe 
BY HAROLD NICHOLSON 

should read, “By canoe, wagon, 
railroad and shank’s mare,’ as 
these modes of locomotion were all 

employed to accomplish the journey. But 
of course no canoeman would refer to it in 
such a round-about way. He would con- 
sider it much more dignified to use the ver- 
nacular and describe the additional methods 
adopted as “‘portaging.”’ 

I have been figuring out relative dis- 
tances and find that after all we did paddle 
slightly farther than we portaged but the 
portaging is far more deeply impressed 
upon my memory than the paddling. 

Did you ever sweat under the weight 
of a canoe through the bush and mentally 
confirm the old saying that “all men are 
liars’, especially those who estimate the 
length of portages? If you have you will 
better appreciate the difficulties which we 
were up against on our short cut to Lake 
Nipissing. 

The journey was by water in spots, as 
it were. A little paddling, a little portag- 
ing and then some more paddling and so on 
ad infinitum. It was a sort of hopping 
from one lake to another to cut off the 
corners. 

On August eighth my friend Switzer 
Freeborn and I left Magnetawan village 
bound for Lake Nipissing. We had a 
fifteen foot canvas canoe and one hundred 
and seventy-five pounds of stuff. To fac- 
ilitate packing our belongings and grub 
were placed in a large tea chest. This 
packing case looked something like a piano 
box so we dubbed it our “baby grand”. It 
was a hoodoo all right as subsequent events 
proved without a doubt. 

It took our combined efforts to lift the 
“baby grand” from the ground and when 
poor Switz got it hitched to his head with 
the tump line he looked like a one-man 
piano mover. 

Say, but that hoodoo was the “‘limit”’. 
It stood so high in the canoe that the stern 
man could scarcely see over it. And it 
caught all the breezes that were going and 
drifted us forward, backward and sideways 
as the playful gusts of air struck its tower- 
ing sides. We laid it on its side but alas it 

S TRICTLY speaking the above heading 
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was just as high as before so we resigned 
ourselves to our fate. 

We got over the first two portages all 
right the only casualty being two abrasions 
on Switz’s waist where the “baby grand” 
had come in contact with two bachelor 
buttons and drilled them into his flesh. 

The hoodoo had started to work. But 
shortly afterwards it did worse than that. 

We were paddling along, blissfully un- 
conscious of the dangers lurking in the deep, 
when suddenly “R-r-r-r-r-i-p-p” went the 
canvas, and then a cessation of momentum. 
We had struck something. The usual pro- 
cedure in such cases is to ‘shove her off”. 
But nary a move could we make. There 
was deep water all around, so stepping out 
was out of the question. We paddled and 
pushed but there was nothing doing. The 
thing the canoe was fast on seemed to have 
got in for keeps. 

Just ahead of us was a party in canoes 
going down the river, so to attract their 
attention we set up a wail of distress. They 
saw our plight and Hiram Nicholson, guide 
for Dr. H. A. Kelly, came to the rescue. He 
took me into his canoe to lighten our craft 
and soon we were off the obstruction. On 
examination it was discovered to be a spar 
of some kind stuck fast in the bottom with 
a six-inch spike on top. In all probability 
it was the only one in the Magnetawan 
River and we had to run on top of it. The 
hoodoo was getting in its deadly work. 

After this the canoe began to leak bad- 
ly, so we decided to run ashore and patch 
up. There was a ten-inch slit in the canvas 
and a small puncture of the wood inside. 
We had a tin of “Ambroid” with us, which 
we applied to a thin piece of canvas and put 
under the canoe canvas at the slit after the 
water had dried off. A liberal application 
of the cement under the canvas fixed the 
break without sewing and we were soon on 
our way again. The canoe didn't leak a 
drop afterwards. 

The delay occasioned by the adventure 
prevented us reaching Deer Lake that night, 
so camp was made at the Upper Burnt 
Chute. It began to rain heavily that night. 
We had not reckoned on requiring a tent 
before we got to Deer Lake, so were com- 
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pelled to rig up a temporary shelter with 
the canoe upside down and a waterproof 
sheet. This kept us quite dry. 

Previous to camping we had left 
twenty-five pounds of blankets and tin 
food stuff withafarmer to keep for us till we 
returned. This left us with about one hun- 
dred and fifty pounds to portage, which my 
friend carried like a Spartan without com- 
plaint in one trip over each portage, while 
I toted the canoe. 

Next morning the journey down the 
river was resumed and soon Deer Lake hove 
in sight. A strong head wind was blowing 
and a big sea was running when we got into 
the lake, which splashed into our craft and 
got us wet. There was nothing to do but 
keep the bow up to the waves and plug 
away. 

About noon we made the Kelly's cot- 
tage and rested till next day. This ended 
the first quarter of the trip out. 

On August tenth we left Deer Lake, 
accompanied by Dr. Kelly and party as far 
as Island Lake. The route is by way of 
Farm Creek, a shallow, winding creek which 
takes about two hours to navigate. This 
creek is the manufacturing centre for frog 
bait for the Deer Lake District. There is 
a frog to nearly every lily pad. 

In Island Lake we went too much to 
the east while looking for the portage into 
Rat Lake. Our maps got lost so we had 
only memory to guide us. The lake is full 
of islands and bays and there is great diffi- 
culty in distinguishing between the main- 
land and the islands. 

At noon we cooked some bass caught 
on the troll. Switz discovered a large mud- 
turtle and turned him on his back for future 
reference. But Mr,. Turtle was. non est 
when we went to bring him to camp. 

After lunch we bade good-bye to our 
friends and continued our search for the 
elusive portage. Our land mark was to be 
a log store-house at the portage, but we had 
gone into many a bay and around count- 
less islands before our goal came into sight. 
It is situated in the north west arm of Is- 
land Lake. The guide for the mainland is 
a fringe of pine. Fishing in this lake is 
good, but it is a day's trip to go out to Deer 
Lake and bring in supplies if one wants to 
camp there. 

Ahead of us at the portage was a party 
of ladies and gentlemen with Guide Bart- 
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rell, bound for the piscatorial paradise 
known as Bass Lake, and thence to the 
Pickerel and French. They were making 
camp. As there were still several hours of 
daylight we decided to push on. 

There is a good trail into Rat Lake of 
one and a half miles northerly. Then along 
Rat Lake easterly to a portage near the 
north east end. A fair portage from here 
brings one into Otter Lake where there is 
dandy bass fishing. 

Now in Otter Lake is where we went 
wrong. Instead of taking the portage near 
the north east end of the lake into Long 
Lake, we went along Dog Creek at the east- 
erly end. If we had examined the ground 
we would have noticed an absence of foot- 
prints and canoe marks where we went 
astray but the creek, although low and 
muddy, seemed navigable to us, so we kept 
our faces to the east and paddled on. 

Every half mile obstructions faced us— 
mud, logs and brush—but we kept on, 
hoping for clear water ahead. Mile after 
mile we pushed and dragged and carried 
along that muddy creek and still it stretch- 
ed ahead for miles between two ridges of 
burnt pine. 

Darkness crept over the sky and we 
made efforts to get out of that swampy spot 
and find a camp ground. But it was no 
use, and finally we had to reconcile our- 
selves to the necessity of sleeping in the 
beaver grass and using the muddy water 
for tea. ; 

It was too late to hunt up poles for the 
tent, so we spread our blankets on the long 
grass and built a small fire: a big fire would 
have been dangerous in the grass. 

After boiling some of the vile water for 
tea and eating a snack we lay down and put 
the tent over us for covering. The soft 
light from a full moon presently flooded the 
valley and for some time we watched the 
bare burnt pines on either side of us sil- 
houetted against the sky. There was a 
perfect silence—almost too great a silence— 
only the occasional croak of a frog in the 
creek being heard, or once in a while the 
distant breaking of brush as some poor deer 
scented danger from a prowling woll. 

The fire burned low so I threw on a 
few sticks and then settled down to sleep. 

We had been asleep perhaps two hours 
when a sound of galloping hoofs pounding 
on the ground awoke us with a start. We 
both sat upright _and_listened half asleer as 
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half awake, not knowing what had happen- 
ed. Then the galloping ceased and a loud 
snort repeated three or four times rent the 
still air. 

A big buck had nearly run over us in 
the semi-darkness, the fire having burned 
low. Another snort and the big fellow 
wheeled around and crashed through the 
fallen trees and bush. We glanced at each 
other and laughed, and then proceeded to 
build up our fire to warn off any more 
trespassers. 

At dawn my partner proceeded on foot 
some two miles along the practically water- 
less creek to investigate. In the meantime 
I broke camp and then climbed the ridge to 
try and discover another creek or lake close 
by. 

We knew that the general direction of 
the creek was right but we had a hunch that 
we were off the beaten track. We werent 
exactly lost, but we didn’t know precisely 
where we were within ten miles. Of the 
name of the creek then we had no know- 
ledge. 

After Switzs return we debated the 
question. Should we proceed or return to 
Otter Lake? We thought of the pushing 
and dragging we had come through and 
that decided it—we would go on. The 
unknown for ours. 

It was useless to try and paddle in the 
small patches of water so we put our outfit 
on our backs and hiked it along the bank 
of the creek for akout a mile and a half. 
Then we came to some paddling water with 
an occasional lift out. 

By and by the joyful sight of big water 
met our gaze and we paddled gleefully 
through it in search of an outlet to civil- 
zation. This sheet of water led to another 
lake, at the end of which was a dam. 

Now of course we could find out where 
we were. 

But when we reached the dam there 
were no signs of life around it. Silence 
reigned supreme. We still had that par- 
ticular slice of wilderness to ourseives. 

After landing Switz went on a tour of 
investigation while I got lunch ready. He 
was away two hours and when he returned 
his report was anything but encouraging. 
There were difficulties ahead for miles and 
then some more. 

I took a waik along a bush track which 
looked as if it might lead somewhere, to 

| see if I could discover another river or lake 
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nearby. I found a deserted lumber camp 
and a landlocked lake. But that didn't do 
us any good. There was a trail going out 
from the camp, which | followed for two 
miles. I climbed a tree but could see noth- 
ing but bush all around, so went back to 
our camp. 

We decided to follow the creek as it 
was going in the right direction and would 
probably lead us to Wilson Lake. We 
carried around the dam and down the creek 
for about a mile, during which we descended 
about one hundred feet. Then as dark- 
ness and rain were coming on we left the 
canoe in the bush and pushed on with the 
dunnage to find a camp. 

It was very difficult travelling— 
dense bush, a tangle underfoot, and fallen 
trees. After a mile of this we came to a 
fair spot on the creek for a camp and put 
up the tent. The only firewood and tent 
poles were on the other side of the creek 
so we had to bring them across to the small 
flat space where the tent was. 

That night it rained in torrents, and some 
wolves prowled around camp and howled 
dismally. Our protection consisted of a 
camp fire and two small axes. The rain 
put the fire out of business. 

Next morning was August twelfth. 
We resumed our journey down the rocky 
creek and soon got into better water which 
eventually led into a lake. Here we saw a 
farmhouse perched on a hill, but of course 
we didn't want to acknowledge we didn't 
know where we were, so proceeded to find 
our own channel out. 

After a tour of the lake we decided it 
was landlocked and were forced to consult 
Mr. Farmer as to how to get out of the 
blame thing. 

On stating our case it was explained 
to us that we had overlooked a channel out 
and that our eyesight must be defective. 
Crestfallen, we went on our way and found 
a channel out that looked just like a bay at 
first glance. 

This led into Pigeon Lake and thence 
to Wilson Lake. The village here is called 
McConkey’s Corners, a sort of suburb of 
Loring. 

From this point we wanted to get to 
Saugamassing Lake, seven miles away over- 
land. The easiest way would be to get a 
wagon to take our stuff over. But wagons 
were busy in Loring just then and it took 
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some time to get a man to consent to take 
us next morning. 

Bright and early we had our stuff on 
the roadside ready for transportation. The 
driver said it was a bad road to Saugamass- 
ing Lake, and it was. The wagon bumped 
and jolted and creaked and groaned, and 
then finally broke down. With the aid of 
a strong rope we fixed her up and com- 
pleted the journey. The canoe fortunately 
was uninjured. 

___ A fair breeze was blowing on the lake, 
so we hoisted a makeshift sail and scudded 
along in fine style. On an island we cached 
a bag of tin food in a tree to be picked up 
on the return journey. 

There was some difficulty in locating 
the portage into Portage Lake at the end 
of the northerly arm. A tour of investi- 
gation through the bush resulted in the 
discovery of the portage track and it led us 
back to within fifty feet of where we went 
in. This shows how difficult it is to dis- 
tinguish portages. Most.times the blazes 
are old and faint. 

In Portage Lake we experienced the 
same difficulty and my partner had to walk 
the length of the shore in the bush to find 
the portage track. He scared a deer out 
and it ran within twenty feet of me. 

There is an old Indian camping place 
in the bush. A broken down toboggan is 
rotting there, showing that it is a- winter 
trapping trail. 

The trail is about a mile long, swampy 
in places, and leads to Woodcock Creek. 
On this creek there are several dams and 
slides. This leads out into Restoule River 
and forms a part of the boundary of an In- 
dian reserve, the pine on which was sold by 
the Indians for one million, sixteen thousand 
dollars. Seventy Indians participated in 
the profits of the sale. Each one got one 
thousand dollars in cash and seven hundred 
and fifty dollars a year for life. Many of 
them are good workers and have houses; 
some work in the lumber camps. 

Darkness came on us in the Restoule 
River so we camped and next morning 
pushed on for Restoule Lake. Here we 
were entertained at Mr. Arthur's cottage 

_ for a couple of days and had a fine time. 
There is the best of fishing there, some big 
fellows being landed. Deer are very plenti- 
ful also. 

After the pleasant sojourn at Restoule 
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we were fresh to complete the last portion 
of our journey—to Lake Nipissing. 

We had to come back over some ten 
miles of lakes and rivers in order to go down 
the Restoule River to Lake Nipissing. 
Some friends accompanied us part of the 
way, and we caught a large number of fish, 
one weighing about twelve pounds. On 
the way we saw a deer, an eagle and a lynx. 

In the afternoon we proceeded alone 
on our way down the Restoule River. It 
isn't a great distance to the Chaudiere Falls 
from Restoule, and we could have made it 
that night, had we not run into a boom of 
logs which filled the river. 

We had enquired of a cook at a lumber 
camp if the river were free of logs and he 
assured us that it was. However, about 
two miles lower down the river we came to 
a boom of logs that soon proved to us it 
was no mirage. 

It took a lot of manoeuvring to get 
around these logs and below that we ran 
into another boom. This last was impass- 
able. There was nothing to do but go 
ashore and find a way around. 

A trail led us to a log railroad on which 
an engine was standing. Close by were 
three men. We entered into conversation 
with them and found that we could put the 
canoe and stuff on the tender and go over 
in the morning to Lake Nipissing, two 
miles away. 

They offered us a store shed to sleep 
in, for which we were glad as it rained hard 
that night. 

The following morning I had just got 
the fire going for breakfast when we got 
the word “All Aboard’, and so had to post- 
pone the “eats . 

Besides ourselves on the engine and 
tender there was a crowd of lumbermen 
who swarmed all over it. The grade of 
that railroad was similar to a switchback. 

The engineer ran down the hills fast so as 

to be able to climb the inclines. If he 

couldn't make it then he backed down and 

had another try. 
The purpose of this railroad was to 

take logs from the Restoule River into Lake 

Nipissing. They were working on the pine 

recently bought from the Restoule Indians, 

and calculated to clean it up within three 

years time 
Paddling along Restoule Bay to Lake 

Nipissing the Chaudiere Hotel came into 
view and this completed the outward trip. 
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To go back we had the option of run-. 
ning down the French all the way to the 
South Channel and up the Pickerel and 
Wolf Rivers.or else running down the French 
a few miles to Rainy River [Saugamassing 
Creek] and thence by a chain of lakes into 
Wolf River. 

The former course would make a long 
trip and a rather risky one without maps 
or guide, so we decided to adopt the short 
cut up the Rainy. 

It sounds easy to be told to go as far 
as the Rainy and thence into Saugamassing 
Lake. 
Rainy when one gets there. There are no 
sign posts and nobody to tell you if you are 
right. 

The mouth of the Rainy is big enough 
_ and we had not much difficulty in getting 

into it. but after proceeding a little way up 
there stretched a big lake in front of us and 
a narrow channel to the west. To explore 
the lake for an outlet would take a long 
time, so we took a chance on the narrow 
channel. The map showed the river going 
south whereas it really went west and then 
south-east. It was perplexing and for a 
long time we didn't know whether we were 
on the Rainy or some other creek. 

We kept going on as the direction was 
about right. 

The water was very low and we had 
to track through rapids after rapids with 
monotonous regularity. Sixteen deer were 
sighted on this creek in one day, some as 
close as fifty feet. 

Night overtook us still in the maze of 
shallow rapids and we camped on the creek. 

As a rule it took us about an hour and 
a half to get breakfast and pack up. On 
the morning of August eighteenth it would 
have taken a stop watch with split seconds 
to time‘us. There’s’a reason’: 

The gentle humming of a colony of 
hornets awoke us from our well earned 
slumber and started us on our record-break- 
ing packing stunt. 

We did not stay for breakfast. No, 
sir! Our outfit was bundled into the canoe 
and we made tracks for a safer dining spot. 
In the hurry our pet troll was left behind 
but we didn't care to return for it. 

A more salubrious locality was selected 
for breakfast, with raspberries growing 
around, which with flapjacks, maple syrup. 
ile ete as and fish formed a passable 
meal. 

eee See 

But the difficulty is to know the- 

An Indian guide we had spoken to 
about Rainy River, when asked if we could 
canoe it, said, “Maybe so’. I think that 
Indian was a humorist. What he had in 
mind was, “Maybe so, if you put wheels on 
the canoe’. And he would doubtless 
chuckle over our difficulties navigating the 
waterless Rainy. The Indian doesn’t give 
anything away, not even information, un- 
less he gets a quid pro quo. 

We photographed four deer that day, 
but were hardly close enough for them to 
show up to advantage. One can never tell 
what a deer will do. Sometimes they run 
away like a flash and at other times they 
stand motionless for seconds and gaze at 
you curiously. The fawns are the least 
timid. 

About noon we came to open water, 
which we mistook for Saugamassing. At 
the end was a portage, which we decided 
went in the right direction. After carrying 
our stuff about a mile and prospecting 
ahead another mile we decided to go back 
and try another trail. This kept on and on 
into the bush, and just when we had nearly 
given up hope of finding water we came to 
a dam which we had passed an hour before 
on the river. We had come right back 
overland. 

It was the muddiest put-in of all the 
portages. We sank up to the knees in soft 
mud and that’s no joke with a canoe or 
pack. However we were by this time used 
to trouble so took it as a matter of course. 

The creek looked bad to us and we 
thought we were off the track again, but 
there was nothing to do but keep going on. 
In half an hour we got our bearings. Ahead 
was unmistakably Saugamassing Lake. 
We had been there before and knew it. 

By making a fifty yard portage it is 
possible to save six miles paddling around a 
peninsula. We found it all right on the 
map and soon were at the foot of the lake. 

Here we tried to get bread, but couldn't 
so had to keep on with the everlasting flap- 
jacks and syrup. Our cache of pork and 
beans came in handy here to store up energy 
for the last couple of laps. 

Instead of taking a wagon to Loring 
we had been told of a route by water which 
consisted of one day's paddle and some 
portages. It seems that one can go almost 
anywhere in this part of Ontario by canoe 
if one doesn’t mind portaginy a little from 
lake to lake. 
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AN ANGLER’S ADVENTURE 

Our route from Saugamassing to Lor- 
ing was by way of Boodis’ Lake, Pine Lake, 
Pickerel River and Wolf River—a day's 
paddle to save seven miles portage. 

On the way we had to portage from 
lake to lake by compass in some instances 
where no blazed portage existed. Once we 
scared up a wolf, which slunk off when he 
saw us. Deer tracks were numerous and 
some that looked like bear. 

From Loring [Wilson Lake] we got 
into Otter Lake, and from there our journey 
was the same home as coming out. 

It was a hard trip but we were repaid 
by having discovered a four day route to 
the Chaudiere from Magnetawan and also 
locating fine deer country and fishing waters 

And again hard work like that hardens 
a fellow and puts him in good trim. 

’ In the endeavor to find out what the 
fascination of canoeing consists in, I have 
asked several people why they leave com- 
fortable homes and go forth into the wilds 
to endure hardships and privation; why 
they cheerfully paddle and portage from 
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daylight to sunset, live on flapjacks and 
beans, and often perforce sleep on the rocks. 

The consensus of opinion appears to 
be that it is the novelty of the thing that 
attracts most. Continual change of scene 
is also a lure, and the benefits derived from 
the exercise and open air life are undeniable. 
The exhilaration of shooting rapids is the 
bait that lures many. This amusement is 
calculated to make a man forget for the 
time being the little worries incidental to 
business and domestic life. He is too busy 
keeping the canoe right side up. 

Another solution of why people go 
canoeing may perhaps be found in the 
following humorous paragraph: 

A visitor was walking around the 
grounds of a lunatic asylum and discovered 
a man knocking his head against the wall. 

“What are you doing that for?” he 
asked. 

The lunatic ceased his performance 
and looked around. Then with a grin, he 
replied: 

“Tt feels so good when ,| stop”. 

The Anglers’ Adventure 
BY GRACE E. MACARTNEY 

horizon, throwing his long rosy 
rays over sky and water when we 
stepped into the trim little launch 

bound for B———— Island. 
‘We comprised a jolly picnic party 

of ten who, gathered around the camp-fire 
the previous evening, had made complete 
arrangements for the day's outing. As 
the Island was no short run from our ren- 
dezvous we were obliged to leave early, to 
allow for stoppages at various good fishing 
grounds and arrival at B. in time for lun- 
cheon. Here we were starting out on our 
voyage with the sun looking benignly upon 
us and giving promise of a bright and glori- 
ous day. Alas, before the day had ended 
we had learned the lesson that looks in 
Nature, as well as in humanity, often prove 
deceptive. 

Upon entering the boat a wild scramble 
for fishing tackle ensued during which one 
girl succeeded in thrusting a hook into her 
finger, another in grappling her neighbor 

ie sun was just riding above the 

by the hair, while a third was precipitated 

into a most promising lunch basket. All 
was confusion and as a mere glance at Mr. 
Goodman assured me that he was already 
censuring himself for having brought’skirts’ 
I slid up to him and whispered sauvely: 

“They ll soon be ready to start now. 
Poor Miss Brown is so excited, you know 
she simply cannot stand the sight of blood— 
it always makes her hysterical.” 

‘Jove’ returned he, “you're all alike 
and if you don't settle down presently 
well have no fish to-day. The sport's 
beastly when the sun gets higher and be- 
sides we won't get in B. in time for luncheon 
although I suppose we could make a neat 
meal here’, he added captiously. 

“A typical John Bull” thought I, al- 
ways catering to his voracious appetite, 
but forbore putting my thoughts;,into words. 
However I did venture to remark: 

“But will there be any lunch, Mr. 
Goodman? You know the largest hamper 
was quite demolished a few moments ago. 

“Certainly, if we've any time to catch 
fish,” was the reply. 
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“Yes, or any luck,” I called back as I 
hastened towards the rest of the ‘party, 
leaving the faithful disciple of Isaac Walton 
alone in his gloom to muse, doubtless, on 
the idiosyncracies of women. 

We were finally.off, and what a splen- 
did trip we did have! With what accurate 
swiftness the little Gem’ —for so we called 
our craft—cut through the water, creating 
a gentle breeze to fan our cheeks and play 
havoc with our locks. How cool the air 
was! The water how smooth! The grad- 
ual lifting of the mist revealed a thousand 
scenic Islands of the great Georgian Bay. 

_ What a delightful prelude to our fishing 
operations! : 

It was not long before we slid up to 
one of these little beauty spots, debarked. 
threw in our lines and waited. In those 
northern waters it is but a few minutes 
before one feels a tugging at one’s hook 
and behold a maskinonge is landed. Im- 
agine our bountiful spoils when after four 
or five such stoppages we swung into B—— 
Island. 

Here we were at our destination, and 
what an Arden this garden was. What 
with its thorny under-bush, babbling stream 
lets and lofty old birches one might imagine 
many a modern Orlando retreating here to 
whisper his love to his beautiful Rosalind. 
The men were soon squatted on the edge 
of the rock, their poles between their knees, 
ready for the day's sport. One brother of 
the Angle who had perched himself on a 
neighboring stone, was struggling to haul 
in an aquatic monster when snap went the 
pole and splash, went the man over backward 
into the water. Acry from the bank seem- 
ed to incite the victim, who made for the 
shore, clung to the reefs like an impetuous 
sea-weed and crept off to quite the sunniest 
spot in the place—the very epitome of 
misery—and forlornness, 

Although fishing possessed great charm 
for the women of the party it was incom- 
parable to the attractions offered by nature. 
Leaving our bobbing floats in care of the 
men we started around the island in search 
of new beauties—and blackberries. We 
found both and returned with the black- 
berries in our sun-bonnets. Our reappear- 
ance was noisily welcomed by the anglers 
who clamored loudly for luncheon where- 
upon everyone set gaily to work, making 
the fire, frying fish, baking potatoes, so 
that in-a very short time we were able to 
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“fall to” which all of us did with remarkable 
gusto—as noisy, merry and hungry a little 
band as ever picnicked under northern skies. 

After a whole day of lounging, fishing 
and pleasure seeking we left B————— at 
sunset, a sunset such as Longfellow pic- 
tures when he says :— 

And the evening sun descending 
Filled the sky with fires of brightness, 
Spread the wide clouds like a prairie, 
Left upon the level water 
Many a track and trace of splendor. 
Imagine how, tired from the long day's 

fun, we sank into perfect oblivion as we 
sailed into the glorious sunset, which seem- 
ed to envelope all the earth-in a holy still- 
ness and inspire awe in the hearts of its 
onlookers. 

The sun gradually disappeared, the 
opalescent clouds softly floated away and 
twilight was upon us, If the morning's 
trip had been beautiful, the evening's was 
heavenly. We darted in and out among 
the Islands, glided into little bays—only 
tohug the shore and slip out again—and now 
and then even drifted to catch the far-off 
strains of some negro melody which was 
wafted to us from a distant phonograph. 
As we shot into the open again a stiff 
breeze greeted us, and when the moon 
dropped behind a bank of angry clouds, 
we found it really difficult to follow the 
right course. However, a few tiny lights 
began, one by one, to twinkle from the 
different camps; these, together with the 
feeble assistance of a head-lantern, enabled 
us to make steady progress for about an 
hour. 

Suddenly a low, distant rumbling 
smote the air. All was quiet again. Then 
another and yet another, nearer and nearer, 
until the mighty Jove seemed at very en- 
mity with this world. A streak of light- 
ning cleft the sky; a clap of thunder shook 
the earth, and behold the storm had broken 
over our heads. The rain came down in 
torrents. The wind had risen to a hurri- 
cane, its frenzied sweep hurled our light bar- 
que off across the surge, leaving us in pro- 
found darkness. We were paralyzed with 
fear. All huddled together in the darkest 
corner of the craft. The lightning flashed, 
the thunder rolled and the wind howled 
truly all the elements were united in one 
wild rebellious outburst. Now we were 
tossing on a seething wave, now rocking 
fiendishly in some dark trough, till caught 
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by a sudden blast we pitched forward, 
swirled round, quivered, shook, and righted, 
only to heave onward again with renewed 
energy. What anight! And what a mere 
pygmy was man against such divine Power! 
Were we ever to set foot on land again? 
Although well aware of the suddenness of 
these storms, yet we had ventured all these 
miles from home. If only those ‘little 
bays’ had been left unvisited; but here we 
were at the mercy of this awful tempest, 
submissively awaiting God's own good time 
to deliver us. Were persons ever before so 
endangered? 

These reproaches were cut short, how- 
ever, by the mighty wind snatching us in’ 
a mad whirl, which almost upset the boat 
upon us, and plunged us into the deep again 
to strand us on a lonely rock. Here we 
faced a new danger, the violence with which 
we struck so damaged the boat that despite 
all efforts it was gradually filling with water. 
We were panic-stricken. Mr. Goodman— 
the only one who retained any true pres- 
ence of mind—armed himself with a pitcher 
in one hand, a pail in the other and set ar- 
duously to work at bailing the launch; but 
as the water was pouring from above as 
well as from below his labor seemed useless. 
That we were sinking was palpable. 

A sudden gust swept us off again into 
the bay, and lo, but a few miles distant we 
espied a flickering light. It came nearer. 
If only we could endure a few minutes 
longer. Mr. Goodman ordered each man 
to seize any vessel he could find and help 
in the endless task of bailing out the water. 
The rain had abated, somewhat, but not so 
the wind; every blast drove us nearer this 
harbinger of good, until, ye gods! a big 
grain-vessel loomed before us labouring 
towards the M———— harbor. Should we 
ever reach it? Here we were in the very 
hands of help and yet! Could the men 
bear it much longer? The water was 
creeping up inch by inch, notwithstanding 
all their brave struggles, and supposing 
the wind should cease, what then? But 
no, after several long minutes, we. came 
within ear-shot of the ship; hearing our 
wild appeals for help, the search light was 
turned full upon us. Simultaneously the 
life-boat swung out, lowered, and came 
rolling towards us. In less than no time 
we scrambled in, and, through the the gall- 
antry of the noble tars, gained the vessel 
in safety. 
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Once aboard, the rotund little captain 
marshalled us off to his own apartments, 
where we stood a most disheveled band of 
picnickers, each expecting his shivery and 
disconsolate neighbor to take the initiative. 
Fortunately, there was short time to nurse 
one's mortification for soon we girls were 
drawn toward an inner room, and were 
over-joyed to find a sweet homely woman— 
none other than the good Captain's wife— 
waiting to receive and comfort us. As we 
had hailed the advancing light in the midst 
of the awful storm, so now in the ensuing 
calm did we welcome this motherly little 
body. To our astonishment a full ward- 
robe was placed at our disposal. Hardly 
had the acceptable garments been donned 
when the bell sounded and all were sum- 
moned to supper. I can smell now the 
fragrant, appetizing aroma of that ship's 
coffee, but how one’s nostrils fairly dilated 
when the steaming steak and onions were 
carried aloft to the already groaning table, 
and how we groaned when we arose from 
that empty table! 

Glancing around the board, I imagined 
myself to be amongst strangers—and bar- 
barians at that. Who were the men op- 
posite? Not our recent companions surely- 
more like a pack of Indians who had dressed 
haphazard from a Christmas bale, than the 
Beaux Brummels of our fishing excursion. 
See the chap in the green tie, and the flam- 
boyant shirt, which truly is shrinking away 
to nothing on his bedrenched skin. Who 
is he? Who? Not Jack Ranley—never. 
Oh, ho! English exquisite indeed! Boys, 
now is the time to be sorry you brought 
Skirts. 

But behold the figure who just hove 
in sight, sank into a chair, and bent his 
head in silent benediction. Is it the im- 
mortal Joseph, or only his wandering pro- 
totype? To be sure it is our worthy friend 
and associate Frank Smilie. But how 
gorgeous he is; what sort of garb anyway? 
A quilt! A quilt! Piece upon piece neatly 
patched together by some dear old lady 
who never expected it would be put to 
such use. 

“You see ladies and gentlemen’, ex- 
plained Mr. Smilie in answer to our sudden 
outburst, “it isn't the easiest thing in the 
world for a man of three-hundred pounds 
and upwards to hop into another man’s 
clothes, so the next best thing to do was to 
appear, with your permission, a la Indian. 
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And although I'll admit it feels somewhat 
awkward, yet with these two slits for my 
hands, I can manage very nicely to feed 
myself, which is the main thing. Of course 
you know ladies,” he added “carrying a 
meal across the deck on such a night was 
nigh impossible, as was also my doing with- 
out it, which shall be proven to you. Yes, 
a little steak please’. And Mr. Smilie 
waited for no response, but fell to raven- 
ously. 

As the dress of everyone else seemed 
more or less a misfit, I thought it high time 
to take account of my own toilette; but no 
sooner did my eyes drop than they became 
steadfastly fixed on my plate. Suffice it 
to say that I felt like the proverbial needle 
in the hay-stack. 

By the time we had finished this Epi- 
curean meal, and suffered a few minutes 
from well-deserved satiety, our big, white 
prow had shot into the wharf where the 
snubbers were already alert for the ropes, 

The destruction of wolves and coyotes is 
a matter of great importance to stockmen 
and farmers in certain sections of the United 
States. A circular on this subject was is- 
sued in 1908 by the Biological Survey of the 
Department of Agriculture. Although the 
fetid scent described in that circular has 
proved very useful in trapping coyotes and 
wolves, a much more effective scent, used 
by some of the most successful wolf trap- 
pers in the West, and which has been tested 
with good results by field naturalists of the 
Survey, is prepared as follows: 

Put into a bottle the urine of a wolf, the 
gall, and anal glands, which are situated 
under the skin on either side of the vent, 
and resemble small pieces of bluish fat; or, 
if these cannot be readily found, the whole 
anal parts may be used. 

In preparing four ounces of the mixture 
use one quarter the amount of glycerine to 
give it body and prevent too rapid evap- 
oration, and one grain. of corrosive sublim- 
ate to keep it from spoiling. 

Let the mixture stand several days, then 
shake well and scatter a few drops on weeds 
or ground 6 or 8 inches back of the place 
selected for the trap. Carefully conceal 
the trap, if possible near a trail which the 
wolves follow, so they will catch the scent 
as they pass. The farther from the trail 

and displaying tne kindest interest to hold 
us fast. Here we were at last all safe at 
port’ 

How can we ever show our gratitude 
to that hospitable, beneficent and magnani- 
mous iittle Captain, who rescued us, re- 
vivea us and housed us for the night on his 
floating home? For after vain protest- 
ations on our part, we spent the night most 
comiortably on the vessel, lying peace- 
fully in M——— Harbour. 

it was early next morning when ten 
most bedraggled and dispirited pleasure- 
seekers slipped aboard the ferry, en-route 
for their Island home, but not before they 
had cheered to the echo the valiant Captain 
and his men for bringing them so adroitly 
tnrough their dark hour of peril. Then, 
as All's Well that Ends Well” the woe- 
ful adventure was soon forgotten in the 
giories of the bright and beautiful morning, 
and we returned to our several homes feel- 
ing none the worse for our dearly bought 
experience 

the trap is set the greater will be the quant- 
ity of scent needed. A little of the scent 
should be rubbed on the trapper’s gloves 
and shoe soles to conceal the human odor. 

This bait attracts wolves only, but a 
similar bait, made from the secretions of 
coyotes, is equally effective to attract these 
animals. It is highly probable also that 
wildcats, lynx and mountain lions. will be 
attracted by bait in a similar manner from 
their secretions. 

Reports from Dr. D. P. McPhail’s fox 
farm at Whycocomagh, Cape Breton, would 
indicate that in a very few years P. E. Is- 
land will have at least one formidable rival 
in this lucrative industry. It was only last 
summer that Dr. McPhail visited his home 
at Whycocomagh, and before he left for 
New York he had the satisfaction of seeing 
well under way, under the competent super- 
vision of Mr. Clair A. Austin, an expert in 
the business, the foundation of what cannot 
fail to prove one of the best fox ranches in 
the provinces, with the possible exception 
of P. E. Island, where the industry has 
created millionaires. The foxes and pups 
on the McPhail ranch at Whycocomagh are 
thriving wonderfully, and seem to be quite 
happy in their new environment. 
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The Mabee Home at Port Rowan, Ont. 

The Late Judge Mabee As a Sportsman 

BY BEN. 

Mr. J. P. Mabee was born the fifth of 
November, 1859, in the residence which is 
still in possession of the family, and which 
he occupied every summer since he was ap- 
pointed to the bench. His father was the 
late Col. Mabee, who was, at one time, in 
command of the 39th Regiment. His 
mother was daughter of the late Jas. Leaton 
an Englishman of great ability who was 
among the first settlers of Port Rowan. 

James Pitt Mabee was an active, sturdy 
youth who took his place (and occasionally 
a thrashing) with the best of them both at 
school and among the village boys. Like 
his father he was an enthusiastic sportsman 
from the time he could shoulder a gun and 
go duck shooting in the marsh, or rabbit 
hunting in the woods with his “dad” until 
his sudden death on May 6th. His father 
always had a pack of from fifteen to twenty 
hounds, and great was James’ delight to-go 
about eight miles northward from his home 
and spend the day hunting the wily fox or 
the fleeing rabbit, and many a Saturday 
has been passed pleasantly away in this 
manner. 

But aside from hunting he was equally 
fond of the water. Why should he not be, 
since the waters of the beautiful Long Point 
Bay, as famous then as now for its black 
and green bass, gently lapped the cliffs of 

FRANKLIN 

the family homestead and invited’ him, as 
a boy, to anchor his punt far out among the 
rushes and angle for the unwary fish? 

Since he began his career of usefulness 
he had but little time to enjoy the pastimes 

Judge Mabee 
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he loved so well in his boyhood, but up till 
the time of his death he had a cottage on 
Long Point Island where he came as fre- 
quently as possible during the summer. 
Once last year when Mr. Mabee and a party 
from Toronto were out bass fishing Mr. 
Mabee landed a twenty-four pound pike of 
which he was justly proud. Every year 
Mr. Mabee has taken two trips and stayed 
as long as the Railway Commission could 
spare him. In one part of the season he 
would go to the North West to shoot 
prairie chickens etc., and again to the Mari- 
time Provinces. He had intended, had he 
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lived, to have gone to the coast in the latter 
part of May or the first of June, but it was 
not to be, for in the very zenith of his use- 
fulness one we loved so well was taken away 
from us. It was with a feeling of tender 
sympathy that villagers joined in the pro- 
cession to St. Johns church where a short 
but impressive sermon was delivered by 

His Lordship the Bishop of Huron. This 
being over the procession continued to Bay 

View cemetery where Mr. Mabee was laid 

to rest by the side of his devoted wife who 

died but two years before him. 

A Series Of Flukes 

BY ARTHUR GEORGE 

Gun was devoted to “Extraordin- 
ary Shots’. Such incidents as 
those referred to in the article must 

have come under the notice of every ex- 
perienced sportsman, many of them so ex- 
traordinary as to be almost beyond belief. 

The writer's experience with firearms 
began at the age of fourteen and in the 
thirty years which have elapsed between 
then and now some of the extraordinary 
shots it has been his food fortune to see 
made and to make himself, would stagger 
the belief of the most credulous. On a 
future occasion | should like to tell Rod 
and Gun’'s readers about some of them but 
for the present I shall content myself by 
recounting the story of a day’s shooting 
which began with a remarkable fluke that 
was followed by a wonderful run of luck. 

The scene of the incidents | am about 
to relate is Bever Lake, Indiana. The oc- 
casion a shooting trip engaged in by a few 
select members of the shooting club to 
which | belonged. Geese and ducks were 
the objects of our expedition. I may state 
in passing that a natural adaptability and 
constant practice had made me an unusual 
shot with a rifle and a pretty good hand 
with a shotgun and that I enjoyed a re- 
putation for both far beyond my deserts, 
a circumstance due partly to my ability to 
secure game, and in part to the chance 
shots which were almost invariably of a 
spectacular character with plenty of wit- 
nesses. My bad work, and some of it was 

Sic time ago an article in Rod and wretched, was seldom witnessed and never 
remembered. On the first day of the trip 
I had good shooting and secured a remark- 
able bag. The others had for the most 
part poor sport, bringing in at night either 
light or empty bags, so on the following 
day I gave up my sink-box to one of the 
less fortunate members of the party de- 
ciding, for want of something better to do, 
to spend the day in what we called’’skirm- 
ishing” with a rifle. Little in the way of 
results was expected from this form of sport 
as the birds were very shy and nothing but 
wing shots at very long range could be 
hoped for. How difficult it is to shoot a 
flying bird with a rifle at long range those 
with experience can testify. Such are also 
aware that shooting at a flock without 
singling out a bird is almost quite helpless, 
All things considered my chances of a bag 
were exceedingly slender. The four mem- 
bers of the party who were about to take 
their positions in the sink-boxes had gone 
ahead towards the lake and I| was following 
at my leisure when my attention was at- 
tracted by three mallards flying high. 
Without intending to waste a shell I drew 
up my Winchester forty-four and sighted 
the leading bird. The thought ran through 
my mind, ‘I can draw a bead on that bird, 
why is it not possible to get him?” __I| care- 
fully drew ahead another foot beyond the 
distance | had at first allowed and fired. 
There was a perceptible time between the 
crack of the rifle and the pop of the bullet 
as it passed through the head of the drake 
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years and are known from Atlantic to 

Pacific for their uniform excellent 

quality. 

If your grocer does not keep thes 

in his stock, write us direct. 

Made under Government Inspection 

F. W. Fearman Co., Ltd. 
Hamilton, Ontario 

Club Cocktails 
Are scientifically blended 

— from the choicest old 
liquors, and are further im 
proved by aging in wood. 
They ay,eal especially to 
the sportsma.., 2s they are 
always ready aud so easily 
served. They csn be cooled 
by luying the bottle in a 
spring hole or exposing to 
the cold air. What is more 
eppreciated than a delicious 
cocktail as a prelude to 
your dinner after a day’s 
fishing or shooting? You 
can have it by buying the 
“Club Cocktails.” 

§ Most popular kinds: Man- 
hattan (whiskey base), 
Martini (gin base). For 
sale by all reputable dealers. 

AVOID IMITATIONS 

Sole Proprietors: 

G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
HARTFORD NEW YORK LONDON 

A BOON TO CAMPERS AND PROSPECTORS 

MAKES 3 PLATES 

5c 

Much Nutriment—Small and Compact. 

At all Grocers. 

EVAPORATED 
CREAM 

Inland Revenue Depart- 
ment, Ottawa, Bulletin No. 208 
shows Canada First Evaporated 
Cream to be the richest on the 
market. Manufactured and 
guaranteed by British subjects. 

Aylmer Condensed Milk 
Company, Limited. 

AYLMER - ONT. 

201 



202 

just at the base of the bill. The bird spread 
its wings and fell slowly, after the manner 
of ducks shot through the head and the 
spot at which the bullet had taken effect 
was at once apparent. The rest of the 
party were about half a mile in advance, 
as previously stated, When they heard 
the crack of my rifle, they looked up and 
saw the falling bird; the other two had im- 
mediately risen to a much greater height 
and the slowness with which the drake had 
fallen was most deceptive giving the whole 
affair the appearance of an impossible shot. 
A light wind carried the falling bird almost 
to the spot where my astonished friends 
were standing. I had been walking to- 
wards them all the time and came up a few 
minutes after the bird touched the ground. 
They were all standing round the drake, 
which was unusually large, and merely 
looked up as I came; no one said a word. 
I asked in my most matter of fact tone; 
“Did I get him in the head? I did not wish 
to spoil him.” Then one of them answered: 
“Yes you got him in the head but as the 
whole bird was no larger than a bee at the 
height you shot it you can claim no credit 
for that.” I laughed and picked up my 
bird and as no further remarks were made 
strolled away in the direction of some wil- 
lows a mile and a half or so from the sink- 
boxes so as not to interfere with their 
shooting. Shortly after taking up my 
position five geese flew past at a distance 
of seventy-five yards. I caught the last 
of these with a clean shot, my only really 
creditable performance that day. Shortly 
after this two geese passed over sink-boxes 
containing two of my friends, receiving 
four barrels as a salute in passing which 
did not appear to affect them in any way. 
Nevertheless it became apparent to me 
that one of the birds was wounded as they 
approached the willows and the injured 
bird accompanied by its mate alighted in 
the burnt prairie sixty yards beyond the 
willows which concealed me. | took a 
careful shot at the unwounded bird then 
stood up and potted the other. This made 
three geese and the mallard, aload of thirty 
odd pounds with four miles to go over 
swampy ground and as | had no reasonable 
expectations of any more | started for the 
Club-house. I had not proceeded more 

than a fourth of the way when I literally 

walked up a goose in some high grass and 

potted it before it had time-to rise. I may 
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here state that never before or since have 
I approached a goose within shot in that 
manner. I now had a pretty good load 
and upon reaching the stream that flows 
out of Bever Lake I lay down to rest for a 
few minutes before proceeding further. 
While in this position a pair of geese flew 
leisurely down stream from the lake about 
three feet from the surface of the water and 
alighted just before reaching me. I rested 
my Winchester on the ground and waited 
until the pair swam round a point not 
twenty-five yards from where I-lay. The 
first goose was killed before it suspected my 
presence, the other was shot before it could 
leave the water, a matter which takes a 
goose some little time. I now had six 
geese and the mallard and had to pack a 
heavy load the rest of the way and I chuck- 
led to myself as I reflected that none but 
myself knew the flukey way in which these 
six had been acquired. When I reached 
the club-house the rest were at supper but 
one of the party, Knight by name, saw me 
approaching and stepped out on the porch 
I could hear his ‘‘Here comes Arthur loaded 
down as usual,’ and the replies trom within. 
By the time I reached the house they were all 
out. I threw down my pack and walked 
inside. From the dining room I could hear 
all that was passing and was curious to hear 
what the game-keeper had to say as such 
men are hard to deceive. He looked the 
geese over carefully one by one, paying 
special attention to their eyes and saying 
nothing. Presently Knight asked: “Well, 
how in blazes do you think he got them?” 
The game-keeper replied: “They are all 
fresh killed by clean shots, in at the breast 
and out at the backs. [Herein he erred as 
four were in at the back and out at the 
breast]. “Well,” he continued, “if you 
ask me | should say that he pulls the trigger 
darn hard and from the looks of things [ 
have a suspicion that that mallard was not 
such a chance shot after all, that is not so 
awfully chancey.’’ 

Truly it is such moments as these that 
repay the sportsman for the hardships he 
must endure to be successful but I never 
supposed it possible that a man of the game- 
keeper's experience could ever he brought 
to regard that rifle shot at the mallard as 
anything but the most dangereous fluke. 
The men in the sink-boxes had a poor day's 
sport and mine was again the only heavy 
bag. On the succeeding day I resumed my 
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don’t forget your Edwards’ Soup, the soup that makes 

a meal at any time and anywhere. Here is a real 

“home made” soup— made for you. Everything that 

is a trouble to do is done before you buy. You simply 

pop the soup into the water, boil for half an hour and 

it’s ready to serve, 

Such a soup too, thick, nourishing, strengthening 

and tasty,—a real ‘‘cracker-jack” of a soup. It is 

prepared in Ireland from rich beef and the finest vege- 

tables that the Irish soil produces. 

And it is so handy to carry — light and compact in 

its little paper package. 

You surely must include 

WE OUTFIT GAMPING PARTIES 
There are several excellent Canoe Trips in Ont- 
ario, of which we can furnish serviceable charts, 
as well as providing the Provisions, Tents, Uten- 
sils, Blankets and General Outfit. For upwards 

of a quarter of a century, it has been a special 
feature of our business to outfit Camping Parties, 
and we know the requirements thoroughly and 

invite inquiries. ESTABLISHED 1835 

MIGHIE & 60 LTD 7 King Street, West, 

ay s TORONTO, Canada. 
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stand in the sink-box with a twelve gauge 
Parker and secured a most extraordinary 
bag—seventeen geese and nine ducks, 
which as far as | know is a record still un- 
broken at that place. As a result my re- 
putation was established although any man 
in the party could have duplicated my 
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shooting I fully believe. The reputation 

stuck to me however and perhaps | may 

tell in a future article how in the following 
year I was selected as ‘partner’ by the 

cleverest goose hunter that ever stepped in 

high rubber boots, 

A B. C. Trout 
BY KEITH WRIGHT 

claim the best fishing but to beat 
old B. C. they will have to go some. 
I have never read any of the ad- 

mittedly “tall’’ tales of Eastern anglers on 
Rod and Gun but what I could recal! a 
dozen true tales of happenings in B. C. 
waters that would discount them. The 
“tall” ones are not always the experiences 
out of which we get the most enjoyment 
however. Last Summer, touring Van- 
couver Island, a party of us stopped at 
Little Qualicum, a beautiful stream about 
one hundred miles North of Victoria, hop- 
ing to regale ourselves with a trout or two, 
the stream being rather famous. Arriving 
in the afternoon we managed to tempt a 
good prospective breakfast from the waters 
before evening, using fly entirely. The 
morning found us out good and early. The 
writer had been busy gathering local in- 
formation and in consequence started whip- 
ping up stream. For two hours there was 
little doing but at last I arrived at a.large 
pool in a small canyon which seemed to 
promise well there being rapids above and 
below with a depth in the pool of twenty 
to thirty feet. I had not been there many 
minutes when others of the party started 
to arrive, they also having been gathering 
information and evidently from the same 
source. A look at the deep water decided 
me that something more than a surface fly 
was needed to bring the big fellows out of 
the deep water—for of course it was the 
big ones we were after—so I attached a 
small “Wilson” bait cast well out and 

Ke part of the country seems to allowed it to drift down to the lower end of 
the pool and then slowly reeled in. There 
was a good stiff under-current so that the 
bait worked well. Half way in I saw a 
silver flash and struck something which 
appeared worth while: immediately after- 
wards he rose several feet out of the water 
and we all had a good look at him, he looked 
so large that everyone else stopped fishing 
and gathered around to watch the struggle. 
They were not disappointed for I had not 
hooked a quitter. The first rush took out 
almost the whole of the fifty yards I had on 
the reel and I had recovered only a small 
part of this when away he went for the 
whole thing again. Breaking water fre- 
quently and making long and determined 
rushes the gamy old boy made the first 
fifteen minutes of the fight mighty interest- 
ing. A short period of sulks followed and 
then more rushes but now a little weaker. 
Only after twenty-nine and a half minutes 
of strenuous work did I manage to land 
him. Strange to say he measured just 
twenty-nine and a half inches long and 
weighed eight and a half pounds. That 
finished me for the day, I was tired out. 
An eight ounce split bamboo travelling rod 
with a light silk line and a very light Hardy 
cast had done the work but had strained my 
nerves. The rest of the party later took a 
four and a three pounder out of the same 
pool as well as some smaller ones. 

This is only one of the thousands of 
good streams we have. As to their beauty— 
why that would be a matter of many chap-. 
tens: 
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Don’t Take Chances With Ordinary 
Canoes--Buy a Chestnut Sponson 

This canoe is your safeguard against 

all danger of drowning. It will not 
upset, and even if filled with water will 

float and support the weight of several 
people. 

This type of boat is our specialty 

and besides the Patent Air Chambers 
on its sides, it possesses the same 

advantages and superiorities of other 

Chestnut canoes, either Cruising, 

Freight, Motor or Pleasure. 

In the first place, Chestnut 

Sponsons are lighter than 

any other canoe of equal 

size. Then the lining and 

wide ribs are made of tough- 

est New Brunswick cedar 

and the whole framework is 

covered ‘with one seamless 
sheet of specially woven 

canvas made waterproof by our special preparation. These canoes are 
finished as fine as a piece of furniture. 

HANDSOMELY ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET FREE 

Whatever kind of a canoe you desire, write us for booklet and learn 
how by inventive ingenuity, we have combined in every one of our 

boats the best of all that is known in canoe building. 8 

Chestnut Canoe Co., Ltd., Box 445 Fredericton, N.B. 

Gur 60x 10 Cabin Cruissr. 

Any Size or Type Built to Order. 
Hulls furnished: Knock-down 

Semi Finished 
and 

Complete. 
’ With or Without Motor. ; E 

Boats in Stock from 12 to 30 feet. Send for Catalogue and Price List. 

ROBERTSON BROS. -— - Fetact, Bay-Strest 
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The Camp Circular 

Alpine Club of Canada incorpor- 
ated in 1909 will be held from July 
31st to August 9th, 1912, at Pal- 

liser's Vermilion Pass [Main Range] Rocky 
Mountains of Canada on the line of the new 
Motor Road from Banff, Alta. to Winder- 
mere, B.C. For the convenience of mem- 
bers and all others interested in mountain- 
eering we give the camp circular in full :- 

OBJECTS 
The Camp is for the purpose of enabling 

members of the Club to meet in the mount- 
ain, regions of Canada, and Graduating 
members to receive the assistance of the 
Club in qualifying for Active membership. 

CAMP 

The Camp will be known as “Vermilion 
Pass Camp’. The work done from it 
will be on both sides of the Main Divide of 
the Canadian Rockies and along the line of 
the mountain Motor Road now being con- 
structed from Banff, Alberta, to Winder- 
mere, British Columbia. 

DATE 

The Camp will open Wednesday, July 
31st, and close Friday, August 9th. 

RAILWAY STATION 
The nearest station on the Canadian 

Pacific Railway is Castle. seven- 
teen miles west of Banff. The rail- 
way Station is on the north side of the Bow 

T°: Seventh Annual Camp of the River and the Camp will be about eight 
miles distant on the south side. A traffic 
bridge in connection with the new motor 
road is now being built and will be used to 
cross the river. The construction of the 
road from the bridge to the summit of the 
Pass will be sufficiently far advanced to be 
of service, and a pony trail will lead from its 
terminal point to the Camp, situate about 
one mile on the south side of the Vermilion 
summit. 

TRANSPORTATION 
Visitors to the Camp are strongly advised 

to arrive at. Castle Station | byaeuhe 
A.M. trains. By doing so they will catch 
the pack train which leaves the railway for 
the Camp once each day. Arrangements 
however, will be made so that those arriving 
by the P.M. trains can sleep at a camp near 
the railway station. 

WHO MAY ATTEND 

Accommodation will be prepared for one 
hundred and fifty persons and applications 
therefor will be registered in the order in 
which they are received by the Secretary- 
Treasurer, due allowance being made for 
distance. 

Except as hereinafter provided, the Camp 
is open to Club members only. All mem- 
bers belonging to Honorary, Associate, Ac- 
tive and Graduating grades may make ap- 
plication for accommodation. 

Duly accredited representatives of liter- 
ary and scientific bodies, of standard maga- 
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Pie 

i | 
." Transparent Wood Finish iil 

The Most Durable Natural Wceod Finish Made | 
||! | 
| 

| | 

. “fn . . . | 

This specific varnish is made in three grades. WII 

THE 

T. W. F. INTERIOR—for all woods, natural or colored. | 
VARNISH i Brings out and retains all the beauties of delicate graining A A 

preserves and protects the wead longer than any other varnish. 

CO.,LIMITED JES T. W’ F. EXTERIOR-—for all outside work (except floors.) | 
Seals all the pores of the wood, making the fine graining 

J-S:‘N-DOUGALL permanent. 

PRESIDENT. . | a \ > an 7 eee ee eee ; 
PRANSPARENT FLOOR’ FINISH—absolutely 

MONTREAL ~ Ff | damp proof. Endures heat and cold and smut. 

CANADA. 
Asscciated with 

Murphy Varnish@ 
u-S-A- : 

|| Dougali’s ‘‘NO GLOSS” 
* ~ dull finish. 

60 p. Varnish Book Free. 

ED | 

SATE ee oa! a! 
¥ SS — = ae acs: 

You have been looking for a Row Boat that looks good material, good 
workmanship, good and safe in wind and sea and easy to row. We build 
that boat. Send your address and we will send Price List Folder. 

eo. GIDEREY & SON. -. -- Midland, Ont. 

COMBINATION PILLOW, CUSHION AND LIFE PRESERVER 
Covered with Spanish Artificial 

Leather in assorted colors. 

Price $1.50 each 

Also made in Mohair 

Price $2.00 each 

The lesson taught by the Titanic dis- 
aster should provide that every boat 
or canoe be equipped with a good life 
preserver cushion. Have at least one 
half dozen in YOU R boat. You can- 
not tell when they may be required. 

This cushion fis guaranteed to con- 

tain 13 oz. of prime JAVA KAPOK, 

and to support 25 times this weight 

in water for forty eight hours. 

CUTTEN & FOSTER, 
American Auto Top Manufacturers, 

179 Queen St. West, Toronto. 

Auto Tops Boat Tops 

Cushions Money refunded if not satisfactory. 
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zines, and professional photographers will 

be given the same rates as Active members. 

Active and Associate members are privi- 

leged to bring their wives or husbands, but 

they will not be entitled to Active and As- 

sociate membership rates. 

Graduating members, before coming to 

Camp to make the qualifying climb should 

consult their family physician as to their 

physical ability. The Camp Committee 

will assume no responsibility in this con- 

nection. 
CHARGES 

Active and Associate members, and those 

placed in che same category with regard to 

rates will be charged two dollars [$2.00] per 

day while at Camp. This does not include 
transportation or hotel expenses. 

Graduating members who qualify for Ac- 

tive membership will be charged at the 
above rate. 

All others will be charged three dollars 
[$3.00] per day. 

For transportation of baggage between 

Castle Mountain siding and the camp, one 
‘ dollar and fifty cents [$1.50] per lot, each 

way will be charged. 

A limited number of saddle ponies will be 
available from the railway, to and from the 
Camp. The charge will be three dollars 
[$3.00] each way. 

BAGGAGE 
All baggage for the Camp must be packed 

in dunnage-bags, war sacks, or soft bundles. 
Boxes and suitcases will not be accepted for 
transportation. 

No person attending will be allowed more 
than forty pounds [40 Ib.]. A double 
charge will be made for each lot of baggage 
in excess of this amount. Baggage for 
Camp may be weighed. Heavy baggage 
can be left in storage at the Castle 
camp. but Ja rate “ol 7ten Peents: jeer 
day will be charged for each piece. 

No baggage will be received for delivery 
at the Camp unless securely labelled with a 
proper tag inscribed clearly with the own- 
ers name and the words “Alpine Club of 
Canada, Castle. Labels <. fare ethe 
return journey can be had from the 
Secretary at the Camp. 

Visitors are advised to come in Camp 
costume, as the pack train will leave for the 
site of the Camp directly after the second 
A.M. train arrives. 
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CAMP EQUIPMENT 
Mrs. Elizabeth MacCarthy, Chairman 

of the Committee on Equipment has pre- 
pared the following circular for the conven- 
ience of members who attend the 1912 camp. 

The question of warmth is one of the 
most important points in connection with 
this subject. The climber who goes from 
lower to higher altitudes in the middle of 
summer does not always realize that his or 
her climbing efficiency and pleasure largely 
depend upon having plenty of warm cloth- 
ing and adequate sleeping arrangements. 

It has been the experience of the Com- 
mittee that a wise selection is all that is 
necessary to provide members comfortably 
within the forty pounds of baggage to which 
they are limited. 

Members intending to climb require 
heavy soled leather boots, well set with nails. 

No lady climbing who wears skirts or 
bloomers will be allowed to take a place on a 
rope, as these have been found a distinct 
source of danger to the party making the 
climb. Knickerbockers with puttees or 
gaiters and sweater have been found ser- 
viceable and safe. Skirts are fashionable 
round the Camp Fire. 

Climbers should come with the soles of 
their boots well set with nails. Swiss edge- 
nails can be had at the Camp and boots will 
be nailed by the Swiss Guides present on 
the payment of a small fee. 

Swiss edge-nails are too large for ladies’ 
boots. The ordinary Hungarian nails, pur- 
chaseable at any hardware store are most 
suitable. 

The following list is suggested as having 
been found satisfactory: 

BEDDING 

A small feather pillow. Sheet of 10 oz. 
duck, 5 ft.-x 7 ft., or a Rubber penehass 
pair warm blankets, 8 lb. each pair, and a 
down quilt OR Ojilskin covered Jaeger or 
other sleeping bag and | pair 8 lb. blankets. 
Dunnage Bag, 2 ft. 6 in. x 1 ft. 4 in. dia- 
meter, fastened by strap with padlock fast- 
ened to bag 6 in. below mouth. Rings may 
be sewn on outside for strap to pass through 
OR Pack Strap. 

All baggage must be tagged with name of 
owner and "ALPINE CLUB OF CAN- 
ADA”. 

Rucksack or Knapsack [light one for 
ladies] to carry wraps, etc., when climbing. 



ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 209 

Before You Go Cruising 
WE CAN COMPLETE YOUR OUTFIT 

+ Boat Covers, Sails, Flags, Marine 

Paints, Varnishes, Boat Hard- 

ware, Lamps, Anchors, 

Manilla and Wire Rope, 

Marine Plumbing, 

LAS Compasses, Charts, 

= Coast Pilots. 

JOHN LECKIE LIMITED, 
per 77 WELLINGTON ST. W., TORONTO 

GILBERT 
STA-RITE - Auto-Marine - 
Ignition plugs have stayed er £5 

right the iengat fr eight Steering Control 

years. 

Other plugs break when water AThing 
is thrown on them while heated. 
Sta-Rite Patented Double Por- of 
celain Plugs are not affected under 
similar circumstances. ee 

: and a 
They simply cannot break. ae , 
That is one reason we make Reliable, 

them of double porcelainand they Forever 
are the only plugs in the world Con- 
made that way. To satisfy your- 
self that this is a live, present venient, 
benefit to you, just throw water 
on any other porcelain plugs, then Sadie 

THROW WATER Easy access to spark and saouealle 

on our patented double porcelain s they are 
Sta-Rite. There is practically no ea levers, % Mi 
breakage. Repaired free at any within the wheel. Made 
time. Most economical and effec- A 2 
tive for users, and by long odds of highly polished bronze. 
the best seller fordealers. Order Rim of mahogany. 
right away. 

The R. E. HARDY CO 
ie WRITE FOR DISCOUNT TO THE TRADE 

1134 Austin Ave., Cor.May St. | GILBERT MOTOR BOAT CO., 
Brice $1.00 Chi , Hlinoi 

aang? BROCKVILLE ’ ONTARIO 
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CLOTHES 
Two sets medium woolen underwear 

[long legs and sleeves]. Two pairs heavy 
woollen stockings AND two pairs woollen 
socks: One pair closely woven tweed or cord 
knickerbockers; One dark coloured flannel 
shirt; A warm sweater, heavy: Woollen 
gloves or mitts; A soft hat, which will sit 
firmly on the head; Regulation climbing 
boots; low heels, thick soles and no higher 
in leg than ordinary men’s boots; Puttees; 
Warm uister; mackinaw or overcoat for 
evening wear; Tuque or silk handkerchief 
for use on cold climbs; Toilet requisites 
[Soap, Towels, etc.]; Drinking Cup; House- 
wife, Chocolate; Ice axe or alpenstock, with 
sliding strap; Smoked goggles. 
Members are advised to bring a few 

yards of coarse cheese cloth or mosquito 
netting. 

| FOR LADIES 

A short woollen skirt and woollen blouse 
with a pair of rubber soled shoes or moc- 
casins with rubbers will be found a welcome 
change to wear around the Camp Fire after 
the day's climb. 

To sleep comfortably in Camp, Dress, do 
not undress. An eiderdown or woollen 
dressing gown to sleep in is advantageous. 
A suggestion which has proved most 

practical is to put on one’s fresh underwear 
on turning in at night, so that not only is 
the dread of leaving one’s warm blankets in 
the chill of the following dawn largely al- 
leviated but dressing is greatly hastened. 

If women could only realize that by wear- 
ing their mountaineering clothes rightly 
they not only add to their comfort but to 
their good appearance, the Committee 
feels that much would be gained. It is the 
dropping of the waist line down to the hip 
that is the secret of a woman's wearing her 
knickerbockers gracefully. The top of the 
knickerbockers should hang on the point of 
the hip with the belt as loose as possible. 
This makes discarding corsets [which is, of 
course, absolutely necessary] more com- 
fortable. 

The Committee has arranged for specially 
cut patterns of shirts and knickerbockers 
which can be obtained from “The Editor, 
“DRESS”, Doubleday Page & Co., Garden 
City, NOY. “Was:A Sizes of “knicker- 
bockers [measure round largest part of hips]; 
37, 39, 41 and 43 inches. Sizes of shirt 
[ordinary bust measure] 36, 38, 40 and 42 
inches. 
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For special sizes of knickerbockers give - 
following measurements. : 

Largest measurement of hip; Knee to 
hip-bone; Knee to natural waist; Crotch 
measurement. 

Price of patterns: Shirt, 35 cents; Knick- 
erbockers, 50 cents. Specially cut patterns, 
each $1.00. Cash to be sent with applica- 
tions for patterns. 

GENERAL INFORMATION 
Members are requested to notify the un- 

dersigned of their intention to attend the 
Camp at the earliest possible date. Pro- 
vision will be made for one hundred and 
fifty including the Staff, so do not fail to put 
in your application early. Those leaving 
their application until the last moment must 
not feel aggrieved to find the list filled up. 
Members to be eligible for the privileges 

of the Camp must be in good standing; that 
is, have paid their dues for the current year. 

Swiss and other competent guides will be 
in attendance for all climbs and expedit- 
ions. 
~ It is expected that the usual ene fare re- ° 
turn rate will be obtained from the Canadian 
Pacific Railway Company. These rates 
apply only to Canada. Applicants will be 
notified later. 

-ANNUAL MEETING 

In accordance with Clause 14 of the con- 
stitution, the Annual Meeting of the Club 
will be held during the Camp, at which 
meeting the ballots for the election of offic- 
ers for the ensuing term will be counted and 
such other business transacted as may come 
before the meeting. 

CLIMBS AND EXPEDITIONS 
The Camp will be pitched in the forest on 

the south side of the Vermilion Pass, one 
mile from the summit, at an altitude of 
5,300 feet above sea level. Beside the site 
is a rushing glacial torrent, the initial source 
of Vermilion River. 

The Pass is hemmed in by high snow-clad 
peaks. To the east rise Storm Mountain 
and Mt. Ball. West are Boom Lake 
Mountains and Mt. Whymper. Prospect- 
ors Valley, in which flows Tokumm Creek, 
gives access by a traverse of a wide snow- 
field to the southern faces of six of the ten 
peaks. Close by are the turquoise blue 
waters of Boom Lake, where an ancient sub- 
merged moraine tips the placid waters and, 
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“EVINRUDE” Detachable 

Rowboat Motor 
Fits any kind of a rowboat, round or flat bottom, 

Square or pointed stern. Requires no special fit- 

tings. Adjustable for any angle of stern. Adjust- 

able for depth. Steers with propeller. Attached or 

detached in mid-stream in one minute. Weighs 50 

lbs. complete. Can be carried to any point. Makes 

a motor boat of an ordinary row-boat, and will 

drive same over 7 miles per hour. Runs through 

weeds. 

Special attachment for canoes. 

A High-Class Outfit Fully Guaranteed. 

Sold Wherever Boats are Used. Agents Wanted 

Everywhere. Write for Circulars and Export Prices. 
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Melchior, Armstrong & Dessau 
Dept. 17—116 Broad St., New York 

EXCLUSIVE FOREIGN DISTRIBUTERS FOR EVINRUDE MOTOR COQ 

Agents for Ontario and Quebec—H. W. Spencer & Co., St. Nicholas Bldg. Montreal, Que. 

WHY? 

WIZARD 
MAGNETOS 

Worlds Standard Ignition For 

Stationary and Marine 
Engines 

They fulfill every claim made for them. 
They furnish a hot constant spark. oa 
They are made to meet any and all conditions. 

BECAUSE | They represent most varied assortment ever offered. 
Perfect ignition saves both time and money. 

Output means an interesting price. 
| Factory covers 25,000 square feet. 

Make and break or jump spark. 

Write for our latest catalogue. 

Canadian-Fairbanks-Morse Co., Limited 
MONTREAL, VANCOUVER, WINNIPEC, TORONTO, ST. JOHN, N. B.; OTTAWA, SASKATOON, CALGARY 
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intercepting the floating drift wood, shows 
like a lumberman’s boom stretching in a 
curve from shore to shore. The lake will 
be a feature of the Camp. 

The field of operation is little known. 
Seen from the surrounding heights the val- 
ley of the initial source of Vermilion River 
presents massive buttresses of rock which 
stand out threatningly as though to bar the 
advance of the intruder. Between Storm 
Mountain and Mount Ball, two high-placed 
hanging valleys pierce the eastern wall, and 
one other deep valley of large dimensions 
leads back to the western arete from the 
latter mountain. A glacier comes down at 
its head, but what other alpine features it 
may possess are unknown. 

Several miles down stream, Tokumm 
Creek joins the Vermilion. Prospectors 
Valley in which it flows extends westerly to 
Opabin Pass, leading to Lake O'Hara, and 
to the Wenkchemna Pass leading to Mor- 
raine Lake. Opposite the last is the soli- 
tary rock-tower, known as the “Eagle's 
Eyrie’. High up on the north flank of 
Prospectors Valley rests the glacial Kauf- 
mann Lake, a gem of the first water. 

At the mouth of Tokumm Creek is a mag- 
nificent illustration of a deep box canyon. 
The stream drops precipitously into it with 
a mighty rush, and thereafter flows at a 
great depth between rock walls that are but 
afew feet apart. It is only at rare intervals 
that the rushing torrent can be seen in the 
gloomy depths below. A short distance 
above the junction the rock-bed of the Ver- 
milion River contracts and the stream pours 
through in a most spectacular swirl of white 
water. The gap is spanned by a couple of 
logs from rock to rock, which form a rude 
bridge. 

Exploring parties will be sent out to ex- 
amine and report upon the new valleys and 
their unknown alpine features. It may be 
necessary for such parties to stop out a 
night, and they will go prepared to do so, 
camping under the trees in a most primi- 
tive manner and taking only such outfit 
and provisions as they can carry on their 
backs. Ladies permitted to go with such 
exploring parties must be prepared to carry 
their own requirements in the way of extra 
wraps, etc. 

There is a good trout lake on the north 
side of the Vermilion Pass about two miles 
from the Camp. Parties will be made up 
for lovers of the sport. 
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PROSPECTORS VALLEY CAMP 
An auxiliary camp will be placed some 

miles up Prospectors Valley from which 
climbs can be made of a number of the Ten 
Peaks by those who are physically compet- 
ent and have the training for difficult and 
dangerous work. It will also serve as a 
base for the more extended expeditions. 
A camp cook will be placed here and two 
dozen blankets for the use of those stopping 
over night. 

OFFICIAL CLIMBS 
Any glacier hung peak within reach that 

fills the necessary qualifications that is over 
10,000 feet altitude will be accepted as a 
Graduating climb, but for ladies and those 
who are beginners Storm Mountain [10,309 
ft.] will be accepted. 

SPECIAL EXPEDITIONS 
There are six special expeditions avail- 

able which are enumerated in the order of 
duration, viz.: 

[1] Falls on Vermilion River and Can- 
yon of Tokumm Creek. One day. 

[2] Camp, Valley, source of Vermilion 
River; Pass to Boom Lake: South side 
Boom Lake and valley; Vermilion Pass; 
Camp. One day. 

[3] Camp; Valley, source of Vermilion 
River; Boom Lake Pass; glacier at head of 
Boom Lake; north side of Boom Lake and 
valley; Vermilion Pass; Camp. One day. 

[4] Camp; Vermilion Valley; Prospect- 
ors Valley; snowfield above Prospectors 
Valley Camp; Bident Pass and Glacier; 
Boom Lake Pass; Valley, source of Ver- 
milion River; Camp. Two days; one night 
at Prospectors Valley Camp. ; 

[5] Camp; Vermilion Valley; Prospect- 
ors Valley; Wenkchemna Pass and Glacier; 
Camp at Lake below Eiffel Peak and Wast- 
ach Pass; Valley of Ten Peaks; Consolation 
Valley; Consolation Pass: Boom Lake Pass; 
Valley, source of Vermilion River; Camp. 
Two days; three passes and two glaciers. 

[6] Camp; Valley, source of Vermilion 
River; Boom Lake Pass; Bident Glacier; 
Consolation Pass; Consolation Valley; Val- 
ley of Ten Peaks; Camp for night at head of 
Moraine Lake; Babel Glacier; Hejee Pass 
between Mt. Fay and Peak No. 2; snow- 
field; Prospectors Valley Camp; Prospect- 
ors Valley; Camp. Two or three days as 
desired. This expedition only for experts. 

In addition to the above a special, limit- 
ed, party will be organized to make an ex- 
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THE BOOK 
THE purpose of the book 

is to give a simple 
straight-forward explana- 
tion of the ignition sys- 
tem, which is intended to 
help the motorist when 
anything goes wrong in 
hisignitionsystem to trace 
out and remedy the trou- 
ble. You'll find it a 
handy book to keep be- 
side you in the car or in 
the garage. Write for 
your free copy to-day. It 
will be sent by return 
mail. 

TWO OFFERS 
THE PLUG 
AR. AUTOIST, how 
M many plugs. are 
backed by a year’s guar- 
antee and a four months’ 
trial, money-back-if-you- 
are-not-satisfied? 
That’s the SHARP 

SPARK PLUG way. 
It’s a different plug— 
many of the rules in our 
new, free booklet, “‘Auto- 
mobile Ignition’? do not 
apply to SHARP SPARK 
PLUGS which are built 
to! avoid the troubles 
found in ordinary plugs. 

SHARP SPARK 

PLUGS 
Read the letter from C. 

G. Percival, the man who 
used one set of SHARP 
PLUGS on a 41,000 mile 
tour of the American Con- 
tinent—Alaska to Ari- 
zona, California to New 
York. His letter stating 
that his set of SHARP 
SPARK PLUGS never 
missed a single explosion, 
is a striking proof of all we 
claim for this plug. 

FREE TRIAL 
This book gives the de- 

tails of our four months’ 
free trial offer, by which 
you can give SHARP 
SPARKS a thorough test 
on your car at our ex- 
ense, your money re- 
unded if you are not 
more than satisfied . 

In action the bullet- 
shaped nose gets heated 

and so heats the gas in the 
secondary combustion 
chamber. This _ heated 
gas produces a larger, fat- 
ter flash. Four separate 
flames shoot out through 
the four openings right in- 
to the heart of the cylind- 
er. Combustion is prac- 
tically simultaneous and 
maximum power is de- 
veloped. 

It’s self-cleaning. The 
force of the flash through 
the four openings in the 
nose keeps this plug free 
from soot, oil and water. 

It’s unbreakable. Four 
copper-covered asbestos 
gaskets take up all expan- 
sion and contraction in 
the plug. preventing 
breakage of the porcelain 
and insuring a compres- 
sion-tight plug. 

Write today for your free copy ‘Automobile Ignition.”’ 

locate 

Copper-Covered 

Asbestos Gaskets. 

Two more in inter- 

ior of Plug. 

Secondary 

Combustion 

Chamber 

A book that will help you 
ignition troubles 

and a plug that will help 
you avoid them. 

Porcelain 

or Mica 

Insulation 
- 

as Desired 

Four Flash 

Openings— 

Self-Clean- 

ing. 

DEALERS - Carry a line of SPARK PLUGS at our risk. SHARP SPARK PLUGS can 
be returned and your money refunded any time. 
in SHARP SPARKS. 

CANADIAN SELLING AGENTS 

CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC CO., Limited 
Toronto, Montreal, Halifax, Ottawa, Cobalt, Winnipeg, Calgary, Vancouver, Nelson. 

THE SHARP SPARK PLUG CO. 
3360 Broadview Rd., Cleveland, Ohio. 
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There’s a profit without risk 

——————————— 
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ploration expedition to encircle Storm 
Mountain and Mt. Ball, and return up the 
Vermilion Valley. Party will probably be 
out two nights. Information concerning 
this expedition is desired. 
On all expeditions members will have to 

carry their own wraps and provisions. For 
this purpose they should provide them- 
selves with a rucksack, or haversack fitted 
with shoulder straps, similarly to a ruck- 
sack. 

Only those whom -the Committee con- 
sider physically fit will be allowed to go on 

_ expeditions of more*.than -one day's dur- 
ation. 

ORDERS 

Each day’s programme will be posted on 
the Camp's Order Board the previous after- 
noon, and entries for expedition and climbs 
will be received immediately thereafter. 
Implicit obedience to Camp regulations and 
guide's instructions is absolutely imper- 
ative. 

CAMP COMMITTEE 

The Director of the Club will be in charge 
of the Camp and will be Chairman of the 
Camp Committee. 

A strong Gemmittee ail be appointed 
to attend to.the..various” ‘requirements of 
the Camp. eee 

The Club’s‘President, Dr. A. P. Coleman, 
has announced that he will be present at 
the Camp. 

CAMP FIRE 

A special Committee will be appointed 
to provide for entertainment around the 
Camp Fire. It is suggested, however, that 
each section from which a number of mem- 
bers come should provide one special night's 
entertainment, as for imstance a Toronto 
night; a Winnipeg night; a Calgary night: 
a Vancouver night: a Victoria night. 

BANFF CLUB HOUSE AND CAMP. 
The Club House at Banff will open on 

Saturday, June 15th, 
The camp on the Club House grounds will 

be ready for occupation on the same date, 
and will be in operation while the Club 
House is open. It will be available to all 
members of the Club. 

ACCOMMODATION. 

Accommodation will be provided for 
thirty. As the accommodation is limited 
application to the Secretary- Treasurer 
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should be made at the earliest possible date. 
Provided there is a vacancy, Active and 

Associate members will be accorded the 
privilege of putting up one or two friends 
for a period not exceeding one week. A 
letter from such member to the Secretary- 
Treasurer will be sufficient introduction. 
Ample notice should be given. 

TRANSPORTATION 

The Club House is two miles from the 
railway station. A special livery will be 
operated in connection therewith. 

All parties arriving by day trains will be 
met, provided they give sufficient previous 
notice of the train by which they will arrive 
at Banff to the Secretary-Treasurer, whose 
headquarters for the summer months will be 
at the Club House; otherwise apply to the 
Sanitarium Hotel Omnibus, or telephones 
No. 2 or No. 10. Parties arriving by night 
trains must go to one of the hotels. 

Baggage will be carried to and from the 
Club House. 

CHARGES 

The rate for Honorary, Active and Asso- 
ciate members will be two dollars [$2.00] per 
day. 

The rate for members’ guests and for 
Graduating and Subscribing members will 
be three dollars [$3.00] per day. 

Graduating members who intend to grad- 
uate in 1912 from one of the Club camps will 
be given credit checks for the difference of 
$1.00 per day, which, when graduation has 
been certified thereon by an officer author- 
ized to make such certificate, may be used 
at full face value in payment of camp dues. 

Every person driven to or from the rail- 
way station and the Club House will be 
charged 50 cents each way. 

A charge of 25 cents each way will be 
made for every piece of baggage carried to 
or from the Club House. 

SPECIAL NOTICE 

Address all correspondence to 

S. H. Mitchell, 

Secretary- Treasurer, 

The Club House, 

Banff, Alberta. 
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BOAT 
COMPASS 

Owners of Motor Launches are 

directed to this accurate yet inex- 

pensive marine Compass suitable 

for Motor use. 

The Compass is brass, mounted 
Ni in a Mahogany case with cover. 

WEIGH YOUR FISH Size 3x3x2 inches 
This gered excellent 

novelty in pocket fish scales ‘ 
can be carried in the vest $3.00 
pocket. Absolute accuracy 
guaranteed. Weights in quar- 
ter pounds, can be obtained. 
Two sizes. 

From 1 to 10 Ibs. 75c. 
From 1 to 20 Ibs. $1.00. 

ANY OF THE ABOVE ARTICLES SENT BY MAIL UPON RECEIPT 

OF PRICE. MONEY REFUNDED IF NOT SATISFACTORY. 

HENRY BIRKS & SONS, LIMITED 
JEWELLERS, MONTREAL 
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Last year when New York enacted the 
Bayne law and closed all her markets again- 
st the sale of native wild game, it was pre- 
dicted that her example would be followed 
by other states. After three months of the 

hardest fighting ever known over a game 

law, Massachusetts has stepped in to the 

front rank beside New York by enacting a 

law paralleling the Bayne law. Governor 
Foss was besought to veto the bill, but he 
signed it on May 7. 

The new law stops absolutely the sale of 
all American wild game in Massachusetts, 
but it permits the sale of game reared in 
preserves and tagged according to law. This 
tagging system is working admirably in 
New. York, and besides giving the state 
game protectors a strong grip on the game 
situation, it is producing a revenue of many 
thousands of dollars. 

During the present session of the Mass- 
achusetts legislature, the market gunners of 
Cape Cod and the game dealers persistently 
fought every stage of every measure for the 
better protection of wild life. Five times 
were bills introduced for the repeal of the 
law against spring shooting, and each one 
was defeated. The advance of the no-sale- 
of-game bill was bitterly contested, but the 
wild life protectionists rallied to the defense 
of the game as never before. The organ- 
ized sportsmen of Boston and Springfield, 
the State Audubon Society, the Boston 
Society of Natural History, the American 
Bison Society and a strong contingent from 
Harvard University, formed an army of de- 
fense that proved effective. The campaign 
was strongly supported by the New York 
Zoological Society and the Wild Life Pro- 
tective Association, two national organiza- 
tions. Lawyers, business men and profess- 
ional men left their offices and devoted 
weeks of time to arousing the people to the 
dangers and duties of the situation. 

The struggle in Massachusetts is inter- 
esting because it demonstrates once more 
that the intelligent masses of the American 
people sincerely desire that wild life shall be 
preserved from extermination, and that 
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when once aroused the many are more pow- 
erful than the destroyers. If the American 
people only choose to arouse from the dead- 
ly apathy in which so many are now repos- 
ing, and send the steam-roller over the ex- 
terminators of wild life. we may even yet 
be able to transmit to posterity a fair re- 
presentation of the birds and beasts and 
fishes that recently were so marvellously 
abundant in this country. 

New York, St. Louis and Boston have 
thoroughly cleaned house regarding the sale 
of game. The plague spots that remain to 
be cleaned up are Chicago, Philadelphia, 
Baltimore, New Orleans and San Francisco. 

Letters patent have been issued incor- 
porating The Sackville, N.B., Black Foxes 
Limited, to engage in a general ranching 
business for the purpose of breeding and 
rearing foxes and other fur bearing animals 
in captivity. 

The muskrat season of 1912 is said to 
have been one of the best for trappers in the 
vicinity of Lindsay, Ont. in years. Thous- 
ands were captured in the vicinity of Mc- 
Laren’s Creek and up the Scugog. It is 
estimated that as many as 3500 pelts were 
secured by trappers in the neighborhood of 
Bobcaygeon, Caeserea and Omemee. The 
abundance of food and fish during the 
winter is supposed to be the cause of the 
muskrats being so plentiful. “The price per 
pelt ranges from 70 to 77 cents as compared 
with 32 to 46 cents for the same quality of 
pelts last year. The dealers claim they 
never saw a better quality of fur and the 
trappers say they never saw the rats so fat. 

A trapper near the head of Trout Creek, 
B. C., in the neighborhood of Summerland, 
is said to have secured returns from his win- 
ter catch aggregating between one thousand 
and eleven hundred dollars and this is said 
not to be an exceptional catch for a trapper 
in that district. 
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FISK TIRES 
ARE MADE IN CANADA BY 

The Gutta Percha & Rubber Mfg. Co. 
of Toronto, Limited. 

That’s all you want to know about the quality and the construction. 

FISK CLINCHER TIRES are made for reliability and 

wear. You can depend upon them for satisfaction 

in use and for long service. They’re made in all 

the regular types, to fit any rim. 

FISK BOLTED-ON TIRES are different in form from 

any others. They’re the safest tire made and the 

most comfortable—mechanically fastened to the 

rim, but put on or taken off easily. 

LOOK AT BOTH KINDS 

SOLE CANADIAN SELLING AGENTS: 

THE RUBBER TIRE WHEEL CO. AGENCY 
W. P. Kearney, Manager, 342 Craig Street West, Montreal. 

Branches at Toronto, St. John, Winnipeg, Calgary, Vancouver 

Toronto Branch, 149 Church St., H. C. Pease, Manager. 
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Wild geese were reported as unusually 

prevalent around Leamington in April and 

quite a number were lured into the decoys. 

An exciting hour and a half was spent 
one afternoon in March in the vicinity of 
the Summer Fair Grounds at Brandon. 

One of the chief animal attractions at the 
grounds is a pair of bears. They are ac- 
knowledged to be one of the best specimen 
pairs of the bruin tribe in the whole Dom- 
inion. 

Through the action of the frost, part of 
the arch over the iron door of the pit gave 
way and left a hole sufficiently large for the 
male to get through. This he did and was 
soon taking an afternoon walk around the 
grounds. 

A farmer passing down the Thirteenth 
street side of the grounds saw the bear with - 
his fore paws up on the fence. The passer- 
by notified the caretaker who in turn phon- 
ed Secretary Smale. 

Soon there was an organized hunt to get 
Bruin back to his quarters. “Two members 
of the police force, also two more citizens, 
had riflles and Mr. Robert Flock, who is 
said to have had considerable experience 
in bear hunting, took along rope and a piece 
of beef. 

The scene had its humorous side. While 
the caretaker, covered by the rifles, tried 
to coax the animal back, the piece of meat 
was fastened to the end of a long rope and 
was gradually drawn towards the pit. By 
this means Bruin was safely got back to his 
rit, his liberty being very short lived. 

During some early spring blasting opera- 
tions between the top of Rideau Falls and 
St. Patrick Street bridge in the vicinity of 
Ottawa hundreds of pounds of dynamite 
had to be used. As this explosive works 
both upward and downward when explod- 
ing large numbers of fish were stunned with 
every blast and these rose to the surface 
and floated on top of the water. Advant- 
age was taken of this to scoop them up with 
a basket-like contrivance. attached to the 
endof along pole. Hundreds of poundsof fish 
of all species and sizes were thus obtained. 
The question was put as to whether this 
method of securing members of the finny 
tribe was legal or illegal and on being re- 
ferred to Mr. E. T. Loveday, Fish and 
Game warden, his reply was to the effect 
that while it was against the law to use 
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dynamite to catch fish, it was necessary to 
use dynamite to open the channel and as 
fish when stunned by dynamite seldom re- 
cover it would appear that the men might 
as well have the fish as to let them go to 
waste over the falls. 

The waters surrounding Prince Rupert, 
B. C. teem with halibut, ling and grey cod, 
salmon, sole, herring, etc., the market for 
which is unlimited and with the completion 
of the railway the fish can be in transit to 
the Eastern markets on the same day as 
caught, thus ensuring, with speedy trans- 
portation, their arrival in first class con- 
dition at destination. The new cold stor- 
age plant of the Canadian Fish and Storage 
Company building is constructed of rein- 
forced concrete throughout. The found- 
ation is built on solid rock and is of suffici- 
ent strength to carry the building to the 
height of ten storeys. The present struc- 
ture is six storeys high and can be extended 
as soon as trade permits. The daily fish 
freezing capacity will be sixty tons and the 
storage capacity of frozen fish about 6.500 
tons. The ice-making plant is of 25 tons 
daily capacity and space has been left for an 
additional 25 tons for future installation. 
Over thirty miles of piping was required 
for the refrigeration installation. Twenty- 
three carloads of cork were used in the build- 
ing for the flooring and for the partitions 
between each room. 

Mr. John D. MacFarlane of Shawville, 
P. Q. sends us a newspaper clipping con- 
taining a reproduction of the photograph 
of a 7 foot 6 inch Groper or Grouper caught 
by two lads at Cardwell, a small coast town 
in Hinchinbrook Channel, a channel be- 
tween the island of the same name and the 
mainland of Australia. The Grouper is a 
splendid food fish of much the same quality 
as our Atlantic sea bass and has been known 
to exceed half a ton in weight. There is a 
stuffed specimen in the British museum that 
weighs over 800 pounds. The one in the 
picture sent us was supposed to weigh at 
least 400 pounds and possibly 500. Card- . 

well is near a town where Mr. MacFarlane 
spent twenty years. 

Cecil M. Wallace of Iroquois, P. Q. writes 
as follows: 

“Enclosed plaese find one dollar to pay 
for Rod and Gun for 1912. We enjoy read- 
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used. Balance divided among users of 
eleven other makes. 

These reports proved conclusively that 
users average 5114 % more mileage from 
Goodrich Tires than is guaranteed. 

They showed that an everage of one- 
fifth of Goodrich Tire users never have 
a puncture or blowout ina fu//season’s 
run. 
Six hundred users of other tires com- 
plained about the tread separating 
from body of tire. . .not a szvgle Good- 
rich complaint of this order. 

80% of these 35,600 reported that they 

The B. F. GOODRICH CO., Akron, O. 
Largest in the World 

Branches in the 
: Principal Cities 

y A Wonderful Ballot. 
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We sent out cards to an ord- 
inary automobile mailing list, 
We wanted to get from motor- 

ists generally—irrespective of what 
tire any one of them might be using—their 

/ frank, uninfluenced opinionof tires,based on per- 
sonal experience. Of the 35,600 replies, 15,300 reported 

CH TIRES 
specify “Goodrich” when new tires are 
needed. A frequent statement was “I 
am using Goodrich Tires to replace 
tires which came on car.” 

The great bulk of Goodrich Tires are 
sold to fill a personal demand from ex- 
perienced tire users. It is needless for 
you to experiment when youcan profit 
by what other motorists have learned. 

Our book about these reports puts in 
your hands the tire experiences of 
35,600 car owners. They are qualified 

Mailed to tell you which tire is best! 
on request. 

Wholesale Tire 
Depots Everywhere 
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ing the magazine very much. Would 
strongly advise stopping the sale of all game 
birds as this is what is thinning out the 
ducks and partridges. I think a change in 
the open season along the St. Law- 
rence river from Prescott east, giving us 
another month to shoot ducks in would be 
advantageous as there are no ducks on the 
river before the middle of December. On 
account of so much current they will not 
come here until all the lakes and bays are 
frozen over. We farmers enjoy shooting 
very much. We see a great many ducks 
all winter through but are not allowed to 
shoot any of them.” 

While doing special patrol service on the 
Bay of Quinte, John McGuire, Game and 
Fishery overseer at Jones Falls, Ont. seized 
and brought into Belleville ten sets of hoop 
nets and five hundred yards of gill nets. 

Dominion Fishery Inspector, J. Hurst of 
Belleville has deposited one million white- 
fish fry in the Bay of Quinte. The small 
lakes in that vicinity will also be restocked 
in the near future. 

A trout stream is getting to be an asset 
to a farmer who is lucky enough to possess 
one. Recently Mr. W. Hall of Hillsburg, 
Ont. rented the fishing privileges on his 
property to a number of Grand Valley men 
for $125 for the season. 

Mrs. M. G. MacNeil McWhirter who 
has contributed to Rod and Gun from time 
to time, her last article being published in 
the June issue of the magazine, has recently 
been elected a member of the Canadian 
Women’s Press Club. 

Dr. Marshall of Owen Sound, with Rev. 
T. Rodgers and William McMeekin made 
a record catch of speckled trout on May 
first. The catch for the party amounted 
to about twenty-five pounds, ‘the fish rang- 
ing from two and a half pounds to one- 
quarter pound. Dr. Marshall's catch a- 
mounted to thirteen fish weighing ten 
pounds. They fished near Chatsworth. 

Victor Chauvin, game warden of Essex 
‘County, succeeded in apprehending Josie 
Laframboise, a farmer of Sandwich West, 
for shooting ducks on Fighting Island. 
Laframboise was arraigned before Magis- 
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trate Leggatt and pleaded guilty to the 
charge and was fined $15 and costs, Resi- 
dents of Sandwich and along the river front 
have complained frequently that nimrods 
from the other side, not satisfied with kill- 
ing all the ducks on their own side of the 
river, cross over to the Canadian side and 
ruthlessly slaughter the game. A _ very 
close watch was kept by warden Chauvin 
and his deputies but none of the invaders 
were caught. 

J. R. Innes, secretary of the Quebec 
Association for the Protection of Fish and 
Game, has on his office table, a beautiful 
white swan, measuring from tip to tip of 
its wings six feet or so. It is one of two 
hundred that sailed down from Lake Erie, 
placidly, on Good Friday morning, and 
were dashed to death over the falls of — 
Niagara. The question naturally arises, 
why did they not raise their wings when 
they realized that danger was at hand? 
The impression is that after their long flight 
from whatever place they had spent the 
winter, these swans had settled down on the 
smooth water which lulled them to sleep, 
and carried them to death. 

What was left of them at the foot of the 
falls was gathered up by the residents and 
sold at the rate of two dollars apiece. Many 
of them broke their necks in the fall. 

One of the fish and game wardens who 
was up at Niagara Falls bought two of the 
birds and brought them down with him. 
“Tt seems a pity,” said Mr. Innes, “that 
nothing could be done to-save them. Each 
of these birds would probably have laid a 
dozen eggs, and thus the loss runs into 
thousands of swans. ” 

Billy Weldon, a well-known angler in 
Galt, Ont. probably holds the record there 
for catching big fish. On May 5th, at the 
dam he caught no less than 70 pounds of 
fish, mostly carp, but there were some mul- 
lets. Some of the carp weighed as heavy 
as 10 and 12 pounds. The fisherman in 
water up to his waist plays for the big fish 
with a common ordinary line and a steel 
pole, and when he gets one of the monsters 
on the hooks he enjoys the fun of landing it, 
which he does with great care, lest he may 
lose his prize. The carp when caught puts 
up a great fight. Although every spring 
these big fish are caught, there have never 
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been any taken out of the river in late years 
as large as those caught by Mr. Weldon. 

Mr. F. I. Fox, Branch Manager of the 
Ford Motor Company, Limited, Toronto, 
sends us the following story on fly fishing — 

Mr. A. and his son were in the habit of 
going fly-fishing each summer in some of 
the streams near the mouth of the Saguenay 
River. Last fall, owing to press of business, 
Mr. A. was unable to get away until the last 
of September. However, they took their 
tackle with the idea of catching a few sea 
trout. The morning after they arrived 
they found that the Bay at the mouth of 
the Saguenay was frozen over with about 
two inches of perfectly clear ice. However, 
being true fishermen they started with the 
idea of fishing through the ice. The son 
cut a hole in the ice for his father to fish 
through and then cut another for himself 
about thirty yards further down stream. 
Much to the boy's surprise his father start- 
ed-to get out his casts and flies. The son 
laughed at him stating he had some arti- 
ficial minnows and other bait. However, 
the old man was set on having a little prac- 
tice and he therefore took out his cast, dip- 
ped it in the water and put it on the ice un- 
til he put his rod together. Shortly after 
this, while the son was cutting a hole in the 
ice for himself to fish through, he discovered 
what he thought was a dead fish floating 
down stream. He pulled it out and laid it 
on the ice, calling his father’s attention to 
same. Betore his father got to where the 
son was the son pulled out two more fish. 
The latter fish when thrown on the ice be- 
gan to move. An examination proved the 
following facts :— 

There was a slight wind blowing which 
was rolling the father’s cast with the flies 
on it gradually down stream and the trout 
seeing the flies through the clear ice were 
rising to the same. Each time they hit the 
ice they were stunned. 

A branch of the Ontario Fish and Game 
Association is being started in Haileybury, 
with the idea of preserving the fish and 
game regulations throughout Ontario and 
also of regulating the supply of fish fry re- 
ceived and to see that same is deposited in 
various lakes in the vicinity of Haileybury. 
Wild rice and wild celery is also to be sown 
in lakes adaptable for this purpose to en- 
courage wild ducks in this section. 

CO ee 
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Report has it that three or four bears 
have been shot in Lorrain, northern Ont- 
ario, during the spring just passed and that 
they seem more plentiful than for several 
seasons. James Harkness, manager of the 
Alice Lorrain property shot a black bear 
near his camp in May last. 

It is stated by the best game authorities 
in the vicinity of Perth, N. B. that a year- 
ling calf bull moose which was recently ship- 
ped by George Dionne by express to Young 
Morris, Trinton Park, N. J. was the first 
live animal of its kind ever shipped from 
that part of New Brunswick to the United 
States. The moose which was well known 
as “Rexwood” to local people had been a 
prominent attraction to visitors from all 
parts of the country. It was driven into 
the barnyard of Emery A. Hallett of Cor- 
onation, about five miles below Perth, by 
dogs. Mr. Hallett protected the animal 
and fed it with milk. A permit secured 
from the provincial authorities allowed him 
to rear it. The animal became thoroughly 
domesticated, halter broken and would eat 
hay and oats like ahorse. One of the sights 
of Perth was to drive to Mr. Hallett’s and 
photograph a young lady standing by and 
caressing the moose. Through the medium 
of George Dionne, Mr. Morris of New Jer- 
sey, heard of the young bull and wanted it 
for breeding purposes. Mr. Dionne bought 
the animal and then sold it to Mr. Morris. 
The price paid is said to be $100. The 
moose was shipped by express on Friday of 
last week in a specially constructed crate. 
A special permit from the surveyor general 
was required. 

Mr. Wm. S. Thomas of Quebec City in- 
vites discussion of an article which appeared 
in the March, 1912, issue of Rod and Gun 
and which was entitled “A Plea to Prohibit 
the use of Dogs for Partridge Shooting.” 
Regarding same Mr. Thomas writes as 
follows — 

A short time ago there appeared either 
an article or a letter in Rod and Gun on the 
subject of partridge shooting, and it was 
mentioned that no sportsman would use a 
dog for partridge shooting. There is some- 
thing so wrong about this that I would like 
you to take the matter up. In England, of 
course, where partridges are shot in the 
open, there is always a dog employed. In 
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Canada where most partridges are shot in 
the bush many people use a small dog to 
tree the birds and then bang away at them 
withashot gun. To-day I and some of my 
friends having no chance of shooting in the 
open do shoot partridges in the bush, and 
use a dog, but at the same time we use a pea 
rifle, the small 22 automatic, being the same 
weapon that is used for rook shooting in’ 
England. Is there anything wrong about 
this? Another question which came up, is, 
would a small dog like the cocker used for 
partridge shooting be likely to frighten larg- 
er game such as caribou or moose more than 
the constant banging of the ordinary shot 
gun? I shall be very pleased if you can see 
your way to get this taken up by someone. 

Some splendid catches were made in the 
Grand River in the neighborhood of Brant- 
ford this Spring. A day's catch of pickerel 
by two Brantford men amounted to 28 
pounds, one fish alone weighing seven 
pounds. These fish came up from near the 
lake through the dams, the very high water 
giving them a free course northward. The 
Inspector of Fisheries has caused enquiries 
to be made with a view to the installation 
of slides along the river, and this notable 
catch should do much to influence his de- 
cision in favor of the improvement Brant- 
fordites think especially as very good auth- 
orities believe that part of the river be- 
tween Brantford and Galt is one of the best 
spawning beds in Canada. 

The local New Brunswick government 
recently appointed the following fishing 
guardians for Carleton county :-— 

Newcombe Parker, Chester; Russel L. 
Boyer, Victoria Corner; Robert Squires, 
Bath; John C. Arnold, Woodstock; Frank 
O. Porter, Meductic; Wm. E. Bell, Oakville, 
and John .T. McBride, Lindsay. 

The Department of Marine and Fisheries 
at Ottawa has appointed two fishery guard- 
ians at Meduxnakik, in consequence of re- 
ports having reached them from people of 
that vicinity that residents cross from Maine 
and dynamite the stream. The depart- 
ment is determined to put a stop to this ne- 
farious practice and will punish offenders to 
the full limit of the law. 

Perhaps you will recall that last year you 
were very often bothered with those little 
Summer pests the mosquitoes or blackflies 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

because you had not thought to provide 
yourself with a mosquito veil. Did you 
know that there was a mosquito veil on the 
market so constructed that while you have 
the veil on you may enjoy your smoke? 
It is made of greenish impregnated cambric, 
perfectly untearable and the horsehair win- 
dow enables you to see clearly through and 
the self closing valve which permits smok- 
ing is considered of great advantage. This 
veil is manufactured by Otto T. E. Veit & 
Co., 64 Wellington Street, West, Toronto. 
Why not provide yourself with one of these 
veils and enjoy your holiday without being 
molested by mosquitoes? When writing 
Messrs. Veit kindly mention having seen 
this reference in Rod and Gun in Canada. 

We have recently received a copy of 
Hardy Bros. fine new Angler's Guide and 
catalogue of fishing tackle, a book which is 
within easy: reach of all the readers of ROD 
AND GUN as a copy will be sent postpaid 
to any address sent to Messrs. Hardy Bros., 
Lid., Alnwick, England. In addition to a 
full catalogue of the fishing tackle carried 
by Messrs Hardy Bros. the book contains 
interesting chapters on Trout, Salmon, 
Grayling and Pike fishing, fishing in various 
countries, including Sweden, Norway, Fin- 
land, New South Wales, India, Ceylon, 
South Africa, Newfoundland, Canada, etc. 
A number of fine colored plates add to the 
attractive appearance of this catalogue. 
When writing kindly mention this notice 
in Rod and Gun. 

After trailing an immense bear for 49 
years in the Porcupine district, says the 
Montreal Star, Chief Metawenraka, an 
Indian trapper well known to Montreal men 
who have travelled the northern mining 
country, is exulting in the belief that he 
will get him this summer. The story was 
brought down to local hunters and pros- 
pectors by a mining engineer, who returned 
yesterday morning from Porcupine, where 
he had been investigating a claim for a 
Montreal assaying firm. Since he was a 
boy the Ojibway Chief has been trying to 
trap this large grizzly. The chase has fur- 
nished camp fire conversation for some sea- 
sons past, since its termination seemed im- 
minent. Each trapper in that part of the 
country has a certain district to himself, 
in which he and his family have the exclus- 
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ive right to set their traps. Chief Meta- 
wenraka is getting pretty old now, but can 
fully remember when as a lad, he first picked 
up the trail of his big bear. Winter and 
summer since then, his quarry has most 
obligingly stayed in his own particular dis- 
trict and several times he nas come upon 
him. just after the bear had pulled down a 
cow moose. The bear was wary though 
and the indian could not get near enough to 
reach him with his gun. Now it is said he 
has been cornered in what is virtually a neck 
of land between Larder Lake and Raven 
Lake, about eighteen miles from Temiscam- 
ing and Northern Ontario Railway. Here 
in this area of about 12 miles the bear would 
have to swim to escape him. With steel 
traps and deadfalls he hopes to get the skin, 
the securing of which, old though it now is, 
has become almost his one aim in life. 

Of interest to duck shooters is a decoy 
which has just been put on the market. 
This decoy is printed on a heavy grade of 
jute cardboard—a very tough stock, put 
through a water-proofing process which 
makes it impossible to absorb moisture. 
This is made to float by inserting a quarter- 
inch spruce board which is dyed water-color 

and is also water-proofed, fitting snugly in- 
side the body when unfolded. The decoy 
is made to retain its upright position in the 
water under all circumstances by a pendu- 
lum weight weighing about an ounce, which 
is attached to the float by means of a ten- 
inch stiff wire. Each dozen of these decoys 
are packed in two neat serviceable packages, 
one being a heavy manilla envelope pecu- 
liarly shaped to hold a dozen bodies and the 
other a water-proof carton holding a dozen 
floats with pendulum weight attached. A 
string and anchor is attached to one float in 
each carton as a suggestion. The two 
packages weigh only four and a half pounds 
and can be carried in the hunting coat with 
little bother to the wearer. For prices and 
further particulars address Wm. R. John- 
son, 80 Pike Street, Seattle, Wash.. — 

CANADA 

Fifty-one thousand four-week-old lake 
trout were deposited in Lake Temiskaming 
on May 21st by T. W. McLeod of the New- 
castle Dominion Hatcheries. The fish 
were brought up in the morning on 47 and 
at Haileybury Harry Reamsbottom’s launch 
was put at the disposal of the fisheries in- 
spector and he was taken down the lake in 
company with J. E. McCuaig and Mr. 
Reamsbottom to assist in the work of de- 
positing the fry. The mouth of the Kip- 
pewa river was decided as the most favor- 
able position for the deposit of these fish and 
the entire 61,000 were placed in the lake 
near that snot. 

This is the first of a series of shipments 
that will be deposited in Temiskaming in 
the coming years. The first efforts were 
through the Haileybury Board of Trade, 
which managed to get an allowance of lake 
trout this year. Next season they will put 
their application in early and receive ship- 
ments of game fish, including black bass, 
trout, etc., from the Dominion hatcheries. 
An idea may be had of the Government's 
hatcheries’ very busy days when it is known 
that following his Haileybury trip Mr. Mc- 
Leod will have to spend several days in Al- 
gonquin Park, while his assistant will make 
seven different trips with fish to various 
parts this week. 

Another matter of importance to sports- 
men this season is the planting of wild rice 
and wild celery for the purpose of having 
ducks come to Temiskaming during the 
season. An effort was made to have wild 
rice this year, but it was found that applic- 
ations should be in during the fall of the 
year and next season the local sportsmen 
assisted by the Board of Trade will have 
plenty of wild rice and celery for Temis- 
kaming and surrounding lakes. : 

While a number of the Fergus High 
School students were out fishing on a recent 
Saturday at the Irvine river, they came a- 
cross a large snapping turtle which they 
immediately captured and brought to town. 
On Monday it was donated to the High 
School aquarium, and its movements close- 
ly watched. On Tuesday it fooled the 
guards and slipped off into the lady teach- 
er's room where it was later found and re- 
turned to its old quarters with an added 
sentence. It is said to be two feet long 
from nose to tip of tail. A groundhog also 
joined the museum this week 

s ————— 
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Advice To Swimmers 

What Those Who Frequent the Water Should Avoid 

r. TW. Sheffield, hon. member of 
M the Royal Life Saving Society, 

sends out the following: 
The many drowning fatalities re- 

corded by the press during the summer sea- 
sons call for more care being taken by the 
average swimmer and beginners generally, 
and it is earnestly desired that the following 
dont’s fer swimmers and pointers for non- 
swimmers be posted up in a conspicuous 
place at the bathing place or summer resort 
the reader visits, thus helping to minimize 
any undue risk being taken by followers of 
the sport: 

Don't bathe shortly after dining; wait 
at least two hours. 

Don't sit in a boat or stand about un- 
dressed after being in the water. 

Don't swim far after a hard day’s work, 
or over-exertion after other forms of exer- 
cise. 

Don't bathe in unfrequented or se- 
cluded. parts. 

Don't bathe alone if subject to giddi- 
ness or faintness. 

Don't dive into water without first 
ascertaining the depth. 

Don't take fright if you fall into the 
water with your clothes on; remember, 
clothes float, and assist you to float. Make 
for the shore, swimming with the Epc or 
stream. 

Don't swim too far out in the sea or 
lake unattended by a boat or an expert 
swimmer. 

Don't take fright if seized with cramp; 
keep cool; turn on the back and endeavor 
to Pap the place affected. If the leg is 
drawn up with pain, swim slowly with “the 
arms only. All swimmers should practise 
this. 

Don't swim without some recognized 
signal to give your fellow-swimmers. if sub- 
ject to cramps, such as lifting one arm or 

shouting for help. Don’t abuse this; leave 
the water as soon as possible. 

Don't dive out of or try to get into a 
boat from the side; dive from the stern and 
get in from the stern, but only then from a 
boat with a broad beam. 

Don't swim near dams, waterfalls, or 
where reeds are growing. 

Don't swim away from the shore, al- 
ways along the shore. 

Don't awim without compsny if you 
have a weak heart, and only then after con- 
sulting a doctor. 

Don't swim against the stream if you 
come across weeds. 

Don't swim without protecting your 
ears if subject to ear trouble. 

Some don'ts and pointers to beginners 
and non-swimmers are thus given: 

Don't go beyond the depth of your hips 
if you can't swim. 

Don't plunge or struggle when you 
find yourself in deep water. 

Don't throw the hands or arms out of 
the water. 

Don't grasp any person who approahes 
you; do what he tells you. 

Don't attempt to get into a boat com- 
ing to your rescue; catch hold of the stern 
until assisted to get in. 

Tread water by keeping the legs mov- 
ing up and down, as in walking upstairs. 
Hold an oar or canoe paddle, plank or branc 
of a tree in the middle when thrown to you; 
an oar or paddle with the blade flat on the 
water will keep you up if you don't struggle. 
Take in long breaths through the mouth 
and exhale slowly through the nostrils; this 
makes the body more buoyant and keeps 
you warm. 

If you follow out these directions when 
in distress in the water you will help your- 
self and others coming to your assistance. 

When canoeing take a life belt if you 
are not an expert. 
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Final Report of the Ontario Game and 

Fisheries Commission 

Continued from Last Month 

THE SPORTING FISHERIES. 

THE Economic FUNCTION OF THE SPORTING FISHERIES. 

The truth of the old saying, “ All work and no play makes Jack a 

duil boy,” has long been recognized by those connected with or inter- 

ested in the moral, physical and educational development of the child 

and youth, and under the advance of modern civilization greater efforts 

are continually being put forth to ensure for all young people through- 

out the early years of their business careers an abundance of wholesome 

diversions. Moreover, in view of the fact that fresh air is one of the 
prime necessities of a healthy body, especial attention is paid to sports, 

games and other means of inducing them to spend a considerable portion 

of their leisure hours out in the open. The importance, however, of 

drawing the older citizens, most of whose time is spent in the office or 

factory, out into the country or on to the waters of the lakes and rivers, 
where they also may breathe for a space pure and invigorating air, is 

more generally overlooked, and yet it is more than doubtful whether 

from the point of view of the well-being and prosperity of the nation this 

is not an equally important problem. Much of the physical deteriora- 

tion prevailing in the more congested areas of great cities, and the vices 

and evils existing in cities and towns alike, are to be attributed in great 

part to lack of sufficient inducement to the people to seek health and 

wholesome exercise elsewhere than on the streets, and it must, therefore, 

be apparent that where an attraction does exist which is capable of draw- 

ing thousands daily, or at least weekly, out into the open air and pro- 

viding them with both exercise and amusement, it must be morally and 

economically advantageous to foster and develop that attraction by 

every possible means. The potentialities of angling rank high in this 

regard. The sport is suitable to both sexes and to all ages, from the 

young child to the old man and woman. It is within the means of the 

poor as of the wealthy, for the most expensive equipment is but little 

guarantee of greater success than that which will be attained with the 

humblest tools, as is well evidenced by the fact that in 1909 the largest 
recorded small-mouthed black bass of the year caught in Provincial 
waters was captured by an eleven-year-old child by means of an ordin- 
ary pole with a hook and line attached thereto, while also it must he 
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‘remembered that with the masses, at least, the extent of the catch will 

always remain the most important factor. 
The Province of Ontario is particularly fortunate in the possession 

of innumerable rivers, streams and lakes, many of which in the present, 

and practically all of which in the past, abounded in fish of many varie- 
ties, a goodly proportion of which were amenable to the allurements of 

the baited hook. Consequently if properly appreciated and administered 

the sporting fisheries of Ontario should play a role in the creation of 
moral and physical prosperity, growing in importance yearly as cities 

and towns continue to develop and the population to increase. 

That the ordinary working man will only too gladly avail himself of 
the opportunity of angling is evidenced by the numbers who either 

singly or with their families engage in this pastime in those localities 

where even moderately good fishing is to be had, but, as the majority of 

human beings are prone to be somewhat impatient of negative results to 

their efforts, that number very rapidly decreases in proportion as the 

fishing deteriorates. It would seem, then, of particular importance to 

maintain the sporting fisheries in the neighborhood of cities and towns 

to the highest possible level of abundance, and the larger the city the 
ereater will be the importance of so doing, owing to the proportionate 

difficulty that is coincident with the growth of cities of providing suit- 
able open-air distractions and amusements for the masses. Hook and 
line fishing within reasonable limits, and especially in the case of large 

water areas, will never impair the fisheries to the degree that is effected 
by means of even a limited amount of nets in the waters, and it would 

seem, therefore, that no matter where situated, it is extremely inadvis- 
able to permit any commercial net fishing whatsoever in the immediate 
vicinity of cities and towns where any fishes to be caught by hook and 

line are at present to be found, or have previously been known to exist. 
The total commercial fishing area of the Province is so great that those 
engaged in the commercial fishing industry could not claim that any in- 
justice was being done them by prohibiting the use of nets in such waters, 
and if the policy were adopted of barring all commercial fishing whatso- 

ever within at least a five mile radius of cities and towns, even to the 

extent of prohibiting commercial hook and line angling, not only would 

the fishing interests on the whole be unaffected, but a wise and proper 

provision would be thereby made for the wholesome and healthy recrea- 
tion of their inhabitants to-day, and for the needs in this direction of an 

infinitely greater population in the future. It is plain also that such a 

measure would greatly simplify the maintenance of the supply of sport- 
ing fishes in these areas by artificial means, where such was found to be 

necessary 

In addition to supplying an incentive for healthy outdoor amuse- 
ment to the citizens of the Province, the sporting fisheries fill another 
role of probably equal economic importance, referred to at length in the 

Interim Report of this Commission, in that they afford a most potent 
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attraction to the sportsman-tourist from other Provinces and countries 

to visit and pass some time in the Province. An annual influx of visitors 

is bound to bring immediate pecuniary benefit, for they must pay for the 

necessities of life, and in addition can confidently be expected to spend 
money in other directions than those of plain living expenses. Perhaps 

no better illustration of this could be adduced than the importance 
attached locally to the annual exhibition held in this city. It is impos- 
sible, in fact, to conceive of the outcry there would be amongst the mer- 
chants of Toronto were it proposed to abandon this feature, and yet, 
while equally great or even greater benefit to the Province at large is 

to be derived from the angler tourist who passes a week or more in some 

remote village, or even in the wilds, in pursuit of his favorite pastime as 

from the visitor to Toronto’s Exhibition, this fact has not at yet come to 

be generally, or in many instances even locally, recognized. Consequently 

lakes, rivers and other waters in which sporting fish formerly existed in 

abundance and whither there journeyed yearly a proportion of ardent 

anglers both from Provincial towns and also from abroad, have in many 

instances not only been depleted of their sporting fish, but the local resi- 
dents have themselves been the chief means of effecting this depletion 
through illegal or excessive netting, or disregard of the fishery regula- 

tions, remaining the while oblivious to the material harm they were 
working to their district and to the Province through the reckless de- 
struction of the valuable sporting fishes. Naturally enough the visiting 

angler-tourist requires good sport for the money he expends to secure it, 

and if he cannot obtain it in one locality he will inevitably move to an- 
other. In most of the States and Provinces of the central and northern 

portions of this continent angling of some description is to be had, so: 

that it is evident that unless the sporting attractions of Ontario’s fish- 
eries ave maintained to a higher level than the average, the Province 

cannot hope to attract an increasing number of annual visitors bent on 

angling, but rather that the number will steadily decrease. The accessi- 

bility of Ontario and the excellence of her sporting fisheries in the past 

have already built up for her no inconsiderable angler-tourist traffic, but 

so many of her water areas have already become more or less depleted 

that the complaints of visitors are to be heard on all sides, and had she 

not possessed such a vast number of waters to draw on doubtless a 
diminution in the yearly traffic would already have occurred. In any 

case every dissatisfied visitor is a misfortune to the Province, and if the 
percentage of waters, depleted or comparatively depleted of sporting fishes, 

continues to increase as it has in the past few years the effect on the ang- 
ler-tourist traffic cannot but be most serious. It is to be noted also that 

the waters which have suffered the most in this respect are, in many in- 

Stances, those most accessible; the very waters, in fact, which, if well 
stocked with game fish, should be drawing to them yearly the greater: 

number of visitors from outside, and the fact that this is the case must 
militate against the popularity of the Province as a general tourist re- 

SIUC: 



ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

Every New Citizen, Every New Home, 

Every New House, Factory and Store 

Added to the Progress of 

CTDMONTON 
Choice Building Lots in HOLLYWOOD nese sub-pivision 

opportunities in HIDMONTON 
In buying Edmonton Real Estate to-day you are buying at just 

the right stage of growth and development. Edmonton is a young, 

new and flourishing city with an exceptionally bright future, having 

all the combined advantages and facilities which tend to make a 

large city. 

We have some exceptionally choice sub-division properties in Ed- 
monton, located in the south-east section of the city, all within the 

three and three-and-a-half mile circle; and the property is all guaran- 

teed to be high, dry and level. 

This property is within a stone’s throw of the new Alberta Col- 

lege—a College which is expected to commence operations with about 
500 on the roll. 

This property is also located on the Clover Bar Road, which will 

be one of the many thoroughfares leading into the city. 

“| WANT TO KNOW” COUPON Western Canada 
Western Canada Properties, Limited 

: 30 Victoria Street, Toronto. 
c) 

: o a 

: Send me lot plan, map and price 
: list of Hollywood, Edmonton. 

Authorized Capital $500,000. Paid Up $250,000. 
Name .... 

ee 30 Victoria Street, Yoronto 
De SO 2 Offices: Toronto, Edmonton, Hamilton and Montreal 



238 ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

sort, for many who would be willing to undertake a short journey either 

alone or with their families for the sake of securing good sport during 

the summer vacation would be deterred from coming in proportion as the 
distance to be traversed and the difficulties of access become increased. © 
Plainly, therefore, it is of the utmost importance from the viewpoint of 
encouraging the angler-tourist traffic that the sporting fisheries in the 

more accessible waters of the Province should be rendered as prolific as 

it is possible to make them, and especially so in cases such as the Mus- 

koka district, where the natural beauty of the scenery and formation of 

the region generally render it eminently suitable for the purposes of a 
great summer playground, while, were it not for this factor, the locality 

would be comparatively useless and unprofitable to the Province. 

Irom the returns of the $2.00 non-resident angler’s tax it is certain 

that at least 20,000 anglers visited the Province from outside during the 
past season, but it is acknowledged that as yet the collection of this tax 

has by no means been perfected, and consequently the actual numbers of 

tourists who angled in Provincial waters was assuredly very much 
greater than this figure. Unfortunately no means other than the non- 

resident angler’s tax of ascertaining the number of summer visitors from 
outside the Province are available, but it is obvious that a great propor- 

tion of those who purchased the licenses would have been accompanied 

by their families or friends, some of whom did not care to do so, which 
again would very materially swell the total count. That each of these 
persons was directly responsible for some cash being left in the Province 
is evident, for board and lodging, for transportation, recreation of all 

descriptions, and perhaps for luxuries, as likewise that the total amount 
thus accruing to the Province must have been a very considerable sum. 

Its exact proportions could, of course, never accurately be determined, 

but if some method of approximating the number of annual visitors 

attracted by the angling and scenery could be devised, it would at least 
form a basis on. which an estimate could be formed, and thus constitute 
a direct education to the citizens of the Province at large as to the im- 

mense value to themselves of the sporting fisheries which, in all proba- 
bility, are directly or indirectly responsible for at least 50 per cent. of 

the summer tourist traffic. A rough approximation of the number could 

at least be arrived at by requesting the keepers of hotels and boarding 
houses to furnish returns of all visitors from inside and outside the Pro- 

vince, other than those whose stay was in connection with business only, 

-and in the country districts, at least, the overseers might well be utilized 

to check such returns or even themselves to compile them. 

The number of points along the great extent of the boundaries of the 
Province which afford easy ingress to visitors from the east and west and 
south naturally result in a considerable dispersion of the visiting tour- 

ists, and as the country opens up and transportation facilities increase 
the range of the summer visitors will inevitably expand, especially so if, 

-as is to be hoped, their numbers considerably augment. The importance, 
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therefore, of maintaining the sporting fisheries generally throughout the 

Province to a high level of excellence is apparent, as likewise of safe- 

guarding even those waters which are at present practically beyond the 
reach of even the most adventurous tourist. The greater the dispersion 

of the visitors the greater will be the benefit to the Province at large, for 

it is prceisely in the more sparsely-settled regions that their cash will be 

productive of the most immediate good, seeing that it is the poor settler 
or farmer, with whom ready money is almost invariably scarce, who will 

first secure it and benefit by it as it passes on its way into the ordinary 

channels of trade in the Province. 
The summer visitor, however, is not merely advantageous to the Pro- 

vince from the ready cash which he leaves behind him. In Ontario there 

are abundant opportunities for the investment of capital, and theie is 

no better method of attracting capital to a locality than giving ocular 

proof of its potentialities to those who possess or control it. Men may 

read at a distance of great chances and great developments, and remain 

apathetic or unimpressed, but if those great chances or developments 
come under their own immediate notice they will, as a rule, commence 
to take a lively interest in them. In addition to the capital launched into 

the Province for the purchase of real estate or timber Hmits, many an 
instance could be adduced to-day of a thriving industry or concern in 

this Province which owed its initiation to the fortuitous chance of a 

summer visit, and in the majority of cases the prime cause of the visit 

would be found and acknowledged to be the quest of some variety of 

sport. Each successful investment, as also each satisfactory enlighten- 

ment of a responsible business man from abroad as to the favorable con- 

ditions for the investment of capital in the Province cannot but act as 

an advertisement for Ontario and result, in some measure at least, in 

turning the eyes of those with capital to invest towards her. It is evi- 
dent, therefore, that nothing that will in any way assist in bringing into 

the Province the more wealthy class of visitors and sportsmen-tourists 

should be ignored, especially not such a prime factor in this regard as 

the sporting fishes. 

There are, of course, in the Province certain localities, such as the 

Rideau Lake System, the Kiawartha Lakes and Muskoka district, where 

the value of the tourist traffic is recognized, and where also the sporting 

fishes are accorded at least a measure of their true worth as a factor in 

the attraction of tourists, but it is, perhaps, in the extreme west of the 

Province that the beneficial attributes of the sportsman-tourist and the 

attractive power of the sporting fishes are most appreciated and under- 

stood. At Kenora, with all the advantages of its location on the shores 

of beautiful Lake of the Woods, already a great summer tourist traffic 

has been developed by the energy of its citizens. At Port Arthur and 
Fort William, the rivers flowing into Lake Superior, notably the noble 

Nipigon River, have played no small part in attracting tourists to the 

district, eager to land the sporting speckled trout. But at Kenora, as at 
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Port Arthur and Fort William, the citizens believe in the future of their 

cities; they believe, also, in the timber, mineral, agricultural and other 

potentialities of their districts; and they realize not only that to expand 

their cities and exploit these inherent advantages it is necessary to 

attract capital, but that one of the surest means of inducing the more 
wealthy classes to visit the districts is to offer them prospects of really 

good angling. At Kenora, as before noted in this report, a strong move- 
ment is on foot to bar all commercial fishing in Lake of the Woods and 

other waters within a radius of 50 miles of the town, and to stock these 

waters with black bass and other sporting fishes, while at Fort William 

and Port Arthur the keenest interest is evinced in the question of re- 

stocking the rivers and lakes of the surrounding country which have 

unfortunately become depleted. 

It would seem, therefore, that in the Province to-day a realization 
of the economic role of the sporting fishes in regard to the development 

of a tourist traffic has not only taken root, but commenced to spread its 
shoots, and that it would require but steady effort in the direction of 
popular education over a comparatively short period of years to effect a 

general recognition of its vast importance. For the Government to 

undertake such edueation would plainly be advantageous to the whole 

Province. 

THE SporTING FISHES. 

Angling as a sport or pastime has for many generations claimed 
thousands as its devotees throughout the world, and many and various — 
are the classes of fish which are enshrined in the beautiful literature to 

which this subject has given birth, in almost every tongue of the civilized 

world. The pleasure of being out in the open air; the natural beauty 

and fascination of the scenery or the peacefulness and solitude of the 

surroundings, and, in some cases, the hardships and difficulties to be 
encountered, together with the skill required for success, the excitement 

of the struggle and the joy of victory, have all contributed their quota 

to the popularity of this sport, and it is not too much to say that there 
is no land in the world where it is more generally appreciated than on 

this continent. 

There are those who, armed with delicate and expensive equipment, 
have brought their skill to the point of a veritable art, and will only 

pursue such fishes as will give them a prolonged and vigorous struggle 

under conditions which will afford their art full play. Those there are, 

again, who prefer to have their angling under the easiest possible con- 

ditions, and still others who, whether their tackle be inexpensive or 

costly, care rather for the amount of the catch than for the skill required 

to effect it, setting more store on some measure, at least, of success than 

on either the gameness or variety of the fishes captured. Strictly speak- 

ing, in so far at least as this continent is concerned, it is doubtful 
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99 whether the title of “sporting” would be accorded to any fish by the 
majority of expert anglers which was not alike possessed of good fight- 

ing and edible qualities, but the expert anglers are in a great minority 

as compared with the masses who often or occasionally indulge in 
angling, and it must, therefore, be conceded that under the term sport- 

ing fishes there might well be included all such fish as afford sport to a 

fair proportion of the population, the more so as even amongst the ex- 

pert rod anglers themselves there are to be found cases of considerable 
divergence of opinion. The yellow pike or pickerel, for instance, has 

only recently come to be looked upon as a sporting fish in this Province, 

and even so only in certain localities, whereas in the United States it 
has long been accorded high rank; while, again, trolling the deeper 

waters for lake trout with powerful rod and heavy copper line, is by 
some despised, but by many regarded as a most delightful and exhilarat- 

ing sport. 

The sporting fisheries of the Province should, therefore, not be con- 

sidered as confined only to those classes of fish whose game and edible 
qualities have resulted in their universal classification as “ sporting,” 
but should be viewed as embracing other classes of fish whose pursuit 
affords recreation and sport to thousands. Thus under this heading there 
must be included, besides the bass, the speckled trout, the mascalonge, 

lake trout and pickerel, such coarser varieties as the pike, perch and 

rock bass, and perhaps even the more despised bullheads, carp and 
mullet, for while the term “ sporting fish” in regard to them may, in its 

strictest sense, be a misnomer, their pursuit and capture, while despised 
and neglected by the expert rod angler, is none the less esteemed a most 

excellent sport either by the young or by the masses. 

For many of the coarser fish there is, of course, a steady demand on 

the fish markets of the greater cities as a cheap food, and again both 
lake trout and pickerel, while undoubtedly in a sense sporting fishes of 
considerable importance, are none the less commercial fishes of the high- 
est rank, and as such of great economic worth to the Province both as 
a food and as a commercial commodity. The commercial use of the black 
bass, mascalonge and speckled trout is forbidden by law, but it would 
plainly be inexpedient and impossible to prohibit the commercial ex- 
ploitation of all those fishes embraced by the widest definition of the 
term “ sporting ” throughout the waters of the great lake system. There 
are, however, localities, both in the great lakes and in other portions of 
the Province, where the economic value of such fishes as a means of pro- 
viding sport is already far in excess of the actual commercial value, such, 
for instance, as the vicinity of cities and towns, and those regions most 
particularly adapted for the entertainment of a large number of sum- 
mer visitors. This latter fact was well emphasized by the Dominion 
Royal Commission of the Georgian Bay Fisheries, which included amone 
its recommendations the setting aside of a very considerable area in that 
region to be treated as an exclusive sporting fish preserve. There can: 
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be no doubt but that it would be to the advantage of the Province were 

all such waters to be similarly treated. 
In previous sections of this report dealing with the commercial fish- 

eries yarious recommendations have been made which have also a direct 

bearing on the sporting fisheries, notably as to the prevention of com- 

mercial fishing in rivers and lakes with less than a clear water area of 
ten miles square, the limitation of domestic licenses, the prohibition of 

spearing or netting in the winter, and the removal of predaceous or 
coarse fishes from those areas in which commercial fishing is deemed in- 
advisable by Government officials, or at least under direct governmental 
supervision, so that it is needless again to discuss these matters under 

the present heading. There is, however, one other question closely 

allied with these problems which remains to be examined, namely, the 
fishing for lake trout and pickerel in those inland waters for which com- 
mercial licenses are, or will be in the future, issued. Both varieties of 

fish are, as a rule, to be found in such waters and naturally constitute 

no inconsiderable portion of the catch of the commercial net fishermen, 
while, in addition, the commercial value of their flesh is high. Conse- 

quently, were the net fishermen to be debarred from fishing for or selling 

these fish it would appear that it might materially affect the possibility 
of their making a success of the enterprise. On the other hand, as 

already pointed out, the great lake commercial fisheries should be amply 

sufficient to supply the general market of the Province and the function 

of these lesser water areas, stocked with commercial fishes and of suf- 

ficient size to render commercial fishing permissible, is undoubtedly to 
fill the needs of a purely local market, and should be confined to this 

purpose. If this latter fact should come to be recognized and adopted 

as a general policy, as recommended in this report, it is evident that 

only a local resident would engage in the business of commercially fish- 
ing such waters, or, in fact, that the business would, as a rule, be under- 

taken by some individual as a means of augmenting an income derived 

from other sources. The hardship to the fishermen, therefore, in pro- 
hibiting the commercial fishing of lake trout or pickerel in confined 

water areas would be very appreciably diminished under such conditions. 
The value of both these fishes is undoubtedly great as an attraction to 

tourists, and in addition to this, if the fishing for either or both varieties 
was good, even though there might be a possible local market sufficient 
to consume all that might reasonably be caught under a commercial 

license, the residents of the surrounding district could be counted on to 
take full advantage of the excellence of the fishing in their vicinity, and 

thus the distribution of the fish as food through the neighborhood would 

be almost equally well effected as could be accomplished through com- 

mercial trading. It would appear, then, that in the lesser inland waters 
throughout the Province it would, on the whole, be advantageous to pre- 

vent, as far as possible, the commercial exploitation of either the lake 
trout or pickerel. The supervision of fish shipments, which are the pro- 
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Women and Children is being added to our stock. We have also added magnificently 
equipped departments of golf and tennis supplies. 

- 4 Pe eee wae ae . = We ship goods to every part of the world. Let us have 
W HEN YOU \ ISIT NEW YORK COME IN your order whether it is for a waternroof match-box, or a t AND SEE A WONDERFUL DISPLAY OF whole outfit—in buying you will appreciate the A. & F.Co. 

MOST INTERESTING OUTFITS guarantee of satisfaction. 

=u" ABERCROMBIE & FITCH CO. “ii:" 
Outdoor Outfitters—-Men, Women, Children 

53-55-57 West 36th Street, New York 
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Mosquito Veil Mosquito Glove 
with horsehair window and self- 

closing valve for cigar, tobacco- 

pipe, etc. 

The Mosquito Gloves, mnade of greenish, impregnated 

cambric, are a perfect protection against stings. 

Quite indispensable for anglers, hunters, holiday 
The Mosquito Veils, made of makers, etc. 

greenish Erusscls cambric, are 

perfectly untearable. The horse- 

hair window enables one to see 

Price per pair $1.50. 

clearly,and the self-closing valve 

with metal frame permits smok- 

ing, and is an especi lly great 

advantage. Price $1.00 each. 

Sold by all Sporting Goods dealers; if you cannot 

buy it direct, write to 

Otto T. E. Veit & Co. 
64 Wellington St., West, Toronto, Ont. 

TELEPHONE MAIN 2592 
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ducts of small lake commercial fisheries, should be easily effected so thai 
even though general trading in the fishes could not be prohibited in the 
Province so long as they remain legal commercial fishes when caught in 
the great lakes, at least what lake trout and pickerel where netted in 

such instances would have to be disposed of locally, and it should be ¢com- 

paratively easy, therefore, to bring home the offence to the offender. 
The endorsation of the commercial licenses issued for the lesser lakes in 

which it was desired to stop commercial lake trout and pickerel fishing, 

with the prohibition of netting or selling either fish under the license, 

would appear to meet the requirements of the case, provided a reason- 

able penalty was imposed for any infraction of the provision. Such a 
step would, of course, be within the jurisdiction of the Provincial Goy- 

ernment. It is apparent that the value of the commercial license would 
by this means be somewhat diminished, for the trout and pickerel com- 
mand an especially high price, but, on the other hand, there can be no 

urgent reason advanced for the commercial exploitation of the fisheries 
of the lesser lakes under the ordinary commercial license, at least not at 

the present time, so that, even if the measure did result in the sale of a 

less number of such- licenses, there would be ne occasion for great regret 
on that score. 

THE DISTRIBUTION AND CHIEF CHARACTERISTICS OF THE 
RECOGNIZED GAME FISHES OF THE PROVINCE. 

THE SMALL-MOUTHED BLACK BASs. 

It is generally acknowledged that at the present time the black bass 
is the most important of all the sporting fishes to be found in the Pro- 
vince. Its fighting qualities are second to none; as a table fish it is the 
peer of any, and consequently it is not only most highly esteemed by the 
anglers of the Province, but affords also an immense attraction to those 
who live without the Provincial borders. The range of the black bass is 
considerable, and it is found in more or less abundance throughout most 
of the waters of the eastern and central portions of the Province, as well 
as in certain portions of all the great lakes, with the exception of Lake 
Superior. To the north it does not appear to any great extent in the 
waters of the Hudson Bay watershed, excepting, perhaps, near the height 
of land, while to the west it does not occur much beyond the eastern 
limits of the Algoma district with the exception of a few rivers and lakes 
in the Rainy River district, which, although themselves a part of the 
Hudson Bay watershed, are close to the height of land in Wisconsin ter- 
ritory, south of which this fish again appears in abundance. Although 
the range of the black bass is thus seen to be very extensive, it does not 
occur naturally in all the waters of the area indicated. The Algonquin 
National Park, for instance, in which lie a network of lakes, and where 
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Where to Fish 
OR good fishing there must be fish. Sure- 

ly! There must be an exciting abundance 
of fish—hard fighting fellows at that. The 
artifically stocked and privately owned re- 
serves are good enough in their way, but their 
way is not the way of the average accomplish- 
ed and ambitious fisherman. Small-mouthed 
black bass—finned bundles of ferocious fight— 
and wolf-snouted ‘lunge, home in the northern 
lakes and rivers. There they are in their 
prime. For the fisherman ambitious for days 
crammed with exciting sport and a well-filled 
creel for the evening’s exultation, the “north- 
land” is the only answer to the perplexing 
query ‘‘Where to fish?” To fully answer such 
enquiries the Passenger Department of the 
Canadian Northern Ontario Railway have col- 
lected and tabulated information regarding 
the best favored territories in a booklet en- 
titled “‘Where to fish,” a short description of 
the many fishing districts along the line, with 
just the information the fisherman wants re- 
garding the best way in and the best place to 
stop at when one gets there. The Canadian 
Northern Ontario cleaves the sportsman’s 
paradise between Parry Sound and Sudbury, 
spanning many mighty and unspoiled rivers 
and fringing the lonely spruce,shadowed lakes. 
It is a country of primeval prime—above the 
“fished-out’? summer-tourist line. It is the 
place for fishing—good fishing—the place for 
you to go. 

ALL CARS TRANSFER TO 

‘**LA CORONA ’ 
MONTREAL’S POPULAR WEST END HOTEL 

453-463 Guy Si. 

LOOKING OUT ON MOUNT ROYAL 

European Plan One-fifty per day upwards 

Under N. Y, Management 

or the wildest goose is easy 
lured within gun range by 
the use of cur make of Auto- 
matic Canvas Decoys. None 
Better. Write for prices of 
decoys and duck calls. 

J. W. Reynolds Decoy Factcry, 17 N. May St., Chicago, U.S.A. 

Strength — Beauty — Durability These Qualities Make Our 

CANOES 
the standard of Canoe Perfection—We have a model for 

every requirement. Write for Catalogue. 

THE WM. ENGLISH CANOE CO. 
PETERBOROUGH, - CANADA 
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also are the headwaters of several important rivers in the lower reaches 

of which the black bass does occur, possessed no fish of this description 
until the experiment was made of introducing them. It is to be noted 
also that, generally speaking, to the north of the latitude of Georgian 

Bay, even where the fish does occur, it is, as a rule, not in such great 

abundance as in the more southern waters, and it is evident, therefore, 
that those waters, such as the Bay of Quinte, the Ducks near Kingston, 

the Rideau Lakes and Kiawartha Lakes, which have become famous 

in angling circles as particularly prolific in black bass, even though of 
recent years their reputation may have waned owing to the depletion 

which has occurred, should be most highly esteemed, cared for and pre- 
served by the Province, for it is a practical certainty that no such mag- 
nificent fishing grounds for black bass in Ontario remain to be discoy- 

ered in the future. 

In general the black bass seems to prefer cool, clear waters, having 

a rocky or gravelly bottom. It is a voracious and cannibalistic fish, its 
food consisting chiefly of insects, crustaceans and small fish, but when it 
is hungry it will, apparently, consume almost anything which it can 

overpower. At the approach of winter it ceases to feed and lies dormant 
under logs, weeds or rocks, until shortly before the ice commences to 
move, when, as the warmth of the water increases, it rapidly regains 
both its energy and appetite. The spawning season commences in May 

and is over early in July, the actual date of commencement appearing 

largely to depend on the temperature of the water. The male fish pre- 

pares a nest by scooping out a shallow hole in sand or gravel, and when 

this has been accomplished to his satisfaction he proceeds in search of a 
mate. At this period the males are most pugnacious and desperate 

encounters frequently take place between them. Having found a mate 
and successfully conducted her to his nest, the male fish has to court the 

female in order to induce her to void her eggs, which he does by rubbing 
himself gently against her sides. When the spawning process is com- 

plete, the female fish departs and the male mounts guard over the nest. 

Incubation lasts approximately from seven to fifteen days, but the male 
fish does not leave his charge until the small fishes are able to swim and 

thus more or less look after themselves, and while engaged in this duty 

he will attack and drive away anything which approaches the nest. 
Consequently it is of the utmost importance that the fish should be pro- 

tected at this period, for he will rush at almost any lure for the purpose 

of chasing it away, deeming it a dangerous intruder, and thus lends him- 
self to easy capture. In such cases the destruction is not limited to the 

parent fish alone, but will almost inevitably result in that of the progeny 

also, for in the neighborhood of the nests there are invariably a host of 

enemies of spawn and very young fry, such as chub, minnows and other 
creatures, which alone are kept at a distance by the presence of the 
cuardian over the nest. 

The bass will on occasions take the fly, more frequently so in some 
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results a certainty. Thoroughly 
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The South Bend 

Anti-Back-Lash Reel 
It auto-mechanically thumbs the line better 

than any human thumb. The only reel that abso- 
lutely prevents back-lashing. Simple, pertectly 
balanced, durable. Has features found in no other 
reel—none other like it. Anyone can cast with 
this reel. No years of practice necessary to get the 
knack of thumbing the spool. Reel guaranteed 

The Worden Combination Minnow 
_ Clean, sportsmanlike. A sure game-fish lure. Just the 

right size and weight for average bait-casting. Genuine 
Buck-Tail hair tied with silk direct on body masks the tail 
treble. Try it and you’ll boost it. Your choice ot 18 
tandard color combinations. 
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TELLS HOW FAR YOU WALK 

THE AMERICAN PEDOMETER 
Regulates to Step and Registers Exact 
Distances; Simple, Accurate, Durable 

Indispensable to every lover 
of outdoor sport, and especially 
to those who love WALKING. 
Instructive because of value in 
determining distances: a neces- 
sary adjunct to compass and as 
useful to SPORTSMEN. It 
furnishes the true solution of 
many a disputed question of 
how far it is to or from various 

points. Best of all it 
is a wonderful health 
promoter because its 
interesting notations 
afford real incentive 
for WALKING. 
Whether you walk 
for health, business 
or pleasure — any- 
where, everywhere, 
the AMERICAN 
Pedometer tells the 
whole story of just 
how far you have 
travelled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 

One Hundred Mile 
Pedometer, $1.50 

Sold by all Dealers or Direct 

AMERICAN PEDOMETER COMPANY 
902 CHAPEL ST., NEW HAVEN, CONN. 

E. & A. GUNTHER CO. 
TORONTO - CANADA 

agents for the Dominion of Canada. 

AND GUN IN CANADA 

A—Patent Flap. 

B—Perfect Pouch. 

C—Small amount of 
75c material between thighs. 

Absolute comfort while exercising. 
Finest quality extra heavy welt-bound 

elastic webbing 

Can be Beaeed by boiling without injury 
to rubber. 

Ask your dealer or send 75c (stamps ac- 
cepted) and your waist measure to 

The Walter F. 

Ware Co. 

Dept. C. Philadelphia 

PENT S 
ror Sale or Rent in all Sizes 

Our Special 10 x 12—3 ft. wall, 

S702 Dueck = o2e8. - a=: Special $10.00 

Weare large manufacturers of Tents, 

Flags, Etc., and everything in canvas 

required by the sportsman. Our Speci- 

al Mosquito Veil Price $1.00. 

Send for Catalegue 

AMERICAN TENT AND AWNING CO., LIMITED 

430 Yonge St. 
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Toronto. 
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specialties. 
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when the bass will not look at any other fly 

Dept. 8. Logansport, Ind. 
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rite hoo 

out fave is absolutely necessary in order to ensure suc- 

A Substitute for cess. 
Attracts Anglers desiring any should send early as 
Fish by its See 3 - ue 
Taste, Smell the supply is limited. The price is $2.00 per 

and Color dozen, or, with jungle-cock cheeks, $2.50 per 

dozen—postage in addition, in both cases. 

rrize Winner at the 
Seattle Exposition 

Remit by Money Order or Postal Note. 

Box G, Rod and Gun, Woodstock, 

Ont. 
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REPUTE. | ~*~ 

Ever since 1840 the name of FARLOW has 
been the Hall Mark of high grade in Fish- 
ing Tackle. 

Farlow Rods, Reels, Lines, Flies, etc., won 
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tions, among many others: 

Great International, London - 1851 SS 
73 “é “e F- 1862 ~ 7a cat LONG 

International Fisheries ‘* — - 1883 Old Sewn Canve \., 
~ E ic “ Oe 9 8 CRO TOWN CANOE CAD : 

Franco-British a 190 REED Enjoy the Freedom 

The World’s Record in Salmon Switch Cast- 
ing was made at Paris in.1910 with a°FAR- of the Big Outdoors 
LOW ROD. eS are no barriers to the complete enjoy- 

: 7 : ment of the woods and lakes and rivers if 
At the international Tournament in March you own a good canoe. Thereis no flare back 
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Please send for 1912 Catalogue which con- Od TFown | STE, 
tains 14 full-page plates of Salmon and 
Trout Flies in color. It will be sent post- The ‘‘Old Town Canoe’’is the modern perfection 
free on request. of the red man’s birch bark. It is truein line, 

true in balance, light, strong and durably con- 
structed. Properly cared for, it never warps, 

ADDRESS bulges, splits or leaks. 
Itis the choice of experienced campers, hunters and 

C. FARLOW & CO., LTD. professional guides. It is known the world over. 
’ Wherever canoes are much used the owners of Old 

ees Street, St. James Square Town Canoes are the envy ofthe others. Wehave 
LONDON, S.W. agents everywhere. 2000 Canoes in our storehouses 

insure prompt deliveries. 

Our illustrated catalog, full of canoe pictures 
and canoe facts, sent free for a postal. 

OLD TOWN CANOE CO.66 Middle St., Old Town,Me.,U.S.A. 
England’s Premier Fishing Tackle Establishment 
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localities than in others. It can also be captured still fishing or trolling 

with a variety of baits, such as the angle-worm, trolling spoon, frog and 
natural or artificial minnow. It is, however, not always an easy matter 
to induce it to bite, especially so where food is plentiful. Frequently it 

will approach the bait, sometimes taking it into its mouth and playing 
with, without swallowing, it. On the other hand, there are times when 

the fish bite greedily and without hesitation at almost any bait that may 
be offered, and on such occasions it is possible on good bass grounds to 
land considerable numbers of the. fish. In any case, once the bass is 

hooked, it rushes away at great speed and commences to fight most 

vigorously. In the course of the struggle it will, as a rule, break water 

two or three times, and the battle can never be considered as won until 

the fish has actually been landed, for up to the very last moment it will 

resist capture with all the strength and energy it possesses. In fact it 

is not too much to claim for the small-mouthed black bass that there is 

no fish in the world which weight for weight will fight with more per- 

sistent determination, and it is incontestable that it must be accorded 
premier rank among the game fishes of the Province, alike for the sport 

which it provides throughout the wide area of its distribution to the 

citizens, and for the attractive power which it possesses, to draw enthusi- 
astic anglers to Ontario from all parts. In weight the small-mouthed 

black bass ranges up to 614 to 7 lbs., though fish of this size are but in- 

frequently caught. A 2 to 4-lb. specimen, however, can be counted on to 

give the angler all that he requires in the way of magnificent sport. 

THE LARGE-MOUTHED BLACK BASS. 

The large-mouthed black bass, sometimes known as the vellow or 

green bass, is not infrequently confounded with tne small-mouthed 
variety. Its distribution is almost coincident with that of the latter, 

namely, the eastern, southern and central waters of the Province, but it 

does not range quite so far to the north. Asa rule this fish prefers those 
waters which have a mud bottom and in which, consequently, there is 

an abundance of aquatic vegetation, so that it occurs in greatest abun- 
dance in quiet lakes and bays, but it appears to be capable also of adapt- 

ing itself to running waters and even to thrive therein. As in the case 
of its small-mouthed relative, the spawning season commences in May 

and is completed early in July, being determined largely by the tempera- 

ture of the water, and it also constructs a nest which it scoops out of the 

sand or mud for the reception of the eggs. Incubation lasts from one to 

two weeks, varying with the temperature of the water, the young bass 
remaining in the nest for about a week after emerging from the eggs, and 
until these latter are ready to move away the parent fish remains on 
guard. The principal foods are fish, frogs and crustaceans, and in the 
summer months it is most usually to be found under overhanging banks, 
in the shelter of sunken stumps or logs, or in holes among the weeds. As 
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Vacation Rods 
Go fishing this summer 
or a_ real vacation. 
Take a rod and every: 
thing that goes with it. 

But take a good rod. 
BRISTOL” Steel Rod 

No. 21, pictured, is a fine 
type of Muscallonge Rod. 

Great for ““weak’”’ fishing, deep- 
sea fishing and general heavy 

work. Two jo‘nts. Prices $6.75, 
$7.25, $8.00 or $8.50. 

. For week-ends or longer vacations 
“BRISTOL” No. 23. A 5-jointed 

Bait Rod. Comes downto 17% inches to 
fit a suit case. Prices $7.00, $7.c) and 
$8.00. 
Many other styles of *‘BRISTOLS’’ at 
your dealer’s. They can’t warp and are 

GUARANTEED THREE YEARS 
Send for Catalog—Mailed Free. Describes 
all “‘BRISTOLS.” 
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The Horton Mfg. Co. 

32 Horton St. 

Bristol Conn. 

To His Majesty 
PRICES OF TWO 
USEFUL TROUT 

OUTFITS 

(1) 9 to 12 ft. cane 
built Trout or Base Rod,3 piece, 
2 tops, pat. lockfast joints, 
cork handle, improved fittings, agate butt 
and ‘end rings— £4.19.0 or $24.11. 3% 
contracted “Perfect” Reel with Agate 
Line Guard £2. or $9.74. Double Taper 
“Coror-” Line 35 yares, 15/ or $3.65. In all $37.50. 

Our Expert Casting Line 
Hard Braided, of the Highest Grade of Silk. The Strong- 

est Line of its size in the World. Used by Mr. Decker in 

contest with Mr. Jamison. Nuf sed. 
Every Line Warranted. 50 Yd, Spools 1.00 

_ TROUT FLIES 
Samples For Trial—Send Us 

isc Seen | Pte QualityeA 
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6Ge Se memes cme) se Quality 
$5c tee serene te Baseiblice 
75c se coat cons Py Gauze WINS 
2,50 for wn scored dozen. Rees, English Salmon 

ORIGINAL AND GENUINE 

OLDTOWN CANOES 
Introduced and made famous by us 

16 to 19 ft. 

ECR: ue 
Broadway, The H. H. Kiffe Co. e+, 

Illustrated Catalogue free on application 

King George V. 
Illustration shows handle of one ef 

our celebrated cane built rods. The hand 

cannot come against metal work. The 

reel fitting is our Pat. “Screw Grip.” The 

reel is one of our 
“Perfect” ball bearing 
agate line guard regu- 
lating check reels. 
334 Diam. 

(2) 9 to 12 ft. cane built 2 piece “Perfection” {rout «r 

Bass Rod, suction joint agate butt end rings. cork handle 

with pat. Screw grip, £3.2.6. or $15.22. 3% “Uniqua” Reel 

18/6 or $4.50. 30 yds. D. T. Tournament line §/6 or $2.07. 

In all $21.79. 
SEND CASh COVERING ORDER, BALANCE CAN BE ADJUSTED. 
CATALOGUE, 1912—300 flies in color FRE&. 
THE GREATEST FISHING ROD AND TACKLE MAKERS IN EUROPE. 

51 Gold and other medals. 

Hardy Bros. Lid., Alnwick, England. 
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the weather becomes cold, the fish, as a rule, seeks deep waters and 

hibernates either in the mud or under sunken logs or rocks. 

As a sporting fish the large-mouthed black bass ranks high, even 

though it is not, as a rule, quite so vigorous a fighter as the small- 

mouthed bass. The introduction of bait-casting as a means of angling 

has greatly enhanced its value in this regard, for the very places in which 

it is most usually to be found are those which it would be most difficult, 

or even impossible, to fish by ordinary still fishing or trolling methods. 

It cannot be denied that this class of angling is most fascinating, the 
skill required to cast the bait from 30 to 100 feet exactly into the desired 
spot over a hole in the weeds or alongside some sunken tree-stump or log 

being equally high as that exacted in the art of fly fishing, while the 
nature of the surroundings very frequently adds greatly to the difficulties 

of landing the fish after it has been hooked. Perhaps the best fishing 

grounds for this purpose in the Province occur in the drowned lands to 

be found along the Rideau Lake system, and it would be hard, indeed, 

to discover waters more admirably adapted to the requirements alike of 

the fish and the bait-caster. 
The large-mouthed bass is, of course, to be caught by other means 

than bait-casting. It will at times rise freely to a fly, and in many 

localities, where the surroundings permit of it, still fishing with the 

angle-worm, frog or minnow is productive of good results, while it is 

also to be captured on occasions by trolling, either in those running 

waters in which it occurs or in the vicinity of its habitual retreat among 

the tree-stumps or weeds. It is a powerful fish and when hooked fights 

much in the same way as the small-mouthed bass, making a series of 

desperate rushes and occasionally, but not so frequently, breaking water, 
but, as before noted, it is apt to be a trifle faint-hearted and to give up 

the struggle more readily than would ever its small-mouthed relative. 

It is an excellent table fish and in this Province runs in weight up to § 

or 7 Ibs., though such large fish are not often to be secured. 

SACRED PLACES 

BY REV. A. L. FRASER. 

Love’s monuments mark all this world of ours; 
Childhood’s sweet home to which in tears we turn, 
That bench where we Truth’s alphabet did learn, 
Each dear play-place ‘neath Youth’s long-faded bowers; 
A church—plain, quaint, and vaunting no high towers; 
Those sacred mounds where we in silence bend, 

Where first we met—or last we saw—a friend 
Have guarded doors by which the rarest flowers 
Have bloomed and died. Ah! in this stretch of years 
There’s not a place but calls forth some one’s tears; 
No field or land or path in all the world, 
‘No pond or lingering stream or sloping hill, 
No home or church or graveyard lone and still 
But for some one has nterests manifold. 
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DO YOU PLAY BALL? 

DO YOU CO TO THE 

GAMES? 

YES! DO YOU READ 

THE 

Baseball 

: NO? WHY NOT? 
CHANCE 

You are not a dyed-in-the-wool fan if . 

you don't. It’s the only magazine de- 

voted to the GREAT AMERICAN GAME. 

Founded four years ago and published } 

every month the year round—each issue } 

has been better than the previous one. 

Get it. Read what the League Presi- 
dents, Team Owners and Star, Players § 

have to say. 

Think of what you have missed in the § 

last four years, then cut out the coupon j; 

and send with 25c (coin or stamps’ for a § 

sample copy and a handsome photo- } 

gravure art poster (size 20x12) of any | 

one of the following players, Cobb, } 

Chance, Home Run Baker, $25,000 | 

Marty O’Toole, Wagner, Matheson, 

Evers, Jennings ; or a copy of Who's 

Who in Baseball,—a 64 page book. 

Baseball Magazine, 65 Fifth Ave , New York. 

Gentlemen: 

Enclosed find 25c in (2c stamps or coin) for which 
please send me prepaid a sample copy and art poster of 

Magazine ?| 

Songs of 

Forest and Stream 
BY C. T. EASTON 

A Fine Little Collection 

of Poems for the Nature 

Lover and Sportsman. 

[Including the following; The Trout ° 

Stream, Lines on a Mayflower, The Fisher- 

man’s Dream, A Morning’s Walk, Winter, 

The Sanctuary, The Last of the Buffaloes, 

A Nimrod, Hunting the Moose, A Summer 

Morning, In Arcady, Wanderlust, the Full- 

ness of Joy, Haleyon Days, Plovers, The 

Death of Summer, A Flower of the Wilds, 

Pontiac’s Speech. 

Neatly bound and moderately priced at 

15¢c per copy. Orders received and given 

prompt attention by the publishers 

W. J. TAYLOR LIMITED 
Woodstock, Ont. 

VACATICN COMPANION 
No. 602 “‘ULERY” Pocket Knife Tool Kit 

Hvery one has use for a Knife, 
Reamer, File, Saw, Chisel, Screw 
Driver or Cork Puller, This out- 
fit is practical, yet so small, be- 

ing contained in a Leather Poc- 
ket Book 414x3% inches, is, by 

\ carrying it in your pocket, al- 
}/ ff Ways at hand for immediate use, 
)Y whether Camping, Boating, 

Teaming, Driving, in the Shop, 
Factory, Office, Store, Ware- 
house, Automobile, on the Farm, 
Bicycle, or around the Home. 

Any Tool firmly attached or 

detached to the Pocket Knife in 
a second. 

c Sent Post Paid on receipt 
of $2.50. 

Use it five days and if not 
satisfactory return it and we 
will refund your money. 

Sporting Goods Dealer, W..H: MARTIN, .Gtevcer.  ::  onvanto 

For two new subscriptions to Rod 

and Gun we will furnish an Ever- 

Ready Ink Pencil. Address Prem- 

ium Dept., Rod and Gun Wood- 

stock, Ont. 
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Peer. 
Bi shop’s College Schealll 

LENNOXVILLE, P. Q. 

Head Master, J. TYSON WILLIAMS, Esq., B. A., Emmanuel 

College, Cambridge. 

Well known Boarding School for Boys. About 100 miles from Montreal, 

on the Grand Trunk and Canadian Pacific Railways. Also direct connection 

with New York and Boston by the Boston & Maine Railway. 

Upper and Preparatory Schools, Gymnasium, Playrooms, Large Playing 

Fields. Buildings are up to date, sanitary and well ventilated. 

An efficient staff of Masters, mostly graduates of English Universities. 

Boys prepared for R. M.C., Kingston, the Universities and business life. 

For Calendars, Information, etc., apply to the Head Master. r 
Water Supply System fom 

Country Homes 
We can supply everything needed—Power-plant, Tanks, Gasoline Engines, 

Windmills, Rams, Pumps, Piping— Whatever meets your requirements most 

economically. Where a large quantity of water is not required the simplest 

and lowest cost system is provided with our 

TORONTO PNEUMATIC 
PRESSURE TANKS 

Operated by hydraulic rams, by 

hand or windmill or gasoline engine 

power. Guaranteed absolutely air- 

tight. Write for explanatory 
literature, sent FREE. 

Ontario Wind Engine & 
Pump Co., Limited 

JEFFERSON AVE., TORONTO. | 

: 
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| ATTRACTIVE SUMMER OUTINGS | 
1000 Islands, Rapids St. Lawrence, Montreal, Quaint Quebec, Wonderful Saguenay River 

RICHELIEU AND ONTARIO NAVIGATION CoO. 

For rates, illustrated folders, etc., apply to railway or steamship agents or for illustrated 

booklet “‘Niagara to the Sea”’ send six cents postage to 

THOS. HENRY, 
Traffic Manager, Montreal. 

H. FOSTER CHAFFEE, 

A> Ga PAs. Loronto: 

WANTED—Male St. 
Great Dane. 
and Gun, Woodstock, Ont. It 

Bernard, Newfoundland, Mastiff or 
Give full particulars with price to Box L., Rod 

FOR SALE—Nicely marked English Beagle puppies from 
best hunting strains in America. Order at once if you want 
one. R. A. Richardson, Chatham, Ont. it 

AT STUD—tThe Beagle, ‘‘Lynn Wood Teddy,” a son 
of Field Champion “‘Sir Florist.” Fee, $5.00. I will have 
young stock from this dog for sale ofter Aug. Ist at a rea- 
sonable price. Also Ferrets from prolific stock, in season. 
= Lynn Wood Beagles. J. H.Quanbury, Lynn Valley, 

nt. 1t 

FOR SALE.—Six Fox Hound Puppies, 3 male and 3 fe- 
male, 3 months old. D. H. Bell, Chesterfield P.O. Ont. 1t 

FOR SALE.—Beagle Pups,bred from first-class hunters 
and prize winners’ Ready to hunt this fall. W E. Best, 
Riverdale Beagle Kennels, 636 Pape Ave., Toronto, Ont. 1t 

FOR SALE,.—A snap. four months old pure Llewellyn 
English Setters, Black, White and Tan. Blood of such 
dogs as Druid, Star, Mingo, Count Noble, Cincannatus. 
One dog and one bitch pup first $10.00 gets dog and $5.00 
for bitch. Must go for want of room. Expect some fine 
Trick Water Spniels, puppies, about August Ist for sale. 
Sam Holmes, Chatham, Ont. It 
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~ BIG BEN 

Don’t set your mind—set Big Ben 
for every day and all day use and for 
years of service. 

He stands seven inches tall. He wears 

Don’t bother jour head about getting 
up. Leave it to Big Ben. 

You ought to go to sleep at night with 
a clear brain—untroubled and clear from 
getting up worries. You men, if you are 
up to date workers, work with your 
brains as well as with your hands. Such 
a little thing as “deciding to get up at a 
certain time inthe morning’’ and seeping it 
on your mind often spoilsa needed night’s 
rest and makes a bad “‘next day.’’ Try 
Big Ben on your dresser for one week. 
He makes getting up so easy that the 
whole day is better. 

Big Ben is not the usual alarm. He’s 
a timekeeper; a good, all-purpose clock 

a coat of triple-nickel plated steel. He 
rings with one long loud ring for 5 min- 
utes straight, or for 10 minutes at znter- 
vals of 30 seconds unless you shut him off. 

His big, bold figures and hands are 
easy to read in the dim morning light, his 
large strong keys are easy to wind. His 
price, $3.00, is easy to pay because his 
advantages are so easy to see. See them 
at your dealer. 

5,000 Canadian dealers have already adopted 
him. If you cannot find him at your dealer’s, 
a money order sent to Westclox, La Salle, Illi- 
nois, will bring him to you duty charges prepaid. 

$3.00 
At Canadian Dealers. 
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The"IDEAL' Hammo-Couch 

—<—— Ss 

_ON THE LAWN 
Always in the shade—always comfort- 

able. How different from the old 
“half-moon” kind. : 

ON THE PORCH 
Can be suspended from ceiling. Room 
and strength enough to hold three or 

IN THE CAMP 

A portable bed that keeps you off the 
ground—wind protection all round. 

THE BABY BUNTING 
A sualler size, for baby’s out-door 
naps. Wind-shield all round keeps 

him safe and comfortable. 

THE SPRING 

Famous Simmons fabric, with fourteen 
Spirals ateachend. Strong, resilient. 

Experience has demonstrated 
superiority of this construction. 

THE FRAME 

Note construction. 1%-inch steel 
tubing, supporting spring from ends, 

leaving no unyielding edge. 
Strongest and most comfortable. 

{Ij 

YY - . 

Kine te Soin vawertiee Oe er : IR TRS 
REA a reo Ss Oink ete Ree & 

Compare the “IDEAL” Hammo- 
Couch with any other “couch ham- 
mock” offered you. You'll find it excels 
in every point of comfort, strength 
and durability. For example: 

Frame of the “IDEAL” Hammo-Couch is round 1% inch steel tubing, con- 
nected at the ends with angle steel. (See illustration below.) Other couch 
hammocks have an uncomfortable, insecure wooden frame, which may break 
under weight of several persons. 

Spring in the “IDEAL” Hammo-Couch is the famous Simmons fabric— 
suspended from the ends, free of frame, no contact with hard edges as on 
other kinds. Every move of occupant yields ease and rest. 

The back of the “IDEAL” Hammo-Couch is just right height for perfect com- 
fort. A light slat, concealed in top edge of wind-shield, gives sure support. 
Other kinds have an unsupported, “baggy” flap, which you cannot lean 
against. 

Seat is just the right width for either sitting or re“uining position. Other 
kinds are suitable only for one person lying down. Mattress cushion is 3 
inches thick, filled with soft, sanitary cotton. High quality, khaki-colored duck 
is used throughout. Magazine pockets securely sewed and riveted to each 
end of couch. Adjustable canopy sun-shade is another exclusive feature. 

Length is 6 feet; width, 2 feet 2:inches. Sold with the steel frame support 
for use on lawn, or without frame when to be hung from verandah roof. 

Easily carried frorn place to place. 

Write for Free ; TRADE MARK The genuine Hammo 

Booklet. H27 and ; Couch bears this yf a moe ne 
gC PAA AO | Trade Mark. Be sure 

name of store where |IAaaae w it is on the one you 
you can see one. RECISTERED. 4 buy. 

THEIDEAL BEDDING Coimiteo 
37 JEFFERSON AVENUE, TORONTO 3 

ny 
‘ 



THE TRAP 
Rod and Gun in Canada is the Official Organ of the Dominion of Canada 

Trap-Shooting Association. 

the Editor, Woodstock, Ontario. 

All Communication Should be Addressed to 

Gananoque Annual Tournament---Victoria Day 

BY “‘CANUCK”’ 

Favored indeed was the Gananoque Gun Club 
on the 24th of May for their Annual Tournament: 
for elsewhere a series of thunderstorms and heavy 
rains put a damper on all outdoor sports. At 
Gananoque, on the other hand, the skies cleared 
about 9 o’cl ck in the morning and the sun shone 
brightly throughout the whole Meet. 

The wind was gusty and the little, elusive clay 
flyers consequently performed at times in most 
unexpected ways, now jumping a yard straight 
up, now ducking like a big Wilson snipe, while to 
make things more difficult the trap threw an al- 
most back-breaking left angle of some 70 degrees. 

Everyone shot from the inside mark of 16 yards, 
and some fairly good shooting was done at times, 
particularly when there was a brief lull between 
the gusts of wind. Jennings who arrived from 
Toronto was high gun with 135 x 150, an even 
90%, Griffin of Gananoque next with 130 x 150 
and Sangster of the St. Hubert Club of Ottawa 

1. Green; 2. Meagher of Ogdensburg, 3. Jacques 
(pro) looking pleasant. 

third with 123x150. Jennings copped high aver- 
age of $10.00 and Griffin second average $5.00 
gold piece. 

All events were Rose System, 15 birds per man, 
and in 270 tries at 15 birds each, but five possibles 
were put on, of which Jennings had three and 
Griffin one, O’Connor of Ogdensburg taking the 
fifth. Six shooters were up from Ogdensburg, six 
from Ottawa, three from Belleville, and one or 
two from other outside points. 

In the Merchandise race, which unfortunately 
was held off until the last owing to the breaking 
of the special trap installed for this race, Jennings 
and B. Beattie finally tied with 24 x 25 each and 
divided the two high monies. Griffin had a 23 x 
25 and Sangster let his one effort of 22 x 25 stand. 
A number of other scores around the 20 mark 
were put on. The Club lost considerable money 
by failing to have the race going all day. 

Regular Events—15 birds each. 

George Mason came 40 miles by launch from Prescott: 
He hides his face when the kodak is around. 
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.22 Automatic Rifle 

The novelty of its operation is one of the 

fascinating features of the Winchester .22 

Automatic Rifle. Instead of the downward 

and upward motion of a finger lever, or 

the backward and forward thrust of a slide 

handle, the pull on the trigger is the only 

effort required to shoot the rifle ten times 

in succession. The only limit to speed 

in firing is the rapidity with which the 

trigger can be pulled before each shot. 

With this speed is coupled fine accuracy, 

light weight, simple and strong construc- 

tion, and ease and quickness of handling. | 

| Note the beautiful appearance of the rifle. 

It lists at $25.00, but is sold everywhere for 

much less. It is the ideal vacationist’s rifle : 

FOR TARGET SHOOTING OR GAME 



The full scores were— 

Name IW Povey: “be 
J. E. Jennings 15131415111 
S. Griffin 12st 
S. E. Sangster 1210 914141 
P. Wright IPP eR a Al 
M. Sprague PATI? VE Bs 2A 7 
F. Willis 122s Saioul 
G. S. Meagher 13111210141 
G. O’ Connor 3) 10) 118} aS) Sy 
Wied... Corby . 13 1088 102 
B. Tulloch TAP Ss 
J Thompson, -13.11 11 29134 
B. Beattie JIS OM etal 
W. H. Green $8 109211141 
A. Rattray 1 SOMO siSal 
Jackes OOM ral, 
C. H. Simonds 1210 611 91 
J.B. Hankin) 10" 37 dato 
Mott Se) Silsh hal 
C. A. Lewis OT OM2 aS 
E. Godwin oy Oi ) 8 
G. B. Greene 7 3) 4! 8 SIDWD MONDO NWRFOWNNNNNWNG 

“Gananoque Squad at the Bat” 

1 Rogers; 2. Greene; 3. Beattie; 4, Harkin; . Sangster; 6. Griffin, (Gananoque) 

V. V. Rogers 3 ¢ 7 81012) Saori oe 
7 8 910 F. Todd 9 6 810 9 6 626) 9345735 
13131514135 G. Mason 11 11 Ot 11 t4sesS 

PNP IPA AE NSO 
5 ta 2 13.123 Others who shot part of the program were 
11141313122 “Dunk, Stevens, Grim, McCartney. 

10 11 14 14 121 * ae 101112 9117 (*Professional) 

Slowed The five-man team race went to Ottawa (St. 
11101012116 Hubert Gun Club) which beat out Gananoque by 
13121413116 one bird on the official score. Ogdensburg ran 
91112 9112 last of the three teams. ‘The team scores were as 
1210 910111 a whole low, the wind affecting the scores here as 
8111412109 ~ elsewhere. 
8 12 10 10 109 

11 11 1011 108 St. Hubert—Ottawa Gananoque Club 
Tole ie OAS S. SAN GStCh race. oe 22 Griffin... 4. See 23 
SOAS eelOAT eB aS catticnu ism ener 21 P. Wright Pall 
LOMOs OMARION. WV. (Roger #224. 19° Tulloch >. 23s 19 
Oa 4 dela aleid alae se peice l/7 — Rattray eee 17 
1m D123 Boa wee sCOnby: ome sc. 17 ‘Willis: -..3. ee 16 
Wee) eh KO) BS — — 
8 81110 76 96 95 
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DOMINION | 
| AMMUNITION 
a YOUR BOY TO SHOOT 

Sure Clean 

Reliable Quick 

Lee 

Guaranteed Satisfying 

DOMINION 
AMMUNITION | 

THERE IS NONE BETTER | 
——Ses]) 0 I IE 
——————] 



Ogdensburg Gun Club 
hompsonee. eee 2 
AYE? (Greenice 2 see 18 
Be Connor ao eee 7) 
Measher .90@ eo oere 16 
STITMIMOMNGE Sobuconeo: 16 

88 

Dusted Targets. 

Everyone voted the meet a success from the 
standpoint of good weather, good treatment and 
a pleasant time. 

Those left angles got some of the shooters’ 
“ooats”. Coupled with dipping right-quarters 
and jumping straight-aways, some sad holes ap- 
peared somewhere along the line in almost every 
shooter’s score. 

“Domearlt” Dunk of the Dominion Cartridge 
Co. had charge of the office’and made a good job 
of the compilation of scores. 

April 27th, 1912, R. E. Purdue, Champion, City 
of Toronto 
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Evervone used “Dominion” shells, either Sov-— 
ereign, Regal or Imperial. In all there were over 
6000 shells used. 

Among those who balked themselves at the 
traps and lost birds as a consequence without 
firing, were Griffin, Sangster and Meagher. 

Too much night travel was partly responsible 
for poor scores by the Ottawa and Ogdensburg 
shooters. It was after two a. m. when several got 
tucked away between the sheets. 

Geo. Mason came up from Prescott in his “‘ putt 
putt” and had a wet run against the heavy seas; 
he is the same old George, however, and too great 
a scatter-gun enthusiast to mind a little thing like 
a 40 mile run up the St. Lawrence. 

Some of the Ottawa representatives went down 
by auto—they found the roads hard goingin spots. 
Mr. Roger’s heavy roadster ploughed through 
without sticking, needing tire chains to make good 
in one or two places. 

That Labor Day Tournament at Ogdensburg 
promises to be a ‘hummer’; Ottawa and Ganan- 
oque will be well represented, and some hot shoot- 
ing is promised. Last year the Canadians cleared 
up about everything. 

The St. Hubert Club purposes running off a 
Tournament before the D. C. T. S. Meet in Aug- 
ust. A good outside attendance is promised and 
asnappy meet assured. 

For a small town, the Gananoque boys deserve 
credit. They gave all outside shooters a good 
time and the ‘glad hand’. Next 24th they will 
have a bigger and better Tournament they say. 

Jennings spoiled the camera—his snapshot 
positively refused to be good. Sprague also help- 
ed to ruin it. 

TOURNAMENT DATES. 

June 28th, Harrow Tournament. E. McLean, 
Secretary, Harrow, Ont. 

July 2nd and 3rd. Annual Tournament of the 
Calgary Gun Club. Frank C. Johnston, Secret- 
ary Gun Club, Calgary. 

Stray Shots. 

The meets of the month have been numerous 
and interesting, including the contest for the 
Championship of the city of Toronto. The vic- 
tory of Dr. Perdue was a popular one. The 
winner is one of the best shots in Canada both at 
live birds and targets. He was the first man to 
win the King trophy, emblematic of the Cham- 
pionship of Essex County, having been a resident 
for many years in that part of Western Ontario 
and being well known at both Windsor and Chat- 
ham. Last winter he shot through the National 
Gun Club series and came out with a good average 
doing most of his shooting from the twenty-two 
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[ thaca 

Dip THE TRICK 
{ This is Mr. J. R. Hennessey of Ware, Mass., 
with the record.350 Ib. Buck he killed with 
his Ithaca shotgun. Mr. Hennessey killed the 
Buck at about 75 yards. He used a ball 
which passed through the right shoulder and 
Out through the ribs on the opposite side, 
breaking one rib. 

32 

Here ts another: ; 
§ Mr. H. B. Sees of Pittsfield, Mass., killed 
an eight point Buck, weight dressed 235 Ibs., 
with his No. 4, 20 gauge Ithaca. The ball 
pierced the heart and lodged in the hip joint— 
ball was flattened showing unusual penetrating 
force. 

{ We could go on—but why carry a big 
heavy rifle, if asmall bore, feather weight, 
shot gun loaded with ball will do the business. 
You can handle it faster, carry it easier, shuot 
birds with it if you want to. 

§ We make 28, 20, 16, 12 and 10 gauge guns 
—ask for brand new catalog describing 18 dif- 
ferent grades $17.75 net to $400 list. 

ITHACA CUH COMPANY, BOX 13, ITHACA, N. Y. 

Wear Well, 

Shoot Well, 

and Handle Well 

Wear well because they are made of the best material by the 

most skillful craftsmen, Shoot well because they hold the charge 

compactly together at extreme ranges. Handle well because the 

greatest attention has always been paid to the distribution of 

wood and metal, to insure perfect balance and the most sym- 

metrical outline. Twenty-bore Parkers have set the pace for 

small bores in America, and are growing in popularity every year with the most progressive 

sportsmen. For further information regarding guns in gauges ranging from 8 to 28, address 

PARKER BROS., Meriden, Gonn. N. Y. Salesrooms, 32 Warren St. 
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yards mark. It may be added that Dr. Perdue 
shot with Regal shells and Ballistite Powder. 

T. W. Barnes is likewise to be heartily con- 
sratulated on his fine win at Hamilton. The 
Klein and Binkley trophy has aroused a good deal 
of interest and some good shots have tried their 
best to land it. A score of 144 x 150 and with 25 
straight in the last of the series is a record of 
which any one might feel proud and it is one of 
which any trapshooter might well be congratu- 
lated. Barnes is a good fellow (like many other 
trapshooters) and no one grudges him his well 
won victory. 

Another record was made at the club at the 
close of a recent shoot. In the regular event T. 
Brodie made 24 x 25 and later as a shooting per- 
formance, made a straight run of fifty, the grand 
total being 74 x 75, and creating a record for the 
season up to the time of writing. 

There are many rumors afloat as to the select- 
ion of men to represent the Dominion trapshoot- 
ers at the Olympic gamesin Sweden. At the time 
of writing the only thing quite settled would ap- 
pear to be that Messrs. R. Hutchison and James 
Kenyon of Montreal are definately selected, while 
it is hoped that a team of six men will ultimately 
be gathered together and do justice to the sport 
in the Dominion where it is not only popular but 
growing in popularity all the time. The Western 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

Ontario men will have good cause for dissatis- 
faction if some of them are not included in the 
team. The Ottawa men, to say nothing of Tor- 
onio, ought also to have a look in. 

Some blame is also placed upon the Govern- 
ment for niggardliness in the matter. There can 
be no better advertisement for the country than 
to have the Dominion efficiently represented, at 
an international meet. 

We are informed that the St. John, N.B., Gun 
Club, which was organised at the beginning of the 
year, possesses fine grounds with a first class club 
house and all within five minutes of the street 
cars. The membership is nearly one hundred 
and if that number is not reached by the time this 
is in print it is predicted that the time is not far 
distant when it will do so. Best of all, the whole 
of the liabilities are cleared off and there is a sur- 
plus onhand. The sport is new locally but surely 
the St. John shooters have set an example in good 
work which might be well copied elsewhere. ‘This 
short statement supplies good evidence of the 
claim made to the effect that there is quite a bbom 
in trapshooting in the Maritime Provinces. 

While good work is being done in the East the 
same may be said of the West where tue well 
known Fort Garry Gun Club held their opening 
shoot on Victoria Day. At this meet Dr. Cad- 
ham made the highly creditable record of 137 
shots out of a possible 150. The city champion- 

Stanley Gun Club Tower Trap 



ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 265 

No Shortcomings—Not One 

OME gun locks are not cleaned before a hunting trip, and 
are not inspected afterwards, because a man must have the 

patient skill of a lock-picking expert to get at the parts. 

Result—the gun may go wrong in the field and spoil a long 
planned, expensive hunting tmp. 

We mention this to bring out, without exaggeration, the point 
that any shortcoming in a shot gun which seems almost trifling, is, 
after all, vitally important. In the case of the Smith Gun there is 
a “one-screw access’ to all lock parts. 

Some guns—expensive guns—famous guns, too—shoot loose. 
But never a Smith. It can’t; for its bolt double-wedges through 
extension rib into frame and holds tight with double rotary grip. 

The Smith Gun has no shortcomings—not one. ‘The six Hunter 
Brothers, with inventions, precision workmanship, and experience, 

kept after shortcomings for 22 years, until the last and least 
important one was wiped out. 

“6 times 22 years’ experience” gives the shooter of a Smith gun 
the fullest possible pleasure in the field, and the maximum game in 
his bag. It is “two guns in one,” bored to meet the combined re- 
quirements of field, blind and trap. 

Ask your dealer to show you the new L. C. Smith 20-gauge. 
It is 20-gauge from butt to muzzle. Wnie for catalog of Smith 
Guns—every grade from $25 net to $1500 list. 

Tilustration shows $102.50 
grade. Net price, wit 
ejector, only $75; with Hunter 
One - Trigger. 3/00 net. 

L. C. SMITH GUNS 
HUNTER ARMS COMPANY. 74 Hubbard Street, FULTON, NEW YORK 
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ship of Winnipeg, also decided at this meet, was 
won by Mr. J. H. Wye with 47 x 50, a very fine 
performance for an amateur, and only equalled 
by the highest scores for the professionals. 

At the opening meeting of the Fort Garry Gun 
Club at Winnipeg on Victoria Day, George Beat- 
tie, of Hamilton, made a clean break of fifty 
birds. Mr. Beattie, was not eligible to win the 
city honors although it was permissible for him to 
try his luck at the birds. His clean score was the 
cause of much favorable comment. He is one of 
Canada’s best known marksmen and has com- 
peted at all the big tournaments with splendid 
success. 

GOOD WORK AT MONTREAL. 

Notwithstanding the cold wind that was blow- 
ing on April thirteenth, a very pleasant time was 
spent by several of the members of the Montreal 
Gun Club at their traps on the river front. Four 
events were got off, but the scores were not extra 
high. 

Practice match, 15 birds—Carruthers, 10 
Monk, 9; Watson, 9; Jones, 5; Lyall, 5 

Spoon shoot, handicap, 50 birds—Jones (7), 35 
Monk (2), 35; Carruthers (1), 33; Lyall (2), 17 
Watson (5), 15. In the shoot off between Jones 
and Monk, Jones won the spoon by one bird. 

Dead bird, handicap, 50 birds—Watson, (5), 
36; Jones (7), 34; Lyall (2), 31; Carruthers (1), 29; 
Monk (2), 23. 

AND GieiNe IGN CANAD 

Class A.—Carruthers, 
Class B.— 

Olympic trial, 50 birds 
39; Monk, 33; Lyall, 31; Watson, 21. 
Jones, 14. 

At The Riverside Gun Club. 

Three events were shot off on April thirteenth 
in the presence of a large number of spectators at 
the Riverside Gun Club. 

Practice match, 25 birds—Kenyon, 22; Ruel, 
21: Thomas, 20; Reid, 17; Jones, 16; C. McKoo, 
16; Smith, 15; Thomson, 14; Moran, 14; Albert, 
13; Bingham, 12; Wood, 10; Johnson, 10. 

Spoon shoot, handicap, 25 birds—Wood (3), 22; 
Moran (7), 22; Lefebvre (8), 22; Kenyon (scr.), 
20; Ruel (scr.), 19; Thompson (7), 19; Reid (ser.) 
19; Albert (6), 18; Thomas (1), 15. 

Tie off—Lefebvre (8), 24; Moran (7), 21; Wood 
(3), 18. 

Perfection match, 25 birds—Lefebvre (8), 24; 
Albert (6), 22; Kenyon (scr.), 21; Moran (7), 21; 
Smith (4), 20; Ruel (1), 19; Wood (3), 18; Jones. 
(5), 17. Figures in brackets are handicaps. 

This vear has been the most successful and best 
attended in the club’s history, and the marksman- 
ship of each member has wonderfully improved. 

A LOCAL CHAMPION. 
The annual contest for the championship of 

the Riverside Club, Montreal, took place on April 
Twenty-seventh, in the presence of a very large 
number of spectators. A gale of wind was blow- 
ing all the time the shooting was on, in fact it was 

At Balmy Beach Gun Club 
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The Remington 

Cubs cut into 

fbi Lined 
| a good one 

SHOT SHELLS 
Each and Every One a Speed Shell 
The speed that breaks your targets nearer the trap. That’s why 

Remington-UMC Steel Lined Shells have won 13 out of the 15 Handi- 
caps held in the last three years. 

The speed that gets that mile-a-minute “duck”? with a shorter 
lead — that’s why it takes over 50,000 dealers to handle the demand 
for Remington-UMC Steel Lined Shells.. 

The shooting fraternity are speed wise. They know loose 
smokeless powder won’t drive shot. They know that the drive 
depends on the compression. 

The powder charge in Remington-UMC shells is gripped in steel. 
This lining is designed to give the exact compression necessary to 
send the load to the mark quickest. It insures speed — the same 
speed in every shell. 

The steel lining is moisture proof —no dampness can get through. 
Jar proof—no powder can get out. Waste proof — no energy is lost. 

Shoot Remington-UMC Steel Lined Shells 

Get AU the Drive of the Powder Behind Every Shot 

Remington- UMC — the perfect shooting combination 

Remington Arms - Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
299 Broadway New York City 
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the worst they have had to contend with all the 
winter. This naturally made the birds take all 
kinds of angles and zig-zag flights, but notwith- 
standing this the scores were very fair. The con- 
ditions of the meet were 100 birds per man, six- 
teen yards rise, one-man-up style. Ten of the 
best shots in Montreal competed for the handsome 
silver cup, which at the end was won by W. 
H. Ewing, the Olympic champion. He shot well, 
although he only beat Kenyon by one bird at the 
finish, and Westlake by three birds. Westlake 
had a poor start, but did well at the finish. Each 
man shot at ten birds and was then followed by 
the next competitor until he had completed 100 
birds. The referee was Mr. R. Martin and the 
judges Messrs. J. Wilson and D. Murdock. ‘The 
scores were: 

Ewing, 80; Kenyon, 79; Westlake, 77; Ruel, 73; 
Lewis, 70; McKoo, 69; Galbraith, 67; Dubois, 65; 
Lally 59; Watson, 50; 

The meet was a great success and Ewing is to be 
highly congratulated on his success so soon after 
such a long spell of sickness. He was heartily 
cheered when the scores were declared. 

The club (which is a winter club), has now clos- 
ed for this season and it has been one of the most 
successful seasons in the club’s history. 

SHOOTING AT THE CAPITOL CITY. 

There was a smaller attendance than usual at 
the weekly meeting of St. Hubert Gun Club on a 
recent Saturday, in consequence of which there 
was no competition for the club spoon, as the re- 
quired ten men did not compete. 

A high wind prevailed, which made good scor- 
ing difficult, and under the circumstances some 
good scores were made, Mr. E. G. White, pro- 
fessional, running 25 straight in one event. The 
following are the scores for the day: 

FIRST EVENT (50 Birds). 

Wat Corby yee oan os eat 22 19—41 
“eel Biol BI DDO ta otc -c eRe ceoeentes 4 Bbto Bec 18 22—40 
VAUD BUR ON Ii cool ae ree Bee ee Bees 21 18—39 
We maWWalllliatiiSir peeesie pers erecmere rear. Pal 7s) 
E. G. White, professional......... 20 17—37 
WEHC IC TUPLO eae oS oh od cig’ oars 19. 18-37 
Weewleumastl emia: toa ctie cis ciel kus erences NG) AWG ==335 
ig tll Crete ens ctor te deucrtcecs 3 suse ache 19 15—34 
Tg ILEUS a cpet eC et iene set ieee amen tra 16 14—30 
WE SNPS ROR EES eee maine etek eens 18 10—28 
WY 2S OLDES Uh. sci ehiauety ew sleet wees 15 12—27 

EXTRA EVENTS. 
fatal Lie eee eared Ik Pak aks Pal 7/7) joer? eval 
Wes Goubyaes yal lie eeliom lOumOSupencent 
V. V. Rogers ... 20 16 17 — 68 percent 
Jo 1835 Buia 566 be 20 21 —/— 82.per cent 
J Ee Brownies... 221 ——" —— 84 pnemcent 

Fair shooting marked the Saturday practice of 
the members of the St. Hubert Gun Club on May 
25th. Scores were at two 25 birds and events as 
follows: Ttl. 

TGA ke ace ona ya eee 21 20—41 
AL e Wie hroops:Sack eee eto: 20 20—40 
We BWW Ti amsi a.) eee ce camentre ae ae 20 20—40 
J BeBrowne:.2. ee ee ee 21 16—37 
WRG Cte vy ain et settee crs 8) WS —337/ 
CD Mm Sd Gris eb eieessinc asin 18 16—34 
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EXTRAS—Two events of 25 birds. 

E: GeWhite- 4:6 26s: eee 22 23—45 
W SCsLittles «2k: een eee 17 18—35 
Je EA BLOW ae eee ee 18 —18 
AAW sh Ooph ears eke le eee 19 —19 

BELLEVILLE GUN CLUB SHOOT: 

At the traps on May 25th the following scores 
were made by the members of the Belleville Gun 
Club: 

25 Birds. 
PS SEMIGME propre a ce eis oe ee eee ae eee 21 
| Biel ce Keer oneaasene GS eae Samay, haa 20 
olin Walenta rey ser ee, se eee a come Sp ees 19 
Bs AT Gre ws) sae tae kui Bie ee as ee ee 19 
Go Bennetta ene eer clon sete: Seeaae 18 
Be NicCGiirent se ees erent Gh. eee le ema 17 
ITE WO Oe valtertee eae Soe eek. ao cream 15 

HAMILTON HAPPENINGS. 

A Victory for Barnes. 

On May 4th the final event for the Klein and 
Binkley handicap trophy was shot off, and there 
was a good attendance of members. T. W 
Barnes proved to be the winner, and put on a 
score of 25 straight, making his total for the series 
144 out of 150. Court Thomson gave him a good 
run, but dropped a bird in the last, and got a score 
of 24 and a total of 143, which put him in second 
place. H. Kretchman was third, with a total of 
140. C. Thomson with 60, made the longest run 
in the series, and captured the prize which W. P. 
Thomson donated. T. W. Barnes had runs of 57 
and 49, while George Beattie had 45. M. Ras- 
berry had hard luck in the last, or he would have 
been closer up, as he shot well throughout. In 
the fourth event for the Royal Distillery gold 
medal, W. Dillon cinched the lead with a total of 
99, hung up ascore of 25, while E. A. Clifford and 
T. W. Barnes dropped in second place with 96 
each. Bates, Sturt, Watson, Barnes, Thomson 
and Smith tied for the spoon for high handicap 
score, but were not able to finish it out. 

The scores were as follows: 

Nes: Armstrong 7. 19)"° 78) a9 SlOSsaatOS main 
eas OWGOln tee 22 292; e20R a2 64 50 
INS IDR IBBNES Sag Boe 24°97 24> 1362. i60sea7 
lel, IBeianeiral = 55 65 oe ne SOS TEG 72° 50 
IB, IBBDRIGP 5 scocoo6 22) 28 22. 3 6y se osama 
iT. W. Barnes --..- 23°96: 25.) 144 GOn ae 
George Beattie ... 23 94 22 138 ~80> 7 
Ja Crookses eee Are aye rc irda e 
JuSimger sce 18 ae 30) 2 
WW, IDyillloin 5 566 ce 25 99 20 132) e75eNG0 
Galoresie en Le Dec, DOO if 
Je TAMIR oS sso ee 23° 95" 220 138eee aman 
Ds Monkleme eee 23°. 91° 22) 138 eee 
He iKretchman ..3, 24... (24. 4064s 
INSU CINE SE yoago ee 22, .90 - 22. 129) 562 a0) 
Se Miers. seo e5668 wife. Mobs es ae EL oe 
Ree Ollmann=2.) 24 95) 22 eas aeooRral 
AP armenter a.5. 05.20 2. 24 S12 bee Ono 
DesRieid: es eer 22), 91. 23 “1397 22 ees 
M:. Reardon ...... Ree ke eae ee oe 
M. Rasberry “..). ; 22 84 20) 1395) 7a 
Jel, SJOMEEL St ob oe cf oh ee) See 
ESAS turts see eee 23 94 -25) 129 er 62eaon 
ye Smitherman. 25° 89) 23) W134 re O4Gerom 
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BE SURE TO ASK YOUR 
FOR SHELLS LOADED WITH 

OUR SHOTGUN POWDER OUR 

Smokeless Insist upon getting this powder because Smokeless 

Shotgun of its uniform quality which assuresits re- Shotgun 

Powder liability under all conditions encountered Powder 
IS by the sportsmen. IS 

gio The most careful attention is given to Unequalled 

cn ie every detail connected with the making of : for 

=e ~ each of the famous Du Pont Smokeless Field and 
Conditions Trap-Shooting Shotgun Powders of which Infallible is one. 

Ask Dept. 59 for Smokeless Powder 

Booklets. Every Sportsman should have 

them. WRITE TODAY. 

E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS POWDER CO. 
WILMINGTON, | DELAWARE. 

NEW LYMAN WINDGUAGE 
RECEIVER SIGHT lubricates properly the sensitive mechanism. 

With perfect action the reel never fails at a 
critical moment. ‘*3in One’’ wont gum, dry § atente ug. 29th, 1905 \] ’ “3 in One”’ prevents \ out, contains no acid. 

rust on every part, add- NOW ACCOMPLISHED FOR THE sede ag 

= REALS 
Ross Rifl es of even ‘the finest. Good 

bility—protects the metal. 
Good for fisher also—the 
delicate, pleasant odor 

keeps off mosquitos. 
Try it. Alldealers. Trial bottle sent free. 

Write to 

THREE IN ONE OIL CO. 
55 New ost., 
New York City 

for the rod too—preserves 
@) the wood, promoting plia- 

Partridges and Pheasants 
The Celebrated Hungarian and English 

Capercailzies, Black Game, Wild Turkeys, Quails, 
Rabbits, Deer, ete., for stocking purposes. Fancy 
Pheasants, Peafowl, Swans, Cranes, Storks, Orna- 
mental Geese and Ducks, Foxes, Squirrels, Ferrets, 
etc. AH kinds of birds and animals bought and 
sold. 

WENZ & MACKENSEN 
DEPT, KE. 

PHEASANTRY & GAME PARK, YARDLEY, PA. 

No. 50 PRICE $8.00 TAP AND DRILL 50c 

Send for Catalogue 

The Lyman Gun Sight Corporation, 
Middlefield, Conn., U. S. A. 
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FE. W. Watson .... 24 (94 24 134 OmmOI 

WW Niver ens Ses cee DA. ii anes 
je, WANE (Clivtieiel Game. 2s) Mio! ee Dome OO 
He Ge Winters. Deets ree ; 70 68 

At the Hamilton Gun Club on May eighteenth 
the fifth event of the series for the Royal Distill- 
ery gold medal was shot off, and A. Bates boosted 
his total up to 121 for the leading position, while 
Court Thomson landed in second place with 119. 

A special event for a gun case donated by the 
Dominion Cartridge Co. proved very interesting, 
as it was shot over the No. 2 traps, which are very 
speedy. This, together with the gale blowing, 
made the contestants work to get a score. A. 
Bates landed the leather with 21, while J. Hunter 
took the silver for second place, with 20. W. 
Wark, N. Jones and D. Reid tied for third place 
on the shoot off, the latter winning out with a 
straight score of 15. Court Thomson was high 
for the day with 74 out of 85. The scores were: 

SRELUNte.> SNe 22 Nh SO ee wit 
AES Winks: (tice ae ee eee — — 74 50 
INSBaleShoses, Cae eon anne ee er eee Dil OO ae, 
(Nee armrentel wee sete ne —- Sia 18) 
apa: Glittordiac lear oe OP 5 588abG 
IPL \Wie VENUES Olthes ss Ga aie Gla c oo eh A ofa) = ae 
PeeSiiitlites te eee Pee D5 IASG 2e e535 
INDE ONG Ghee ata tec nese oy alBy | 7A By 
CNS Vieterss.nci a. on emis oe — — 35 19 
INF OneStat. o aeete so ore — — 50 43 
Caahomsonm ieee 2. cee ee 24S AL9 (85> VA 
BeBaxter. ihc ecu eee DAS DE GA Ay. 
1B) -i51 Sieh ti cal ea eee a is) “ality 7isy oil 
1BX: lee ONR STAG y rite orate eraeeess eat 22 lean Oto 

THE TOBIN TROPHY AT GALT. 

The first of a series of twelve shoots for the 
Tobin trophy gun was held at the Galt Gun Club 
on May Fourth. There was a good turn out, and 
several new members entered the contest. 

The following were the scores: 
Shot at. Broke 

Nee tarsal... .iwcpenieymis © glee eon 75 59 
TNs VER UGSON 02 tn eee se ST ee tre 25 19 
iD Shernwood.,...5..c6 acd: eee 45 26 
BC larker= yo. Ee Sept el Ss pa ree he oe A5 30 
Wile Glarikeetar settee toe eee 60 40 
[SSI AYE eg eet i ee eae ee are 25 17 
N\ieelaunlesswensn uy oo seine tae ee 25 11 
NETS ER G\io ras: eae crieeetars Scie c 25 11 
Pvohnston cs oe ake cs ee DIS) 11 
DPN Caterer orn ase ee ote ee eine D5) 10 
WiPickeningaicoces ee eae ee 70 40 
GolsAu JAOlvera tear 50 38 
SPE Gab SOME sch o ci-osvs COND Dee eee ore 25 11% 
D. Palmer 

On May Eleventh the second shoot was held 
and some good scores were made. The bad 
weather kept away a number of the members. 
The gun which is being competed for is on ex- 
hibition in the window of A. E. Dunn’s sporting 
goods store. Scores: 

Shot at. Broke 
Ae Wilts cia eee ae ieee eae 35 PAL 
AYWalsonys S332 ec es ees eee ee 2) 12 
He Peat set Sih nee eee ae ee 25 18 
Wis Clarkes casts s oa eeietico ee 345) 18 
Wie Miarshiall” io... 2 ie Beene a ae 50 38 
J TGlark i ee eee ee 50 18 
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TPS BION MOMIM S56 2 be Ree a 50 28 
Hi. Newlands #2...) soe eee 25 22, 
Es Deéspond 6 oe 2 2 ee ee 50 29 
AC SOlivier 38. oe. ioe eee ine eee 40 24 
BE Glankegs jsch se atinee 3 eee 40 Peri 
IN SEONG aie mee Seren oe cit th eg 25 15 
W.. Piekenringss4.. A) Gest eee 50 31 

The third shoot was held on May Eighteenth, 
and some good scores were made, although there 
was a high wind blowing. Scores: 

Shot at. Broke 
WesPickenrimo Gc. 55. aes ere ten 5d 32 
New carr Intell lemme cuetrars oso ce aeanotncs 50 36 
Ee CDeSD ONG wana ea ceme eo ace tn oe 25 PA 
ANE NVIGES OM etictics coe a tee vy teus ota ee 25 18 
El Dea tater ete sae t,o hil 1 STIS 2 11 
NY VGME Oi (2 Giltee a an ne ier Meee do oa 25 13 
ASS Wal SOR betarc es. tert rncshees cnet 25 9 
Ae EIOWMANICN sAeshicts, tacsoe ee. ee 25 12 
y. “Clarke:2 2x. cre ae nt eee 25 16 
J. Gibsone 23.28 2. 2 ee eee 25 13 
Ee DeSherwoodi= ass on eee ence 545) or 
Wisk aitlessie: Ait arses ecg tee ee 55 23) 
ASDiumiis oy: coc oie Se ee ee 50 1 
FE Glarké@ 2.025 a1 tee oe Se See 50 29 

BLENHEIM GUN CLUB’S SUCCESSFUL 
TOURNAMENT. 

The Fourteenth annual tournament of the 
Blenheim Gun Club was held May 24th, and was 
a very successful event. The attendance while 
good, was not as large as was expected, but the 
shooting was good, and some excellent scores were 
made, notwithstanding the high wind that pre- 
vailed all day.. The program consisted of ten 
events at 15 rocks, and one event at 25 rocks. 

A very pleasing feature of the tournament was 
the presence of Mrs. F. H. Conover, of Leaming- 
ton, who shot in three events. She was badly 
handicaped by the high wind, and her scores were 
not up to her usual standard. 

B. W. Glover, of London, won high average, 
with a score of 162 out of 175. F. Galbraith, of 
Duart, was second with 157, and H. L. Taylor, 
of Ridgetown, third, with 155. 

The complete scores were as follows: 

Shot at. Broke 
EevGalbrattiitgyes: .cacsvs-t eee TAs 157 
BeiW.'Glower. nsec oo ee 175 162 
Fie. Bavlotie ene actin. aaa ee 175 155 
S 7A. Webb aah eesti sete ee ee 175 147 
AH. Clingerkts =k sere eee 175 112 
Jc Wetheralaee. ee an ee 135 98 
PiSpeal hap eee Cee liz; 122 
Oe Gill jcSen Se ee ea ee ae lyf) 127 
ONGalbraitis.ce ee oe one re eee 135 96 
Fe Robentsonerccs oa. «ee eee is 136 
INDE Samsonbe eine cine oe eee 175 Lia 
Fed Gonovel £252... on eee 175 150 
Re DeSloanieee sks coe. oe 175 145 
Ws SEeTiearstaee Ser pecrae cts coco as one 175 154 
MeN eel OG 112d Nels che eee RRR REC 150 74 
Sambunkteyeccur oc ae oe i as ly 2 45 25 
Wi Js. O Brien shee See >. eee 15 10 
WES Gull Sp sa be cec et coe eae 60 4O 
CW aCullent ea 2 a5 sn ess eee 60 38 
W:. C2 Vialesaeeees... Diet Seen n we 115 86 
ATE COX: Cok ore eae esc ae eee 160 95 
FeWaknigbts.. Se she. eee 30 13 
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iy, 

Examine the MR i y yj Records 

Before Buying a Sporting Rifle 

Experts in Europe and America admit that the Ross .280 

High Velocity is the best of modern arms. 

It combines the flattest trajectory, greatest accuracy, and 

most smashing power, with the strongest and fastest of actions. 

At Bisley, in 1911, it absolutely distanced all 

competitors, winning almost every first place in 

the long range match rifle competitions, and first 

and second in the aggregates, while the regular 

Military Ross won the King’s, the Prince of Wales’, 

the Territorial aggregate, etc., etc., ete. 

Ask your dealer to show you the ‘‘Ross” High 

Velocity, which, despite its quality, sells at only 

$70.00. Let him get one toshow you if he has not 

one on hand—you should not miss a chance of 

owning one. 

*280 Calibre High Veloeity --- 

The Ross Illustrated Catalogue gives full 

particulars — we send it on application. 

Other styles sell at from $25.00 up. Every 

one guaranteed. 

ROSS RIFLE CO., QUEBEC, QUE. 
et la Bes ar eo | | z 
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\WWe Cuno kclaginty See pede cumbecoe 30 17 

SINT CIOL Se ececes tenes ance cot rren teeter noes 115 Tit 

EPO Uno ot cc a tek. .s csiche nearer 115 Til 

Tp Vie Gunmmines, ee eee eerie 15 8 

Wie Elartiord 2 o. eee eee 70 43 

EMR OUSE: ceo 52 Secor Ooo 55 35 

J Elouston >... ss ave ee oe 30 17 

Maso ES ED Conovere.. «scm coer 515) 32 

IAS BROWNS fucose soon ete heo eae 30 13 

aViarksbyirn. 4.05 n etree ick weer 115) ils) 

ER CEAOSUIDGS <1. 2 custo eee reine 15 il 

JeNicGormick so eee nono 25 18 

KEYSTONE GUN CLUB (WINDSOR) 

TOURNAMENT. 

The tournament held May 24th under the 
auspices of the Keystone Gun Club of Windsor, 
Ont. was asuccess inevery way. Three thousand 
targets were shot at and there were a host of shoot- 
ers and their friends in attendance. 

John Marcon won high average and the Howell 
Bros. & Knowlton trophy. Louis Youngblood 
was second high average, and Andrew Reid finish- 
ed third. The merchandise event was the grand 
finale, and the club wishes to thank the donors 
of the prizes for this event. 

SARNIA GUN CLUB SHOOT. 

The Sarnia Tunnel Gun Club held a very suc- 
cessful shoot on Victoria Day and visitors from 
Michigan and Western Ontario were present and 
had a very good time. A high wind prevailed all 
day, blowing from behind the trii+s and consider- 
ing the high wind some very gocd scores were 
made. ‘The visitors annexed the larger portion 
of the money, Mr. Coburn of Memphis, Mich., 
winning high average money, M. Broderick, of 
Petrolia, second, and Dr. Colter, of Petrolia, G. 
Easman, and Tippit of the local club tied for 
third: Shot, at. 75. 

The following are the scores: 
(Coloybicink aa oa eR 14 13 13 15 14—69 
Broderick... a. 13 13 14 14 10—64 
NWicttGTSi Wernick? sci s ete OSD a ea HO 
ID el hans Ae hes cus Cee eRe 8 6 10 10 8—42 
AT ASIMA cae fos soc 13) 13). 12) 412), 13=—63 
SIMU te ats esse ed 10 -12 8 11 10—51 
MDP Ces proche ss oe 13 Sele 4 b3) 
(DowolmiS-fen sb coe oe IO) ee} ah 8 10—47 
Gallowsyeeoiee re 13, 10. 12°03 M260 
Rummelsaee wees. aa. sien mo) ea bak 8 8—49 
\ YATES Speers Se mere 7 11 10 12 10—50 
Colterenc: cen tek 13 13 12 12 13—63 
Wa Gey gee tees 14 13 13 11 11—62 
EAMEDY Ros fos e eclae (Beth. 10. 7/26 
ReRAUSOD.. a5. 4... 7 10) Oe (omits 
[BIO o ws reieete anaes 14 10 13 9 15—61 
ROMS CLA DA eo SAE eee: < Tet VISs | DEER 

A Visit to Stoney Creek. 

The members of the Galt Gun and Rifle Club 
visited the Stoney Creek Rifle Club on April 
Twenty-seventh. The Galt Club was down 60 
out of a possible 600 at Stoney Creek. This is 
considered good shooting, as the Stoney Creek 
has been organized along time and every member 
is,;an adept with his weapon. ‘The entire work 
was done at 100 yards. 
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ANNUAL TOURNEY OF PASTIME 
(STRATFORD) CLUB. 

The sixth and best annual tournament of the 
Pastime Gun Club was held at Battershall Park 
on Victoria Day, with a fine attendance of gun- 
ners and favorable weather except for a stiff wind. 

Mr. K. C. Turnbull, of Stratford, was the crack 
shot of the day. He was high gun in the 100-bird 
contest for the championship of Western Ontario, 
winning the gold medal and high average money. 
N. Long, of Hamilton, was second, and R. Day, 
of London, third. 

Mr. Turnbull also won high average money for 
160 birds, making the neat score of 145. The 
scores were: 

Shot at. Broke 
KeaCe sunnbmllesstrathond)e): eee 160 145 
ley Deh; bomen sehen uk 4 oSne ke 160 136 
J. -Aitehesony strattord: seme. 170 128 
SoG, Vance, fillsonbura 7)... 2c. 160 128 
OW eehiSherStrattonc sear 160 126 
Wi Boles Sitrattond sess 160 124 
W. Manders, Tillsonburg ........ 160 123 
AsiiOliverGalltcvcc exonerate 160 Tali 
Re Jordan cond onwey eeae 160 110 
Dr Cutclifie Brantionrd....) 3. 130 105 
N., Long: Hanniltonkisae. en 46s er 115 99 
E. Limburner, Tillsonburg........ 135 99 
AS SENOS Sumlionel Seog eaco0c oe 160 89 
C. Summerhays, Brantford....... 130 93 
W. A. Crowe, Stratford.....\..... 160 67 
Jayne; nillsonburs. en: eee 120 51 
S. somers, Tillsonburg ........ 22. 45 20 

RIVERSIDE (CHATHAM) TOURNAMENT 

The annual tournament held by the Riverside 
(Chatham) Gun Club on May Fifteenth was held 
under very favorable weather conditions and was 
successful in every way. 

Forty-eight shooters entered in the first event, 
and sixteen for the second event. 

The special event was a cash prize donated by 
the Dominion Bank, of $6, $3, $2 and $1, shot for 
by members of the Riverside and Harwich Gun 
Clubs only. 

The management committee, as follows, de- 
serve much praise for their efficient generalship: 
Messrs. Fred A. Dolson. Wm. Nicholl, Harvey 
O’Loane, Harry Smith, Wm. Dolsen, and Geo. 
McGarvin. ‘The secretary-treasurer is Jno. Flem- 
ing. 

The high average monies were won by D. Ray, 
of London, 1st prize $5; H. Taylor, of Ridgetown, 
cna $3; and B. Glover, of London, 3rd prize, 

Noted professionals on the grounds during the 
day were Mr. E. G. White, of Ottawa, the Dupont 
Powder company representative and Mr. Court 
Thomson, representating the Remington U. M. 
company. Both of these gentlemen performed 
good work all the time, and are a valuable addit- 
ion to any tournament. It was remarkable, 
throughout the day, how quick Mec. Thomson 
was to look after the trouble of any man with his 
gun. If the gun could not be repaired, then a 
new Remington was at once placed in his hands 
ready for action; and thus the shoot went on with- 
out a break. 
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The Tobin Hammerless Gun in 12 or 16 gauge from 53 

lbs. up to 8 lbs.—made to fit the shooter and give satisfac- 

tion. Your money back unless we can please you is our 

offer. 

Are You Ready for the Shooting Season? 

Let us figure with you about the gun you want. Does 

your old gun want reboring, any stock alteration or refinish- 

ing, or do you wish to exchange it for a more modern one? 

All this is our business. Write us now. New catalogue 

will soon be ready. 

Have you seen the Tobin Boy Scout Rifle? It is the 

most accurate little woods companion you ever saw. 

Tobin Arms Mfg. Co., Ltd. 
Woodstock, Ontario. 

——— [ 
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‘The first program to be run off was’ the regular" W- Wellst paegee re ce un ae 
program drafted up previously by the club. The W. Richards ............... Igy, 
program and results are as follows: Ferenmlin oon: io. ite 2a es 16 

Scores: Shot at. Broke Gasman cy res as acces 16st, 
C. Thomson, Hamilton .......... 150 BUI SpE MISES OF I eposs <5 te Geeta. ie 16 Z 
ENG White: Ottawa 22:6 Meee 1500 ras Gmee Woehy UlienmS ee geese y ae eau IN 
Bert Glover, London ............ 150) eae 7 oe eK CUS eeepc lon 
RaDay. Loudon) 0 se. eee 150 143 J. Johnston ................ 16 
ieaay on gald SevOwnn ee eee 150 139 as 
WW Jeleret IDinegolein 4 oo oe coc owe 150 123 le AGeltis - SoAN 
J wWennedal, emo 5555 -566645- 7D (PI IMieComimircle ois sane Se a5 ac 16 
Mahler Dresden seca ere 105 LD eee S TO ee ye et ee ee 16 
Ee Stotts Essex... 4 eee eee 150 22a GRaNViIMONe pact nos. eee ieee eee 16 
Fm Onwo2nes Ghat hao sen are 150 ALO S LJ MOUSt ONE. .aee oss Pe eo 16 
in) olSenke@ hiaiih\aliae ee een 150, IPAS”. Wel Bre el nlicied Neg sh Ree te cece 16 
Wire Nicholas Chaithanaest eee 60 AAS ce Cs hii lenneeg eee mee) ace ee 16 
GrvicGanvan.Chathianis see 150 aloe Ee olivamtinc vie coer trate ee 16 
lel, Srommln, (laine - 6 coab bs secne 1 56% ar PD olsentiaeetn ec tee ee 16 
Wienlentitlesn@liaithtannies seen see 75 A4ye 7G. (Pullines eee ee 16 
Iieleinanne,, Cligwoein .socce6ssa4< 90 G2 nGsWillardi ev... ee ere 16 
Je oOkMnsStones Chiat heniaee ree 113) 9° {Da Johnston: 2). 22. Sa 16 
1D Smnithes Chiatintanneeeee see 105 yoy MIE \WUINNE NAMI Ce Sk oe Sok howe 16 
AS Sito @hiathianie nee ee 90 Toft?) Webbie cccsoas. cc ee 16 
W. Brethright, Chatham......... 15 Bay JAS mnitlnect © en oc ee 16 
Rex Coltanteicents Genter eee 60 Soe Wi SA lene. teeink eee ee ee 16 
JoLloustons Kents Centres ere 60 Ae Wallistontsas ie seein AEs Shh te 16 
J. McCormick, Kent Centre ...... 60 Soe Re Arn ol dese rose eet eee 16 
Mo Wiliams: Chatham’>.4204.40-— 60 HS \ Wipe ciloYe kt5s, News spin ors ob oo. bic 16 
Wie) olsen Chiathiame ty ss eens 60 AGE) PW Dah Kep) Hees eee Ree 16 
CaChinnicke Chath ani ee 30 V4): = Plan nial 33... ie eee eae 16 
GaWalnores Chatham eee 30 Op whl larnino tongs cee eer 20 
JepAgken= @hiat hain) eine eee 30 Gt ICs Pullen sos eee eee 16 
Wa eallucmi@hathamtee see eee 45 So eee) OlSeme wey Were econ eee 16 
WeaNWellsSiGhratihanay ees eee es 45 SORE WEEP alluicit: $.)\5 505 ce ere 16 
ReeAnnol da Cheatham = eee 15 8) SGAWilllard sess eee 16 
P. Hodges, Prairie Siding......... 15 [Ae WP atersONiewen orice a eee 16 
W. Hodges, Prairie Siding .......: 30 20% P:D olsen eee spe cah eeeaee 16 
DAeohnson Chathani eee US) She else OMOLU se eee eee as ees 16 
Wieb be eondonyeri es ere 30 apa KS ree ATI liao EW, es eee es ceca eo 16 
Eigeramlua, (Clngiieiin j2055620csceue 5) OY IME, AWAITS) yaa bo olds ce 6 oe 16 

WEED Olseniast: can a cee ae 16 
al Joie einai eter ceria hey ers einer 16 

SMO eit, = Bheolks di ID. Sromte ss ye be va es 16 
[Dyes Syren (Clieiineionlee 5 ono ek ono ci - 15 Oe RUAIIKETIS i cet s ckics eo bcacae ee 16 - 
Go Crainevh rane Siding 24. a nes 15 Lire ObnStOnmaterece ci ees 16 
Gawillards@hiatham) 4-8 se ssee. ae 3 21 
WWeeeichiandss@ hatha: eae 15 1 — 
Pattersons Gliathian | 52) seven 15 8 ; El Cakease 
Pa olsent@liathiam' yer o cee eee Wis 12 Ie ELOUGLOMeea pinche tts 16 1 

: WC olitantit se sora ako eck 16 
MAAS EXTERN ‘ JeeVicGormniicka ser ee eee 16 

FUCG.K. S.AN. Broke" "Wwalliamiogssess a) ee 20 
CEANOMIDSOM yams «Serna 20 yds. 15 14 SC" Pilling. 2 eee ae 16 
TBS SONIA 8, 2 ee a 20. ails Lye Fleming. nse See 16 
BCrEGIOVED sont eee PAO 5 US: 13 = ce : 
1B DYE Rete eee eee Le D0) at 12 Dominion Bank Specials. 
Fl aluail Olvas, Aneel PA 4085) 12 Ji, lalousivoms, slain. 5 Ge056 - 17 yds.1 
Wie SEVaiiterie ys. Stee cock seca ome ilteseea SET ES) 12 Mic @ormick= Hanwioh= = 4. tial 
Gai Crowe teetont bes See Gy eed 2 Ne Colitaniiktamwichpssn ee ives | 
Mifalll era eee pny ee I) °F 55 thik JNTAMO@NGI, [Ra AKElN: 53.50% es aera e G3 1 
By SUOUtS: 505, 4 She bee PAN ES ils) 12S GeeCroweklanwiChtws ss. =. Tie 
EL Onc oaner tes ae eee se PAO BS 11S WeNichols@hathame =... Lei ote 
F/Dolseiic geen oes +: ZO 114. P: Hodges; Raleigh: :. 4 = by 
G. McGarvin be, Lae eee MES enol) 1S Brethy waters Dover - ser oe iy Yo I 
W... Pallet Sa sane ee. 8.2 AY. Ge 5 10 5 CSuitoryalersh.; . 4. &. 2. 1S Ae AL 
VV, GLI S s ar. See Se IG) 1/5) 0) Wi Peulllinen, (Cloigiwlneinn 645 eae oe ie 
Ge Sumo: Gis. eran ements TOMS? AS 1 as Williamss Raleiohe ase soc. Ge seal 
IW; sD OLS em. (eee ce eee LiFe 32 eve OOlenke Dover sci. s ss 1, 
Pod Ses...) Beane see nemee 165 15 10 - GH. Smrth overs... ae IW patie 
JBleming aos ease see MG) ate alysy 9 GaMic Garvimts Chatham cece 17 aol 
J Weatheraldts (anger. ene Se 5 14 J lemunornaleroinieecsy-waencnn iy paso | 
Wis Nichol avenesreeseeeneene Sempre ants Ge Willimonres overs ae Geom sl 
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Guns for Canada 
Send for our 

Full List 

Well made, hard miniae finished to your own requirements 
Example950_ $40. Through your dealer—or, failing him, direct from us’ 
Freight and Duty Paid. Order now!! Immediate delivery. 

Works, CLABROUGH & JOHNSTONE, Birmingham, Eng. 

LAKEFIELD CANOES 
ARE THE BEST CANOES IN THE WORLD 

The above is a big statement but the fact that in more than half a cen- 
tury we have never had a complaint as to workmanship or material, proves 
the statement to be true 

One of our canoe makers has been making Lakefield canoes for sixty 
years. Two others have been more than forty years making Lakefields ex- 
clusively. Other men have spent a life time in the factory. We make canoes 
of any design, paddling, sailing or for motor use. 

The Lakefield Canoe Company, Ltd. 
( Contractors to the British Admiralty ) 

LAKEFIELD - - = CANADA 

eee eaeapepe=SE=>=SE_ 
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P. Dolsen, Raleigh ........-- 
J. Johnston, Raleigh......... 
C. Pullin, Raleigh 
Weelittie aaleigh... ots: 
P. Hodges, Raleigh. -..-..... 

16,5 5 13 
8 

We Smitha Dover sc. setae or Zee itil 

EL Ozwoanesaleighe sar > (elo 11 

Re Dolsen waaleighter seer PAY Al} it? 

Ge Chinnick Ralersh) =e. 16 15) 9 

M. Williams, Raleigh ........ WAS) 13 

SHOOTING AT PETERBOROUGH. 
The Peterboro Gun Club’s first regular shoot 

of the season was held on the evening of May 
Twenty-second, with a good attendance. Several 
new members were out. 

Following are the scores at 25 birds each— 

ElcoROURCY .-4.2 os oe eee eee er ie 22. 
1 by ( OM |) MY 8 rR TP cts a, Baar oy 18 
GaN Till shh. eee ee ene eel oar tees sae 7 

CR ain eS ae ee Re Re Center er 16 
GPAW O00 eet ites ce ee one 16 
Tere Tenl epee eee Oe eee he ela aa ey Ao oan aes 13 
PERC OO Keats & cos tee ee EIS esas 12 
GIBTS eC ee ee RS re ele as 12 
AP RTPO TICKS eu esr ett ee oT eRe Med Pe eae il 
Waelesbelleghenn a7) - 2. (c:7 2.0. uedaesre meee a lea 10 
EG OSwellt¥e cs cc ce ae cere ee ects 9 
Rea (Grraatninesceebe tae cad eee ee ores el eects 6 
FAVES S trratihori sinc. sie cnet to ic iscceeee eckareoeus 5 

The Gun Club entertained the Keene Club at 
Peterborough on Saturday, May 27th, and a 
match was held in the afternoon at 25 birds. The 
day was fine and some fairly good scores were 
made, resulting in a win for the home team by 38 
birds. Scores: 

KEENE. 
Se MICU St epee 0 Dae SL gene acne a aR roe 14 
ACS ins tales ees sk. bial a 5 otraevenmemte.c 2 
fs TEA Iam cries ee 3 Ska Go GRRE ane EMRE Storck tna deers 12 
RNC GAINS eae atnclesncrsan oe ieee ete te 1 
\WY Tadhg BHlraa eUb es Eos 8 fy Seer eee eee earner oe Arai 10 
Eee Imilinstey eet. Me eR Bal ote 9 
AJA ta lca rnd meee so 2 ime cbehaic thaws, ciemspeueveds 8 

SING tell a ae en a OA lS A HL is Til 

PETERBOROUGH. 

GSIVIGI SB ve oe eta aoe pe A Ne 21 
1S Rel Oe) 9 | hee ease ment Ne | tO R AN act lta 20 
CGP OU! Fates er teccucvornl Geena ye cee eer 18 
TSI, (Coe) ene ae ie at MGs Farcuaeth ie ant iy 
Ree IVEY.. siete tes Biase, joe eea isok she sieaaRnte 16 
TER, TERT ITP Ss ae aie GT Re thet Raa IC ere ee 28 14 
(CRIMES ths ok lc ne Me ee ree 9 

“TT Yay eee AER 588g Oe a ee a tes PMR RNS Deol s op 115 

A SHOOT AT PETROLIA. 

The Petrolia Gun Club held the first of their 
summer series of weekly shoots on May Fourteen- 
th. Owing to the dark evening and threatening 
rain there was a very small turn out of the mem- 
bers for the first shoot. Scores: 

Shotfat. Broke 
IMapBrodencke ote oo orion 50 43 
VSMC ay settee aoe eaten: 25 18 
DrGaOshairbaniey)...-- eee 35 24 
Je OlEO Mire ey eeiecie is oe ee PAD ial 
EMUISRE Lee ieee er eo 12 
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The Barrie Gun Club have finished the series 
for the trophy of the Nobel’s Prize. 

The programme consisted of five events¥of 
twenty-five targets each, the following are the 
totals out of 125. 

RR. Jeavolienden cn. nes... es eee 
NG BIS Bl nKorone hoe ere ene 125 93 
EVR eeWaliaimSeteuct., os sustain eee 125 90 
WaAlinivaeie cree aici oes ga ae He 125 87 
BoD eb larehites. cs wcnvene ce) era es 123 83 
Ee VWioltenc entwai ereeee near 125 7s 
1 Rippers eal = OV ananassae ee 125 74 

SPOON SHOOT AT HAILEYBURY. 

Despite the unfavorable weather a large num- 
ber of members of the Haileybury Gun Club turn- 
ed out on May Eighteenth to shoot for the spoon 
donated to the club for this purpose by N. R. 
Green. Wind and rain blew on the platform 
making it harder than usual to see the birds dur- 
ing the race. Of the eight entries five of them 
were given handicaps of 10 birds each. The 
spoon was won by Horace Gordon with a total of 
42 birds in the 50-bird race, which with his handi- 
cap brought his total to 52. Art Throop was 
second, shooting a straight 43 birds. N. R. 
Green and W. A. Gordon were also shooting with- 
out handicaps. Each of them had a total of 37 
in the race, running third in the event. 

Scores: 
Name Hicapades 

DD) aaney arissecsye are 9 13.4022 
ABW CAVAID 2 Sse. teins eae 14° 18 10 42 
redid ays ernie eee es 105 105 1030 
ATteD hroopah.ea eae ae eee 2023 43 
INES Greent.- 4 eas eerie 18.19 2 oe 
Wei Ae Gordon s.....2) me es 20. “Lies ee 
EL MGOrdonh atten eee eee 222-20 alOneae 
New Wile Creag ieee re ie ee 6... .ealOS all 

HURON COUNTY LEAGUE. 

A meeting of the trapshooters of Huron County 
was held at Hensall on May the tenth, at which a 
League was formed, which will be known as the 
Huron County Trapshooting League. ‘The offic- 
ers elected were: C. Fritz, Zurich, Prés.; J. E. 
Cantelon, Clinton, Sec. Committee one from 
each Club with the Pres. as Chairman. The 
Shoots will be at 25 targets per man, 5 man teams,, 
home and home matches, with a suitable trophy 
to be given the team winning the most matches. 
To be concluded at the end of the season with a 
Tournament at a place to be decided later, open 
to shooters of the County only. It is expected 
some close matches will be shot and the shooting 
game will be greatly helped by the impetus it will 
create. The following is the schedule as arranged = 

Huron County Trap-Shooting League 

Zurich Zurick MHensall Exeter’ !Clinton 
May 21 ~June 18} May 319 

Hensall Jane 11 Junel , May 29 
Exeter June25 May 16 June 15. 
Clinton May16 June6 June 13 
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Write to-day for folder 

describing 

LEFEVER 
SINGLE 
TRIGGER 

It absolutely cannot be doubled 
or balked. It is the simplest 

trigger made. Guaranteed for 
five years. It’s what the whole 
shooting world has been waiting 

for. Also ask us to send you 
one of our beautiful art catalogs. 

LEFEVER 

ARMS CO. 
Syracuse, N. Y., U.S.A. 

20 MALTBIE ST. 

“PM COOL 

AND NEAT 
IN 

HOTTEST 
WEATHER!” 

“T wear 

‘‘King Coatless” 

summer suspenders 

out of sight under my shirt 

as photo. 

In hot weather, paddling, tennis or 

outing trips, I can take my coat off or leave 
it open, for “King Coatless” suspenders are 
completely out of sight. They give me this 

cool, neat shirtwaist. Trousers held up, shirt 
held down. Belt discomforts vanish.” 

“KING COATLESS” 
SUMMER SUSPENDERS 

are guaranteed right or money back. 

‘King Coatless” patent button loops 

can’t slip off buttons. 

MADE IN 3 STYLES 
With 2 button loops that fasten one at each 

side, as photo. 
With 3 button loops that fasten one at each 

side, and one at back. 
With 4 button loops that fasten one at each 

side and two at back. 
Instructions how to wear with every pair. 

Get the best. The name ‘‘King Coatless” is 

stamped on buckles of genuine. 

50c at your Dealer’s, or postpaid any- 
where on receipt of 50c. State 

style desired. 

The King Suspender Co. 
TORONTO, ONTARIO. 
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RIDGETOWN TOURNAMENT. 

The annual tournament of the Ridgetown Gun 
Club was one of the best yet held in that enter- 
prising little town. The weather was all that 
could be desired and the attendance of shooters 
was large. 

The first day’s program comprised six events 
of 15 birds each, and was hotly contested through- 
out. Geo. Beattie, of Hamilton, being high gun for 
the day. On the second day Mr. Beattie repeated 
his victory with the good score of 170 out of 175. 
He also had a straight run of 80 birds. H. D. 
Bates captured second average, while third place 
went to Vice-President Thorold, of the local club. 

Total Total 
*C. Thompson ay ~ A IDolkioms <= ob. 147 
+BeGs Whites 4. alOloheSeane = eee 140 
“Ga DUN eta cays 1545 Be Pastorious . =.) L24 
Deal <(Gelloyesmiln ~ oval Galle = oa: 151 
Dr Wisle. .A5 5467 14 Oa Ge iVieninixese PA 
lal, IDs IBAWES. 25 ac - GL. AWS ERAGE 5 Se ne 89 
Geos Beattie ease. Ol JSR ayinenge er 73 
Peed eeeglvcnyn Ole PASS Wee Owasso ea 65 
EirediGallbyarthi 14.6 SeN\ ea pens are 111 
eWay, Basses fee: 155 W.J. Conway .. 12 
We bhorold = 5 ibys) Ja level = ae o - 54 
LEH SHOE Ss oleonieka 5d Gabanmetine sree 54 
Geo. McColl..... 143. W. Cruickshank. 24 
A. McRitchie 147 Barclay s- aae Zall 
SS Collier see TAQ RACs Ie alin Serre 21 
Wee vic ances eel ele7, *Professionals 

CRACK SHOT AT HAILEYBURY TRAPS. 

Ed. G. White, representative of a powder com- 
pany, was the guest of the Haileybury Gun Club 
at an exhibition shoot on the local field on May 
30th. Mr. White is one of Canada’s crack trap- 
shooters and although shooting on strange ground 
made 45 out of a possible 50, the highest record 
on the local grounds. N. R. Green also had the 
high score of 42 in the 50-bird race. While A. L. 
Throop netted 39. J. Garrett, a North Bay 
visitor, made 20 in a 25-bird race. ‘The scores in 
this shoot were: 

INFIRAGTeeie es cs cee Bis Bik ay 
PRN Vie DSU Ota oe eb. dis (Se bel sae is} ae 2a 
AGE PUUCOOD Rae ee Me ee eee 20 9939 
Fees Gree NWI Cte Port eich nies ce ton Dx BY ANS 
Jee Gannctieetts 38) pin Sos) ie ae PAU en a TPAD) 
JeGunmimnchanm sy. ese arsenate 14 14 
NWeklergusonieseets:: aes... eee 8 8 

A NEW LISKEARD TROPHY. 
The shoot of the New Liskeard Gun Club for 

the Dominion Cartridge company’s trophy, a 
pretty gun case, was won by Bert Perry on May 
ninth. There were six entries in the event but 
owing to the wind and the darkuess, as the shoot 
was not commenced until 7 o'clock, very poor 
scores were made, the winner getting 18 out of the 
25 bird race. A.J. Coombes who tied with C. H. 
Lloyd for second place, did not shoot off his full 
quota of birds, dropping out when he had but two 
more shots. The scores were: 

Bert Rerryei: ogee ee ere coke cae oe ee 18 
G-HiS ElOy dt a. ee ee oe Es 15 
As J.<Coombes: 9 er Heke... hee ean fe eco 
Jealsimibenly: 5 scp..-c 2 eee ees ee 14 
Jas: Goodyear. te.) eee oe 14 
JA. Levers 2s APR a 12 
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A Trial Shoot. 

A trial shoot was held at Haileybury on May 
Tenth, when despite the heavy wind which was 
blowing, some good scores were made. lS 
Gordon came off with the high scores in the two 
25-bird race, scoring 22 on the first and 19 on the 
second. The scores during the afternoon for the 
50-bird race were as follows: 
Wir As Gondomitesc.ss ee ee 227 19a 
INGER Greenery eee. tis ot eres BAL Bilis sk. 
Art choo perience. een 2f eee 
INC Gir aii etiets S Wmaee ans eee 20) 1838 
NMIGB rien rere ae. <5 ct. ee 13. =e 
ID) ian@ yer ssc ics otk co eee 14 515 S25 

LAST SPOON SHOOT AT BELLEVILLE. 

The spoon at the Gun Club shoot was won on 
May tenth by Mr. W. J. Andrews. This was 
the last of the spoon series. 
W. Andrews, 22; M. Sprague, 21; H. Jones, 20; 
J. Hurst. 18; J. Woodley, 17; E, Turley. 17. 

VICTORIA DAY SHOOT AT WINNIPEG. 

With ideal weather conditions the trapshooting 
season was successfully inaugurated at Winnipeg 
on Victoria Day. The event was under the aus- 
pices of the Fort Garry Gun Club, and was pre- 
sided over by J. H. Wye, president, and by Dr. 
Cowdrick, secretary. The program comprised 
six events, chief of which was the city champion- 
ship, the third in order on the list. Twenty tar- 
gets were shot for in all events except the City 
Championship, which called for the best in a 
possible 50. This possible was very nearly at- 
tained by W. H. Wye, who made 47, thereby gain- 
ing the event, as well as a medal presented by the 
club, and the honor of having his name inscribed 
on the Dupont Challenge cup, which in the past 
two vears has been graced with the names of such 
well-known exponents of the sport as Scott, Sim- 
pson, Thompson, Sutton and others. 

A field of 34 entries participated in the shoot, 
which is an annual event of the Fort Garry Gun 
club. Keen competition, particularly in the City 
competition, resulted from the concourse of Win- 
nipeg experts and about a dozen visitors, amateur 
and professional. 

With a clear atmosphere and scarcely a breeze 
stirring, squad one of the first event led off at 9.30. 
This squad, made up of experts, set the pace for 
some time to come, Simpson, first man up, getting 
an 18 out of a possible 20, which Patterson, fourth 
man, promptly followed with a 19. A uniformly 
good standard was maintained thereafter, con- 
sistent shooting being done by Messrs. Cadham, 
Brodie, Paterson, Wye, Thomson and Dr. Cow- 
drick. Another consistent performer was Geo. 
Beattie, of Hamilton, and to Tom Brodie fell the 
honor of beating the score of 19 out of a possible 
20, established by Patterson in the opening session. 

A majority of the competitors entered in all six 
events, and among these Dr. F. Cadham stood 
pre-eminent, getting the high average for the day, 
137 shots out of a possible 150. Brodie was run- 
ner-up, with 134, Wye and Thomson tied for 
third with 133, and McKay averaged 132. 

The City Championship event was closely con- 
tested, and provided a brilliant exhibition. It 
commenced in the middle of the forenoon, by 
which time a brisk breeze was blowing down the 
course. Neither this circumstance, however, nor 
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“Flying Water Witch” Bait 
We are at the front again with the very latest 

invention in Baits for TROUT, BASS and LONGE. 

(Made in sizes 2 in., 2% in., 3 in.) 

The Lure of All Lures 

The ‘Flying Water Witch’’ Bait is a deadly lure 
for Trout, Salmon, Pike, &c., and suitable for 
River, Sea or Lake. It is composed of a series of 
graduated metal balls with flanges, each a separ- 
ate unit, which spin independently, revolving on a 
single metal bar running right through the centre 
of the bait, and when drawn through the water 
whilst spinning gives the most attractive Bait ever 
put into water. It makes the Fish fairly wild to 
seo this Bait with five Flanges all spinning at the 
same time in the water being equal to five ordinary 
Baits. 

ALLCOCK, LAIGHT & WESTWOOD ©O., Limited 

Fishing Tackle Manufacturers 

78 Bay Street, TORONTO, Ont. 

and REDDITCH, England. 

Are you looking for good bass fishing this 

summer? Write for Ojibway booklet, situated on 

the famous Pt au Baril Channel, Georgian Bay. 

H. C. Davis, Ojibway Island P. O., Ont. 

GET OUR QUOTATIONS 
on anything you require in motor, row, or saii 
boats, and canoes for the coming season. 
We have the experience, facilities, and skill to 

turn out the highest-quality work at most moderate 
rates. 

If desired, we furnish Designs, Patterns, K.-D. 
Frames, or Boats semi-finished. 

Here are some of our bargains:— 
22-ft. Fast Runabout $375.00 
25-ft. Semi-speed Boat 475.00 
orgie MILO T CENA G ae co: a cieic ws oys)e\=,01>2, 6,015 > 375.00 
Phere co-tbs PIMOtOr NEINS) © oo. cee on cs ccs es 200.00 
ists ALC S Ue Pe ae Op ee 125.00 

Write us to-day for full details and specifications 

The Capital Boat & Canoe Works, Ottawa, Ont. 

MANY A TIME IN THE WOODS YOU WILL WANT THESE 

Z Water Can’t Wet ss ar 

¢ Your Matches ‘ 

if you carry Mar- 
ble’s Match Box. 
Only big as Io- 
gauge shell, made of 
seamless brass nickeled. 
Rubber gasket in cover 
makes it wholly moisture- 
proof. Can’t lose cover. 
50 centS—may Save your 

life sometime. 

Can’t Lose This 
Trusty Compass 

Waterproof screw case. 
Double safety pin bracket— 
snaps on coat or belt TO 
STAY. Won't mislead, and 
may save your getting lost. 

This ‘‘Ideal’’ Knife 
made of GOOD steel, handyin 
shape, great for sticking, skin- 
ning, orcamp use. Lightand com- 

pact but hugely strong. Blades 5to 8in. 

MARBLES 
Famous Safety Axe 

Fits the pocket yet will fellan 8-inch 
tree in five minutes. Lead-lined spring- 48 
hinge guard precludes accidents. Staunch, 
keen-edged and invaluable to campers. 

Sportsmen's supplymen sell these and 
Marble’s Game Getter Gun. Ask yours! 4 
Send his name and getiree sample Nitro- fj 
Solvent Oil, Valuable Art Folder and 
Catalog of Sixty Outing Specialties. 

Marble Arms & Mfg. Co., 
591 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 

Daniel’s Patent Concentric Sight 
As it appears while 
aiming through tang 
sight. Note the clear 
cut, beautiful deffin- 
ation. It’s the 
quickest, most reg- 
ular, and you can 
see it anywhere 
there’slight. Notin 

: eRe the way of the tang 
sight. By mail $2.00. Booklet free. 

ADDRESS 

Chas. Daniel 
Melbourne, Wash. U. S. A. Box B—3 

SMOKE OUT. In cold weather trappers smoke out 

more mink, ‘‘coon,’’ skunk, etc., in one day than they 

can take in traps in a month—besides they get prime furs 

worth the most money. 
A DIME brings illustrated guide. It tells how. Giving 

the first time in print the treasured secrets of the wisest 

old trappers in this country. It’s worth dollars te yeu. 

TRAPPER’S SUPPLY CO., Oak Park, Ill, U.S.A. 

oo 
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"THE COAST LINE 
TO 

_ TOLEDO - 
=PT. HURON . 
GODERICH 

ALPENA ST.IGNACE - 

DETROIT 
C LEVELAND — 

BUFFALO: - 
_ NIAGARA FALLS 

Spend yourvacationon theGreat Lakesthemost 
economical and enjoyable outing in America. 

Daily service is operated between Detroit and 
Cleveland, Detroit and Buffalo; four trips weekly 
between Toledo, Detroit, Mackinac Island and 
way ports; daily service between Toledo, 
Cleveland and Put-in-Bay. 
A Cleveland to Mackinac special steamer will 

be operated two trips weekly from June 15th to 
September 10th, stopping only at Detroit every 
trip and Goderich, Ont., every other trip.—Special 
Day Trips Between Detroit and Cleveland, During 
July and August.—Railroad Tickets Available on 
Steamers. 

Send 2 cent stamp for Illustrated Pamphlet 
and Great Lakes ap. 
Address: L. G. Lewis, G. P. A., Detroit, Mich. 
Philip H. McMillan, Pres. A.A. Schantz, Gen *1Msgr. 

Mr. Trapshooter—You like to see 

your target break when you hit it. We 

have the best breaking target made. Try 

and be convinced—$5.00 per M. Manu- 

factured by Nelson Long, Hamilton, Ont. 

the inconvenience attendant upon the temporary 
disabling of one of the traps deterred the marks- 
men. After a hard-fought battle of nerves last- 
ing nearly two hours, J. H. Wye emerged victor- 
ious with a 47, Cadham was runner- up with 46, 
and Dr. Cow drick was third with 45. Thomson 
and Kelly each made 44. For the professionals 
McKay made 47 and Simpson 43. 

The record of entries and scores is as follows: 
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The scores at the Fort Garry Gun club on May 
27th were as follows: Dr. Cadham 22, Wye 22, 
Brodie 22, Houghton 22, Yates 22, Paterson 21, 
MacKay 21, Dr. Cowdrick 19, Holiday 19, Kelly 
19, Walker 19, Root 18, Turner 15, Johonnet 9, 
Whyte 7. 

On May 29th the weekly shoot ‘of the Fort Gar- 
ry Gun club was held on the Hudson’s Bay 
grounds. Owing to poor weather very few mem- 
bers turned out, but the scores were good con- 
sidering the bad light and fluky wind. It was 
hard to locate the birds. 

The following scores were made, the possible 
being 25: Yates 21, Turvey 20, Houghton 20, Dr, 
Cowdrick 20, Walker 18, Brodie 17, Holiday 14. 
Patterson 11, McEwen 6. Visitors from Glad- 
stone: Mr. Murdook 15, Mr. Ishington 15. 

THE SPORT IN ALBERTA. 

The Alberta Gun Club held its regular weekly 
shoot at Lethbridge on May eighth, and the 
following scores were made: 

Total 
Possible 25) 25.50 
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A team from Pincher Creek visited Bellevue 
on May eighth and had a friendly shoot withja 
team of the local club. The Bellevue team won 
by a score of 127-112. 

The shoot held by the Alberta Gun Club on 
May 24th proved to be one of the best events of 
the day. 

In the first event, 2 targets open, the silver cup 
donated by J. nee was captured by W. S. 
Shaver with a score of 18 out of 20, showing that 
there is some class to Mr. Shaver. A. B. Stafford 
won second while G. R. Agnew got third prize. 
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NORTHERN NAVIGATION 
COMPANY LIMITED 

Grand Trunk Route 

LAKE HURON LAKE SUPERIOR 
GEORGIAN BAY 

Magnificent Steamers—Magnificent Distances—Magnificent 

Scenery 

~ — ————eae 

‘©A Fresh Water Sea Voyage’’—Between Sarnia, Sault Ste. 

Marie, Port Arthur, Fort William and Duluth. Through Lake 

Huron, St. Mary’s River and Lake Superior. 

“That Georgian Bay Trip’’—-Between Parry Sound, Colling- 

wood, Owen Sound, Sault Ste. Marie, Mackinac Island and Sarnia. 

Through famous North Channel of Georgian Bay. 

‘“‘Amongst the 30 Thousand Islands’’—Between Penetang 

and Parry Sound. Through the finest scenic route in America. 

Tickets and information from all Railway Agents or the 

Company at Sarnia, Ont., or Collingwood, Ont. 

Aol 
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The third event, 20 targets open, was won by 
J. C. Livingstone, while W. S. Shaver succeeded 
in winning second prize and A. B. Stafford third. 

The championship cup, the fourth event, was 
keenly contested and went to J. C. Livingstone 
with 44 out of 50. This is the second time Mr. 
Livingstone has won the city championship, and 
as he also holds the championship cup for the prov- 
ince, it looks as if these trophies had found a rest- 
ing place. 

The handicap event No. 5, proved the most in- 
teresting, and as the winner, Mr. V. E. Green, 
scored 24 birds out of a possible 30 he was certain- 
ly shooting some. In this event W. H. Cony- 
bear won second prize with 20 while E. O. Stick- 
ley and T. E. Quaill tied with 19 each. In the 
shoot-off Stickley wou with 16 to Quaill’s 15. 

The name of the winner of the silver cup for low 
score was kept secret, but several of the prominent - 
shooters tied for it, and the shoot off was a close 
one. 

The scores of the day follow: 
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r 2) One Oe 20 

ie Canetti StONe sae 20= 2020020 
Ja. Whe Sicaiitonok; eas Sa ee oe ay ibs BXoy ila! 
Wieebeclunam 22.05 eee. 13 W4esS9 ssl 
Hes oN One wie ate ios ee 15 14S Sores 
ARIS UaltONG). <6 ec- aeeee Gi 5 4a) 
WEESEB aera: ohne, see 7. lla res 
| Scand (oy Geile a ne ee = 8,” Se ae 9 11 — 18 
Be GLemMIS UCT ay a echcuse ee 122 10 == wl4 
W. S. Shover 
E. O. Stickley 
sda OWEnIl eS. . eee sia sine 12) aal'3; al 9 
Wek iGreent: gees: .)./.h.ee eee 10 5 — 24 
eae oA Mie inlays - s\n ee ene 10 12 — 16 
WWeellaConibean. 2 beer — -_— ——~—sv=~*?20 

In the handicap event, No. 5, the following 
handicaps were allowed: E. Marks, 5; J. Glenister, 
by EB aOMstickley. 55. Be Youlls o> Vesa Greeny 7s 
H. A. McMillan, 6: and W. H. Conybear, 1S 

SHOOTING AT CALGARY. 

The shooters had a fine evening for their favor- 
ite sport and made some good scores Tuesday 
night at the bi- weekly shoot of the Calgary Gun 
Club. 

McLaren and Short did some good shooting and 
broke their: birds in fine style, which made the 
work easy for the referee. 

The score is as follows: alia 
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Every Summer Cot- 
tage, Boarding 
House and Hotel 

should have a ‘“‘Tweed’’ San- 
itary Closet. Guaranteed 
odorless when simple direc- 
tions are followed. Requires 
attention only once a month. 
Can be placed in cellar, out- 
house or indoors. Merely re- 
quires to be connected with 
chimney hole or through the 
roof by pipe for ventilation. 

“Tweed” Closet 
Use *‘Tweed’’ Chemi- 

Hundreds 

Sanitary 
Odorless 

requires no pita ite or sewer. 
cal, a powerful disinfectant and deodoriser. 
in use in Ontario and Eastern Canada. Awarded Dip- 
loma at Ottawa Exhibition. Get rid of draughty, un- 
sanitary, unsightly privies. 

Made in two sizes—$18.00 and $25.00. delivered. 

Steel Trough & Machine Co., Limited 
13 James St. Tweed, Ont. 

Send for illustrated price list, post free on request. In- 
stall a ‘‘Tweed” thissummer. 30 days trial allowed. 

A FAR WESTERN SHOOT. 

At a recent shoot of the Revelstoke Gun Club 
the scores were: 

Events— 1 2 3—12 Pair 
Doubles 

V5 1st, Sy Mbit, 241 22 
A. J. Macdonell 16 2A 18 
W. A. Sturdy 22 22 16 
J. G. Barber py 21 
W. Foote 20 Lez 
W. Lawrence 19 
H. Cummings 14 11 
C. D. Goepel 19 19 Wy 
R. Howson 14 
A. McCarter 12 

Sturdy Wins the Button in A. 

Foote wins the Button in B. 

Howson Wins the Button in C. 

The Pincher Creek Gun Club Special Shoot 
on May 28th brought out 25 shooters and some 
fair scores were made. 

The Club now boasts 
good shape. 

50 members and is in 

S.A. Broke 
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Work Like Beavers 
6 cylinder, vertical, 4%x4%. 

4 cylinder vertical, 4%x4% and 4%x5i4. 
2 cylinder horizontal opposed, 43x4 and 

4%x4 and 5%x4%. 
4 cylinder horizontal opposed, 51x44. 

The 4 cylinder horizontal opposed motor is designed 
specially for commercial trucks. Centre Crank Oiling 
Device or Constant Lever Splash System. All motors | 
4 cycle. Write for Free Booklet. 

Beaver Mfg. Co. 732,00 S‘eet, 

MAKE $200.00 A MONTH WITH 

THE 1912 CAMERA SENSATION 

Six entirely different style 

pictures, including Post Cards 

instantly developed. No ex 

perience needed. My new 

Molel Camera is the sensatior 

of the Camera world. Twenty 

years ahead of them all. Witb 

Sm it you can take and instantly 

" develop before the very face 

_and eyes of enthusiastic cus 

tomers, six entirely different 

style of pictures, including POST CARDS, 4 styles of Tin 

type Pictures and Brooch Pictures. You can take either 

one person or aS many as seven in one group. The de 

mand for the photographs is universal. Not the slightest 

experience is required, and I send with the outfit, every 

thing ready to begin work with. The Camera comes to you 

complete and you begin making money the very first day 

it arrives on any street corner, or wherever people gather 

All you have to do is to set the machine up and the money 

starts pouring into your pocket at once. 

complete with Tripod, 25 Buttons and 
Frames, 25 Tintypes and Mounts (2'4x3%). 

e 25 Tintypes and Mounts, (134x2%). 2 
Post Cards, 1 bottle Liquid Developer, 

on 

Positive proofs of the money-making certainties witb 

this outfit. Yours for the asking. Let me make you +6 

special introductory offer. 

L. E. LASCELLE, Mgr., 627 W. 43rd St., Dept. 330 

NEW YORK, N. Y. 
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Stop all laundry troubles. ‘‘Chal- 
lenge’ Collars can be cleaned with 

R WATERPROOF a rub from a wet cloth—smart and 
dressy always. The correct dull 
finish and texture of the best linen. 

If your dealer hasn’t ‘‘Challenge’’ Brand 
write us enclosing money, 25c. for collars, 
507. per pit for cuffs. We will supply 
you. Send for new style book. 

THE ARLINGTON CO. OF CANADA 
Limited 

54-64 Fraser Ave., Toronto, Can. 

2142 

FR EE < In ee fon APA New Subscriptions to 

Rod and Gun in Canada 
Any ONE of the Following Desirable Articles 

AN EVER-REDDY INK PENCIL. A SINCLE SHOT KINC AIR RIFLE. A SANITARY PIPE. 

A COPY OF “‘RADFORD’S GARAGES AND HOW TO BUILD THEM.” 

Prem. Dept. W. J. Taylor, Ltd., Publisher, - Woodstock, Ont 

ICANADIAN PACIFIC 
Bass, trout and other game fish teem in the waters of Georgian Bay 
in Canada. Within a few miles of hotel comfort are waters: 
practically unfished. Wooded islands invite to tent life. The varied 
scenery offers novelty to the most experienced. Georgian Bay 
and its 30,000 Islands are unspoiled. Its canoe trips are: limitless 
with fishing grounds everywhere. 

These are only a part of the great hunting, fishing and Summer 
Resort territory reached by the Canadian Pacific Railway— 

the only line along the shores of Georgian Bay. 
Call or send 2 cents postage for 
booklet, ‘‘Fishing and Shooting.”’ 

e E. E. USSHER, Pass. Traffic Mgr. , 
_ Montreal, Canada. 
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OUTFITTERS Gi we 
sit bel ~ 

FOR—— 

CAMPERS —— SURVEYORS —— PROSPECTORS | 
ETC., ETC. 

We Carry a Complete Stock of 

TENTS BOATS CUNS 

BLANKETS CANOES AMMUNITION 

DUNNACE BACS SAILS FISHING TACKLE 

PACK SACKS FLAGS NETS 

SAMPLE BACS HARDWARE FOLDING STOVES 

RUBBER SHEETS COMPASSES FOLDING FURNITURE 

OILED & CANVAS CLOTHING LARRIGANS, ETC., ETC. 

WRITE US FOR YOUR REQUIREMENTS 

: 

EVERYTHING It CANVAS aad 

~=D PIKEGe.. ” 
123 Kina Sr. E., 

TOROUTO. 

THE 4 and 9 MULTIPLE—NEW MODEL AKelso Automatic Reel 
QUICK A PART 

Gives fishing, as a 

sport, additional 

enjoyment. 

delivered 
from your 
dealer, or 

: : from us 
The Reel that gets thereina hurry, not spending all your direct 

time winding in line. Made of German Silver, jeweled steel - 
pivots and pinions, hard bronze bearings, New wide gears 2 mata 
which’ cannot be stripped. Taken apart by screw Disk by Send for FREE 16-page Booklet 
hand without tools. showing a few especially new and 

All Reels Fully Guaranteed attractive articles for Anglers and 
Beautifully ‘finished and smooth running. Patented In- full description of Kelsc utomatic 

ternal Click adjusted by turning disk of Reel % inch back E ; ’ ia so Automatic 
The Internal click is a new device and very convenient, making and 4 & 9 Multiple Reels. 
Reel much more attractive and durable. f 

The Spool Turning Nine Times to one revolution of handle. Everything in Fishing Tackle. 
60 yards, jewelled............ ....each $5.00 
80 a = een Nes wists e a 5.50 

KELSO QUICK A PART 4 MULTIPLE OR Hz. J. Frost & Company 
QUADRUPLE ee 96 Chambers St., New York A Aer ti spoke : 

a= Sere es On ies Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle. 
G0iyard sizes..3. 52. : ; ... each $4.50 ; 

l 80 ;yard size...... ..... ......-.- each $5.00 We pay the duty. 
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FOR SALE, WANT AND 
EXCHANGE DEPT. 

AUTOMOBILE ACCESSORIES. 

FOR SALE—Set of Electric automobile lamps, two side 
and one tail. Never been used. N. Austen, 25 Front 
Street, E., Toronto. alee 

F onneau, 
shape pile car, oe and painted to match. 
further particulars to Box L., Rod and Gun, 
Ont. 

AUTOMOBLIE OR LAUNCH TOPS—Bui!t and fitted 
according to specifications at a considerable discount off 
regular prices. Address N. Austen, 25 Front Street, E., 
Toronto. tie 

BIRDS AND ANIMALS. 

to fit any size and 
Send for 

W podstag is 

Apply 
J. Murray, Scugog Game Preserve, Port Perry, Ont. 

FOR SALE---Trained live wiid duck decoys‘ 

RN TET 

FOR SALE—Finest speckled trout eggs, fry, fingerlings, 
ete., at the private hatchery of Dr. A. R. Robinson, Silver 
Creek, Caledon. Address, A. R. Robinson, Claude, Ont. 

WANTED—Live, Uninjured Mink, Red, Silver, and 
Black Fox. Give description and state lowest price in first 
letter. Ferrets, Ornamental Pheasants, and Peafow! for 
sale in season. John Downham, Strathroy, Ontario. 6-6T 

WANTED—Live uninjured Mink, Marten, Otter, Dark 
Red Foxes for breeding. Nelson Waldron, Tyne Valley, 
Prince Edward Island. M6T 

Parrots, Singing Canaries, Monkeys, Wild 
and Pet Animals and Birds of all descriptions. 
SEND FOR FREE PRICE LIST, 

A. E. Johnston, 
306 Bank St., (near Somerset) Ottawa, Can. 

wanted. State 
PAE: 

LIVE FOXES, etc., any color or age 
price, age, etc. Jno. Murray, Bradalbane, 

CAMERAS. 

Camera, Post Card size, for either plates or films, new, 
at a bargain price. Address Box C, Rod and Gun, 25 Front 
St., East, Toronto, Ont. TF 

CANOES. 

CANOES FOR SALE—Sixteen foot cedar canvas cover- 
ed canoe, close ribb=d. Light and easily paddled. Prac 
ucally as good as new. Address Box P., Rod and Gun, 
Toronto, Ont. 

4 DOGS. | 
FOR SALE—Irish Terrier Puppies and Dogs from best 

breeding. Carnlough Kennels, Vankleek Hill, Ont. At 

FOR SALE—One red cocker spaniel. ‘“‘ Brookdale Bar- 
rie Girl’’, registered, with one cream pup from Brookdale 
‘Toby’, with pedigrees. $25 buys both. Box 272 Brad- 

ford, Ont. 1T 

DOGS FOR SALE—Airedale Puppies by ‘‘ Caeophilly 
Marvel”, magnificent stock, cheap. W. Berwick, Shel- 
burne, Ont. i 

_ Wanted address,breeder_ (Canada) of Labrador retrievers 
A. Windham, Pincher Creek, Alta. 

Advertisements will be 

inserted in this Depart- 

ment at 2c. a word. Send 

Stamps with order. Copy 

should not be later than 

the 15th of the month. 

FOR SALE—Splendid Llewellin, English and Irish setter 
pups and trained dogs, spaniels, retrievers and pointers. 
Inclose stamps for lists. Thoroughbred Kennels, Atlantic, 
Iowa. 

Parents pure 
bitches $10.00 

2T 

Brown curly retriever spaniels for sale. 
bred, and well trained. Pups, dogs, $15.00. 
Write R. W. Allen, Pirapot, Sask. 

Hound pup wanted—Either old style black and tan, long 
eared, deep voiced Foxhound, or a Bloodhound. Foxhound 
cross must be of good hunting stock. Address stating 
breeding and price to Andrew Laidlaw. Blyth, Ont. 

FOR SALE—1 litter of Crossbred Bloodhound and Fox- 
hound pups, guaranteed to make hunters. Also Cocker 
Spaniel pups. Chas. Reasbeck, Vankleek Hill, Ontario. 

Irish Water Spaniels, (Field or Show Bench) Pups, pedi- 
grees. Bitch, winner two firsts. Dogs $25.00, bitches 
$15.00, or would exchange one of each sex for good English 
gun. Cummins, Sardis P.O., B.C. 

English Bloodhound Bitch. Fully registered, pedigreed 
Best breeding in America (Sire “Siltons Beau”’) (Imported) 
(Dame Dartmoor Rosebud). Magnificent head and earage 
Over Distemper. Particulars, apply Dartmouth Kennels, 
King City ,Ont. 

Will sell or exchange for fox hounds: One pair male white 
and liver pointers, about a year old. Bred from prize 
winners, and they are beauties: Pedigree furnished. Have 
been in the trainer’s hands since last fall. abd have been 
shot over for woodcock, partridge, and English snipe. Also 
one white and liver untrained bitch, and several pups from 
same strain. W ant fox hounds but they must be the all 
day kind, “‘stayers,’’ and of good breeding. Roy S. Kelley. 
Yarmouth, N.S. A-3T 

ENGINES. 

FOR SALE—3 h.p. single cylinder Detroit engine with 
complete boat equipment. Cheap for cash. ’. Austen, 
25 Front Street, E., Toronto. tf 

FOR SALE—Cheap for cash; one 5 h.p. single cylinder 
vertical jump spark motor. W.H. Martin, Sporting Goods 
Dealer, Woodstock, Ont. tf 

A 8-10 H. P. Twin Screw, Van Auken Motor, with the 
following equipment: Spark plugs. primary and secondary 
wires, muffler, and couplings bored to suit propeller shafts. 
Send for further particulars to Box 13, Rod and Gun, 
Toronto, Ontario. 

CANADIAN, We make twelve sizes of engines; both 
2 and 4 cycle. Prices from $65 up. Second hand ones for 
sale, Have sold over 50 in this city, we satisfy our neigh- 
bors, why not you? Send for C atalogue. Guarantee Mot- 
or Co., 66 Bay St., North, Hamilton, Canada ae: 

FOR SALE—Cheap for cash; 1 new single cylin ver- 
tical make and break marine engine. 51% h.p.: 11% hp. 
single cylinder Jump spark motor, suitable for skiff or canoe, 
weight 65 Ibs.; one 2 h.p. vertical single cylinder jump spark 
engine suitable for small launch. Will sell at a bargain. 
W. H. Martin, Sporting Goods Dealer, Woodstock, Ont. tf 

GUNS. 

FOR SALE Standard Rifle, hand operated, 35 calibre, 
just like new, satin finish stock, Sheard gold front see 
Box 380, Highest Ont. 

WANTED—Parker or Smith 12 Ga. hammerless ejector 
Trap Gun. Give particulars. W.G. Hadden, Courtright , 
Ont., Canada. 

FOR SALE—Winchester 45-70 light weight rifle, stne 
strap, Lyman sights. Good condition, 22 dollars. Ralph 
Hendry, Middle Musquodobori, N.S. 1s 
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FOR SALE—One Stevens No. 41 Tip-up Pistol. One 
Stevens No. 40 New Model Pocket Rifle. One Stevens No. 
20 Favorite Shotgun. Allnew. Write for further particu- 
lars, Box — Rod and Gun, Woodstock, Ont. 

SMOKELESS POWDER. 
You can make it in fifteen minutes, no trouble, no danger. 

Costs only 15c. per pound. Send One Dollar for recipe to 
L. Murray, Harrow, Ont. hit 

FOR SALE—One Winchester target riffe, special. One 
Remington target rifle, special. One Double English 
Express rifle, special. One Swiss Rifle with 190 rounds 
cartridges. Three Canoes. Two camp stoves. Two Bear 
Traps, Newhouse make. For full particulars apply to 
John C. Fulton, Chesterville, Ont. il fe 

LAUNCHES. 

FOR SALE—23 foot hull, semi-speed type, new. For 
further particulars address N. Austen, 25 Front Street, E., 
Toronto. tf 

_ LAUNCH HULL FOR SALE—A snap for anyone want- 
ing a launch to use on Lake of Bays where boat is now stored 
Big reduction in price and all freight charges saved. Used 
only a few weeks last summer. Address, Box I, Rod and 
Gun, Toronto. 

FOR sALE—Eighteen foot launch exceptionally well 
bu:lt—engine perfect. For particulars write Callie Mc- 
Intosh, Mount Forest, Ont 5 

MOTOR BOAT EQUIPMENT. 

_ Eighteen inch two-biade bronze reversing propeller, 28 
inch pitch with six feet of 7-8 inch bronze shaft, brass sleeve, 
stuffing box and reversing quadrant. New. Regular price 
$20.00. Will sell for $10.00. N. Austen, 25 Front St., 
East, Toronto. 

Handiest thing around the House, 
Camp, Auto, Launch or anywhere. Nickel-plated $2.00. 
Write for illustrations and particulars. Up-To-Rate Ad- 
vertising Co., 738 Chambers of Commerce, Winnipeg. 1T 

47 Tools in one Kit. 

Motor Boat Compass. Brass, mounted in mahogany case 
with cover, size 3x 3x 2inches. English make, guaranteed 
accurate. Sent to you prepaid for $3.00. Returnable if 
not wanted after you see it. Henry Birks & Sons, Limited . 
Montreal. St 

PET STOCK. 

FOR SALE—KITTENS—tThoroughbred Persian Kit- 
tens. Prize-winning stock. ‘‘Rahman.”’ line-bred black 
King at service. Address:—Mrs. F. E. Hewitt, 708 Dover- 
court Rd., Toronto, Ont. 

RESORTS. 

FOR SALE—Two islands and building lots at Baker 
Lake, N.B., the nicest and most convenient summer resort 
on the Transcontinental Railway. Apply John Costigan, 
Ottawa, Ont., or Edmunston, N.B. 4T 

FOR SALE—Good building site on Lake Joseph, Salen: 
did beach. Apply J. J. Hamer, Gordon Bay, Ont. 

FOR SALE—1 island in Georgian Bay containing 15.42 
acres in front of Township of Carling near the mouth of the 
Shebeshekong River, east of the narrows. Island would 
make a fine place for Gun Club. Finest of bass fishing in 
summer and fine duck shooting in the fall. Apply for par- 
ticulars, Wm. Langhorn, Hamilton, Ont. 

Cottage For Sale or Rent, Furnished or Unfurnished, 
Peninsula Lake, near Spring Bank, Seven Rooms, large ver- 
andah; good view. Convenient to Boats or Portage, Rail- 
way. Particulars, Postmaster Portage, Lake of Bays. 

TO RENT—SALMON FISHING POOLS on Murray 
Bay River, at Murray Bay, Prov. Que., for a term of years, 
atreasonable price. Apply to Box 23, Rod and Gun, Wooe- 
stock, Ont. : TF 

LAURENTIANS—For Sale: superb location in health- 
_ful Laurentian Mountain and lake region; abundant fish and 
game; 200 acres; 40 cleared; balance fine standing timber 
and sugar bush; comfortable house, wide verandahs and 
magnificent view; beautiful lake; weel sltocked with trout 
fry, at front door; good new barn and garden; an ideal spot; 
conveniently reached from Labelle Station. Opportunity 
for sportsmen, or any one desiring an out of town residence 
for sportsmen, or any one desiring an out of town resort that 
will pay for itself; price reasonable; terms easy. Apply 22, 
Rod and Gun, Woodstock, Ont. TF 

A. C. HAMILTON 
REGISTERED GUIDE 

FOREST CITY, N. B. 
“HUNTING, FISHING AND CANOEING 

PARTIES” A SPECIALTY. 

FRASER’S FLEXIBLE 
BUTT PAD 

‘‘THE FAT MAN’S 

DELIGHT” 

No bait castershould 
be without one. 

Solid comfort when 
fishing. 

All dealers. 

Sportsmans Specialty Co., Milwaukee, Wis.,U.S.A_ 

WILD RICE SEED. 

FOR SALE—Fresh Wild Rice Seed, also parched Rice 
for Cooking. Robert H. Campbell, Keene, Ont. TF 

SPECIALS. 

BROTHER—Accidently discovered root will cure both 
tobacco habit and indigestion. Gladly send particulars. 
J. &. Sokes, Mohawk, Florida. 

Japanese Fish Decoyer. Catch fish by the barrel with 
this magic mixture, no nets, hooks or lines required. Works 
like a charm, satisfaction guaranteed particulars free. 
H. Reasbeck, Vankleek Hill, Ontario. 

— + 
Weigh your Fish. For one dollar will send you nickle- 

plated fish scales. that will weigh with guaranteed accuracy 
by guarter pounds, from one to twenty pounds. You can 
carry it in your vest pocket. Get one. Sure to please. 
Henry Birks & Sons, Linm:ited, Montreal. 2T 

BRITISH COLUMBIA FARM LANDS. 

Live in a mild warm climate. The Fraser Valley of 
British Columbia, near the big city of Vancouver. 

Grass keeps green all winter; fine class of farmers. 

Residents have running water, bathrooms, and tele- 

phones in their houses. Splendid high schools and 

churches. Fast electric tram service into Vancouver. 

Railroad station only a quarter of a mile away; splen- 

did driving roads. Farmers with 5 acres make from 

$1500 to $3000 a year clear profit on berries, poultry 

and smallfruits. I can sell you a5 acre farm for from 

$50 to $200 down, the balance $10 to $29 a month. If 

you want to know just how they make big money 

h write me. Fs 

Wd. KERR, LTD., 1699 Columbia Street, New West- 

minster, B.C. 

z= TAXIDERMY. 
Will exchange two deer heads, fine specimens, for 1}4 or 

2 H-P. marine gasoline engine. For particulars apply 

Stanley Batman, Sheguiandah, Ont. [TF 

Do not have your bear, wolf, fox or coon skins destroyed 

by moths. Send them in and have them made up into fine 

floor mats with open mouth, showing tongue and teeth. 

Now is the time while you think of it. Edwin Dixon, 

Taxidermist, Unionville, Ont. 

Angler, Sportsman! While on_ your touring trip you 

will catch some fine bass, Lake Trout, ’Lunge, or Brook 

Trout. Just make a straight cut from the head down the 

belly to the tail and carefully remove skin with a sharp 

knife, salt the skin and head well, ship it to Edwin Dixon* 

Unionville, Ont., and have it mounted on a good shield. 

Nothing so attractive to beautify your dining room or den. 

Se a _a_aL&Qmra 
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Cterlin The Cost of Upkeep 
Src \ THE MS rier RN T doesn’t SOUND much but “it 

WD Fate @) MEANS agreat deal to the man who 

IY ¢inest boats that float owns an engine or who is in the market 
for one. 

OU’VE got to reckon with your fuel 

and maintenance bills. High grade 

STERLING construction with the 

latest engineering features and faultless 

material will hold the cost of operation 
to a minimum. 

STERLINGS are four cycle engines, 
built for quality andservice. They are 

simple in design and economical to run. 

Sizes from 8 to 240 Horsepower. 

Write for a catalog and we'll tell you 
how we build STERLINGS and what we 

‘‘ MARION ” build them with. 

Steel passenger launch owned by Chas. F S li E ¢ 

ae eee eee eect dr tteteam Sterling Engine Company 
11 ft. 6 in. Power—long stroke 25-35 ee: 11262 NIAGARA ST. 

heavy duty Sterling engine. Speed 10M. p.h. BUFFALO, N.Y., U.S.A. 

Hyde Turbine Type Propellers 
Are Sold in Canada at List Prices by 

PYKE MOTOR& YACHT BROKERAGE 

MONTREAL 

or_can{be obtained direct}from __j 

THE [MANUFACTURERS 

HYDE WINDLASS CO. 
Bath, Me., U.S.A. 

BUY A HYDE AND GET RESULTS. 



FIFTEEN CENTS 

t of Summit of 

ll cross at 

4 TAYLOR. LIMITED. P 

a) £9¢ 



COLGATE ’S | 
SHAVING CATHER 

STICK — POWDER — CREAM 
“RECOMMEND ONE? 

I recommend them all. 
They’re all Colgate’s, so they all give the same _ per- 

fect lather. It’s only a question of which method you 
prefer—Stick, Powder or Cream.” 

That’s what the experienced salesman will tell you. 
Take his advice and know the comfort of the softening, 
soothing, sanitary Colgate Lather. 

Get your choice at your dealer’s or send us 4 cents 
in stamps for a trial sizejStick, Powder or Cream. 

COLGATE & C O., eae 

Dept. R.G., Coristine Bldg., Montreal. 

W. G. M. SHEPHERD, Montreal, Sole Agent for Canada. 

THRO Mio” 

AMEPOWDER THit “4 
HORT, 

Colgate’s Lilac Imperial 
Toilet Water—refreshing 
after the shave. 
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’Gatta Day 

Newfoundland’s Field Day 

BY W. LACEY AMY 

ragged, toil-stained little urchin 
A darted out upon me from a store 

entrance where he had _ been 
dreamily pushing about a broom 

under the delusion that he was sweeping, 
and held out a grimy hand. 

** Penny fer de races,’’ he called, half 
in appeal and half in demand. 

It seemed a startlingly early display 
of the germ of racitis, but the appeal 
was novel enough to draw from me one 
of the aggregation of French and Eng- 
lish pennies that accumulate in the 
pockets of a visitor to Newfoundland. 
I looked to the St. John’s friend who 
was with me for an explanation. 

*°Gatta Day!” he announced. Later 
in the day, after feeling in his pockets 
for change, he was forced to borrow a 
dollar from me to present his stenograph- 
er with the annual tribute of the day 
before Regatta Day. 

It was not the first time I had heard 
of Newfoundland’s only holiday, the 
great annual fete day and sporting event 
of the Island. All the way across New- 
foundland I had been congratulated 
upon the timeliness of my visit. I had 
innocently selected the date, and there- 
fore did not look forward to the day as 
an essential of my trip. But I went, of 
course. And I found that everyone 
else within twenty miles did the same. 

Regetta Day in St. John’s, Newfound- 
land, is the one day of the year, differing 
in quality to the different classes, but 
not in quantity. To the sporting ele- 

ment it is the chance to make or lose 
their savings, to cheer or curse the win- 
ners, according to the success of the bet. 
To the crowd it is a huge picnic, where 
swings and side-shows and dancing pav- 
ilions and soft drinks of weird conception 
and names fulfil all desires for unre- 
strained hilarity. To a large class of 
men, aud even boys of shockingly tender 

Trying for the Five Dollars 
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The Dancing Booth 

years, it is a great orgy, with green grass 
to lie on when events cease to interest, 
and lots of friends to prevent loneliness. 
By the “solid citizen” it is anticipated 
with shivers of dread—a time of servant- 
less houses, amateur meals, closed doors, 
and a blind eye for the next few days to 
the cooling-off process among his em- 
ployees. 

The event hinges upon a dozen boat 
races, but bears about the same relation 
to its hinges as does a barn door. The 
races occupy less than two hours of the 
day, but Regatta Day is a thing of 
months before and days after. It takes 
the women months to prepare for it and 

the men days to get over it. Not one 
woman or girl in the vast throng of fifteen 
thousand who witnessed last year’s 
races,—no that is wrong. I mean, went 
to this year’s races, for the most of them 
cared no more for the crews and races 
than for last year’s hunger—not one of 
them dared appear in a hat or dress that 
had not been specially purchased or 
made for the occasion. Not a woman’s 
hat was left in the city stores, and the 
last woman of sixty considered herself 
fortunate in capturing a lingerie affair 
that would have been stunning on her 
youngest grandchild. Consequently 
there is a rush on the milliners that de- 

The Crowd at the Finishing Post 



The Crowd Before the Booths 

velops into something like a fight during 
the day or two before the races. The 
hats never supply the demand, but the 
Newfoundlandish answer to the enquiry 
as to the reason for not providing more 
plenteously was: “‘Well, they should 
have come earlier.” 
- Every employee in St. John’s possess- 
es the same right to attend the races as 
he has to preserve his religion. Stores 
close without exception. Business is 
dead because there is none around to 
keep it alive. Mistresses, too new to 
conditions to understand, find them- 
selves without help should they refuse 
to allow the day to their maids. It was 

my experience to be registered at a hotel 
that found it necessary to keep a maid 
or two around on that day to supply the 
needs of the guests. But one who was 
expected to remain at home had her 
packed trunk by the side of the road at 
four-thirty a.m., and sat on it until a 
carriage passed. I noticed her during 
the day in the whirls of a dancing plat- 
form, oblivious of the uncertainty of a 
bed that night. Next morning the 
breakfast supply of waitresses yawned 
the explanation that they had just re- 
turned from the dance. 

The problem of transportation to 
Long Pond, a mile from the city, the 

Fishing Boats Lying Idle on ’Gatta Day 



Looking Across the Pond 

scene of the races, demands consider- 
ation of those who live far from the city, 
and of those who know well that they 
will have forgotten where they live be- 
fore night. From the surrounding vil- 
lages along the coast start is made on the 
previous day. The man who has a cart 
and horse is more to be envied than the 
girl with the four shades of blue in her 
attire. There aren’t enough of him to 
make a class, so he need not be con- 
sidered. The crowd straggles along the 
road all through the night, governed by 
the freshness of the party or the number 
of children. When they tire, if they 
have enough money, they may pick up 
a carriage that has come out from the 
city on such a chance. Many of them 
reach town long before daylight, and the 
majority before breakfast. It is a mere 
convention that the races do not com- 
mence until ten. 

Regatta Day may be called the “‘Ser- 
vants’ Holiday.”’ but it is just as em- 
phatically the Cabbies’ Harvest. The 
cabby with the toughest horse makes the 
most money, provided his gift of imagi- 
nation in the way of charges is up to the 
average. In this work of dragging a 
half dozen men up the unavoidable hills 
of St. John’s the driver long outlasts the 
horse. The cabby who could invent a 
horse strong enough to stand the pace 
from midnight to midnight would be a 

fish merchant and schooner owner the 
next day. Failing this he endeavors 
(and succeeds in it to a commendable ex- 
tent) to make up for the weakness of the 
flesh by extorting fares that are too 
profitable to allow him to join in the 
general revelry. A sober cabby can 
move more quickly—and seize his op- 
portunities. The visitor who expects to 
hire a carriage on that day for one of the 
many pleasant drives around St. John’s 
would have to be in the beef trust. A 
cabman, honest as they go, politely re- 
fused to drive a party of us to Signal Hill. 
_ “This is ‘Gatta Day!” he exclaimed 
in surprise. 

“But you’d do it if we paid you,” 
persisted one who understood the diffi- 
culty. 

“Well, y’see,’’ answered the cabby, 
looking longingly at an approaching 
crowd, “I’d hate t’ask ye what I’d hev 
t’? charge ye.” And before the echo his 
cab was full of men careless of the charge 
to the pond. Twenty dollars is the price 
asked that day for any other trip than 
to the races. 
We went with the crowd on foot, 

proudly conscious of the fact that we 
were able to. We passed through the 
crowd and stopped at the far end of the 
pond, where the fishiest of fishermen 
have made Quidi Vidi famous. A cart 
came bumping along‘from the scene of = 
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°"GATTA DAY 

revelry, urged by a leathery old man of 
seventy, who in turn was hastened by 
a wife of similar age and complexion. 
Suprised I shouted a query as to whether 
they were going home already. 

“Deed, no, sir,’’ called back the man, 
smiling at what he took to be my joke. 
“Not till after ‘Gatta. Gedap!’ The 
rumbling, old cart with the withered, 
joyous, old couple repassed us on the 
gallop before we rejoined the crowd. 
*“Whopee!”’ yelled the man with a wave 
of a stubby whip in fitting recognition 
of our acquaintance and the occasion. 
And the woman released her hands from 
the side of the seat long enough to join 
in the waving. 

On the sides of the pond were gaiety 
and crowding. In the centre front of 
the slope was the gaily beflagged official 
tent, and before that the officials them- 
selves, saved from insignificance in the 
crowd by the official ribbon as large as 
a flag. Along the slope for a thousand 
yards not a square inch of ground was 
visible through the throngs. The booths 
made a break farther back. At the 
upper end of the pond where the races 
started and ended the scene was repeated. 
Across loomed the penitentiary, the 
prisoners struggling for places at the bars 
to look out on the crowd; and in front of 
that building, separated from the vulgar 
throng by a wire fence, flared the ex- 
clusive tents of those who were anxious 
to see but did not care to risk their social 
position by mingling with the herd. 

The events on the water were of su- 
preme importance to a small proportion 
of the crowd. Last year was “‘ Coronat- 
ion Regatta Day,”’’ and in honor of the 
occasion there were special races and 
richer prizes. The list of races included: 

Amateur Race—‘‘For those whose 
bona fide occupation for two years im- 
mediately preceeding Regatta Day does 
not necessarily involve manual labor. 

Football race—For those who have 
played in three matches of the League 
Championship competition. 

Juvenile, Brigade, Laborers’, Trades- 
mens’, Fishermen’s, Mercantile, Truck- 
men’s Races; Swimming Race, Brigade 
Swimming Race; Naval Reserve Fire- 
men’s and Society Races. 

_ The Fishermen’s Race is the most ex- 
citing to the outsider. In this are en- 
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tered the strapping, swarthy fellows who 
have pulled the unwieldly fishing boats 
all their lives. The rivalry is intense, 
the women joining in more freely than 
the men to throw invective or encourage- 
ment. One year the sweethearts of the 
Torbay crew stood on a small wharf near 
the middle of the course and goaded on 
their crew with every threat at the dis- 
posal of women in that relationship. The 
men won—and nearly killed themselves 
in doing it. 

The shells used are a consideration. 
There were but four of these last year, 
owned by local clubs and societies, and 
these are always at the service of the 
competitors. Each has a name—*‘ The 
Guard,” ““The Pink One,’’ and so on— 
and these are the names on the printed 
programmes. ‘The drawing for boats is 
made some days ahead, and most of the 
contestants may never have seen the 
shell until they step into it for the race. 
“The Guard”? was considered to give its 
crew an advantage last year, although it 
lost in many of the races. 

The booths are an important feature 
of the day. Dooley’s Hotel, situated 
some distance from the starting point, 

Quidi Vidi, the Fishing Village near_the end of,the Pond 
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wisely erected a bar across the entire 

front of the verandah, and there the men 

ranged themselves, while two policemen 

hovered ostentatiously near, watching 

the races in lonely silence. One booth 

was faced with a placard that contained 

in'very small letters the information that 

there were for sale “‘refreshments and 

ice cream,”’ and in letters a foot high the 

word, ‘‘Scotch.”? Adjoining was a tent 

almost concealed under its banner that 

announced the beer that made a certain 

city famous; but Milwaukee was a 

country village compared with that tent. 

In sharp contrast was the booth that sold 

‘all kinds of sober drinks.”’ Of course 

there were ‘‘temperance drinks,” and 

‘soft drinks” and ‘‘ home-made drinks.” 
Then there was the poet who proclaimed 
in several colors of ink that “It’s safe 
to say and be at rest, that Rose’s ice- 
cream is the best.” The names on the 
booths left no doubt as to the prevailing 
nationality of the Newfoundlander. 
There was Mr. Dooley, and Mrs. Kelly, 
and John Malone and Mrs. Collymore; 
and a great display of the Irish flag, as 
elsewhere in Newfoundland. 

Down on the water’s edge the crowd 
was thickest around the end of a mast, 
slippery with axle grease and protruding 
out over the water. At its outer end 
was a flag, and at the opposite end were 
massed a score or two of ambitious 
youngsters awaiting their turn to tumble 
off in the vain hope of winning the five 
dollars that went with each capture of 
the flag. And farther away stood a 
group of envious boys whose mothers 
had instilled the value of sacrifice in 
some unknown way. Lad after lad 
dropped into the water with variations 
of despairing last glances to see how 
close was the flag when gravity and 
grease overcame patience and balancing 
arms. Anda moment later they emerg- 
ed in hasty splashes to take their turn 
for another trial, while the crowd ap- 
plauded in glee the repertoire of tumb- 
ling attitudes. 

‘“*Gee!”’ muttered one little chap near 
me, digging his hands desperately into 

his pockets. “‘I wish I hadn’t me collar 
on.’ And each of the other sacrificers 
glance ruefully at some article of clothing 
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that did not lend itself to impromptu 
dips. 

Later in the afternoon, when the pole 
had been made less slippery by the trans- 
ference of its grease to the clothing of the 
boys, some of the youngsters—and they 
were not all young in years—had their 
ambition satisfied for that year. It was 
told me as a matter of momentous his- 
tory that one youth had made thirty 
dollars the previous year. For last 
year’s races it was evident that a special 
brand of-axle grease had been obtained. 
It didn’t pay to save in grease. 

Lovesick pairs wandered up and down 
oblivious of the camera. Around the 
dancing booth, which lined the back of 
the slope, the girls pressed shyly for- 
ward to prevent oversight on the part 
of the young man with the ten cents but 
without a partner; while the proprietor 
shouted: “just one more couple,” until 
he could allow the dance to proceed with 
profit to himself and the fiddler. On 
one platform an old man with less weight 
than years gaily clogged alone to the 
admiration and encouragement of the 
onlookers, stopping only long enough to 
reach for a passing woman who impress- 
ed him favorably as a partner. 

At night the societies took advantage 
of the crowd to hold great dances. At 
one of them twelve hundred danced all 
night, and all were well patronized. 

And the next day was cleaning-up day 
—just as much a part of ’Gatta Day as 

the day before. The stores were open 

and the ships lay ready to sail, but “the 

day after” is a serious devotion to get- 
ting over it. Clerks and maids and 
workmen were sleepy and tired, and em- 

ployers freely forgave. The boat I was 

to take down the coast of Labrador de- 
layed its sailing a day because the coal- 
heavers—well, because it was the day 
after “Gatta Day. Out on the harbor 
a fisherman stood in the stern of his boat 
and lazily sculled me around while he 
talked of the fishing and longed for a 
motor boat. That day he wasn’t fishing 
because—he answered my question in 
wide surprise—‘‘yesterday was ’Gatta 
Daya 2 



Pictographs and Legends of 

the Kootenay indians 
BY CHAS. D. ELLIS 

Smoke from the funeral fires of 
many a mighty forest, hung like 
a pall across the valley. Dis- 
tant trees, wrapped in the purple 
mist, lost themselves as the en- 
folding clouds grew thicker, re- 
appearing at intervals like the J 
wraith of their departed kindred; 
those near by stood mute and 
motionless, their dark green foli- j 
age black against the unnatural 
night. 

The dry creek beds exposed 
their rock-ribbed course, lime- 
white and parched. Others 
trickled feebly a short way from § 
the mountain’s base to lose them- | 
selves in the thirsty maw of the | 
benchlands. 

This condition of the atmos- J 
phere changed our plans of climb- 
ing the unexplored peaks east of § 
Fairmont Springs to a trip over 
the Spirit Trail. This is a bridle 
path leading from Fairmont 
Springs, ten miles to Camal 
Flats, along the east shore of 





The trail now led us for a mile 
or more up and down and around { 
sharp rock corners until we came § 

# to an inlet or arm of the lake that 
extended eastward three or four § 
hundred yards, ending at a rock 
wall, there being just enough 

f room between the two for the 
trail. Here we found the first 

# pictographs or Indian paintings. 
The rock overhanging protected J 
the figures from the weather, 

i leaving them in a fair state of 
preservation. The characters | 
are all done in vermilion. One, 

j evidently meant for a_ brave, 
holds a bunch of arrows in either 
hand; near this is a circle with a 
splash of color in the centre; | 
some distance of these and on the 
same rock face are two animals, 
probably meant to represent a 
coyote and a deer. Several ar- 
rows and unfinished figures re- 
present the work done here. 

For a few miles now our way 
was over a beautiful bench that 
sloped in terraces from the bare 
rock of the mountain to the lake 
side. 

The trail soon began to climb § 
precipitously; although we trav- 
elled in a little world bounded by § 
a smoky wall we felt that the | 
mountain and lake were nearing 
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each other. We had arrived at the Bat- 
tle Pass and found another altar to the 
unknown god, very much like the one 
passed at the beginning of our journey. 
On our left the rocks stood in a solid wall, 
on our right the cliff buttressed itself in 
the cool waters of the lake. 

Daylight was now waning and our ex- 
ploring must wait until morning. A 
cottage we knew was some place near so 
we hastened on. Looking over a cliff 
and down about five hundred feet we 
caught sight of it. A charming picture 
it made. Below the rocks on a fertile 
bit of land, along the lake, a zig-zag path 
led round big rocks and over narrow 
ledges to the little cottage. Here we 
were not only suprised by the luxury of 
solid comfort and most delicious food we 
found there but had the pleasure of see- 
ing an interesting collection of valuable 
plate. The tea and coffee services of the 
squatty pattern of George the third’s 
time were there, also the heavy knifes 
and forks and spoons of the same period, 
curious in workmanship and valuable 
for their sterling weight as well as for 
their age. There was also a complete 
set of real crown derby, one of the few 
left. -The collection further included 
numerous decanters and jugs of different 
ages and designs. All this rich treasure, 
more than a century old, away back on 
the frontier, more than a hundred miles 
from the railroad, was housed beneath 
the shadow of a rock where is rudely re- 
corded the oldest history in the Province. 

The conditions in the morning had not 
changed much. The smoke was thicker, 
if anything. We could smell the pun- 
gent odor of burning resin and occasion- 
ally bits of ashes fell. Taking our lunch 
with us we prepared for a day ofit. The 
first pictures were found a short distance 
from the house, in fact at the very end 
of the garden fence. The wall which 
formed the eastern boundary of the gar- 
den bore the rude figures of twenty-one 
warriors with bows and arrows, five ob- 
jects with hands outstretched, forty- 
three plain marks not unlike in shape a 
papoose board, several arrows. 

These paintings, done like the others 
in vermilion indicate great age. Some 
of the more exposed faces have chipped 
and fallen away. Others have corroded 
with a semi-transparent film made by 
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the limestone in dissolving under the 
action of the elements. 
We spent the whole morning climbing 

about the rocks and exploring every 
place that suggested a likely spot for the 
ancient artist. This was difficult work, 
climbing by aid of clinging juniper and 
vine maple. We found many more pic- 
tures, some of extensive outline but bad- 
ly effected by the weather. At noon we 
had reached the trail at the point from 
which we had first sighted the house the 
evening before. We selected the highest 
point of the headland as our lunching 
place. <A spring of clear water flowed 
around the south slope. 

Strategically it is perfectly situated 
for a handful of savages or cicilized 
warriors to keep a much larger number 
at bay. Numerous graves in the deeper 
soil on either side of the pass attest the 
fury of an encounter. Many of the 
graves indicate engagements long since 
those recorded in the pictographs. I 
have since made enquiries among the 
Indians about the date of the events 
pictured but they all in far away ges- 
tures and doubtful shakes of the head 
answered, “‘Many snows, no-kum-tux”’ 
which means “‘we do not understand.” 

From one of the mission educated In- 
dians I have learned a very pretty legend 
When the world was young the god 
Yak-ka-sink-na-was-ka, otherwise “the 
one we belong to” lived among them. 
He travelled with them on their hunts 
and up and down the valley,, naming 
all important camping places. Where — 
the village of Windermere now stands 
he named “‘ Ya-ko-na-ka,’’ the “place 
where a baby was born.’’ When the 
Blackfeet, Katska, invaded the valley 
he led the Kootenays and defeated the 
enemy with great slaughter. The battle 
over he called his people about him and 
said, ‘““You will be a great people, fleet 
of foot in the-hunting field, fierce and 
victorious in battle. All this mountain 
and valley I leave to you my children. 
My time has come to join the chase in 
the happy hunting ground.” He sat 
down then and a white cloud floated up 
the lake and hung like a veil about them. 
When it had cleared away their god had 
gone but where he had sat a huge rock 
stood. On the rock was the image in 
vermilion of “‘the one we belong to” and 
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other paintings. The last engagement 
between the traditional enemies seems 
to have taken place less than a hundred 
years ago for some of the oldest Indians 
remember it and the rock. It was their 
custom to make offerings on it of meat, 
skins, clothes, or other valuables in their 
possession. At the last engagement, 
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which almost proved disastrous to the 
Kootenays, the Blackfeet broke the rock 
into fragments, bits of which can now be 
found. This is the description of the 
pictographs as they are to-day and the 
legend of their origin in the folklore of 
the tribe. 

Concerning the Poisoning of Wolves. 
HE following letter has been re- 
ceived from a reader of Rod and 
Gun, who styles himself “An Old 
Lumber Jack” and who has had 

any amount of expefience in the woods 
ot Quebec, Ontario and British Colum- 
bia: 

I happened to pick up a Rod and Gun 
dated June 1909 a few days ago and in it 
I noticed an article from one of your 
subscribers which was headed “The 
Wolves in Algonquin Park.” The writer 
of this announcement may know more 
about trapping wolves with steel traps 
than I do but it is clear to me that he 
knows very little about strychnine when 
he says that wolves poisoned by it and 
eaten by other animals, such as crows, 

ravens, fisher, marten, mink, etc. will die 

from the effects and that the animals 
which in turn feed upon these poisoned 
animals will die also. I have used more 
strychnine than most trappers as I have 
poisoned hundreds of foxes and have, 
too, at times, usually been at a place 
where there were house-cats, dogs, 

crows and ravens. I have known several 
of the carcasses to be eaten by cats and 
ravens but have never known of any of 
them having been poisoned. The writer 
of the article to which I refer says an 
overdose of strychnine will cause the 
animal to vomit but I cannot agree with 
him. There is no come up to strychnine 
except by emetic. The poison enters the 
stomach of the animal and never has 
time to leave it before the animal is dead, 
therefore when the carcass is consumed 
or eaten by other animals the poison may 
or may not have lost its power through 
dampness, etc. Even though it should 
not have lost its power however another 
animal eating the carcass would very 
seldom eat the stomach or that part of it 

quit immediately. 

poison. 

in which the poison is. Should it com- 

mence to eat the stomach it would be at 

once repelled by the bitter taste and 

I have more than 

once used a poisoned fox carcass for bait 
before putting out my traps for mink, 
marten and fisher. The carcasses would 
be completely eaten, except for the stom- 
ach, which J took it for granted had been 
found bitter and left alone. I generally 
baited a month before setting out the 
traps the latter end of November or the 
first of December when I was sure the 
pelts were prime. These dates have ref- 
erence to trapping experiences in North- 
ern Quebec and Ontario. I have been all 
through Algonquin Park from the Mat- 
tawa or North side to Canoe Lake, on 
what is now the Grand Trunk Railway, 
but was then the Parry Sound Railway, 
and I can assure you I felt badly to see 
the way those pests of wolves were des- 
troying the deer. I have in one trip 
through the Park seen as many as fifty 
carcasses of deer partly eaten by wolves 
and left for other animals to feed upon.” 

In this connection it is interesting to 
note the progress that has been made in 
recent years. Mr. T. W. Gibson, Deputy 
Minister of Mines who is in charge of Al- 
gonquin Park intimated quite recently 
that extermination of the wolves in the 
Park would virtually be accomplished 
this winter at the rate these destroyers 
of deer are now being disposed of. The 
animals are being poisoned by the rang- 
ers, the Government supplying the 

The. Government allows the 

rangers the usual provincial bounty of 

$15. on the head of every wolf. Numbers 

of deer were killed last year by the 

wolves and more agressive protection of 

this game was accordingly decided on. 



Summer Days 
BY JACK N. CRITO 

To-day, as in the days of yore, 
The waves roll in with rythmic roar. 
Along that far-off Northern shore, 

That bounds the Georgian Bay. 
Across the blue Lake’s heaving breast 
The wild wind blows from out the West, 
Where countless islands lie at rest 

Far on the sky-line gray. 

The summer sun shines bright and clear 
On Lake and isle, and wave-washed pier, 
And o’er the Heights of Belvedere, 

And on the rocks below; 
While through the pines the breezes sigh, 
And whisper tales of days gone by, 
When hearts were young and hope was high 

In summers long ago. 

The full moon rises large and round 
At night and glimmers o’er the “‘Sound”’, 
And far beyond the Old Camp-Ground, 

Marks out a bright pathway; 
But, though the star-lit sky is fair, 
And dewy freshness fills the air, 
The one whose lovely presence there 

Made bright each youthful day, 

Has long since gone to climes unknown, 
And hears no more those blue waves moan, 
As, gurgling over rock and stone, 

They chant their old refrain. 
Though distant far, and passed from view, 
(and there’s no ‘“‘wireless”’ *tween us two), 
No sweeter flower ever grew, 

Or ever will again. 

Still, in the moonlight’s mellow gleam 
Her face appears, as in a dream; 
And, mirrored in the woodland stream, 

That well-remembered form 
Flits to and fro like beckoning ghost; 
And when the waves beat on the coast, 
That dulcet voice, beloved the most, 

Seems mingled with the storm, 

And still rings on, in tones the same, 
Across the years; the waves proclaim 
Her truth, and night-winds breathe her name 

In murmurs soft and low. 
Though Time’s relentless tide sweeps on, 
And golden days are past and gone, 
She’s still the best, the dearest one. 

Sweetheart of long ago! 



Seeing Us Off at Port Arthur, 

Our Canadian Experiment 

A Ten Weeks’ Canoe Trip on Western Ontario Lakes 

BY ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN 

HEN the editor of Rod and Gun 
W wrote saying that he wanted 

strictly Canadian stuff for the 
columns of his magazine I fully 

greed awith his ultimatum, and decided 
then and there to take a trip into the 
heart of Canada, with the object in view 
of using the camera and pen to the best 
effect. The consequence is that you are 
able to read a bit of our eventful trip and 
look upon some of the scenes that pre- 
sented themselves to us in the romantic 
country of Canada, in a part of the 
Province of Ontario, where the wilderness 
is just about as the Creator left it on the 
seventh day. The immediate result of 
my correspondence with the editor was 
rumination on the subject, then the 
putting of two and two together, and the 
final summing up, in the determined 
decision that the trip should come off in 
full glory. 

We had heard a lot about the scenic 
grandeur of Ontario, the railroad cir- 
culars had boomed the land, and the 
sporting magazines had done their best 
to go the circulars one better.”;, Now the 

Scribe, which is myself, having decided 
upon the locality and the date cast eyes 
over a certain group of companions to 
find just those who would be suited 
for a trip of this kind; the result of this 
was a calling together of three others 
and the plan was laid down for their 
approval. The Student took off his 
hat to the trip and seated himself at my 
side. The Athlete, famed all over the 

United States for his prowess, wrinkled 
his brow and looked thoughtful, and 

then after a moment of uncertainty said 
we might as well count him in on the 
deal. Last, but by no means least, 
allow me to add, was the Wizard. The 

Wizard came in a little late for the session 
and that is the reason he did not make 

himself heard until the Athlete had 

cemented the contract, but now he ar- 

rived with a whirr and a rush and gave 

his word of honor to be with us on the 

trip, or slay in cold blood the dastardly 
fiends who had excluded him. ‘There- 

upon he was quickly admitted to the 

charmed circle of canoeists and we at 
once put our heads together to plan the 



Sailing, 

outfit and estimate the cost of same 
The third day of June in the year of 

our Lord nineteen hundred and eleven 
saw our craft outward bound for the 
north via Winnipeg, from there to be 
shipped eastward to the Canadian Pae- 
ific town of Wabigoon, the starting point. 
On the fourth we set out from Minne- 
apolis going to Duluth, and from there 
to Port Arthur, thence to the starting 
point. Who can say with what antici- 
pation we looked forward to a trip which 
was destined to keep us on the move for 
two and a half summer months and 
which covered a route through a chain 
of lakes in an almost utter wilderness of 
five hundred miles, beginning at the 
railroad and ending at International 
Falls on the Minnesota border, through 
the west arm of Rainy Lake. 
We went into Ontario to prove that in 

Canada, was, and is, to be found some 
of the best fishing in this world, some of 
the smoothest, most appealing trips, 
looking at it from the canoeists’ view- 
point, and presenting to mortal man 
some of the most picturesque scenery in 

Three-a-Day Chute..Below Footprint Lake. 

North America. Add to this the primi- 
tive wild, where the face of man will not 
intrude to take your thoughts back. to 
the hundrum mart, and you have the 
key to the situation. We went in specu- 
lative and came out thoroughly pleased, 
having experienced the treat of a life- 
time, and satisfied that Canada can offer 
to the doubting the cream of all sports. 

In due time we arrived at Wabi- 
goon, just a small place consisting 
of a couple of log buildings, and 
a brace of stores. We found our 
canoes there awaiting our arrival, 
and were soon busy taking them down 
to the lake preparatory to setting out 
southward. At noon of that bright and 
clear day in June we bade farewell to the 
storekeeper and dipped paddles into the 
sparkling waters of Wabigoon Lake. The 
eager craft slipped noiselessly through 
the walter and soon we were well on our 
way, glad to feel the motion of a canoe 
once more after the space of a year. 
The rapture of it all soon cast its spell 
over us; the enchantment grew, and 
filled our hearts to overflowing. How 

The Scribe Catches a Wild Bird: 
Picture He is Disguised. 

In This 



The Athlete. 

wonderful it was to be free once more 
from the stain of the city, where the dust 
gets into the lungs and attacks the sy- 
stem, away from the noise of clanging 
cars and the rumble and roar of traffic, 
away into this realm of Nature’s making, 
where the day is like a star on the face 
of the infinite and the night with its 
mothering shrouds falls around the camp 
to win back the soul to the home of the 
Red Gods who rule the yearner for things 
primitive. Under those blue skies, over 
those mirror-like stretches of water and 
into those slumbering coves even now 
the heart is straying as I tap the old 
typewriter and in memory I am living 
over again the days of the past. 

Gone are the bounds of civilization, 
and the canoe is cleaving the water 
throwing two silent streams on either 
side as it forges ahead toward its des- 
tination. Stripped to our shirts we were 
in fit condition to ply the paddles; the 
muscles livened up in their beds of flesh, 
and though at first they were inactive, 
soon the spell and eagerness of it all 

The Athlete Doing a Barber’s Work on 
the Student, 

awoke them to the call of the mind that 
guides the destiny of the substance. 
The Athlete however was used to physic- 
al exertion and every time he put his 
blade in the inimitatable blue of the lake 
the canoe took wings. The Student and 
the Wizard in their canoe were making 
life merry with a touch of rag-time, and 
though it did not perhaps harmonize. 
perfectly with the occasion we could 
forgive them their evident exultation, 
for there was something in the very air 
that created new life in the being, and a 
feeling of youthful and joyous abandon. 
Soon eyes were flashing and muscles had 
settled down to a systematic set of rules, 
always gathering up more energy and 
adding exhilaration to the body behind 
them. And why should we not be in the 
best of health? There was no worry in 
this environment or fretting to absorb 
tissue which is so valuable to the body, 
but a good amount of the best sort of 
exercise to keep the body muscles in 
working order and stimulate the digest- 
ive organs, the sweetness of the air to 

Drying Out our Luggage after a Wet Spell. Getting Ready for a Portage, 



In Which I Clip 

lighten and strengthen the lungs, and 
last, but best of all, the mind open and 
clear with the joy cells fulfilling their 
object as never before. Canoeing loses 
its charm unless the field of pleasure be 
in a country where everything is fresh 
and new, and where the soul may broad- 
en by the application of the senses to the 
sweetly intrinsic as is possible in a wild 
country far from the haunt of man. 
Gone is the artificial, make-believe gay- 
ety, and in its place comes this, the true 
heaven of our utmost dreams. Along 
pine set shores, under overhanging rocks 
and into little streams we pursued our 
way, investigating and exploring and 
taking note of everything that lay before 
us. Nothing escaped our attention for 
we were there to fill in every moment to 
the fullest extent of its capacity. The 
first’ day slipped by and then night low- 
ered silently, and with something of the 
awe-inspiring in its coming. Slowly 
from out the western shores crept the 
encroaching gloom, and deeper and deep- 
er grew the dark along the other sides. 
Before us a short distance from shore 
lay a beautiful little island nestling upon 
the breast of the lake, and thither. with 
eager strokes we sent the canoe fleeting 
over the surface. The landing was safe- 
ly made and out we popped. One of the 
fellows was sent to bring in some wood 
for the camp-fire while the rest of us 

the Wizard’s Hair. 

attended to putting up the tent and 
lugging in the incidentals. It was on 
the verge of nightfall when we had every- 
thing intact, the fire going and the meal 
in progress—our first night in the north- 
ern wilderness. 
Who has tried to diagnose the feelings 

that present themselves to one the first 
night in the wilds? There is something 
sO awe-inspiring, and indefinite about 
its vastness that one’s thought is per- 
meated through and through with its 
grandeur. ‘There is no speech that can 
express the wildness and primitiveness 
of it all, and what one may see with his 
eyes one can hear with his soul, and the 
answer is one of inarticulate sweetness. 
With the glows of the camp-fire once 
more bringing up its hint of the gloried 
past, of boyhood sport and fun in the 
woods around the old home, we sat long 
into the night over our pipes getting 
used to it all and speculating on what 
lay before us. In the morning our 
canoes were again slipped into the waters 
and with paddles on duty we were soon 
making our way to the portage. Min- 
nehaha Lake was the second lake on the 
route and we arrived there quite safe and 
sound and gathering up experience as 
we went. It was along about noon-tide 
that we landed in a convenient cove and 
set about making our meal. It was 
while the Athlete and the Scribe were 
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away investigating things farther down 
the shore that we heard a great shout 
go up from the camp. Fully believing 
that the Wizard had constructed a new 
kind of self-raising biscuit and was pro- 
claiming his mirth to the gods of the air 
with violent shouts we made our way 
thither with rejuvenated steps. ‘ What 
should we see but the Wizard and the 
Student on their knees among the rocks 
and sand looking into a pan with goggle 
eyes and many gestures that would in all 
effects go to indicate that the biscuit 
had been proclaimed a great success. 
But imagine our disappointment when 
we found out that all they had found 
was silver, specks of silver in the rocks. 
They were washing it in a pan to find 
out more about it. In just about five 
minutes there was a lively bunch of 
prospectors down there in the sands of 
Ontario, everybody washing, and so in- 
dustrious were we that everything else 
was lost track oi. It is queer and vastly 
ludicrous how quickly one may become 
a millionaire and how many country 
homes and automobiles one will buy. 
I was not going to buy this time how- 
ever. I was going to take a fishing trip 
first of all in some secluded European 
place or another, a hunting trip to the 
Africander shore, a trip to Yucatan to 
investigate the buried temples there, 
and perhaps before I went any further 

I would take a little side-line trip through 
the wilds of South America ending out 
at the Cape. And when, as events go, I 
had completed this set of trips I would 
prepare for a little jaunt to the Arctics. 
The silver craze had caught us and we 

washed and washed and then cooled 

down after a space because dinner was 
a necessity, silver or no silver, and we 

sat us down before our gracious meal and 

listened to the word of the Wizard whose 

conviction that there was there untold 

wealth was mighty in its solemnity; and 

we made up our minds that after things 

were said and done we would be million- 

aires by every whisper of the name. 

Before we left we found a convenient 

place and tacked on a piece of paper 

which said that we were the only and 

original owners of that claim since the 

Creator had placed that silver in the 

rocks. We took one look at this warn- 

ing against intruders, claim-jumpers, 

etc., and felt satisfied that it would be 

the same when we returned to the place 

in the future to begin extensive opera- 

tions, with blasting outfits, drills, dredg- 

es and other implements of mining war- 

fare. At the close of the trip we had 

that silver bearing ore assayed and found 

that it would run about two dollars to 
the ton; it can weli be seen that it 1s 

practically useless to mine it especially 

the way conditions are now. But I 



“Good Morning, Merry Sunshine,’’ 

should think that a man could eke out 
a sort of a living at it’now although that 
is a matter wholly of conjecture. The 
country through northern Minnesota 
and Ontario I think bears a good deal of 
mineral both gold and silver but it would 
hardly pay to bother with it in an ex- 
tensive manner. The Wizard filed on 
the claim and still holds it, on the shores 
of Minnesota Lake in Ontario, Canada, 
and is sort of waiting for things to happen 
sure that there is money to be got out of 
it 

The waters of these northern lakes are 
the home of some of the gamiest fish that 
inhabit the waters of North America. 
Here are found the trout, the muskel- 
onge, the black bass and various other 
types known for their aggressiveness and 
general pugnaciousness. We were out- 
fitted for them all and in the course of 
events had our try at the lordly northern 
muskelonge, the king of the waters. 
Here you have a fish that can put up the 
fight of a tarpon—truly it is the tarpon 
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of our inland waters and can offer to the 
exacting the experience of a lifetime. 
It was a serene morning with the sun 
creeping up the noon-day slant of the 
heavens, and penetrating the gloomy 
shores with shimmering rays, a morning 
to remember among all others. The 
water of Manitou Lake was scarcely 
stirred by a ripple and from the pines 
there came not one whiff of a breeze; all 
lay wrapped up in the dreams of the 
primitive, silent, tranquil and soothingly 
appealing to the heart of one who loves 
the wilderness for the peace and content 
it can offer. The canoe glided over the 
surface like an apparition and in the 
crystal clearness of the water alongside 
we could look into the mirror of Nature 
beholding the exact pictures of ourselves 
and the outlines of the canoe. It was 
as though it had been painted upon that 
smooth, marvellously transparent ex- 
panse by the brush of the Master Artist. 
What grandeur, what magnificence cen- 
tered around this scene where the day 
had just begun to bloom from the bud of 
morning. Manitou Lake on account of 
its wonderful purity, its crystal clearness 
is thought by the Indians to be the abid- 
ing place of the God of All Things, their 
Manitou, and to intrude themselves upon 
its waters will mean their utter annihila- 
tion and exclusion from the Happy Hunt- 
ing Grounds. For that reason there are 
no Indians to be found in this part of the 
country; they practically forsake it in 
travels and it must be very rarely 
that a canoe glides over its wonderful 
waters. As a matter of fact we 
went for the space of seventeen days 
without seeing a living human being, or 
a dead one for that matter, or even the 
signs that would lead us to believe the 
portages had been travelled over any 
earlier than three or four years back. 
Here is a big wilderness fit for any man 
who asks for the absolutely primitive. 
If any finer stretch of canoeing or fishing 
waters can be found in Ontario I should 
like to be informed of it. I doubt very 
much whether any such place can be 
found. Manitou Lake on that eventful 
morning was a place to remember in 
dreams, and now as I write these lines 
with the four walls of the study inclosing 
me I can look far beyond this place of 

seclusion and with startling vividness 
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once more see those scenes enacted. 
They say that anything that clings to the 
memory and forms a mental picture, to 
be called up at the passing hint of a 
thought, without any effort, is a thing 
truly worth remembering. It has made 
an impression upon the mind. And so 
it was with this scene and this morning: 
-among them all it has captivated me, it 
has held me in the thralldom of remem- 
brance and will never be erased as long 
as the mortalisinme. The canoe cleav- 
ed the water smoothly. I sat in the 
front of the canoe with the Bristol rod 
in hand and about sixty feet of water- 
proof line out behind with a well known 
spinner for a lure. The paddler who 
was the Athlete, had gauged the speed of 
the craft just rightly and now there was 
a sense of expectation stilling the hearts 
in our breasts as we passed alongside of 
a deep and mysterious cove that had all 
the appearance of being the feeding 
grounds of a “lunge. It was morning 
and they were hungry. Moment follow- 
ed moment, and with the adding up of 
time our anticipation grew. I had a 
firm hold on the grasp for I knew that 
when the fish struck there would be a 
strenuous fight to occupy our attention. 
Foot by foot and silently, with the line 
lifting and lowering in the water, we 
passed the cove and I had just about 
given up hope of striking one at this 
place when something happened which 
almost tore the rod from my grasp. 
Whir-r-r-r went the line and dropping 
my pipe where it was clenched between 
my teeth I released my thumb from the 
spool and let out line. With my heart 
in my throat I watched the line whirr 
out, wondering whether the fish would 
take it all, but no, suddenly he slowed 
down and jerking up the tip of the rod 
I set the hook firmly in his mouth. 
The next moment the giant of Manitou 
broke water amid a glitter of water that 
seemed to roll like pearls upon a floor of 
deep blue silver. Heavens such a fish! 
There we sat and for the space of a pair 
of moments held our breath. He curved, 
shook his head like an infuriated dog 
and then dove back into the waters with 
a mighty flop that sent the black edged 
ripples out inrepeating circles far away 
to the shore. No sooner had he gone 
under than he tore off in a great circle 

Here We Are! The Scribe and the Athlete. 

and once more the line that had been 
retrieved went off the spool with a merry 
z-z-z-z that held a forboding note some- 
where in its song. But no. Again the 
fish stopped his flight and came toward 
us with a force that gave ample evidence 
of a set determination to find out what 
held him and where that place happened 
to be. The canoe shot farther into the 
lake propelled by the deft hand of the 
Athlete. The slack line was again ac- 
cumulating, and it was by an effort that 
it was gathered up on the large barrelled 
reel. The sweat had already begun to 
roll down my cheeks, as back and forth 
the mighty fish tore, swishing the line 
through the water and sending a blade- 
like stream of water from its length. I 
well knew the power and fighting qualities 
of the fish. Here in these northern 
waters the fish have more life in them 
than the same fish in the waters of our 
States. The waters are always chilled, 
the lakes being fed by springs the bottom 
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of which are ice-cold. The chilled tem- 
perature of the water has its influence 
over the fish and in consequence one 
may expect to find the finny fellows of 
the right sort. 

Out again to the end of the line and 
then followed a series of plungings that 
were quite remarkable from the stand- 
point of endurance, and most exciting 
and satisfying to the heart of one who 
is a true disciple of: the venerable Isaac 
Walton. As suddenly as this series of 
plungings had begun it ceased and with 
the dive into the water again we lost 
track of him. The line lay dead and for 
a couple of breathless minutes we thought 
we had lost hm when suddenly the 
creature shot under the canoe and al- 
most capsized it, but the paddle did the 
work. The line was hurriedly thrust 
over the prow and the slack was taken 
in. Its action now began to show a dull- 
ness, the rushes became weaker and weak- 
er; gradually they ceased. Closer and 
closer I got him to the canoe and there 
he lay idly flapping while the net handle 
was thrust through his gills and he was 
lifted in with a deft movement skillfully 
manipulated by the Athlete who got 
him into the boat and safety. The 
creature weighed twenty-eight pounds 
and a fraction, and was one of the finest 
specimens I have ever caught. Thus 
ended an exciting hour’s sport and being 
tuckered out we paddled to camp with 
our prize to surprise the fellows. 

It was that night that I made my 
famous muskelonge bake. I put a part 
of the one time king in a pan and having 
seasoned it to perfection put it in the coals 
and applied lard. Some bacon was also 
inserted to add flavor and when we 
finally came to eat it we discovered the 
merits of baking fish. This led the 
Wizard to plan extensive operations as a 
bakist and the days that followed were 
replete with fish which included the 
royal trout, his majesty, the muske- 
longe, and other smailer fish whose culi- 
nary virtue can never be transcribed. 
I could tell you awful things about some 
of my cooking experiments, among 
which was the famous pancake episode 
in which one bright and early morning 
I tried to go the Wizard one better and 
make the only kind of pancakes that 
were of the sort that mother used to con- 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA. 

struct. We still had a few eggs that we 
had purchased of a good and kindly lady 
at the settlement, and though she may 
have had a motherly serene feeling the 
eggs did not agree with my sizing up of 
her for they were old timers of the rank 
sort and were fully aware of their cap- 
acity. I stirred up the flour, added the 
eggs, put in some condensed milk di- 
luted in water, and after making a batter 
that was a batter I shoved forth the fry- 
ing pan to do the deadly work. They 
fried fine but when we came to sample 
them at that eventful morning meal 
there were many casualities. The Stu- 
dent in trying to pull one apart accident- 
ally snapped it off and the blow fell upon 
his face leaving a blue mark there. To 
this day an imaginative person can easily 
discern a pancake on theright side of his 
nose. Because nothing wanted to eat 
them we formed a funeral march and dug 
them down out in the timber and later 
on in the day heard terrible groans com- 
ing from the graveyard. We looked at 
each other solemnly and nodded our 
heads with conviction. It was awful! 

It was while in camp on Harris Lake 
that I had a chance to try out artificial 
minnows for bass. WHarris Lake is a 
beautiful stretch of virgin water and full 
of the black bass family; these fish will 
take anything that has the appearance 
of their natural prey, though most 
anything that attracts ~ their tee 
tention or excites their curiosity will 
cause them to rise and strike. The rod 
commonly used for fishing the black bass 
is the usual steel rod; the one I had cost 
five dollars and had large guides to in- 
sure the line enough room. The tip 
guide was of agate. The best reel I have 
used for bass is the well known Shakes- 
peare and it works so smoothly that it 
cannot but please the persevering fish- 
erman who asks for good material if he 
desires good sport. In among the coves 
is where we were sure to strike them in 
the early morning and toward dusk at 
which times they were sure to be feeding. 
By casting in shore, perhaps alongside 
some snag or rock they would rise and 
take the lure with a rush that was good 
to know and feel. Then would follow 
a fight in which one would have to use a 
little judgment to finally; get him into 
the canoe. One rainy morning the Ath- 
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lete and myself went out, braving the 
drizzle and hunted out a cove that was 
protected by the pines that overhung 
to form a secluded place. From past 
experiences I knew that these were the 
places to hunt for them and it did not 
take long to prove the conviction for 
hardly had I cast and the wooden min- 
now become submerged when a lordly 
fellow snapped it up and the fight was on. 
A jerk of the tip drove the hook in deep 
and caused the victim to leap high and 
dry of the lake, with gill distended, 
showing his form to perfection. 
to the water he went and out he rushed 
going under the canoe much as the old 
musky had done, and I was sure I had 
lost him but a moment later the triple 
gang hid in the bucktail was there to 
stay. The fight lasted some twenty 
minutes and when he was finally landed 
he proved to tip the hand scales to five 
pounds. He was a fine specimen but no 

finer than the other fish found here. All 
seem to try to beat each other in arriving 

at plump perfection and there was no 
discontent from any of us as far as luck 
was concerned. 

Back . 
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Paddling along by easy stages we ar- 
rived at Sarah Camp Lake and there 
camped for two weeks because we liked 
the situation and desired to make a sum- 
mer trip of it. From Sarah Camp Lake 
we went on through a string of others 
and finally struck Footprint Lake and 
from there went through to Rainy Lake 
by way of the west arm and thence to 
International Falls where we left for 
home. Along the way from Footprint 
to Rainy Lake was rather rough country 
but that was what we desired. Through 
the log shoots and the rapids made fine 
sport and we certainly made the best of 
it, oftentimes almost capsizing but get- 
ting out by a hair. We arrived in In- 
ternational Falls in the middle of August 
having made a two months’ and a half 
trip out of it and one of the best that a 
canoeist can expect anywhere in North 
America. Ontario waters have the rep- 
utation from every standpoint and that 
reputation will grow year by year as the 
country becomes more settled and the 
resorts have been established all through 
its territory. Truly from the viewpoint 
of the fisherman it is ideal and the same 
can well be said for the canoeing. 

The Old Well 

Alexander Louis Fraser. 

It was not digged here by the hand of Peace 
To hearten tllers of the virgin land 
Nor by the brim when evening brought release 
Did the dumb, unyoked, tired oxen stand. 

But it was digged when pale Necessity 
In dread of Drought called forth War’s stalwart men, 
And Fortune wrestled with Adversity— 
But ’tis more than thrice fifty years since then. 

Though to and fro no sentry e’er doth pass, 
And all is tenantless save those few mounds 
Where the dead sleep beneath the tangled grass 
Romance is now the warder of those grounds. 

And from yon moat, where by Time’s husbandry 
Sweet morning-glories and wild roses blow 
Down to this moss-lined well she still can see 
A swinging troop along the old path go. 

N. B. This old well is situated one hundred yards from Furt Moncton, N. B. and dates from a 
water famine in the Fort in 1755. 



On the Portage to Smoke Lake. 

By Paddle and Portage in Algonquin Park 

Heap Good Medicine for the Canoeing and Fishing Fever 

BY S. E. SANGSTER (“CANUCK’’) 

There are still a few stretches of un- 
trammelled Hinterland yet to be found 
in CANADA, but much of this so-called 
wilderness lies over the Height of Land 
and is practically inaccessible for the 
average tourist who has only an all-too- 
brief vacation coming to him. In the 
Algonquin National Park, Ontario’s 
immense twenty-five million acre Forest 
and Game Preserve, however, we find 
this obstacle of inaccessibility absolutely 
removed. The glistening steel rails of 
the G.T.R. Ottawa Division cut through 
the Park about a third way up from its 
southern edge, and situated thereon we 
find two splendidly equipped Inns, one 
at Joe Lake and the second at Cache 
Lake (Algonquin Park station); and at 
each of these two points we also may 
obtain complete outfitting supplies, from 
canoes and guides down to the smallest 
items of the provision pack. 

Possibly there are other canoeing and 
fishing territories as virgin and offering 

much that is worth while—but they are 
away in sections hard to reach and they 
offer nothing not found in the National 
Preserve. With its thousands of ideal 
lakes and streams, ‘‘made to order”’ as 
it were for the vehicle of the “Silent 
Places’’—the canoe, stretching away 
into the interior, each lake leading into 
another, the streams between gleaming 
like silver threads as they wind their 
silent, tortuous path around the mount- 
ains, the great spruce and _ pine-clad 
heights overshadowing all, no summer 
playground on the whole American con- 
tinent can “show anything” on this 
great work of the Almighty. 

Likewise the fishing is, as would be 
expected, the kind found in waters which 
are naturally the home of the trout, and 
that have been properly protected, ab- 
solutely nothing being permitted but 
rod and line. The trout species are 
three, the delicate pink-fleshed speckled 
beauties running up to two and a half 
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and three pounds, the grey or lake trout 
averaging from one and a half to six 
pounds and their first cousin the salmon 
or red trout, often being taken as heavy 
as twenty-three and twenty-five pounds, 
occasionally over this. And, let me 
whisper, oh brother angler, these salmon 
beauties are no sluggards; they live in 
the ice-cold lakes of this wild Laurentian 
country and they fight like—well you 
have all you can handle when you con- 
nect with one. Of course, when the 
heat of July and early August have tem- 
pered the surface water, the big ones 
retire into the deep sinks and crevices, 
with which these lakes are filled, and 
consequently one has to go down after 
them with heavy tackle—but, from an 
extended experience, I feel justified in 
claiming one can catch as large salmon 
and have all the fight he is looking for at 
any time between early May and the 
middle of September. ‘‘Nuf ced”’. 

Upon leaving steel, either at Joe lake 
or at Cache lake, one has the choice of a 
multitude of outing routes open to him— 
so varied and so many, indeed, that one 
could devote many pages to description 
of each. If, however, the new arrival 
does not intend making one of the per- 
manent Inns his headquarters, I would 
suggest that he and his party outfit and 

A Days Jaunt frors Joe Lake, 

strike off on the northern route. A 
great many people go up to Algonquin 
Park, but‘aside from those whosimply stay 
at the two hotels, very few get further 
into the interior than Smoke lake to the 
south or Island lake in the north. If 
you will take my advice—and it is well 
meant—you will plan your trip for at 
least ten days or two weeks and hike 
away beyond Island lake, through the 
Otter Slides, Red Pine and Burnt, to 
Cedar lake and even farther. Drop into 
lake Lemeure, enroute, for a day or two 
and go after salmon trout; you will get 
them there aplenty—hbig fellows, full of 
fight, and you will, at the same time, 
find unsurpassed campimg spots where 
the view is grandly virgin and where 
there is nothing but the wild things of 
this vast wilderness to be seen. Over- 
head, perhaps, a lone sea-gull soars on 
outstretched pinions, while away yonder 
at the far end of the lake a pair of parent 
loons send forth their wild laughter. 
Probably, when all is still and you are 
comfortably reclining in the canoe, your 
trolling outfit cleaving a golden thread 
astern, your guide will suddenly bring 
to notice a deer, perhaps two or a little 
herd, somewhere along the shoreline. 
Then, just when the excitement of pad- 

dling up on these is over, you have a 



Off For a Day’s Fishing in Doe Lake 

vicious tug and the fight is on with a 
lusty salmon to a finish. Can you ask 
anything better than such a life for your 
all-too-short vacation? 

Then, after a visit to the lumber 
supply station on Burnt lake, if your 
provision bags are getting light, you 
point north and east again and steadily 
push onward toward the northern edge 
of the Preserve. Each lake you enter 
possesses a charm all its own, each has 
its individual shores and attractions— 
each time you will exclaim in admiration 
and never will the days seem long or the 
trip grow uninteresting. 
When you weary of trolling for the 

lake and sea trout, and the speckled 
beauties lose their power to draw you 
from your bed at dawn, then you can 
try out a new stunt, perhaps, that of 
live-game photography. Nowhere on 
the continent can this ever-fascinating 
game of kodak-shooting be essayed with 
such opportunities for success. The 
whole Preserve is full of deer and other 
furred animals. If you are wise you will 
include in your dunnage, when leaving 
civilization, some flashlight sheets and a 
reflecting outfit for night use. After 
dark on any of the lakes you traverse you 
can, on a quiet night, paddle along the 

shoreline and have your chance at flash- 
ing a dozen different species of the wild 
animal life here found. You sit in the 
bow of the canoe, your flashlight outfit 
rigged before you, your kodak set, and 
silently as the shadows your guide drives 
the little craft through the deathly 
silence. Overhead the heavens seem 
drawn up and pinned by the stars, while 
out in the deeper water the silver moon- 
light gleams. Far ahead you hear a 
rustling and crackling of twigs, and your 
nerves Jump several scales up in tension. 
Quietly, oh so quietly, you slip through 
the water—then your guide throws the 
jack on perhaps a lone buck, perhaps 
several deer together, and you pull the 
trigger of the flashlight and it is all over. 
Far away a loon flings forth the weird 
night cry—so lonesome and ghostly that 
shivers run up your back—while a whip- 
poor-will warbles on the opposite shore, 
‘“By jove,”’ ycu exclaim, as a whooping 
trout jumps close to the bow of the canoe 
and then, when the bottom grounds at 
the little camping spot, you feel at liber- 
ty to ight up your pipe and ponder over 
the night’s experience. 
But—even though you do not care to 

bother with the necessary requisites for 
night photography—you can have un- 
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limited ‘shots’, at deer in particular, 
during the daylight. I have counted, 
in two hours’ paddle from the Hotel 
Algonquin on a Sunday afternoon, per- 
haps seven miles in all, fifteen deer and 
a black bear. On the northern route as 
many as forty deer have been startled 
along the lakes and streams in two days’ 
going. Porcupine are a daily sight and 
a nightly nuisance, fox are nightly 
prowlers around one’s camp’ when there 
are fish to tempt them. Often in the 
northern portions, one hears the long- 
drawn how! of the wolf pack as they 
trail over the mountains in search of 
their kill, while much interesting and 
instructive beaver lore may be had by 
quiet and patient watch at one of the 
beaver dams on dozens of the little 
streams. Animal life and game photo- 
graphy! Well, certainly I have never 
as yet found that section where it can be 
better located than in the Hinterland. 

In a trip over this northern section 
lasting from ten days to two weeks, a 
party can visit anywhere from twenty 
to forty lakes and streams, depending on 
the amount of time devoted during the 
cruise to fishing and loitering at camps, 
and the outfit carried along. As already 
Stated, these waters are unsurpassed for 
the canoe cruiser and the situation of 

being wind-bound anywhere is practic- 
ally unknown. Leaving out Smoke 
lake, south of the railway, and Island 
and White Trout lakes, on the northern 
route, the winds never kick up sufficent 
sea to cause any anxiety, although one 
can make the best of use of his know- 
ledge of handling these craft. 

One of the great beauties of this virgin 
summerland is that the fair sex can safely 
be taken along. A great many bring 
their wives to the Algonquin National 
Park and leave them at erther the “ Hotel 
Algonquin” at Joe lake or the “‘ Highland 
Inn” at Cache lake and go into the in- 
terior themselves. However, more and 
more they are taking their ladies along 
with them, and personally I know of no 
better health and pleasure-giving vaca- 
tion for the mesdames than two weeks 
in the heart of the Preserve. If there is 
any red blood in them—and generally 
they have just about as much as the 
average male—they will enjoy every 
minute quite as much as their lords and 
masters. 

In conclusion I desire to state that 
nowhere on the Continent, between the 
Atlantic and the Pacific, from the Gulf 
of Mexico to the Height of Land, do I 
know of a playground offering attract- 
ions in their purely natural state in the 
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great Hinterland, with ease of access, 
virgin fishing and all the other genuine 

inducements surpassing this grand territ- 

ory officially known as the “Algonquin 
National Forest and Game Preserve”’. 

(A FEW “BEEN THERE” FACTS 

WORTH NOTING) 

Clothing: Take along two suits of light 

weight flannel underwear and one suit of 

heavy. Have two pair of flannel over- 

shirts (negligee style) of grey or khaki 

flannel and—my preference—a suit of 

“Duxbak” (olive) —which is both water- 

proof and light, at the same time proof 

against tears from rocks and snags; both 

men and ladies are wise to wear these 

suits. For the feet I personally prefer 

a 14 inch sporting. boot, several of which 

may be had today practically waterproof 

and fairly light. 
Outfitting: All the visitor need take 

with him is his personal clothing and 

fishing tackle. I may say that, after a 

fairly wide and varied experience, the 

two supply stores in the Park were found 
to contain as good a variety of 
every requisite as one can find 
anywhere. The canoes are good 
the tents of all shapes, sizes and 
weights and the provisions fully 
up to the standard expected, 
even better. 

I would recommend using the 
smaller tents, preferably those 
known as the “‘bell tents” for 
extended trips, and would also 
suggest including arubber ponch 
for each tent and plenty of the 
heavy flannel blankets, to be had 
here. The provisions are best 
packed in pantasote and linen 
bags, particularly those that are 
affected by moisture. 

Fishing Tackle: From a varied 
experience, I feel warranted in 
recommending the genuine _ 
‘Bristol’ steel rod for use in this 
country. Quite as resistant and 
‘snappy as any rod of wood, 
they are practically indestruct- 
ible, and the experience of break- 
ing your only tip forty miles from 
steel and source of supply has 
never been my unfortunate lot 
as yet. You can tie them up in 
one of the dunnage packs and 
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when wanted, they are always in work- 
ing condition. 
There area great many who have used 

the ‘“‘amalgamated wire” outfit of 24 ga. 
copper wire for hot weather trolling, 
although today the newer woven wire 
lines have superceded these; my own 
preference, however, is a good linen or 
silk line, such as the 16 lb. test “‘King- 
fisher’’, using two or three heavy sinkers; 
you can get down just as deep with 
such a rigging and it handles much bet- 
ter on a reel than the wire rope, besides 
giving your fish a much better chance to 
put up a fight. 

After a wide experience with all the 
many varieties of artificial minnows and 
trolls, the writer is convinced that none 
of these yield strikes as does the Archer 
spinner, using live minnow: take along 
three or four extra ones (medium size), 
remove the gang hooks leaving only 
those at the tail, and you will get results. 
The artificial wooden plugs will get 
strikes occasionally, but so seldom that 
they are entirely outclassed by the gen- 

With Taekle, Rod and Pipe in Algonquin Park. 
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uine minnow, which can _ be 
caught in any quantity in these 
lakes. Take along a few min- 
now hooks and a string; at the 
camping points hundreds can be 
taken and kept in the minnow 
bucket for-days. 

Time to visit the preserve: 
It is to a large degree a matter 
of taste and opportunity. Any 
time from the 20th of May until 
the end of September one finds 
both weather and fishing good. 
June is a bad month for flies and 
mosquitoes; but after July 10th 
these have disappeared. My 
own choice if there is nothing to 
cause one to go before, is from 
the Ist to 20th of September. 
The weather then is delightful 
and the fishing at its best. 

Guides: The question has often 
been asked the writer by inquir- 
ers ‘Is a guide necessary here?” 
In answering this question it is 
necessary to know the trip plan- 
ned by the party, the members’ 
experience in handling loaded 
canoes and in wilderness travel. 
For the ordinary party of three 
or four—particularly where the 
ladies are included and the visit to 
these lakes is the first—I would 
recommend the engaging of at least one 
guide. He will eliminate all chances of 
getting astray, and at the same time take 
a lot of the camp work off one’s hands. 

Where the party consists of young 
men, and if they are experienced in 
handling canoes, it is feasible to cruise 
the Preserve’s waters, using one of the 
Provincial Department of Forest and 
Lands’ maps and a compass. Likewise, 
parties making either of the two Pre- 
serve Inns their headquarters, can make 
day outings to Smoke lake, Joe Buck 
and Doe lakes, etc. without guidance. 

As I have said, however, for an ex- 
tended trip to the north, it is safer and 
better from every point of view to em- 
ploy a guide. 

Starting-in Point: For trips to the 
south one may start with equal advant- 
age from either Algonquin Park station 
or Joe lake, as the run to Smoke lake is 
good from either point. For the long 
cruise north, however, one has to go 

PY. aa Rr it 
> Pl y) } 

” 

A Twenty Pounder Caught by Mrs. Canuck in Doe Lake. 

through Joe lake, and while it is possible 
to paddle around from Cache lake, I 
would say that it is best to outfit at 
the Algonquin Supply store at Joe lake, 
this being the logical key to the northern 
waters. 

Another good trip for a week’s outing 
can be taken by putting in at Rock lake 
station, camping in one of the several 
lakes reached from here. Mention 
might well be made of the small-mouth 
black bass fishing in Long lake, reached 
from this point. Outfit would have to 
be shipped east from Algonquin Park or 
a lake station and dropped off at Rock 
ake. 
Routes to Preserve: The route from 

the east, New York or Boston, is G.T.R. 
to Montreal and thence over their 
OTTAWA Division to the Park; pulman 
service. Time from Montreal 8% hours: 
from Chicago, Detroit or Buffalo and 
central state points G.T.R. to Toronto, 
thence over the North Bay route to 
Scotia Jct. and east to Park; time from 
Toronto 9 hours. 



A Difficult Subject: Nest of European Hooded Crow. 

Nature Photography 

BY ESD? -SISMEY 

great deal of interesting work 
A could be done by our hunters 

and trappers if they would take 
a camera with them when they 

go into the woods. We are continually 
seeing in the pages of our sporting maga- 
zines photographs of some hunter stand- 
ing.over his fallen quarry or some trap- 
per portrayed with his catch of furs but 
it is comparatively seldom that we see 
photographs of the animals in their 
natural surroundings. A cool hunter, 
might by using caution, obtain a photo- 
graph before he fires his shot and the 
trapper could show us any peculiar catch 
he makes, as well as pictures of the differ- 
ent sets or a complete series of the differ- 
ent animals he catches. 

To persons who do not approve of 

shooting an entirely new field of sport 
is open, one which presents far greater 
difficulties than hunting with either 
rifle or shot gun. Greater art, caution 

and patience are necessary for this sport, 
for the hunter must get at closer quart- 
ers to his game and must have time to 
prepare for the photo before his subjects 
have vanished. After all what is a kill? 
One is satisfied for the time being but 
later one wishes to secure another. On 
the other hand, one good photo lasts a 
life-time and visibly recalls the event 
while a hunting trip lingers only in mem- 
ory. Then again one can continue to 
photograph the same object and each 
time secure an entirely different picture. 
Various back grounds and poses can be 
secured and so one need never exhaust 
his material. One great advantage of 
this kind of sport is that there is always 
material near at hand. It is not necess- 
ary to go out on the mountains or into 
the woods for pictures; they can be ob- 
tained at one’s very back door; the birds 
as they feed, the squirrels or chipmunks, 
the flowers, wild or otherwise, or the 
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gaudy. butterfly as it hovers round a 
blossom all offer themselves as subjects. 
For the person who would go farther 
afield but who cannot rise to the heights 
of big game photography, the fish and 
wild birds|furnish subjects for the camera. 
The wonderfully constructed nests of 
many of our birds and their beautiful 
eggs, the old birds feeding their young 
and the fledglings, are subjects that can 
be found with ease. As to the actual 
taking, of course that is quite a different 
matter. There are many difficulties to 
be contended with: the mother bird or 
the young may be shy or the nest may 
be in a tree and it is hard to adjust the 
apparatus. For those who deal with 
the sea-birds there is often considerable 
danger attached to this kind of photo- 
graphy. Besides this there is great 
patience required in the securing of pic- 
tures; one has often to stay in hiding for 
two hours or more before a picture can 
be obtained. Wild birds themselves 
are difficult subjects to photograph for 
it is hard to get them close enough to the 

camera and when on the wing their rapid 
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Poor Little Chap! White Weasel Caught neir Nelson, B.C . 

motion renders them difficult subjects. 
Certain birds, however, are different. 
The various species of grouse and the 

a. 
2 

Nest of Green Plover. 



Herring Gulls Feeding. 

sea-birds can be closely approached with 
ease. 

The simplest branch of this sport, as 
we have called it, deals with wild flowers 
and insects, spiders, beetles, caterpillars; 
all kinds of grubs make good subjects 
for the photographer and very. pretty 
and interesting pictures may be taken of 
them. Thus, everybody can indulge in 
this hobby, from the hunter to the quiet 
stay-at-home man, for nothing in nat- 
ure’s work is too humble to be photo- 
graphed. 

As to the apparatus; since photo- 
graphy has become so simple a person of 
little or no experience can produce good 
pictures. The best kind of camera to 
use is a focussing camera on a tripod for 
in most cases being able to see the image 
on the screen is a distinct advantage. 
Where the weight of the apparatus is a 
matter of consideration to the hunter or 
trapper he could not do better than take 
a Kodak not bigger than four by five, 
which can be easily carried in any coat 
pocket and is easy to handle. The day- 
light loading films are very handy for 
this class of photographer. When the 
pictures are finished they can be en- 
larged and, hung in one’s den, and are 
as good a trophy as a mounted head. 

In future let us try to get more pic- 
tures of game, photograph your dead 

game by all means but let us have a few 
real live pictures as well. 

Test. Herring Gull’s 



The Lost Piper 

BY A GOOSE HUNTER 

I was spending the night on the marsh, 
and what a night! It was late in the 
autumn, and the bleak north wind sweep- 
ing across the Basin of Minas from 
Blomidon, drew around the end of Boot 
island, over the low-lying marshland and 
into the mouth of the Gaspereau. It 
was very gloomy, masses of dark clouds 
were scudding across the sky, and only 
at intervals, could I get a glance at the 
fitful moon. 

I felt assured that no other human 
being was in the vicinity of Soldier Creek 
This was a last attempt of mine to get 
a few shots at the straggling wild geese, 
which had delayed so late their annual 
trin to a warmer clime. 

From my station amidst some tangled 
bushes by the shore I could hear from 
time to time the “Honk” “‘Honk”’ of a 
leader bird as he led his little flock south- 
ward, far out over the reedy marshes. 
None approached me. It was evident 
that I must push out from my haven 
into the mud and slime and piercing 
wind. Away I went, slipping and slid- 
ing, endeavoring as best I could to main- 
tain my balance, amongst the salt hay 
and reeds, and to keep my gun dry. 
Two stray geese came swooping along 

from off the dikes of the Grand Pre. A 
lucky shot in a favorable interval of 
light brought one of them fluttering 
down nearby. It was heavy and fat, 
the result of a well fed summer, and I 
felt already repaid for the hardship I 
was undergoing. 

But out yonder was the frequent 
“Honk” ‘“‘Honk’. There was the 
place for me. 

I had proceeded but a few yards when 
a strange sound smote upon my ears. 
It was repeated at irregular intervals. 
What bird had a cry like that? Cer- 
tainly, none that I knew of. There 
would come out of a period of silence, 
a wild hissing, whistling strain, that 
amidst such surroundings was sufficient 
to make one shudder. I was not super- 
stitious, however. The uncanny and 
the weird had never held any terrors for 
me. 

I would push on, perhaps some fellow 
huntsman had become entangled in the 
slimy quicksands, which I had_ been 
warned lay off from Soldier Creek, and 
his agonized cries for assistance, per- 
verted by the reeds and the gurgling 
waters of the rising tide were coming 
down upon the wind in tones that seemed 
not human. 

Over towards the Avonport shore, I 
heard the sound repeated. Then a peri- 
od of silence came, and as I pushed on- 
ward there was a repetition of the wail, 
this time back of me towards the Creek. 
Back I turned, and to and fro I went, 
stumbling amidst the mud and reeds, 
trying to locate that ghostly sound, 
which ever seemed to be, where I was 
not, to and fro, across the marsh. 

As it again arose, in a long dreary 
piercing wail, my Scotch blood flashed 
upon me the thought of what it re- 
sembled and then I remembered. 

Years ago, ere I went to the city, I had 
heard the neighbors talk of the haunted 
marsh, and tell a grim story of early 
Acadie, how during the long dubious 
struggle between France and England 
for the possession of Nova Scotia, a 
British force started overland one night 
from Windsor to surprise and capture 
Fort Montague, which the enemy had 
established near the mouth of the Gas- 
pereau. 

In the darkness and storm of a win- 
ter’s night, many became separated 
from the main column and one of these, 
a Scotch piper, straying off at Avonport, 
splashed his way over the marshes to the 
northward. 

Arriving at Boot island and discover- 
ing that he was going in the wrong direct- 
ion, he sought to retrace his steps. But 
in the fog became lost and for hours 
during that bitter night wandered to and 
fro between Soldier Creek and the Avon- 
port shore, playing with frenzy the 
piercing Highland tunes of old Scotland, 
in hope to attract the attention of his 
comrades and obtain relief. 

But they were engaged in sterner 
work, and if his wild strains ever reached 
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their ears they thought perchance that 
it was the whistling north wind, that 
swept away from Blomidon. 

The lost piper played on and on until 
exhaustion came, and he fell in the slimy 
ooze. But ever since, when the bleak 
winds draw into the river mouth, the 
piper resumes his weary way, to and fro, 
sending out over the tidal waters of 
Minas his wild call for help. 

Thus it was, that the local huntsmen 
shied away from the broad marsh, where 
the wily geese had long since learned 
that they could find relief from the 
strange man animal, whose voice of 
flame made elsewhere such havoc in 
their ranks. 

But here I was with an uneasy feeling 
stealing over me that it was time to seek 
the road for home. Ordinary ghosts 
that people talked about never affected 
me, but a phantom piper that had wand- 
ered restless here and there for decades 
in the very spot in which I had come, 
was a different kind of thing and his 
music was far from reassuring. Perhaps 
like classical music I had never been 
educated up to it. 

I was retracing my steps towards the 
shore when from almost beneath my 
feet there arose again that wild refrain, 
coming out of the quiet with a blood 
curdling wail, and gradually dying away 
again into the silence whence it came. 

An instant later I tripped and fell. 
Reaching out to save myself, I grasped 
something, round and cold and scaly, 
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standing upright from the ground. The 
cold sweat rolled off of me. Were my 
heart weak, I would have collapsed there 
and then. 

But feeling no movement, and myself 
unharmed, I collected my senses suffici- 
ently to see by the feeble light that what 
I held was only arusty gun with a double 
barrel firmly lodged in the mud and full 
of rust eaten holes. 

Hardly had this dawned on me when 
another gust of wind came rushing from 
the Basin and across the marsh. In a 
second as though rising to challenge it 
to mortal combat there burst from 
around my hand, that piercing strain, 
which rising and falling with the wind, 
echoed and reechoed across the waters. 

Thus was the mystery solved. The 
lost piper still rested peacefully in the 
bosom of the marsh, as he had always 
done, but a rust-eaten gunbarrel, lodged 
here, man knows not how, played on by 
the wild winds of Minas, sent forth the 
agonizing sounds of a bagpipe, that 
through the years had chilled the mar- 
row of each unlucky huntsman_ that 
strayed amongst the mud and sedge of 
Soldier Creek. 

I left it there. This prosaic age sadly 
needs every possible touch of romance, 
and I have no doubt that to this day, the 
neighbors tell to the passing stranger 
and the rising generation, the weird tale 
of the Lost Piper, who wends his weary 
way, to and fro, loudly piping twixt 
Soldier Creek and the Avonport shore. 

At this season of the year a great many 
are planning their summer 
What could be more delightful than a 
journey through the Canadian Rockies to 
Vancouver! A trip of this nature aff- 
ords the travellers an opportunity of 
learning the wonderful resources and op- 
portunities throughout Western Canada, 
besides enjoying the world’s greatest 
scenery in the Camadian Rocky Mount- 
ains, where the Canadian Pacific have 
established palatial hotels which afford 
every possible confort to the tourist. 

The Canadian Pacific is the logical 
route to the West, affording the finest 
equipment and fastest train service—it 
is the only All-Canadian Route—no 

vacation. ° 
change of cars—all equipment is owned 
and operated by the C.P.R., affording 
the highest form of efficiency—dining- 
car service up-to-date in every particu- 
lar; also operating modern elecrtic-light- 
ed compartments library observation 
cars on trans-continental trains—only 
lines operating through standard and 
tourist sleeping cars to Winnipeg and 
Vancouver. 

It would be to the advantage of any 
person contemplating a holiday trip of 

any description to consult the nearest 
C.P.R. Agent for illustrated literature 
and full particulars, or write M. G. Mur- 
phy, District Passenger Agent, Toronto. 



Cairn on Summit of Mt, Gleason. 

On Toby Glacier and Up Mt. 

BY CHAS. D. ELLIS 

HE old Indian when reckoning 
the flight of years will count 
them by the Snows. “Hiu 
Snows’’, may mean fifty or a 

hundred. The fat seasons of wild ber- 
ries, fish and game seem to have impress- 
ed them less forcibly than the lean 
months, when deep snow and cold 
brought famine and suffering to their 
wigwams. 

The Snows also mark the measure of 
Time to naturalists, and to the out-door- 
man. It-is during the months of the 
siege of the glistening barrier, that he 
toils and plans for that day when snow 
shall have withdrawn her forces to the 
unconquerable bastions of the hills. 

That day when summer holidays shall 
unlock the doors to freedom and the call 
of the wild shall tingle in his blood and 
bid him away to the fields and meadows, 
and farther away to the shadow land of 
mountain valley and glen. 

The first week in July, 1911, as had 
been planned the preceding year, and 
much written and discussed during the 

Gleason 

winter, Mr. E. W. Harnden of Boston 
arrived on his second visit to the “* Win- 
dermere”’ Selkirks, accompanied by Mr. 
and Mrs. C. Dana Emerson, also of Bos- 
ton. 

For the trip we secured the services of 
Old Joe Young and his team, the wagon 
to be used on the roads and the horses to 
be packed when our excursions took us 
over the trails. 

Old Joe in his 77th year was as hale 
and hearty as most men numbering half 
as many. 

The first stage of the journey was by 
wagon road, from Athalmer on the Col- 
umbia river up Toby Creek, through a 
beautiful canyon to Jack Pine where we 

had lunch. 
Here we left the main Toby road and 

took the road to Paradise. This as the 

name naturally implies—is one of the most 
wonderful mountain roads in the prov- 
ince, rising as it does from a level of 
a little more than 3000 feet at Jack Pine, 
by a winding twisting, zig-zag, ever as- 
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cending road nine miles in length, until 
Paradise Mine is reached at 7843 feet. 

From this point the year before Mr. 
Harnden and I had explored Mt. Ham- 
mond, and I had the good fortune to 
reach the top. The accessibility of Par- 
adise basin, the theater of peaks that 
surround it, and the small snow field in 
the center, makes a most admirable try 
out camp. We spent two days here, 
making a circuit of the basin and coast- 
ing down the snow slopes. 

Our next move was down the road 
again to Jack Pine, then up Toby creek 
by wagon road to the Little North Fork, 
taking the road that leads up this creek. 
We camped about a mile up, at the 
Elysian Soda Springs. 

The next day we visited the Springs, 
and climbed up the trail to the Monarch 
Mine. From a ridge behind we had a 
good view of the west slope of Mt. Ham- 
mond. A change in the weather short- 
ened the day for us. The next day was 
one in camp, Joe and I left the party and 
made a five day’s visit to the valley. In 
our absence they had a most interesting 
time, climbing many new peaks, (one 
over 10,000 feet they christened Cather- 
ine). Mrs. Emerson proving herself so 
fit, they climbed Mt. Hammond by way 
of Hammond creek which empties into 
the Little North Fork just above the 
Elysian Soda Springs. They followed 
an old Prospector’s trail up into the 
Basin under the south-west side of the 
crown of Mt. Hammond, where they 
made camp and spent the night; an early 
start in the morning brought them to the 
summit at noon. ‘The day being perfect 
they were rewarded by a wonderful view. 
This was the second time for the summit 
to have been reached; the route by Ham- 
mond creek is better than by way of 
Paradise as there are no divides to cross: 
straight climbing from the start, spend- 
ing another night in the basin, their 
arrival at the base camp was simult- 
aneous with ours from down the valley. 

Packing our tents and supplies in the 
wagon we started early next morning up 
Toby creek, crossing the Little North 
Fork near where it joins the main creek. 
Until now all roads we had travelled 
were government highways; the bridges 
and the road to the end of our wheeling 
from this point had been constructed by 
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a lumber company, to reach their camps 
at the very head of the creek: It wasare- 
markable illustration of what an outlay 
is required to reach and harvest the tim- 
ber. When the timber is cut the roads 
will be abandoned, to grow up to brush 
or fill with slides and fallen timber, or 
possibly in certain sections they may be 
given over to the public, and eventually 
kept up by the government. I had 
watched its beginning in July of the year 
before and seen “Big Ben the Swede” 
and a very small number of men at the 
titanic task. Heavy teams, huge, all 
steel plows and scrapers; a few good axe 
men, an expert powder man, and the 
work just walked along, or as some of the 
wae expressed it ‘“‘we just eat the 
iGbiss 
A mile beyond the Little North Fork 

we crossed over the Toby by a big log 
bridge, about 60 feet in length, having 
a pier of logs in the center. Three large 
logs span the creek from the bank to the 
center pier, then three more to the op- 
posite side. These are cross laid by 
twelve foot logs, from ten to twelve 
inches in thickness, these are adzed down 
so as to make a fairly smooth surface to 
the floor of the bridge. To finish it very 
large logs, two or more feet in thickness 
at the butt,are placed on either side to 
serve as railing and to hold the flooring 
in place. These are drift bolted at the 
ends and in the middle of each a chain is 
put reaching down to the under side of 
the bridge. By a twisting device the 
slack is taken out of the chain, bringing 
the logs tight up and tight down to the 
flooring stiffening the span and strength- 
ening the bridge. ‘To prevent drift wood 
and logs catching and jamming against 
the pier wing dams are built, these are 
constructed of crib work and are weight- 
ed with great blocks of stone. One won- 
ders how they could be brought to their 
position, upon the top of the wood work, 
but a few practical men and a good team 
seem to be able to solve many a problem. 

The road now climbs in easy grade 
until it is two hundred feet above the 
creek. You wonder why they crossed 
with the road to make this climb, but the 
reason is soon explained. From _ the 
Pyramids standing in the triangle of 
summits between Toby, the Little North 
Fork and Jumbo Fork, in the winter the 
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slides come rushing down, crossing the 
creek at Horse-shoe-bar, and climb up 
to, the road level. Pines of fourteen 
years’ growth, strew the slope showing 
the havoc wrought the winter before, as 
this is also a winter road, which explains 
its present location. 

Mineral and Copper creeks two moun- 
tain torrents rising in the mountains to 
the south were now crossed, the road 
gently coming down to again cross the 
creek, avoiding a dangerous slide from 
the south. The whole morning we had 
been travelling through a dreary waste 
of dead and down timber, now as we ap- 
proached the Jumbo, or the Big North 
Fork of Toby, the road lay across a flat 
which had been burned over a second 
time, leaving charred snags, standing. 
Travel outside of the road was almost if 
not quite impossible. There is a story 
current which I wish to correct. A 
malicious prospector is credited with this 
desolation, said to have been angered at 
not being able to find mineral. I have 
the facts from persons who were up the 
creek at the time of the fire. The fire 
was started in August 1891 by O. A. 
Brown, with the idea of clearing up the 
under-brush, so as to assist in prospect- 
ing. He was one of the first prospectors 
in the country, and as for finding mineral 
he was most successful, as the numerous 
records in the Government office attest. 

Gleason in the Distance, 

At the bridge of Jumbo fork we found 
a road builder’s camp, and the men en- 
gaged in building a road up this creek to 
a timber limit. 

Crossing we came into scattering tim- 
ber, stumps, dead tops, and broken tree 
trunks, all smelling, that piney wild wood 
smell. The lumber men had been at 
work, what had been a virgin forest one 
year ago was now aruin, an invitation to 
the fire brand. What will the public 
censors say when the red tongues leap 
through this? 

The late Governor General, Earl 
Grey’s house stands at the edge of this 
wreckage. The beautiful forests, that 
invited him to seek a rest from the cares 
of state, will no more attract him or any 
other man. Yes it is necessary to pro- 
gress that the ripe wood of our forests 
shall be cut, but if there is not enough 
profit to justify them being cut in a care- 
ful and conservative manner they should 
be left alone. Our Conservation Com- 
mission has a big bill before them, the 
natural resources of our Dominion must 
be developed to our greatest good, and 
as a lasting legacy to posterity. 
We now crossed Toby into a freshly 

burnéd area. The largest timber had 
been logged off in early spring before 
there was danger of fire escaping, and it 
had been burned over to prevent the 
camps being caught in a forest fire. 
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We presently came to the camp situ- 

ated on the bank of the creek, and in a 
semi-circle of the fire guard, stables, bunk 
houses, cook-shanty and offices all built 
of trees, not hewn, but notched and laid 
up; chinked between with moss and mud, 
the roofs made of boards and tar paper. 

The foreman gave us a cordial wel- 
come, and as this was the end of the wag- 
on road, we were glad of the invitation 
to stop, and resume our journey in the 
morning with packs over the trail. 

In the unusual event of a lady the 
office was vacated, and given over to Mr. 
and Mrs. Emerson. The rest of us were 
pleased to accept roomy bunks in the 
men’s quarters. 

The propitious goddess of fortune 
seemed to be with us, and we felt that 
a really comfortable rest and food cooked 
a la mode would fortify us for our week’s 
journey ahead. 

The foreman had arrived only a few 
days before with some men to do pre- 
liminary work for the winter, but had 
been unable to get a cook. The young 
man performing that office learning of 
the arrival of a lady in camp, immediate- 
ly stampeded. Hearing of the dilemma 
we had caused I at once visited the cook 
shack. 

Entering the long dining room I passed 
through to the kitchen; the belligerant 
cookee had returned, probably to await 
further developments, and was prodding 
a pot of boiling potatoes with a particu- 
larly vicious looking meat fork. Eyeing 
me through a cloud of steam for a minute 
he said: 

‘*You bring them people here?” “Not 
exactly”’ I replied, ““We are on our way 
up to the glacier and have stopped for 
the night on the invitation from the fore- 
man.” ‘Well’ said he, still flourishing 
the fork. ‘‘I ain’t no cook and he knows 
it, I’m in here just to oblige him, I don’t 
mind throwing chuck for the fellows for 
a day or two, but I won’t cook for 
strangers’’. Pausing fora moment he 
added: andere \VOMATea sae wens 
seemed too much for him and he attack- 
ed the pot with redoubled energy, as 
seeking relief for his feelings, but finding 
none he turned to me, and very em- 
phatically said, “‘I tell you I am _ no 
cook! I cooked once, that is all I 
know about the thing, I am going to 
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ump the job. He can cook for him- 
self.” 

I assured him, such steps were un- 
necessary, that we could.cook our own 
food, we had plenty with us, and did not 
wish to put the foreman or any of his 
employees to trouble. He was some- 
what mollified at this. The potatoes 
seemed to need no more attention. He 
backed up to a bench, sat down and in- 
vited me to do the same. He thereupon 
related his experience in the lumber 
camps, and finished by saying that he 
had been a year with the foreman, and 
what a prince of a good fellow he was. 
By this time he had thawed out spirit- 
ually and cooled down physically. We 
entered into a friendly conversation, and 
his confidence in me was established. 

He asked me to inspect a batch of 
biscuit he had just baked for supper. 
‘“What’s the matter with them any- 
way?” I took one, it was brownish 
white, about the size of a tea cup, half 
an inch in thickness, and in appearances, 
like an over grown gunwad. “Well” I 
faltered, ‘“‘I don’t know, looks like pie 
crust,’ ‘‘yes’’ he admitted, “‘does look 
like pie crust, but tastes like punk, ought 
to be good though, put in plenty of short- 
ening.’ The mystery was then solved; 
he had put too much grease in them. 

After a few moments’ more convers- 
ation, and I was preparing to leave, he 
tapped me on the shoulder and said, 
‘““you come in to supper but not the 
others.” I felt that if the others talked 
with him they would be as welcome. At 
the office I reported progress. The 
poor man then went, returning with the 
smile of a victor and the words “all 
right.”’ Supper passed off splendidly 
and a most excellent one it was. The 
young cook proved an interesting enter- 
tainer, anda very fine young man. With 
supper ended his trouble (no the biscuits 
were not fatal) for a new cook arrived 
from down the river. 

The camp was astir soon after day- 
light, breakfast over and we were well 
on our way by seven o’clock. By each 
taking a small pack the outfit was easily 
got on one horse. We had to retrace 
our steps to the bridge and pick up the 
trail on the north shore, which we found 
difficult, in the tangle of tops and logs. 
Once through this we were out to David- 
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son’s slide, and in full view of Earl Grey’s 
Cabin. Across this grassy slope the un- 
touched green timber began, through 
this and then another slide, alternating 
thus, slide and timber to the very foot 
of the glacier itself. Davidson’s slide 
dates its name from the later eighties, 
when a trapper by that name used to 
drop over the divide from West Koot- 
enay. It was afterwards a_ favorite 
camping place for prospectors, providing 
good grazing for horses, and being in a 
good mineral belt. A short distance up 
the mountain is the Mineral King Mine 
a great deposit of low grade silver lead 
ore, which will some day be operated on 
a large scale. 

_ The Pharaohs, two rocks that in out- 
line so resemble some of the figures on 
the ancient Egyptian temples, that Earl 
Grey so christened them, now raise their 
heads above the trees that cover the 
slope around. The trail keeps close to 
the creek for about two miles. At this 
point the water falls about fifteen feet. 
We now began climbing slowly but 
steadily, for we had to make the head of 
the great Toby Falls. where the water 
comes down 687 feet. We could even 
now hear the roar and get occasional 
glimpses of it through the green timber. 
We reached the rich grass meadow, be- 

low the glacier about two o’clock, where 
we had lunch and unpacked cld Cap. to 
rest his back. The grass in this meadow 
is long and thick, offering the best of 
pasturage, an ideal spot for camp. A 
bluff of rock on the west shuts off a view 
of the glacier, a wandering breeze from 
that quarter, frequently reminds one of 
it. On either side the mountains are 
high and steep, but almost free from 
snow. The view down the valley is 
perfect. Wild flowers, in nameless vari- 
ety, grow in riotous profusion. For- 
get-me-nots almost waist high look al- 
most friendly from myriad blue eyes. 
Helebore, in great bunches four and five 
feet high, the large corrugated pale green 
leaf frosted with silver like glint, makes 
one of the most delicately beautiful foli- 
age plants in all the mountains; the 

Blowsome, a cream white plume has little 

beauty and no fragrance. The Colum- 
bine in yellow, white and blue, and the 
fiery Painter’s Brush grow thickly every- 

where. 

We now continue our journey, the 

trail rising rapidly up a steep slope, in a 

series of switch backs, a few hardy spruce 

and larches clinging here and there. A 

short way up we caught our first glimpse 

of the glacier, its mighty ice and snow 

field unrolling to our view south and 
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west as we climbed. In an hour from 
the meadow we had arrived at Toby 
Pass. On a tree near by was written 
“B. M. 7404.7 feet”. This mark was 
placed there the year before by the C. P. 
R. survey party. From this we checked 
our three aneroids twice a day. A few 
feet higher up is a park of stunted 
larches; where the avalanche lilies (ery- 
throneums) spread a carpet of gold, we 
pitched our tents. 

The pass is narrow, north and south 
rock peaks five and six hundred feet high 
guard it. That on the north, Odin, is 
composed of blocks of granite, capped 
with loose shale. That on the south, 
Thor, is composed of a brown trackite, 
almost perpendicular. 

The descent into Hammil creek on the 
West Kootenay side is almost as steep 
as that on the Toby side. The view 
down this valley is shut off by a shoulder 
of mountain. The green of the trees, 
the grey rocks, and the ice and snow 
summits, veiled with the blue gossamer 
of evening, makes an enchanting view. 

Eastward looking down the Toby, all 
the little kinks and turns are straighten- 
ed, the creek itself can be seen now and 
again like a buckle of turquoise uniting 
the belts of timber that hang down 
from the summits. Beyond this is the 
burned timber, the weathered trunks of 
which blend with the atmosphere; still 
farther you see the Columbia Valley, 
and the Rockies that build a_ barrier 
across your vision. 

\, het a noble ambition is that of our 
Minister of Public Works, the Hon. 
Thomas Taylor, in the Trans-Provincial 
motor road scheme, he is so enthusiast- 
ically fathering. Connection with the 
Windermere Banff Motor road will be 
made in the Columbia Valley, then up 
Toby Creek, through Toby Pass, then 
down Hammil creek to the Kootenay 
lake. I have tried to show something 
of this part of the proposed route. Of 
all motor roads in the world it is safe to 
say none pass through more beautiful 
scenery. 

With the setting sun and the begin- 
ning of the long evening, as if to remind 
us of our earthly existence, a million 
mosquitoes came. ‘The taste of Boston 
and Valley blood being good they in- 
vited several million of their kindred; 
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smoke did not avail they were so thick 
they crowded each other into it; when 
dazed they dropped and bit us in falling. 
Nets prevented their tormenting the 
face, but some old high-binders were able 
to bore through our clothing, and risk 
getting their auger out, in their ravenous 
attempts at torturing. 

The falling of night brought some zero 
zephyrs from the glacier and put them 
out of business. 

Mr. Harnden chose to sleep out under 
the canopy of heaven. The Emersons 
pitched their tent a little higher up in the 
park. The big tent where we kept our 
provisions and which Mr. Harnden was 
to occupy with me in bad weather was 
stretched between two large larches. 
They were about eighteen inches in dia- 
meter, but not more than that many feet 
tall, owing to the high wind cutting off 
branches in frosty weather. 

Old Joe and I with the dog at our feet 
spread ourselves on the hastily gathered 
boughs. Joe immediately fell asleep, 
his deep and restful slumber explained 
his perfect health at the age of seventy- 
seven. 

Pulling open the flap of the tent I 
found myself drifting away from the 
realms of sleep to the joy of a study of 
the sky. If God has revealed his won- 
ders to man it is surely written in the 
firmament. What a reasonable thing 
il is for a child to think the sky the floor 
of heaven, and the stars jewei headed 
nails that hold it up. The moon was 
past its full and near midnight its fading 
rim showed above the rockies. 

I could indentify the Pleiades “‘fire 
flies caught in a silver web” and the 
bright and beautiful Cassiopeia, also the 
constellation of Andromeda, Auriga, and 
Perseus traversing the milky way; 
brightest of all was Mars following Sat- 
urn along the eliptic path of the planets. 

In the awful silence, and in the real- 
ization of the vastness of space, the 
small part man plays in the great scheme 
of the universe is profoundly presented. 
Creation is yet a riddle, none but a God 
could comprehend and live. My mind 
wearied turned to entangle itself in 
sleep. I awoke to feel the mosquitoes 
prospecting for breakfast, and hear Mr. 
Emerson kindling the fire in preparation 
for ours. Breakfast over a consultation 
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was held at which it was de- 
cided Joe would take Cap down 
Davidson’s slide, he to remain at 
the lumber camp and to return 
for us on Sunday. -We watched 
him swing along down the trail 
with the ease and freedom of 
youth, the smoke from his morn- 

‘ing pipe’s flue on the clear morn- 
ing air. 

As for ourselves we concluded 
to spy out the land, and lay 
plans for the morrow. As a 
preventive against sunburn, 
we each put ourselves in the 
hands of an artist, who with a 
variety of grease paintsticks drew 
a most striking set of living pic- 
tures. Blue noses, green eyes, 
vermilion chin, mottled red and 
black cheeks, backed up by a 
smile of gratitude to the artist 
made the Mona Lisa look like 
a cheap imitation. Leaving 
camp at nine o’clock we de- 
scended the Toby trail a short 
way; then struck off sharply to 
the right passing over beautiful 
patches of pink and _ white 
heather (Bryanthus) the former 
the most fragrant flower in the 
mountains, the latter with no 
appreciable scent whatever: to 
a couloir which comes down the 
side of Thor, coasting thus to 
the tongue of the glacier. Tak- 
ing a course nearly south we 
followed along the west side to 
avoid the seracs and crevices 
that heaved and seamed its 
centre. 

Arriving at a great snow covered ice 
field it would not be stretching the im- 
magination to say that it was like being 
transported to a land of winter, the snow 
covering a valley of green fields. Here 
we roped in the following order: E. W. 
Harnden, Mr. Emerson, Mrs. Emerson, 
then the writer. The snow bridged in 
no sure way many an unseen crevasse, 
as one or the other of us found by stick- 
ing a leg through rotten places. 

The summit that presides over this 
scene, and our objective point now came 
into view, the north and east face were 
plainly inaccessible. 

A long black rock ridge ran south-east 

Seracs: 
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“Fallen Columns of the Temple of Karnak” 
on Toby Glacier. 

from the summit, a baby glacier on its 
north breast. It was necessary to go 
some distance farther up to see its south 
side, this had shut off all view of the 
southern slope of the peak, but once 
around this, the key to the situation was 
before us. The glacier received a trib- 
utary from the west. This arose steeply 
for the first part showing yawning 
crevasses and cornices. Our reconnois- 
sance had been satisfactory; our way,up 

to the summit was before us, and offered 
no impossible obstacle. The day was 
fine, the travelling good, and as it was 
only two o’clock, some one suggested a 
dash for the top. The sun being that 



328 

moment veiled by the only cloud in the 
whole sky, we took off our glasses and 
rested while refreshing ourselves with 
lunch. The refreshment consisted of 
water from the canteen, chocolate, rais- 
ins, bread and jam. 

All were in favor of doing the peak at 
once so off we went, much swifter than 
before. On most slopes the snow was 
just soft enough to give us good footing. 
One place we found it necessary to cut 
steps as the snow slipped on the under 
ice, this was almost like mounting a step 
ladder. Above this the way was less 
steep, leading us into a big basin that 
spread away and up due north, to the 
very summit of the mountain. Instead 
of climbing all the way by the snow, we 
bore off to the east until we reached the 
ridge that overlooked the north and east 
slope and continued to the summit, 
where we arrived at.4.30 without much 
difficulty. A reading from our three 
aneroids agreed to an elevation of 
10,600 feet. 

A view from any summit situated in a 
garden of snow and ice, and surrounded 
by an hundred other peaks is sublime. 
A map of our way of ascent as seen from 
here would look like a huge fish hook. 
Now that we had attained the summit, 

and there is no record of its having been 
climbed before, ours was the privilege 
of giving it a name. We chose that of 
Gleason, in honor of Mr. Herbert W. 
Gleason of Boston who has for years 
been an annual visitor to the Canadian 
Rockies and Selkirks. Through the 
medium of his camera and by lectures 
he has done much to make the world 

familiar with our Alpine scenery. 

In 1909 as a guest of Earl Grey he 
made a visit to the pass and took photo- 
graphs, including some beautiful panor- 
amas. A record of the day and name, 
were deposited in a cairn, while my 
friends busied themselves, Mr. Emerson 
taking observations, levels, and angles, 
Mr. Harnden with his camera, and Mrs. 
Emerson acting as historian. I engaged 
myself in the building of a cairn, the 
base of which was as wide as the summit 
would allow, the top as high as I could 
reach. I was laughed at for my efforts, 
but was rewarded, the next day by seeing 
it from the trail. The whole top was 
composed of loose blocks of granite; in 
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places it looked as if some mighty:Thor 
had smitten it with a hammer, or a charge 
of powder had exploded, and freshly 
burned and broken the rock. The little 
cloud we had noticed at 2 p.m. proved to 
have been the herald of astorm. East- 
ward the Rockies and nearer ranges were 
losing their indentity in the gathering 
mist. Westward the sun was already 
concealed and the peaks lost themselves 
in the purple of the coming storm. Re- 
turning by the route of our ascent we 
found both difficult and dangerous. 
Climbing down from one rock to another, 
seems to disturb the equilibrium more 
than climbing up. We had to move 
with the greatest caution; at times the 
whole thing seemed to tremble and 
threaten to avalanche. The weight of a 
hand would set a large rock to moving 
like a cradle, we were in the midst of it; 
on one hand a sheer precipice, on the 
other a steep snow field. In our descent 
Mr. Harnden still kept the lead Mrs. 
Emerson next, then Mr. Emerson and 
myself. In some way a large stone be- 
gan to move, and before warning could 
be given it had fallen on Mr. Harnden’s 
gloved hand, dislocating a joint and 
breaking the little finger, which soon 
became very swollen and painful. 

The snow field again reached, we felt 
very much relieved. Heavy gusts of 
wind and flakes of snow told us the 
storm was at hand, a little lower down 
rain began to fall; this kept up with more 
or less violence, growing darker all the 
while. Thunder began to rumble, and 
flashes of lightning to streak the sky. 
Mr. Harnden remarked that the old 
mountain was angry. 

At the point where we had come down 
the couloir I hastened up the trail to the 
pass to make fire and get things going 
for supper, When about half way up 
there came an awful crash, a rock cornice 
on an overhanging wall on Thor had 
broken off, and came grinding and smok- 
ing down throwing off sparks in its flight. 
I was safe but what about my friends? 
A wild and continuous flash of lightning 
showed the flying rocks crossing the 
snow, a still more vivid sheet showed my 
companions slowly climbing the trail, 
safe from the threatening avalanche. I 
managed in spite of the wind which came 
in gusts, now east now west, to have a 
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roaring fire when they arrived, 
wet, hungry, and tired, and af- 
ter a hastily prepared supper 
we sought our tents. 

Mr. Harnden finding the can- 
opy of heaven a very leaky affair _ 
crawled into the big one with 
me, and kindly slept next the 

' big tree. 

The night, was fearful, the 
heavens seemed full of wires, the 
lightning playing on every one. 
The roll of thunder came in 
deafening crashes. The peaks 
were like anvils, where the light- 
ning and thunder were forging 
the storm. The glaciers groaned 
in unison, sending down ice and 
snow. 

It may have been that I was 
celd, wet, completely exhaust- 
ed, and super-sensitive, but every 
moment I expected the trees to 
which our tent was tied to be 
struck. How long the heaven- 
ly artillery kept up I do ‘not 
know, for when the morning sun 
peaked over the rim of the 
Rockies, and into the flap of the 
tent I was fast asleep. The 
mosquitoes were so wet they 
stayed in bed too. 

In the afternoon we visited the 
tongue of the glacier, the ice 
floor of which was seamed with 
rivulets. The mountain in its 
angry mood had scattered blocks 
of granite, that now formed 
glacier tables of all sizes. 

To measure the flow we placed stakes 
one on either side on firm ground and 
one in the centre, from this we found the 
ice moved four inches in twenty-four 
hours. 

The most interesting of all was our 
explorations of the seracs. We _ had 
christened them the year before the 
temple of Karnak, owing to the ice 
pillars and broken columns, that re- 
minded us of some marble ruins. We 
looked down crevasses that ended in 
darkness, dropped pieces of ice that sent 
up echoes in their descent and listened 
to crystal waters as they cascaded 
into the chasm. We spent many 
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interesting hours finding our way 
through the crooked streets of this ice 
city crossing many a frail bridge, each 
one leading a little higher up until we 
were upon the snow plateau that spread 
away to the next ice fall. 

Having accomplished our object in 

such a short time we concluded not to 

wait Joe’s return, so set out next morn- 

ing for the lumber camp, where we re- 

mained until all our outfit was again 

assembled, when we returned to the 

valley, to continue our mountaineering 
in another section of the Windermere 
Selkirks. 
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The Culture of Black and Silver Foxes 
BY R. B. and L. V. CROFT, B. A. M.D. 

Mating and Gestation 

2 ARTICLE V. 

There are different instincts in animals 
that tend to preserve the species. First 
the impulse to copulation in every animal, 
where there is no restriction there comes 
a time when they are possessed with an 
overpowering desire to exercise the sex- 
ual powers. Then there is secondly the 
pursuit and attraction of mates, some are 
attracted by colors, others by sweet 
odours as in some birds and animals. 
Finally in the higher animals there is the 
impulse to permanent mating which is 
found only among those animals whose 
young are the most difficult to provide 
fer. “These animals,,. such . as. the 
fox, wild cat, eagle, pigeon, 
See rath the first period of 
the oestrum select one from among many 
families”, says Walker, “remain attached 
even when the time for propagation is 
past, journey together and if in flocks 
side by side, provide mutually for their 
offspring till the latter can provide for 
themselves and at each succeeding per- 
jod of the oestrum again yield to love 
and never seek a new mate till the old 
one dies.” These three impulses are all 
more or less combined in the fox. 

Most authorities agree with Walker, 
that foxes in the wild state are mono- 
gamus. Some hold they have only one 
consort at least one in a season while 
others go farther and say they never seek 
a new one till the old one dies. Many 
are the tales that are written about the 
courting days of the wild fox. There 
are the love stories of Domino and 
Snowygruff and Robert’s Red Fox and 
his mate. As we have previously quoted 
from McFarlane (Art. III) sometimes 
the mates fight violently for the posses- 
sion of the females. It is quite evident 
that some of the factors of the Hudson 
Bay believed foxes were promiscuous 
and did not hold to the beautiful mono- 
gamus life of the fox. 

In captivity one male may do for sever- 

al females but owing to the extreme diffi- 
culty in the arrangement of the ordinary 
pens and knowing when they have mated, 
it is better for an amateur to have ani- 
mals in pairs. In pairing for mating our 
chief aim should be, to put only that 
male and female together that would cor- 
rect in their whelps what is deficient in 
either parent or both, always keeping our 
standard in mind. If only one male is 
used it is important that it should be a 
typical specimen of our standard. Such 
mating may not at the first conform fully 
with our chief aim that each parent shall 
help the defects in the other in the 
whelps but is the nearest way to it that 
can be done with only one male, If a 
pair are producing litters regularly do 
not change, but if the female is producing 
irregularly, less numerously or not at 
all, it is important that she shall be mated 
with another male, and if this still con- 
tinues with a male alien blood. 

Changes of locality may be favorable 
or the reverse. When they are doing 
well they are better not to be disturbed 
but if not, sometimes changing into an- 
other pen, ranch or ‘different locality 
gives more favorable results. 

Reduction of flesh at the mating sea- 
son proves better for breeding purposes. 
This is called the starving period. Foxes 
should be fed regularly but at this per- 
iod in lessened quantities. It is an in- 
centive to mating and animals that are 
too fat do not breed well or numerously. 
“Thus it is that the rutting season with 
wild animals is at a time when the sys- 
tem has been brought into an _ equilib- 
rium.” 

They mate the first season when less 
than a year old and may continue to 
breed each year until they are ten years 
old when asa rule they are infertile. 
Some mate, going through all the dif- 
ferent series of courtship, imitating par- 



332 

enthood, etc. and do not have young. 
The season begins usually in the latter 
part of January until the early days of 
April. 

The male should be placed with the fe- 
male in December and left in company 
till the last of March or the first few days 
in April unless they have been known to 
mate when the male can be removed. The 
females should never be disturbed but 
left in the enclosures continuously. Some 
claim that if the male is left with the fe- 
male the results are not so good. . I have 
never removed the male and have had no 
disastrous results. It is a good plan but 
depends entirely on the disposition of 
thettoxes, “Phe males as a rule do not 
kill the young ones but their presence 
sometimes unduly excites the female not 
only during pregnancy but after she has 
whelped causing abortion and leading to 
rougher treatment than the young are 
able to stand. It is said also to result in 
injury to the females. 

The first warning that the oestrum is 
drawing nigh is the mating call of the 
male, wough, wough, wow—it may be 
heard especially at nights for a few 
weeks, when the cry changes to a softer 
tone co0-co0-coo0-00-00. ‘The female be- 
comes very restless, running up and 
down the pens, twisting round quickly, 
lying down, jumping up and_ running 
again, in every way appearing to be 
greatly excited. This occurs usually at 
nights and continues for one or two 
months. When the oestrum has arrived 
this restlessness is more pronounced, 
you can hear the female in high tenor 
notes meow, meow, me-ow—very much 
like the cat. The oestrum passed the 
male ceases to bark for the time being 
and the female becomes quiet. Both may 
now be seen ‘sunning themselves, but 
sometimes only the female is seen, the 
male lying in for days at a time. On the 
mear approach to the in-whelping he 
comes out and stands guard ready now 
to give his warning bark, yap, yap, ye-p. 
The dog is now a constant sentinel for a 
week or so very seldom entering the den 
and continues his warning bark till late 
in the fall, possibly November, when his 
voice is silent until you hear his mating 
call again. The female then becomes 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA. 

more or less restless, shyer, wilder than 
before, etc. The odour of musk is very 
strong at the mating and whelping sea- 
son, 

Strangers, in fact no one except the 
keeper should be allowed to visit the pens 
during mating season and for at 
least six weeks after thé . young 
are’ born. Frequent visits from 
others beside their keeper make them 
nervous and this has a bad effect on their 
breeding qualities. It has a still greater 
effect at the time the female is giving 
birth and the young are born, Once 
they have their eyes open which is usual- 
ly nineteen days, there is not so much 
danger. If disturbed or excited the 
mother fearing for their safety will move 
them about continuously until they are 
badly injured or die of exposure. 

One of our foxes had whelped in a log 
and the keeper becoming curious to know 
the number and color, tore off the end 
boards, looked in, saw the little family 
but for the last time. On coming back 
the next day, all signs of life were gone. 

Another of our females after giving 
birth to some fine Silver pups became 
greatly excited from some disturbances, 
running out of her den with first one pup 
then another in her mouth, seeking for 
some place of safety for it, finally pawing 
a hole and burying them. Needless to 
say they all died. 

Another case very similar happened 
but the keeper endeavored to save them 
and went into the pen, secured one of the 
pups that was not smothered took it 
away, and tried to raise it first by the 
spoon then by the bottle. Failing in this 
he gave it ‘back, it was no sooner in the 
pen, than she seized it, ran around with 
it and at last buried it. 

The next time the same thing occur- 
red but the keeper was ready for the 
emergency and brought up the pups on a 
cat which proved a capital mother, 

These instances we are sorry to say 
are the rule rather than the exception in 
the experience of fox-farmers. Some only 
know that something has happened the 
pups by the actions of the female. The 
mother shows all the signs of grief, cry- 
ing restlessly, pacing ‘back and ‘forth, 
every now and again, running in and out 
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of the den calling for her young. It is 
not only a sad time for the mother but 
one of disappointment for the farmer. 

It is a good plan for the keeper when 
he knows the time the young are expect- 
ed, to put in a good supply of food and 
water and not go near them until a few 
days after they are born. In fact he 
should keep away from them as much as 
possible during the mating and breeding 
period and at feeding time only stay long 
enough to perform this necessary duties. 
The quieter they can be kept at this per- 
iod the better will be the results. 

The average duration of the gestation 
period is fifty days and they have from 
one to eight in a litter. The new-born 
whelps are small and weak and resemble 
little black kittens some say they take 
nineteen days before their eyes are open. 
When from four to six weeks old they be- 
gin to come out and play but not all at 
once. Often you will see the same little 
pup toddling out by himself for a day or 
so, then by closely watching where you 
will be unobserved, as the parents are 
very solicitous for their safety and warn 
them at the first sound, you may be able 
to count two and then another time three 
and so on. You are almost sure vou 
have the right count when another little 

fellow may pop out. Even then it is 
difficult to be sure you ‘have not counted 
thé same one twice. It is a happy day 
for the mother and father when the little 
ones can come out and play. The father 
Stands constantly on guard and not a 
sound or a movement escapes him. At 
the first approach of seeming danger, he 
lets forth his warning bark, yap, yap, 
ye-p-p- and the little ones scamper into 
their nest. He keeps this up for some 
time if he thinks there is still danger, 
then runs into his den. 

The little ones now lap a little milk or 
take an occasional bite of solid food. If 
allowed to do so they will nurse for 
nearly six months. Some take them 
away from the mother at two months. 
They are very playful but during the day 
you never hear very much noise except 
the rustle and patter, scurrying and push- 

ing of the feet. Sometimes in their dens 
and at night when they are out for their 
evening romp you will ‘hear a mixed riot 
of gurrying noises. You are almost cer- 
tain their parents are destroying them, 
but it is merely baby play and need 
cause no alarm. These sounds are similar 
to those given by hound whelps. At first 
the mother uses every means to coax 
them out enticing them with choice 
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morsels of food and having them chase 
her for it. At other times she will push 
and chase them back as she thinks it is 
not a suitable time for them. They are 
usually to be seen in the early morning 
and in the evening. As they grow older 
the parents keep training them in the 
same manner as the cat does her kittens. 

Those animals that mature early come 
into existence in a shorter period than 
those which are longer in maturing. An 
elephant carries her young twenty to 
twenty-three months, the cow, two hun- 
dred and eighty-two days, the sheep, one 
hundred and forty-nine, the sow, one 
hundred and thirteen, while the period of 
gestation in the dog is sixty-three days, 
in the cat, fifty, in the fox, fifty to Afty- 
two and the rabbit, thirty. 

The fox breeds once a year and if in 
domesticating it one could get it to breed 
as often as the cat in which the period of 
gestation is about the same, etc., it will 
be easily seen how much more profitable 
an animal it would be and how quickly 
it would be the means of leading to rich- 
es untold. 

We will now cite a few observations 
that we carefully noted. We received a 
pair of Silver Foxes on the night of 
October 27th, 1908, after a two days jour- 
ney. The case containing them was left 
in the enclosure until the next morning. 
We removed their incisors or fangs and 
set them at liberty. There being a num- 
ber of onlookers, the foxes became frantic 
and made violent efforts to escape, run- 
ning headlong into the wire, pulling, run- 
ning up it, and in every probability would 
have succeeded in their effort to escape if 
the pens had not been properly construc- 
ted. At last finding cover in their ken- 
nel, it was some time before they were 
again seen. Gradually they became ac- 
customed to their surroundings. 

The only notes taken from October 
27th to January toth, 1909, other than 
those on feeding, refer to their attitude’ 
as regards approach of the keeper. The 
vixen remained out at times, appeared 
quieter and not so shy or so easily fright- 
ened but never became tame. On enter- 
ing the enclosure she always disappear- 
ed: the dog fox on even distant approach 

ee els 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA. 

always retired and for days ‘at a time he 
remained under cover. 

January 10 the male was seen courting 
the female. January 12th the male was 
first seen playing with the female, carry- 
ing a crust round and trying to attract 
his mate. Then she was restless, jumping 
up at the wire making quick, short runs, 
etc. 

Jan. 14th—He is more aggressive. 
Jan. 15th—For the first time shrill 

barking is heard during the night— 
waugh, waugh, waugh—mating call. 

Jan. 18th—Male and female are playing 
together. 

Jan. 25th—Vixen is acting like a mad 
fox, running over the kennel, up and 
down the pens, etc. as before but much 
more violently. He stands watching very 
calmly, playing now and then, His bark 
is now in a softer tone, Coo, coo, coo-oo. 

February.—Foxes out sunning them- 
selves and act the same as in January. 

March 4th—Foxes lying close togeth- 
er, sunning themselves, barking has ceas- 
ed for some nights—vixen is now heard 
in high tenor notes like a cat, meow, 
meow, me-ow. 

March 7th—He is quite aggressive, on 
defensive if disturbed and presents a 
more masterly appearance. She is 
heard crying still more loudly. 

‘March 8th—Foxes mated at 9.30 a.m. 
March 15th—The male in the interven- 

ing time has remained more or less se- 
cluded and when out easily scared into the 
den;the she has been living outa great 
deal. The dog is again becoming mas- 
terly in his carriage. 

March 17th—Pens were cleaned out 
but apparently no harm was done. 

March 2zoth—Vixen is digging under a 
corner of the kennel but I did not inter- 
fere. 

March 25th—Strangers were around 
the pens but no ill effects were visible. 

‘March 26th—On my approach the dog 
fox is on guard and barks savagely its 
warning bark, yap, yap, ye-p. 

March 27th—She still in whelp and 
playing around gently. 

March 28th—Early in the morning 
still heavy. At Io a.m. she runs into her 
newly made hole in the corner of the ken- 
nel. 3 p.m. she is out looking wild and 
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has helped. The he is constantly on 
guard, barking loudly at every distant 
move. He now sits on top of his kennel 
in lonely majesty. 

April 29th—A great deal of noise and 
disturbance around the pens especially 
at night. He out at times barking as 
usual] but no signs of she. 

April 30th—He very solicitious carry- 
ing food to the opening of the hole in the 
corner, 
May tst—She comes out in the after- 

noon, very stiff and sore looking, seeks 
food, crouches and cowers down to Mas- 
ter Fox. Generally nervous and excited, 
the Sire treats her with marked kindness. 
May 2nd—She begins to jump on roof 

again and play with her mate, out and in 
every now and then to peep at her 
whelps. 
May 5th—He helps to get food, car- 

ries it to the den and in every respect 
seems a model husband and parent. 
May ?%th—She is much calmer and 

looks better. 
May 10th—Evidently danger is over 

and pens were again cleaned out. He 
still warns. 
May 24th—One little pup is seen tod- 

dling out beside the den. 
May 25th—Two little dark beauties are 

seen at side of the kennels, both having 
marked white tips. 
May 26th—Two are seen. 
May 27th—Vixen carries a piece of 

meat to opening under den and _ lures 
whelps out. Two come out following her 
around, there may be more as one seems 
to have a smaller tip than those previous- 
ly seri. 

Model Pens and Dens, 

May 30th—Three black pups are seen. 
Noise from the street seems to have no 
ill effects, at night they are squealing and 
guzzling like hound whelps. 

May 3Ist—Four are seen, two. with 
marked white tips, two with very slight 
tips, all very black. 

June 1st—Four easily counted playing 
around. 

June 5th—Hard at times to see all the 
whelps out together. 

June 7th—Started to feed skim milk 
prepared for whelps as she is beginning 
to look thin. 

The main items noticed afterwards: 
mother feeding pups scraps and was seen 
nursing the young. 

October—He still gives warning bark 
on approach of even the keeper. Whelps 
are extra large, vigorous and well furred, 
ready to separate and for the market. On 
catching the foxes one of those with a 
well marked tip wds a male, the other a 
female and vice versa. 

November—Warning bark of dog has 
ceased. 

January, 1911—Mating call again 
heard and the same routine notes were 
again taken. One pair of whelps had a 
more loving bark and at mating time the 

tenor of the she whelp was mingled 
sweetly with the male cry. 

March 28—Pup pair mated and we ex- 

pected the young on the 18th May, al- 

though she had apparently whelped no 

young were ever seen. The he was on 

guard, barked a few times. She sick, daz- 
ed and occasionally whining, 
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. Feb. 21st—Old pair (same) mated and 
we expected them to whelp April 14th 
and sure enough they did. 

May 15th—One little pup 
other at 3 p.m. 

seen, an- 

May 16th—Later on three answered to 
the roll-call.--By experiences wee name 
learned. that every action is worthy of 
note and in this observance correct 
judgment is gradually acquired by their 
keepers. 

‘Below we give a very useful table :— 
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Mating In-whelping Whelps 
Jan. 26th March 17th April 15th 
Jan. 27th March 18th April 16th 
Jan. 28th March roth April 17th 
Jan. 29th March 20th April 18th 
Jan. 30th March a2tst April 19th 
Jan. 31st March 22nd April 20th 
February Etc Fpe 
‘March Etc Ete. 
April 25th June 15th July 13th 

We thave had one pair mate on April 
24th and another on April 25th. They 
do not often mate so late. 

Goddard and the “Glad-Hand” 

“Clarry’’ Goddard testing his Paige-Detreit ‘‘Glad-Hand” previous to starting on the trans- 

: continental journey from Springfield, Mass., to San Francisco. 
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Alpine Club Notes 

Calgary Alpiners and their friends 
held their annual re-union meeting on 
May 8th in Paget Hall when they were 
privileged to hear Mrs. Schaeffer of 
Philadelphia in a lecture which described 
the experiences of this noted writer and 
explorer on the trip to Maligne Lake, 
the largest lake on the eastern slope of 
the Rockies. This lake was discovered 
by Mrs. Schaeffer in 1908. Mrs. Schaef- 
fer is an authority on Alpine flora and 
fauna having published a book dealing 
with that subject. She has also pub- 
lished a book on “Old Indian Trails.” 
Maligne Lake was discovered after two 
attempts, the first of which was made 
in 1907. .During this trip the party 
was caught in a blinding snowstorm and 
had to return. They then secured a 
map from the Indians and in 1908, after 
a three weeks’ search, discovered the 
lake. The lecture was illustrated by 
some splendid lantern views, the originals 
being taken by Mrs. Schaeffer and Byron 
Harmon of Banff. During the evening 
Mr. Stanley Jones outlined the aims and 
aspirations of the Canadian Alpine Club 
for the benefit of those friends who were 
not already members and Mr. C. A. 
Richardson gave a brief description of 
the camp site for 1912. 

Some of those present were: Dean 
Braithwaite, Dean Paget, Dr. Rosa- 
mond Leacock Mr. and Mrs. Graham, 
Mr. S. Walker, Mr. Saunders, Mr. T. 
Dwight, Miss E. Sinclair, Mr. S. Jones, 

Miss McMillan, Miss Perkins, Mr. and 
Mrs. Lynn, Miss Clarke, Mr. C. Richard- 
son, Mr. A. B. Hart, Mrs. Massender, 
Mr. Lord, Dr. Coffin, Miss G. McDonald 
Miss Beck, Miss Egbert, Miss Gibson, 
Mr. J. Irwin, Miss E. Bailey, Mr. As- 
ling, Mr. J. Arthur, Miss Hogg, Mr. 
Baliantyne, Rev. Mr. Martin, Dr. Mc- 
Rae, Mr. Moffat and many others. 

Caradian mountain lovers, and par- 
ticularly Alpine Club members, can 
scarcely fail to be deeply interested in 
“The Canadian Rockies, New and Old 
Tras. the author ot which, Dr. A. P: 
Coleman, Professer of Geology in the 
University of Toronto, is President of 
the Alpine Club of Canada. Possibly 
no living explorer has traversed more of 
the Canadian Rockies than has Dr. 
Coleman who in his first expedition dur- 
ing the summer of 1884 crossed the 
mountains in advance of the Canadian 
Pacific Railway. During succeeding 
summers Dr. Coleman and his party 
travelled by canoe and raft on turbulent 
waters, by Indian ponies or on foot over 
thousands of miles of new and old trails 
among the wild mountain valleys of the 
Rockies, being the first discoverers of 
many splendid lakes and rivers and vir- 
gin mountain peaks. The concluding 
chapters of the book deal with the ex- 
periences of Dr. Coleman and his com- 
panions in the vicinity of Mt. Robson, 
which is considered to be, perhaps, the 
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most difficult mountain in North Amer- 
ica and comparable to the Matterhorn. 
Dr. Coleman’s party was the first to 
set foot upon this fine mountain and one 
of his companions, Rev. Mr. Kinney, 
made the only successful ascent of its 
formidable peak. ‘“‘The Canadian 
Rockies”’ is published by Henry Frowde, 
Toronto. 

Dr. Coleman is expected to attend 
this year’s camp. 

Rev. James Outram, an Honorary 
member of the Alpine Club, a celebrated 
climber and author of “In the Heart of 
the Canadian Rockies”’ is also expected 
to be present. 

The Club continues to carry out the 
main object of its existence; “The pro- 
motion of scientific study and explor- 
ation of Canadian alpine and glacial 
regions.”’ That the good work done by 
its members is recognized elsewhere than 
in Canada is evident from the number 
who have been made Fellows of the 
Royal Geographical Society of England. 
Some time ago Mr. A. A. McCoubrey 
of Winnipeg achieved that distinction 
on account of his exploratory work in 
the Canadian mountains, principally 
the Selkirk Range. 

Vancouver and Victoria members have 
made arrangements for a special car 
from Vancouver to Castle station where 
they will detrain for camp. 

Query: If the trail from Hector Station 
to the Sherbrooke Valley camp last year 
were three miles in length (see camp 
circular for 1911) how long will the trail 
from Castle station to the Vermilion 
Pass camp be? Just a nice walk? 

An excursion to Niagara Glen was 
arranged and carried out by the Toronto 
Committee of the Club on June 8th last. 
The party which included a number of 
Toronto members and their friends left 
on the eleven o’clock Niagara boat for 
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Queenston from whence they went by 
trolley to the Glen which is one of the 
most interesting spots along the river. 
Special interest was given to the outing 
by the fact that Dr. Coleman accom- 
panied the party and gave an explanat- 
ion of its geological history. 

The following description of a trip 
through part of the territory to be visited 
by the Alpine Club this summer at its 
annual camp is an extract from “A 
Week in the Mountains” contributed by 
Mr. C. B. Sissons of Toronto to Acta 
Victoriana. The preceding part of the 
article describes the ascent of Mt. Sir 
Donald by a party of four among which 
were Mr. J. P. Forde of Revelstoke, Rev. 
Alex. Gordon and Edouard Feuz, the 
elder. 

““At midnight I boarded No. 1. Bews 
and Foster were on board, and early next 
morning we detrained at Hector, just 
three miles from the “‘Great Divide.” 
Packs were arranged in the operator’s 
room, where we also enjoyed a hospitable 
breakfast. After discarding all we could 
we still had packs of considerable 
weight. At any rate they seemed very 
heavy, as the first packs of the season 
always do. We had a nine miles’ tramp 
up Cataract Creek, the great natural 
beauty of which had been sadly marred 
by a forest fire. We arrived at Lake 
O’Hara about noon, but later than was 
necessary, since we paused often to rest 
our shoulders, while the heat of the day 
and the coldness of numerous streamlets 
combined to weaken us. 

‘The afternoon we spent in wandering 
around the lake. It is one of the most 
beautiful in the mountains, nestling, as 
it does, immediately under the massive 
peaks of the main range of the Rockies. 
When night came on we lay down on 
balsam boughs, with nothing over us but 
sky and blankets and a canvas cover. 

- We had not brought a tent along, since 
we could not get a “‘silk”’ one, and had 
contented ourselves with a piece of can- 
vas about eight feet square. Some time 
in the middle of the night the report of 
Bews’ twenty-two startled us. It was 
quite dark, but he was to be seen search- 
ing for something. To our questions he 
replied that he had shot a porcupine 
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which had disturbed}him, but that he 
could not find the beast. We got him 
back to bed eventually, but even day- 
light did not reveal the carcase. Porcu- 
pines are very troublesome about Lake 
O’Hara. They appear to have a special 
delight in anything saline. The materi- 
al makes no difference: axe handles are 
as tasty as bacon, and your good boots 
as toothsome as butter. 

“The following day we decided to pass 
in a visit to Lake McArthur and in eat- 
ing as much as possible in order to reduce 
the weight of our packs. This lake is 
about an hour distant from Lake O’Hara 
and, judging from the timber, is about 
7,500 feet above the sea. Although al- 
most two miles in length, it is extremely 
difficult to find. It is set in a recess in 
the mountains and has no visible outlet. 
Hence one would not reach it by follow- 
ing a stream to its source, and from the 
summit of the pass below there does not 
appear to be room for so large a lake. 
We found the ice just beginning to break 
up, though it was now July the fourteen- 
th. In fact the only place where the 
lake was quite clear of ice was at the 
lower end, where two circular currents 
indicated an underground outlet. At 
the other end the glacier from Biddle 
ran down to the edge of the lake. 

We lunched at the lake, and on our 
way back explored a very odd plateau 
under Oderay, at the end of which we 
found a goat resort. We had an op- 
portunity also to observe how the hoary 
marmot or whistler (nearly our ground- 
hog) whistles to give warning to his 
friends and neighbors, sitting straight up 
and perfectly still for the moment. It 
Was raining when we got “‘home,”’ but 
we rigged up our canvas under a great 
spruce, tieing the upper corners to 
branches, and supporting the lower ones 
by stakes. With a fire in front we were 
very comfortable. We all slept long and 
soundly that night and late on into the 
morning, since it was stillraining. In fact 
Foster succeeded in sleeping sixteen 
hours out of twenty-four. 

“The clouds rose somewhat in the 
afternoon, and we decided to make a 
start for Opabin Pass. Hardly had we 
reached the permanent snow, however, 
when rain came on again, and at times 
it fairly poured. For two hours we 
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trudged upwards, sometimes sinking 
deep in the snow, and finally thoroughly 
wet. At last we crossed the pass at an 
altitude of 8,000 feet, and glad we were 
to be descending. The clouds hung so 
low that we could not see Wenkchemna 
Pass, and we thought it best to seek for 
shelter among the timber of Prospector’s 
Valley. It was late evening, however, 
before we reached a place where comfort 
was possible. Fortunately in our search 
for dry wood we came upon a large tree, 
the centre of which was dry and resinous. 
This afforded the best of fires, and before 
we took to our blankets we were thor- 
oughly dry. 

‘““Next morning we kept going up and 
bearing to the left, hoping that we might 
yet find a pass into Consolation Valley. 
It was a grand tramp we had that day. 
First we came upon a splendid lake with 
plenty of game tracks about it, but no 
sign of human visitation. It did not 
appear on our map, but we found later 
that it was called Kaufmann after one of 
the Swiss guides, who probably had been 
the first to see it from one of the neigh- 
boring peaks. It is about a mile long 
and reflects beautifully tree and rock and 
glacier. Then, after a tramp of several 
miles and some rather stiff rock-work, 
we reached the foot of a glacier. It 
looked safe, and, though we had no rope, 
we decided to investigate. Although 
bare just at the tongue, it was covered 
deep with snow further up, and we re- 
solved to see what was beyond it. It 
took us just four hours to cross. Once 
we were compelled to make a detour; but 
we followed a fairly straight and rapid 
course, so that we calculated that the 
distance travelled was about ten miles. 
We made the detour, because at one 
stage we got among crevasses. The 
place looked bad and I was feeling the 
way with my ice-axe. At one point it 
refused to strike bottom, and the hollow 
sound (I think it was only of a cup in the 
“billie” in my pack, as my shoulders 
dipped lower than usual) added to the . 
startling effect. After that until we got 
on more level going we felt every step, 
and the second man followed close to the 
leader and was ready to throw himself 
flat if necessary. When finally we 
reached the further edge of the snow 
field we were at an altitude of fully 9,000 
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feet, and before us stretched a glorious 
panorama. All about us were the fam- 
ous Ten Peaks. Right across the valley 
the huge mass of Temple came to a point 
some 2,000 feet above our level. Aber- 
deen peeped through Sentinel Pass, and 
I could see the snow slope down which 
Oliver Wheeler and myself had glissaded 
the previous year, fully 2,000 feet, in 
about two minutes. Immediately be- 
neath us was Moraine Lake, in Consol- 
ation Valley, frequented by tourists who 
do not aspire beyond the pony and the 
pack-trail. 

‘““It would have been foolish to have 
attempted a descent, and when we got 
back to the tongue of the glacier we 
decided that it would be unwise, in view 
of the state. of our “grub; to try eto 
round the south-east corner of the series 
of the Ten Peaks. The country was ex- 
tremely wild, and we feared a box can- 
yon. Hence we turned back and by 
nightfall reached a bivouac a little above 
that of the previous night. We retired 
hungry but happy, for we had a grand 
day behind us, and next morning we 
would enjoy a partially cooked ‘‘fool- 
hen.” The bird had finally succumbed 
to the fifth shot from the “twenty-two” 
early the previous morning, and its body 
had experienced many ups and downs 
in the course of the day as it swayed be- 
hind Foster’s back. No one could have 
doubted the wisdom of the man who so 
named the fowl had he seen how imper- 
turbed it was by those four atrocious 
shots at close range. 

““Next day by noon we had recrossed 
Opabin Pass and refreshed ourselves with 
a couple of ounces of bread apiece, some 
peanut butter and some cocoa without 
sugar. However, we made good time 
down the creek, caught a freight at 
Hector, and made sure that the C. P. R. 
made no profit on their dollar meal at the 
Mount Stephen House.”’ 

The Provincial Government having 
set aside an area of 240 sq. miles in the 
interior of Vancouver Island, to be 
known as Strathcona Park, arrange- 
ments are being made under the aus- 
pices of the Victoria Committee to con- 
duct an expedition into this territory 
after the close of the summer camp in 
order to investigate and report upon 
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some of the Alpine areas within: the 
Park limits. 

The entire section is of hitherto un- 
suspected natural beauty and many of 
the glaciers and snowfields are of con- 
siderable dimension. This, the first 
expedition of its kind, is of course for 
the purpose of obtaining information, 
and drawing attention to _ the 
establishment of the Park, but: it is 
desirable that only those who are pre- 
pared for some hard work should take 
part in the preliminary expedition—it 
being particularly desirable that special- 
ists in any branch should participate. 

Particulars of the trip can be obtained 
from the Secretary, or will be given at 
the Alpine Camp this year by members 
of the Victoria Committee, it being in- 
tended to have the Strathcona Park trip 
in August, in order that those attending 
the main camp desirous of doing so 
may join the party. 

The Medical Association who meet 
this year in Edmonton have accepted the 
invitation of the Canadian Alpine Club 
to attend the camp of 1912. This ad- 
dition to those who have already signi- 
fied their intention of qualifying as mem- 
bers at the Vermilion Camp, along with 
those active members who are looking 
forward to another delightful outing in 
the Canadian Rockies, promises to make 
the camp of 1912 the “‘fullest ever’’. 

Mr. Wheeler writes that the Club- 
house and grounds at Banff are looking 
better this year than ever before. The 
house is in the hands of two ladies who 
look after it assisted by a China boy. 
For those whose carnal minds incline 
them to thoughts of the cuisine it may 
be mentioned also that Miss Savatard 
is an excellent cook. 

Mr. E. O. Wheeler, (Lieut. Royal 
Engineers) Chatham, England who has 
been away from Canada for the last 
three years is returning and it is ex- 
pected will be at the coming 1912 camp, 
where he will be heartily greeted by 
many mountaineering friends. Last 
year was the first camp Mr. Wheeler 
has not attended since the organization 
of the Canadian Alpine Club. 
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Summer Uses For 

BOVRIL 
BOVRIL with any plain mineral water is an uequalled sum- 

mer drink. 

BOVRIL sandwiches for picnics, camp or office lunch. 

BOVRIL bouillon for dinner or lunch. 

BOVRIL in soups, gravies or chowders. 

BOVRIL in any form is palatable and nourishing. 

CLARK’S CONCENTRATED SOUPS 
are unrivalled for 

QUALITY, FACILITY, VARIETY, DELICACY 

The ideal soups for the camp or sporting trip. 

Convenient in size, highly concentrated, pre- 

pared by the best of chefs, they are both 

delicious, nutritious and cannot be excelled. 

When Fitting Out Insist on Clark’s. 

Make sure your kit contains 

Clark’s Pork & Beans 
The best you can buy. 

W. CLARK - MONTREAL 

Y TEP 

e4pW CLARK 
MONTREAL 



First Aid 
BY F. W. LEE 

to sit in his camp chair on a bank 
overlooking the lake and watch 
the tumbling waves, those far 

out glittering in the sunshine like a shoal 
of playful fish near the surface. Draw- 
ing on imagination was his delight; a 
world of. phantoms disported in the 
miles’ wide sea of motion stretching to- 
wards the north. 

In a nearby lagoon safely sheltered, 
his tiny warship Scout rode at anchor 
and saucily tossed her head at Fort De- 
fiance on the adjacent shore. Threaten- 
ing guns protuded their muzzles from 
all manner of unexpected loopholes 
sprinkled on the sides of the grim battle- 
ments and their scowl bespoke a state 
of hostilities. 

But a lull in warlike operations ex- 
isted. Reggy andI awaited receipt of a 
modern toy cannon, a great gun of all 
guns, possessing an intricate firing mech- 
anism of steel and brass, bristling with 
knobs and handles, wheels and cogs. It 
had been ordered some days ago and 
would strike terror into the hearts of 
our enemies. 

Meanwhile the Scout was safe and its 
imaginary crew prepared for coming 
battle. Our cannon would flash and 
thunder when she tried to run the block- 
ade and rescue her beleaguered allies 
further up the shore in the mud city; 
real shot would sweep the bay and shatter 
plates (tin), funnels and top hamper. 
Finally, pierced with many shells she 
would settle in the water and slowly sink, 
pouring forth the black smoke of distress, 
tiny men would hastily leave and be 
captured by the exultant victors, Reg 
and myself. 

This was the way I explained that 
things should happen. He listened obe- 
diently and helped to strengthen the 
battery with more wooden guns. ‘Then 
came a period of inactivity. 

An August haze of blue painted the 
northern shore, the home of a bracing 
breeze although to-day’s sun was scorch- 
ing hot. Linton my six foot friend re- 
mained in his room and the others, 

QO: a dull afternoon Reggy loved Reggy’s mother and sister, Auntie Alice, 
lounged in wicker chairs trying to sleep. 

Up slashed a big wave whisking us 
with spray. Ina lateral hollow worn 
by countless such buffetings against the 
face of the rocky bank, water gurgled 
and sluiced. Reggy arose and regarded 
the boiling disturbance. 

“There is a great cave beneath us,” 
I murmured almost in his ear, “‘and on 
calm moonlit nights Liliputian pirates 
like those of the Gulliver stories, land 
below and store loot, gold and silver. 
If you are watchful their small boats 
may be seen driving noiselessly along 
for those fellows are up to date with 
launches, torpedo boats and modern 
battleships, much larger than the Scout.” 

He knew I fibbed but raised no ob- 
jection to be consistent. ‘‘How do they 
get gold and silver?” 

‘“‘From secret mines, perhaps by rob- 
bing others of their kind.” 

Reggy kicked a stone into the water 
saying scornfully, ““I could sink one of 
their boats with that. Where do these 
chaps live, Uncle?”’ 

‘‘On the north shore. People don’t 
build cottages there for it’s a lonesome 
place. It is no use of us taking a trip 
to see them; through a mysterious 
power, they and their cities become 
invisible in daylight. Only at night is 
the spell lifted.” 

His mother had been watching us and 
Isard Stores: @ 

‘‘Um.”’ She was doubtful about some- 
thing. 

‘““Yesterday you told him about a 
spook attacking his warship and at night 
he walked in his sleep—we found him 
climbing through the window.” 

I yarned no more in view of her dis- 
approval and despatched him to_ see 
if Linton were ready for our boat ride. 

“Your friend seems busy,”’ observed 
my sister-in-law. 

“Studying. You see, he is a candi- 
date for a regimental examination, he 
belongs to an Army Medical Corps.” 

‘“‘He might have done that at home,” 
she carelessly suggested and Auntie 
Alice acquiesced, tossing a fluffy head. 
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TENTS 

Flags Tarpaulins| 

ALL SIZES 

ALL STYLES 

Wood’s name on your tent stands for | 

quality and expert workmanship. 

WOODS LIMITED 
OTTAWA 

Largest Tent Manufacturers in the World. 
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She also could not understand this way 
of passing a holiday but Linton had 
warned me before accepting our invitat- 
ion that he must put in a certain amount 
of grinding, it was part of a plan to ad- 
vance in the good will of his employer, 
a Militia Major—a banker in business 
life—and I always backed him up; but 
the women could not see it as I did and 
when he refused to go to a hop on the 
Saturday previous, Alice was much 
offended, her list of dances was much 
curtailed. She was hardly civil to him 
now. 

He lumbered down the slope Reg on 
his shoulder. Throwing tackle and oars 
into the skiff and waving hands at our 
party we pulled down lake to Westboro 
expecting to find mail, also intending to 
fish among the islands that evening. 
Bob Taylor hailed us about seven and 
insisted on supper at his camp so the 
hour of ten marched by ere we landed 
at “Bonny Brae” the faithful Scout 
mgp bling most unseaworthily in our 
swell. 

Reggy was long ago asleep and the 
women in semi-deshabille seemed drowsy 
and cross. Linton disappeared and not 
yet ready for bed I sauntered outdoors 
to smoke and poetise under the August 
moon riding clear and high. 

From a waste of waters that washed 
between Turnip and Lone Star Islands 
to my right, ficated the weird hoots of 
a joyless joon, Its notes gave me the 
creeps on occasions put the mournful 
music was in keeping: with a certain 
dread associated with mv surroundings. 
The lake here was of unknown profundity 
and in its caverns dim and vreen lurked 
strange monsters; these depths never 
gave up the dead. I listened to the 
swoop of a nighthawk lost in the blue 
vault above, sighed at tranqvil Luna and 
thinking this was just the night for love 
in a canoe, smoked two extra pipes and 
went indoors. Linton’s room adjoinea 
mine and looking into it I found him 
deluged with papers and diagrams and 
smart little military books. He looked 
up and smiled as I puffed smoky inter- 
rogation. 

“‘T’m binding and tying; I am imagin- 
ing all sorts of surgical horrors.” 

“First aid to the Injured?”’ 
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“Yes, but my course also goes further; 
if I keep on I’ll qualify for a doctor.” 

Thinking his lamp made the place 
frightfully hot I nodded ‘‘good night” 
and undisturbed by his rustling papers 
and creaking camp chair (every sound 
filtered through the thin partition) went 
to sleep. 

Drowned men’s souls flitted from the 
desolate crest of Turnip Isle to Lone 
Star’s wind swept western point. They 
danced in suspension, viewing the scene 
of their last terrestrial pilgrimage. Bath- 
ed in perspiration I awoke and dully 
watched a steady ray of moonbeam on 
the wall opposite my curtain. The cry 
of that lonesome loon seemed horribly 
human. 

Were you ever awakened by a voice 
below your window? How far off it 
sounded at first, then it grew more and 
more distinct and you perhaps could tell 
by a peculiar intonation who was speak- 
ing. All along, a faithful inner force 
held the words in your dormant memory 
until intelligence revived with the re- 
covery of physical strength, then lke a 
good servant it retired to seclusion until 
needed again. Sometimes this sixth 
sense is fully active while the body re- 
mains in a state of trance. 

Twice the latch of the front door 
clicked, opening and shutting! 

I lay like a wooden man, I could not 
have moved for a million dollars. My 
sense of listening was very acute, I 
heard the buzz of some nocturnal insect 
and the peaceful breath of sleep in other 
rooms for the doors were curtained only 
and the cottage small. Then a slight 
wash from the lake shore zephyred 
through the window. 

Ten minutes must have passed before 
i arose, at least it seemed that long; 
every hair on my head was standing, 
every nerve tingled. I groped to the 
door but could see nothing, nobody 
prowled under the declining moon. 
Trees rustled in the midnight breeze, a 
clock struck two, distinct and strangely 
sounding. Moved by a mystic some- 
thing I stcle to Reggy’s cot in a tiny 
tront room; it was Sul the clothing 
was yet warm. A mcement later I gazed 
over the bank where we sat that after- 
noon. 
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“Power up 
to 1000” 

PRICE 
“° The first cost of the STANDARD per unit of work is 

lower than in any other make of marine engine. 

This fact is recognized by the keenest, closest and’ best informed buyers 

in the world and that is why they are STANDARD/owners. 

Consider just the cold, bare matter of price—disregard Reliability, Effic- 

iency, Economy, Endurance, Outfit and what do you pay for? It is the 

actual work done. You don’t pay for Rated Horse Power or even Actual Developed Horse 

Power. Youpay for the speed and distance your boat travels—the, work she does 

That is determined by the power delivered from your propeller. 

Take some boats in which a STANDARD engine has been installed to replace anothe 

make and note the net price of each engine. The other make of engine drove the boa 

nine miles. You see that the net price of the smaller (rated) STANDARD engine tha 

drives her at the same speed is less. TheSTANDARD engine that does the same wori 

costs less money. That gives you a true basis of comparison. 

This is why Lloyds Register shows that registere: 
boats with STANDARD engines outnumber by a vas 
majority any other class and why this majority is ir 

creasing so rapidly. 

Our treatise-catalog is not a price list, but a boc 

full of live interest for every motor boat owner. Wri 

for it today. If interested in prices, write for thes 

anes = also. 

yu “yers 
Geore® (7 New Back of the guarantee of this engine is the 

STANDARD MOTOR 

CONSTRUCTION CO 

190 WHITON STREET JERSEY CITY, N. 
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Caught on a sharp point of stone six 
feet below, the poor little chap’s night 
robe, a patch of white, heaved suddenly 
with every swell. It was he I heard— 
he had been sleep walking. 

In two minutes I had him on the bank 
feeling in vain for a heart beat, then I 
rushed to Linton’s room and almost 
pulled the big fellow out of bed for he 
slept like a log. When able to under- 
stand, he muttered an indescribable 
ejaculation, jumped up and threw on a 
bath robe. Then he gathered the avail- 
able blankets and noiselessly left the 
house. 

“It’s odd I particularly touched on 
resuscitation of the drowned last night,”’ 
he observed as we stripped off Reggy’s 
clothing and commenced operations. 

Though a simple science not one in 
fifty can apply it in emergency, the hope 
that its assistance will never be required 
impelling us to postpone its mastery. 
Linton seemed a monument of Jearning, 
a pillar of light in my wilderness of doubt 
and helplessness. My ignorance was 
criminal for I could not have lifted a 
finger to recall the vital spark of the 
dearest one on earth. How providential 
was his preparation for that regimental 
examination. 

Twice he arose and sighed and my 
hopes oozed for his face was unreadable. 
Frequently he bent his ear to Reggy’s 
mouth and at last said, 

“Try friction with this blanket.” 
Surely this boded good, my heart 

bounded as I followed instructions. 
“He is breathing,’’ muttered Linton, 

““T thought so before but being inex- 
perienced in this line did not wish to 
encourage false hopes.” 
We needed a stimulant and I rushed 

to the house, passing Fort Defiance en 
route. Its dew wet flag drooped list- 
lessly, how perilously nearit had been to 
flying at halfmast. A reaction of feeling 
almost brought a whistle to my lips as I 
searched in the kitchen for liquor. A 
dislodged tumbler fell to the lower shelf 
and striking another piece of glass gave 
forth a musical tinkle. Alice’s white 
form stood in the doorway as I turned to 

_‘What are you two doing?” she sus- 
piciously asked, “I have watched you 
ever so long.” 
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I balanced the possibilities then told 
her to dress and come down to the shore 
but on no account to awaken Reggy’s 
mother whose anxiety might seriously 
interfere with our chances of success. 
Promising, though in wonder, for I 
would tell no more, she glided away 
spirit like. We forced the biting stuff 
down the little man’s throat and gasping 
and coughing he returned from another 
world. I had forgotten Alice until a 
quick catch of breath made us look up 
and see her horrified face. She bit her 
lips and repressed a cry but swayed. 
Linton caught her arm saying soothing- 
y; 
“He’s all right now.” 
She retained his help a moment, then 

as his assurance carried her quiveringly 
into caprice almost repulsed him. It 
was for a second only, she murmured: 
‘“‘Forgive me,’ and silently watched 
further progress her eyes brimming. 
We planned to keep the mother in 

ignorance until morning but the noise 
made lighting a fire for hot water awoke 
her and a scene followed. The cure was 
effected and then only I changed cloth- 
ing. Asa matter of fact we all looked 
foolish, excepting perhaps, Alice. - I 
never saw her appear so soft and win- 
some in her half negligee, her eyes con- 
tinually on Linton’s sunburnt face, for 
of course he was the hero. When I was 
alone with Reggy he whispered, 

‘“Uncle, I dreamed of the pirates last 
night. One of their battleships came 
sailing up the lake, flags flying, the can- 
non and white paint gleaming in the sun- 
shine although you say they never come 
outintheday. It drove right under my 
feet and I leaned over to see—and fell 
over so far—and the water was so cold” 
He shivered. 

““An evil dream, Reg.” said I for of 
course there is no cave and no pirates. 
Some day we'll go to the north shore but 
instead of tiny cities and a Liliputian 
country you'll find nothing more inter- 
esting than cow pastures and potato 
fields.” 

I was afraid to tell everything to his 
mother and henceforth Reggy slept with 
me. 

The sun yet hot and glowing blazed in 
the west as Alice in her smartest duck 
suit expectantly stood on the shore and 
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Never Shakes Your Confidence 

3 epee let your long planned expensive hunting trip be spoiled— 

spoiled by your gun not rising to the occasion at the critical 

moment. 

And you know how the shortcomings of your gun always 

show up at the critical moment. After that your confidence Is gone. 

The six Hunter brothers have kept on the trail of shotgun short- 

comings with invention, workmanship and Purpose, for 22 years. 

The result is the Smith Gun, the gun without a single shortcom- 

ing to mar the pleasure of the hunting tnp or cheat the game bag 

of a single bird. 
NO SHORTCOMINGS 

The Purpose to get rid of the “shooting loose’’ trouble produced in the 

Smith a bolt that double-wedges through extension rib and grips tight with a 

double rotary grip—a bolt that can’t “‘ shoot loose.” 

The Purpose to eliminate inaccessibility which causes a gun owner to 

leave his lock uncleaned until it causes trouble, brought about the “ Smith one- 

screw access.” 

The Purpose to save loss of aim in fumbling for the second trigger, evolved 

the successful Hunter One-Trigger. Atnd so on through the list. 

Ask your dealer to show you the newest in Smith Guns. Examine the 

new 20 gauge, that is 20 gauge from butt to muzzle. 

The Smith gun is “two guns in one,” bored to meet combined require- 

ments of field, blind and trap. Write today for catalog showing grades from 

$25 net to $1500 list. 

Illustration shows R $102.50 
grade. Dealer’s net price, with 
ejector, only $75; with Hunter 
One - Trigger, $100 net. 

L. C. SMITH GUNS 
‘““6 Times 22 Years’ Experience ”’ 

HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, 74 HUBBARD ST., FULTON, NEW YORK 
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Linton, fishing for an invitation, lounged 
around. He spoke and she replied with 
seeming indifference, somewhat recover- 
ed from her early morning emotion. 
Then the oarlocks rattled and their boat 
glided down Lost Channel, her sunshade 
casting a white reflection on the placid 
water. At this hour of the day she 
might have dispensed with the befrilled 
article but it threw her face into becom- 
ing shadow and matched her color. 
Winding in and out among the foliage 
clad islands they vanished. 

“Poor Linton, I muttereds> this 
settles him and all our fishing adventures 
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for she'll fill in his future.’’ Her cheeks 
pinkier than usual, also an elephantine 
playfulness on his part when they re- 
turned confirmed my suspicions but 
perhaps it was just as well, Linton was 
too good a fellow not to remain in the 
family. 

Reggy and I manned the batteries of 
Fort Defiance. The new cannon flashed 
redly in mimic battle and hurled de- 
struction on the Scout, which sunk 
after a brave resistance. We saved the 
crew, planned another warship twice 
as big and at night built a great camp- 
fire in honor of the double victory. 

Mothers of the Laurentian Wilds 

BY JAMES DALTON MORRISON 

Laurentian hills. A death-like 
silence reigned. so that it seemed 
that these ancient mountains had 

been uninhabited forcenturies. Butas the 
mists ascended from the peaceful brook 
in the lonely valley, the dark form of an 
eagle—the one well known for miles 
about as the ‘“‘ Queen of the Clouds,” be- 
came conspicuous against the crimson 
streaks of twilight. She was sitting on 
the limb of a dead tree near her eyry 
casting surveying glances over the sur- 
rounding country. - 

Game had been scarce that spring, and 
her motherly devotion had driven the 
great bird to extreme ends. She had 
even stolen lambs from the fold, and 
once, attempted to bear away a babe 
from a distant farmhouse. And each 
day the problem of appeasing four crav- 
ing appetites grew more difficult. But 
‘uddenly those fierce eyes gave a know- 
ing twinkle, and the great bird sprang 
into the air. With outstretched pinions 
she cireled the valley, eyeing with in- 
tense longing, some object in the forest 

beneath. If yours had been that eagle’s 
vision, you would have gazed upon an 
interesting and touching scene. In the 
valley below a doe stood licking her first 
fawn, and at each movement cast ner- 
vous glances into the thicket. 

Thus she had stood throughout most 
of the long night, and her thirst was now 

[ was the grey of morning in the clamoring for water. The “Queen of 
the clouds’? must have known this for 
she circled about, waiting her opportuni- 
ty. She did not have to wait long; the 
doe soon stole away to the nearby brook. 

Like a thunderbolt the bird of prey 
descended. She smote the helpless 
creature on the head, then fixed her steel 
talons into its tender flesh, and spread 
her vast wings to ascend. The feeble 
hanging legs were just leaving the ground 
when the deer charged fearlessly at her 
feathered foe. Such a charge! ‘The 
bird dropped her prey and it landed hard. 
A weak plaintive cry caused the doe to 
lower her head and caress the frightened 
fawn. Immediately the eagle sunk her 
cruel claws into the mother’s neck. A 
terrible conflict followed. The deer 
rushed madly about trampling her own 
offspring under foot. She shook her 
head wildly, but the iron grip would not 
let her go. The battle waxed hotter. 
Each was inspired by lofty motives. 
The sense of motherly devotion sostrong 
in the heart of the wild kin reached a 
climax in both eagle and doe. Finally 
the deer lowered her head and rolled 
over—not defeated!—but to rid herself 
of, yes, to crush, if she could, her assail- 
ant. 

The eagle loosed her hold, only to 
pounce again upon the fawn, and before 
the other could recover herself, had shot 
upwards into the clouds. 
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NO AMP | 
FISHING OR HUNTING PARTY 

=o. 

is complete without a tin of 

SNAP 
Nothing else will remove the smell of 

fish so quickly and leave the hands so 
15c ‘Tin 

Don't let them fool you with a cheap 
imitation. SNAP is the ORIGINAL delightfully clean as SNAP. Refuse 

and BEST HAND CLEANER. Will imitations. 

| remove grease and stains of all kinds- | 

KEEP YOUR PACK LIGHT 
When making a trip through the woods lessen your 

labor by keeping your pack light. A packet of Edwards’ 

Soup weighs about one eighth of an ordinary can of soup, 

takes up far lessroom and is prepared without any trouble: 

Just break open the wrapper, tip the contents into a sauce- 

pan filled with water, and boil for half an hour. Then there 

is a delicious, nourishing, satisfying meal ready for you— 

one that will put you in good trim for the next morning’s 

work. 

Edwards’ Soup is made in Ireland—it is a household 

word there and in England—and is prepared from the best 

beef and choice garden-grown vegetables. No _ better 

product ever left Ireland than 

E DESICCATED SOUP Nii 
Made in Three Varieties: 

Brown, Tomato and White. 
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The excited mother rushed frantically 
about for a few moments, then, raising 
her torn and blood- drenched head to the 
sky, she saw the little form borne away 
in the deadly talons. 

The eagle was nearing her eyry when 
the effects of the fierce battle began to 
tell upon her. Could she retain her grip 
until the starving nestlings were reached 
She struggled valiantly till close to the 
nest, then weakness overcame her. She 
relaxed her hold and the hard-earned 
prize dropped into the valley far be- 
neath. 
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When the long daygZhad dragged }by, 
and one by one the stars came out, they 
looked down upon two pathetic pictures 
of wild motherhood. 

A doe with lowered head called and 
pleaded over a mangled form, and won- 
dered why there was no response. The 
stars knew, and so did the great God 
beyond them, but the poor trembling, 
heart-broken mother never knew; and 
in their eyry, four starving eaglets wel- 
comed the exhausted ‘Queen of the 
Clouds”’, and stretched their yawning 
beaks for food, in vain. 

Mr. J. A. Elliott of New York, under 
date of June 17th, writes Rod and Gun 
as follows: 

The most pleasant surprise of my life 
came to-day with the arrival of a per- 
fectly handsome gold watch which was 
sent to me by the Sportsmen who as- 
sembled last week at the N.Y. State 
Fish and Game Association Tournament 
at Syracuse. No cup, medal or other 
trophy ever brought so much pleasure to 
me. I don’t think I have ever been so 
grateful, nor felt such pride before. 

Though long accustomed to the good 
fellowship of these boys, such an un- 
expected and substantial expression of 
such sincere friendship has stirred me, 
heart and soul. 

I have given the best that my life could 
give to the Shooting of Game, to good 
fair sportsmanship and to good fellow- 
ship, and this splendid remembrance 
cheers me as perhaps but few will under- 
stand, because it means they who gave 
it appreciate the life time efforts of your 
humble servant. 

‘“*T am just sending you a few clippings 
from Ottawa papers,’’ writes Game 
Warden E. T. Loveday of Ottawa, “‘to 
let you know that we are still on the job.” 
The clippings refer to a seizure of furs 
valued at about $3,000 which were 
taken by Mr. Loveday at the Union 
Station recently. The furs were shipped 
as check baggage from Mattawa to 
Ottawa but no claimant has so far ar- 
rived to prove ownership. 

Mr. Loveday and Game Warden 
Reinhardt shortly before this located at 
Hull Station a trunk containing about 
7) beaver skins valued at close on $400. 

The seizure was made at 5 o’clock in 
the morning on the Soo train. Game 
Warden Loveday had received infor- 
mation that a trunk containing beaver 
skins had been shipped from Maniwaki 
to Ottawa station on Wednesday even- 
ing and that it would go out from that 
point again on the Soo train in the morn- 
ing. He boarded the train at Ottawa 
as it was pulling out. <A short search 
in the baggage car revealed the object 
of his mission. Reinhardt boarded the 
train at the Hull station and the trunk 
of beaver skins was unloaded there and 
taken off. The shipment was marked 
Cc. W. S. S. & Co., and was consigned 
to Montreal. This was the second 
seizure of skins made by Warden Loveday 
within three days. 

There were three trunks containing 
beaver skins shipped in all, but the con- 
signees at Maniwaki managed to get 
wind of the threatened seizure on the 
second occasion and the skins were un- 
loaded at Chelsea and driven to East 
Temple. 

The trunk containing the skins was 
shipped on the train at Maniwaki to 
Montreal by a person who gave a fic- 
titious name and billed it as containing 
personal effects. It was put on the Soo 
train so as to to throw the authorities 
ofl the scent should they be on the watch 
for it. 



ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 351 

A BOON TO CAMPERS AND PROSPECTORS 

MAKES 3 PLATES 

5c 
: Much Nutriment—Small and Compact. 

years and are known from Atlantic to At aliGrocers 

Pacific for their uniform excellent 

have been on the market for over fifty 

quality. 

If your grocer does not keep thes: 

in his stock, write us direct. 

Made under Government Inspection 

F. W. Fearman Co., Ltd. 2 for 5c. 
mil - Agents, MacLaren Imperial Cheese Co. 

Ha ton, Ontario Ltd., Toronto and Montreal. 

Club Cocktails || CANADA 
Are seientifically blended 
from the choicest old 
liquors, and are further im- 
proved by aging in wood. 
They ap ,eal especially to 
the sportsma..,, as they are 
always ready and s0 easily EV AP OR ATED 
served. They can be cooled 
by laying the bottle in a CREAM 
spring hole or exposing to 
the cold air. What is more 

iated delici 
se tail Sar x Rak 26 on Inland Revenue Depart- 
your dinner after a day’s ment, Ottawa, Bulletin No. 208 

Faeee 30r, Shpomne von shows Canada First Evaporated 
Cream to be the richest on the 
market. Manufactured and 
guaranteed by British subjects. 

Aylmer Condensed Milk 
Company, Limited. 

§ Most popular kinds: Man- 

AYLMER - ONT. 

hattan (whiskey base), 
Martini (gin base). For 
sale by all reputable dealers. 

AVOID IMITATIONS 

Sole Proprietors: 

G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
HARTFORD? NEW YORK LONDON 
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The “Chateau Laurier,’ Ottawa 

The “Chateau Laurier,’’ named after 
the Right Honorable Sir Wilfred Laurier, 
ex-Premier of Canada, built by the 
Grand Trunk Railway, at a cost of $2,000 
000.00 is situated in the southwestern 
corner of the historic Major’s Hill Park, 
where Colonel Bolton of the staff of 

‘Colonel By lived in the days of old By- 
town, and commands beautiful and 
magnificent views of the parliament 
buildings, the Rideau canal, the Gati- 
neau and Ottawa valleys, and the grand 
old Laurentian Hills. 

An old style of French architecture 
has been used for the “Chateau Laurier,”’ 
which is built of granite and light buff 
Indiana sandstone with a copper roof. 
It contains 350 bedrooms, two thirds of 
which have private baths; all are outside 
rooms and all the windows on the bed- 
room floors command views of the 
Provinces of Ontario and Quebec. 

On the main floor is the office, rotunda, 
ladies’ reception room, dining room, and 
the dining room corridor, also cafe, 
lounge or gentlemen’s waiting room, and 
palm room; the latter will be used as a 
tea room. The ladies’ writing rooms 
are on the mezzanine floor, and the foyer, 
banquet room, ball room and the state 
apartments are on the first floor. 

In the basement are the grill room, bar 
and bar room, barber shop and mani- 
curing parlors, and public lavatories. 

The second, third fourth,, fifth and 
sixth floors have each fifty-three bed- 
rooms beautifully furnished. 

On each floor, particularly well-located 
rooms will be furnished in an especially 
attractice manner for parlor bedroom 
suites. 

The corridors are divided into sections 
by means of fire doors to separate them 
in an emergemcy, although the hotel is 
absolutely fireproof, no wood except door 
frames and base boards being used in its 
construction. The main corridors lead 
directly to fire escapes, iron balconies 
and stairways inside the building. 

The kitchen and its equipment will be 
equal to the best on the American Con- 
tinent. An especial refrigeration system 
has been installed and an ice plant added 
to furnish the hotel and station with 

artificial ice made from distilled water, 
sterilized by an effective method to pro- 
vide pure drinking water to the guests. 

The hotel laundry, with all the latest 
improved machinery for doing guests’ 
work, is in the sub-basement. All the 
power for lighting and heating, steam for 
kitchen and laundry ice and refrigeration 
is supplied the hotel by its own plant in 
the rear of the station, 400 yards from 
the hotel, so that the usual vibration 
from the machinery located within the 
building will not be felt. 

The hotel is also connected with the 
Grand Trunk Central station by means 
of a subway at the foot of the main stair- 
way. 

The rotunda is entered from the “Plaza 
Laurier”’ through a loggia, and is decor- 
ated in Francis the First style with richly 
pannelled and modelled ceilings. The 
walls are of caen stone and the floors 
are laid in Napolean grey’ and 
Belgian black marble. Tiffany’s leaded 
art glass is used in decorating the three 
clerestorey windows, in which are placed 
attractive flower boxes. It contains a 
finely carved caen stone fire-place and a 
marble drinking water fountain, which 
is placed near the elevator. There is 
also located the main office of the hotel, 
telephone exchange and Telegraph Office 

The palm room has also a caen stone 
and marble fire-place. Especially de- 
signed tables and chairs and settee in 
verde antique were chosen for this room. 
in which tea is served every afternoon 
between the hours of four and six. 

The lounge is chiefly used as a gentle- 
men’s writing and smoking room. The 
marble staircase in the centre of the 
room leads to the grill room, bar room, 
barber shop, manicure parlors and lav- 
atories. 

The main dining room, which faces 
Major’s Hill Park and Parliament Build- 

ings, is decorated in the Elizabethan 

period with wainscoted walls of oak. 

The magnificent view from the many 
large, full length windows is a particular- 

ly attractive feature of this room, which 

has also a large fire-place, above which 
is a mural painting of the period in which 
this room is decorated. 



OUR MEDICINE BAG 

A Saskatchewan sportsman, Mr. G. 
W. Jackson, writes as follows in defence 
of the pump gun: 

I note in your April number, an article 
by an unnamed writer speaking against 
the use of Pump or Repeating shotguns, 
and would like to ask for a few lines 
space to say a word on the other side. 

I cannot say that I agree with him 
that to do away with their use would 
make matters any better so far as hogg- 
ing game is concerned. The most of 
that kind of work that I have seen has 
been done by some who were supposed 
to be sportsmen but who went out with 
the idea that a big bag was the true test 
of a sportsman and the class of gun he 
would use was one that cost a pile of 
money, to use a country phrase. In 
Saskatchewan the game license allows 
no shooter to kill more than ten prairie 
chicken in one day. Why not then 
limit allin the same way? A great deal 
of the game shot is only shot for the fun 
of shooting something rather than for 
any use it may be to the sportsman. 

A large number of people in towns and 
cities, myself among the number, have 
very little time to take shooting trips 
and perhaps get only one or two days in 
a season. To limit these to the one 
class of gun when they have no chance 
to become proficient in its use is hardly 
fair. I, myself, do a great deal of rifle 
shooting and find that with my Rem- 
ington repeater I am almost as much at 
home as with my rifles. A double gun 
however is clumsy for me as I learned 
by experience in the season past. 

The writer also blames long shots for 
cripples and other lost birds. I agree 
with him there but I also agree with the 
author of “‘Modern Sporting Gunnery” 
that a badly fitting gun will do the same 
thing. I have no patience with the so- 
called sport who goes out for the fun of 
shooting something, but until the millen- 
ium I suppose we will always have these 
with us and the legislation that will 
effectually place a check on them is the 

best thing to have. If I thought that 
the prohibition of the use of any class of 
gun would help I should be only too 
willing to stand by it but I think much 
better methods could be made use of. 

I should like to see some other writers 
take this matter up through your col- 
umns for the depletion of our game re- 
serves and forests is not to be lightly 
passed over. 

Mr. L. D. Mitchell of Mill Village, 
N.S. writes: 

‘““Enclosed please find one dollar sub- 
scription. You may be interested to 
know that Mr. Henry W. Lanier, an 
American Sportsman, has bought Great 
Island at the mouth of Port Medway 
harbor, and is building a large bungalow 
for tuna fishermen. There are large 
numbers of tuna off the island and Mr. 
Lanier and myself are going to fish for 
tuna all summer and try to emulate Mr. 
Jack Ross’ feat in Mira Bay last summer. 
A. R. Dugmore will take photographs of 
tuna fishing with us. I shall let you 
know what success we have. 

In reply to an article which appeared 
in the April number of Rod and Gun 
entitled ‘“‘The Wolves and the Game 
Laws” Mr. Milchi Swalm of Silton, 
Sask., who is apparently still on the war- 
path, writes as follows: 

‘“My plan to get rid of the pesky tim- 
ber wolves can be had in return for a 
Tobin Simplex Hammerless Gun, the 
gun not to weigh more than seven 
pounds net. Full information will be 
given how to use the plan in detail and 
by means of it you will soon be rid of the 
wolves in Northern Ontario. On re- 
ceipt of the gun the plan will be at once 
forwarded to Rod and Gun. I have 
given this already to the Government of 
Quebec and they are delighted with it. 
I get half the bounty the Quebec Gov- 
ernment pays, which in that Province is 
$25 per wolf. 
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STA-RITE 
Ignition plugs have stayed 

right the longest for eight 

years. 
Other plugs break when water 

is thrown on them while heated. 
Sta-Rite Patented Double Por- 
celain Plugs are not affected under 
similar circumstances. 

They simply cannot break. 
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them of double porcelain and they 
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THROW WATER 
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Sta-Rite, There is practically no 
breakage. Repaired free at any ) ~ 
time. Most economical and effec- 
tive for users, and by long odds ll C e S ] a r @ t { é S 
the best sellerfordealers. Order 
right away. 

A smooth luxurious smoke 

Three varieties : 

The R. E. HARDY CO Club Virginias, 15¢ for 10 
INCORPORATED 1900 Special Turkish, 15c for 10 

see: 1134 Austin Ave., Cor. May St. T & B, 10c for 10 
rice $1.00 Chicago, Illinois 

SMOKE 
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Pq THE QUALITY 

10 cent 

CIG¥YAR 

Harris, Harkness & Co., Makers, Montreal, Que. 
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Dr. Edward Breck writes as follows 
regarding an article appearing in the 
June issue of Rod and Gun: 

The Editor: Dear Fellow-Sportsman: 
Is your genial correspondent, Mr. T. 

G. Wallace, poking fun at us in his ag- 
gravating, not to say tantalizing paper 
on ‘Grand Lake, N.S.?” Vague ru- 
mors of the fine fishing there have reach- 
ed many of us, but we turned eagerly to 
Mr. Wallace’s pages to learn just what 
was to be expected. To our vast aston- 
ishment he assures us that there are 
‘bass, grayling and trout”’ to be had for 
the angling! Trout—that is of course; 
bass—here comes a query-mark; gray- 
ling—by all the ichthyology that ever 
was written—no! I have not been on 
Grand Lake, but Mr. Wallace may be- 
lieve me when I assure him that there 
are no grayling in its waters. And 
now will he not sit himself down and, 
throwing all poetic style aside, tell us 
exactly what fish are in the lake, when to 
get them, on what flies, lures or bait, 
their size, and any other things that the 
practical angler really wishes to know? 
And let him avoid all local names, that 
only serve to confuse his readers, and, 
among other things, mention a few 
guides or outfitters to whom one can 
write when contemplating an expedition 
to Grand. We wish to know what the 
grayling is that he mentions. Is it the 
gray lake-trout, or a land-locked trout 
or salmon, or what? And does he really 
know, or is he guessing? And the bass? 
What bass? Has he asked Mr. Harry 
Piers about it? 

Yours curiously, 
Edward Breck. 

Annapolis Royal, N.S. 
May 27, 1912. 

Dr. Breck’s well known authority on 
fishing matters, more particularly with 
regard to fishing waters in his native 
Province of Nova Scotia, is more than 
sufficient for ourselves and our readers 
to take his correction of a statement 
which slipped in almost unnoticed with 
regard to grayling and bass in Grand 
Lake, N.S. As we all know fishing 
stories should not in all cases be taken 
seriously and Mr. Wallace in the ex- 
uberance of good spirits which arose from 
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the luck of others and not his own ex- 
periences, gave currency to what he 
heard and thus opened the way to the 
correction made by Dr. Breck, con- 
scientiously. In our endeavor to cover 
the wide Dominion with its wonderful 
varieties of fishing grounds and hunting 
territories it is inevitable that mistakes 
must occur but we are constantly on the 
alert to make them as few and slight as 
possible. 

James E. Withrow, Judge of the Cir- 
cuit Court, St. Louis, Mo. comments in 
a letter to Rod and Gun on a picture 
which appeared on page 27 of the May 
issue and which was entitled, “‘ An After- 
noon’s catch of Muskelonge at Parry 
Sound.”” Judge Withrow writes: The 
gentleman in the picture with the hat on 
is Wm. F. Thompson, Proprietor of the 
Rose Point Summer Resort, the one 
wearing a cap the “undersigned.” I 
have a copy of this photograph which 
was sent to me by my friend the lament- 
ed Mr. Chas. M. Hays. I have spent 
the last eleven summers at this pleasant 
resort with my family. I have caught 
much larger muskelonge than those ap- 
pearing in the picture—which was taken 
in 1911—in Georgian Bay in former 
years. The picturesque scenery of that 
locality is almost too beautiful for des- 
cription. ‘The air is delightful and the 
people intelligent and agreeable.” 

Judge Withrow and his family con- 
template -spending their twelfth con- 
secutive summer vacation at Rose Point 
this year. | 

Mr. H. Riviere, Provincial Game 
Guardian, Pincher Creek, Alberta, con- 
tributes the following letter on Game 
Conservation. 

I have been reading in your magazine 
a good many articles about the danger 
of our game disappearing, and the sever- 
al causes and remedies. 

Now to begin with I wish it understood 
that outside of what I have read I am 
absolutely ignorant of eastern conditions, 
therefore the following only applies to 
western conditions in Alberta, on the 
Eastern slope of the Rocky Mountains, 
where the new forest reserve comprising 
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some twenty million acres has just been 
created. 

In this vast area there is a lot of 
waste land, absolutely useless except as 
a game country. In it the mountain 
sheep, goat, moose, elk, deer, bear, 
wolves, mountain lion, coyotes, and fur 
bearing animals find a congenial home. 
Now that this land is under the special 

care of the Forestry department, and 
that a set of regulations are being framed 
specially for it, it is a golden opportunity 
to pass a few simple laws that would en- 
sure an abundance of game for all time 
to come. 

In my opinion the first and really the 
only necessary law to ensure this is to 
create at reasonable distances apart 
sanctuaries for game, beginning at the 
United States boundary and extending 
at suitable intervals to the Northern 
boundary of the forest reserve. These 
should be picked out by local profession- 
al guides and hunters so as to combine 
the breeding and wintering ground of 
game and would not even have to be 
surveyed, as they should include certain 
creeks or rivers from their sources to the 
point where they cross the line of the 
forest reserve or some other peint. For 
instance, it might read something like 
this: Pass Creek and its tributaries are 
hereby set aside as a breeding ground 
for game, from the point where the forest 
reserve line crosses it to its sources. 
This includes the whole of the water- 
shed of said Pass Creek and its tribu- 
taries up to the British Columbia line. 

No persons except forest rangers, fire. 
guardians, game guardians or persons 
possessed of a permit to be issued by the 
chief forest ranger shall be allowed inside 
said breeding grounds. 

Fire-arms, dog traps, nets, etc., shall 
not under any circumstances be carried 
inside said breeding ground except by 
special permission of the chief forest 
ranger. 

Any persons other than those above 
specified found inside said _ breeding 
ground, shall be subject to a term of no 
less than three, nor more than ten years 
in the penitentiary without option of a 
fine, and the whole of their outfits con- 
fiscated. 

I will guarantee that if this be made 
law, and the proper places selected, that 
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you can turn the balance wide open, 
turn loose your Indians, dogs, auto- 
matics, jack lights, trappers, and other 
game destroying agencies, and you will 
never totally exterminate the game. 

There is only one other point I would 
like to see attended to and that is the 
indiscriminate carrying of guns by one 
and all. We are cursed in this locality 
by a lot of foreign miners. These men 
have no interest in the country. As 
soon as they get a few hundred ahead 
they go back to their native land. They 
are the worst class of poachers, and dy- 
namiters of fish, and it is practically 
impossible to stop them. 

When on a poaching expedition every 
one of these men carry guns of some sort, 
and as they only work eight hour shifts 
and that not every day and live in 
cabins scattered all through the bush, 
the result is obvious. What I advocate 
is first a gun license, the amount need 
only be nominal, secondly a clause in the 
forest regulations forbidding the carrying 
of arms inside the forest reserve without 
a permit, the Provincial game license 
being considered as a permit during the 
open big game season only. 

These two points could easily be cover- 
ed by the Forestry Act, the only point 
that I would insist on being a penalty, 
sufficiently heavy to deter the boldest 
poacher and the confiscation of the whole 
of the outfit. The penalty would have 
ny be imprisonment without option of a 
ine. 

By publishing this in the columns of 
your magazine, you might set the public 
and our law makers to thinking and 
should they adopt one or both of these 
suggestions you will do the cause of game 
protection an incalculable benefit. 

‘““T have read with much interest the 
article in the June number of ‘“‘Rod and 
Gun” entitled “‘Wild Duck Conservat- 
ion’, by Mr. Forest Conover.” writes 
Mr. Gilliland of Karthans, Pa., a sub- 
scriber to Rod and Gun. 

“The various subjects discussed by 
Mr. Conover, are well taken. Though, 
I am partial to the pump-gun—purely as 
a matter of taste,—it is no doubt true 
that in the hands of a “‘game hog” the 
pump or automatic gun would be more 
destructive than a double gun. 
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“The comment, relating to what is 
termed a sportsmanlike arm by an 
English gun maker, should receive scant 
consideration, from the fact that the 
ethics of sport in England, are greatly 
at varience with what is considered true 
sportsmanship in the United States 
and Canada. 

‘“An article published recently in the 
‘“‘Saturday Evening Post’, states that 
one of England’s idols in field sports, is 
Lord DeGrey, whose record of game kill- 
ed in twenty nine years, totalled over 
three hundred thousand head. 

‘On this side of the pond, though we 
have our ruthless shooters, it is not con- 
sidered sportsmanlike to shoot in excess. 
On the contrary in England there is not 
the slightest feeling against this; the 
man who kills the most is rated the best 
sportsman. In this country no gentle- 
man would kill four or five hundred 
birds a day if he could. In Great Britain 
that is precisely what he would do if he 
could, and both sporting and _ social 
sentiment would uphold him in it. 

‘““In view of these facts is it not sur- 
prising that the pump and automatic 
guns, which are claimed by some to be 
great game destroyers, do not find in- 
stant favor in England, where the ability 
of the sportsman is measured by the 
amount of game killed. 

‘““In Europe, many thousands of acres 
of land are held for the pleasure of a few, 
on which sporting privileges are restrict- 
ed that large bags of game may be taken 
and enjoyment given a few at the expense 
of many. 

“The system is wrong, as is the pecu- 
liar “‘code of ethics’? which requires a 
large bag of game to give a sportsman 
standing. 

“I trust such a system may never be 
adopted in this country. It should be 
our aim to conserve the forests and pro- 
pagate the game and fish, for the gener- 
ation yet to come. This, in connection 
with wise laws as a protection to same, 
will be a blessing to posterity.” 

In response to Mr. G. W. Howe’s 
request in the June issue of Rod and 
Gun, Mr. Mark Robinson writes from 
Algonquin Park as follows: 

““T noticed an article in Medicine Bag 
of June number by Mr. G. W. Howe of 

Massey, Ont. I am glad Mr. Howe has 
asked for opinions on poisons etc. as this 
will make interesting reading. First of 
all permit me to correct an error as to the 
number of wolves destroyed by poison 
in Algonquin Park. The letter mention- 
ing the capture of twelve pelts was 
written before or about Christmas nine- 
teen hundred and eleven and the twelve 
pelts had been brought in before that 
date and in March as stated by Mr. 
Howe forty-seven pelts of wolves were 
brought in by Park Rangers during the 
winter season and there’s every reason 
to believe many more than that number 
were killed and not found from the num- 
bers of bait taken. If poison is properly 
placed out upon lakes and ponds it will 
do very little damage except to wolves 
and foxes. If placed upon banks of 
streams or in the woods many valuable 
fur bearing animals such as skunk, fishes, 
mink, and marten, will be destroyed and 
as the greater number of these animals 
a into holes their valuable pelts are 
ost. 

Many persons claim that animals eat- 
ing the bodies of those killed by poison, 
will also die. Perhaps one per cent 
might do so, but I have never seen any 
evidence of animals dying from eating 
poisoned animals and birds and I have 
often seen them doing this. Neverthe- 
less I would advise destroying such 
carcasses as are killed by poison. 

Wolves as a rule give birth to from 
five to seven whelps in this district as 
near as we can judge. As to the ex- 
termination of wolves I would ask those 
interested to stop and think of the vast 
North land the home of the wolf, think 
of the numbers breeding there each- 
year. The best we can do is to keep 
them in check by poison or any means 
we can, as they come south to prey upon 
our red deer. 

As to dogs no man loves a good dog 
better than the writer as a companion, 
but for hunting purposes I have no use 
for the dogs. In my opinion a true 
sportsman will leave them at home 
every time and match his skill against 
that of the noble animal he is after. I 
have also found that deer dogs if per- 
mitted to run at large will pull down 
more deer than wolves.” 
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Mr. Charles Jickling, St. Paul’s Stat- 
ion, Ont., Fish and Game Overseer for 
part of Oxford and Perth counties called 
at the Rod and Gun offices recently and 
in referring to the series of articles now 
appearing im the magazine on the Cult- 
ure of Black and Silver Foxes, Mr. Jick- 
ling recounted an experience which he 
had some forty-two or forty-three years 
ago when a lad in the vicinity of the 
town of St. Mary’s, Ont. Even at that 
stage of his existence Mr. Jickling was 
fond of sport and one twenty-fourth of 
May he, along with a crowd of other 
boys, set off for the woods to destroy 
some red foxes that had been causing 
trouble in the neighbourhood. The 
boys were successful in shooting two 
female foxes and later found their young 
in a big elm log. There were seventeen 
young foxes in all—eight in one end of 
the log and nine in the other. These 
the lads divided among themselves and 
taking the young foxes to their respective 
homes adopted them as pets. Among 
the red foxes there was one black chap 
and this one fell to Mr. Jickling’s lot. 
It was kept by him until November in 
the same year when some one stole it. 
In the following spring, in May, the 
foxes again started their depredations, 
and seventeen lambs were found killed 
and buried as a dog buries a bone, for 
future enjoyment. Once again the boys 
set out armed for vengeance on the 
marauders. This time they secured 
another female fox and a nest of seven 
young ones. Among this second lot 
there was one gray fox. Mr. Jickling’s 
opinion is that both the black and the 
gray are crosses. 

Sportsmen wishing to visit Van- 
couver Island should apply to the V. I. 
D. League, Victoria, B.C. for a copy of 
their booklet entitled ‘‘ Victoria, B.C.”’ 
written by Richard L. Pocock and finely 
illustrated. This pamphlet contains a 
very complete little Sportsman’s Calen- 
dar for fishing and hunting on Vancouver 
Island and descriptions of the game 
fishes and furred and feathered game to 
be got in the vicinity of Victoria. 

The Outing Publishing Company, 
122 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago, have 

recently added to their series of two 
hundred volumes, the Outing handbooks 
uniform in size and appearance, al- 
though not connected in any sense— 
‘Scottish and Irish Terriers”? by William 
Haynes. This book, which sells for 70 
cents deals with origins, standard types, 
diseases, kenneling, training, etc. Simi- 
lar books on the Setter, the Beagle, etc. 
are being prepared. The Outing hand- 
books deal with the different phases of 
outdoor life and any of them would make 
a suitable addition to the library of a 
sportsman or lover of outdoor life. 

The Conservation Departmeni of the 
State of New York, of which Mr. M. H. 
Hoover, Albany, N.Y., is Chief of Pub- 
lication, have recently issued a neatly 
bound and compact little volume which 
contains the Conservation Law of the 
State of New York in relation to Fish 
and Game as amended by the Legis- 
lature of nineteen hundred and twelve. 

Campers out during the coming sum- 
mer should remember that the greater 
part of the annual loss resulting from 
forest fires is due to carelessness and 
preventable. The following forest dont’s 
should never be disregarded: 

Don’t drop lighted matches. 
Don’t drop burning cigars or cigar- 

ettes: 
Don’t leave a camp fire until 1¢ Js 

extinguished. 
Don’t wait but put out every fire you 

see. 

It is not so long ago that the Atlantic 
salmon came up the St. Lawrence and 
went into some of the creeks emptying 
into Lake Ontario to spawn, but not 
many have been seen of late years. Once 
in a while a salmon is caught, however, 
just enough to show that they have not 
entirely deserted their old haunts. A 
gulse weighing about seven pounds was 
killed by a boy in Lynn creek recently 
and sold to a Brockville dealer, and the 
capture of several others is reported in 
the same neighborhood. We_ should 
like to know if any captures have been 
made about Cornwall lately, asks the 
*“Cornwall Freeholder’. The last 
heard of was under the Express Mills 
quite a few years ago. 
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Final Report of the Ontario Game and Fisheries 

Commission 
BY KELLY EVANS 

(Continued From Last Month) 

THE Brook Trout. 

In the days prior to the advent of civilization the brook, or as it is 
frequently styled the speckled, trout, abounded in most of the streams 

and rivers of the Province flowing into the great lakes and St. Lawrence 
River, and occurred also in the waters of many of the lesser lakes. The 
fish, however, which is not, strictly speaking, a brook trout, but a close 

relative of, if not identical with, the celebrated char of North Britain 

and the European continent, requires both cool, clear waters and an 

abundance of shade in order to thrive, and the opening up of the coun- 
try has, in consequence, very considerably affected its distribution. It 
is a well-known fact that the removal of the forest will inevitably effect 
material changes in the nature of the waters of a district, and this fact is 
well illustrated by the streams of southern Ontario, for many of those 
which formerly might have aspired to be styled rivers have fallen to the 

level of brooks, swept by: freshets in the spring and with but a trickle of 

water in the summer months where formerly there was an abundant and 
steady flow. It is to be noted also that the temperature of the rivers and 

streams is raised by the removal of the forest, and especially so in such 
cases where no shade trees are left to line the banks. The brook trout 
will not thrive in warm waters, nor in waters absolutely destitute of 

shade, and consequently has disappeared from many waters which it 

formerly inhabited. Naturally enough this has occurred most notice- 
ably in the more settled portions of the Province, for it is these which 
have been the most thoroughly shorn of their timber. Pollution of the 
waters, through the dumping of poisonous or deleterious matter therein 

by towns and factories, has also in certain localities played no incon- 
siderable part in the extinction of the fish, and a like charge, it is to be 

feared, must be levelled against the ruthless overfishing, both angling and 

netting, which has but all too frequently taken place and which, although 
due in part, no doubt, to the excellence of the sport afforded by the fish, 

cannot but chiefly be attributed to the high estimation in which it is 

held for table purposes and the consequent good price that can be ob- 

tained for it. The sale of the fish is prohibited by law, but unfortunately 

this has as yet far from checked illegal trafficing in it. In many of the 

Provincial cities and towns, including even Toronto, it continues to be 
peddled, and some even of the regular fish dealers are not entirely inno- 

cent on the score of handling it surreptitiously. 

While, then, the natural range of the brook trout may be considered 

as including much of the eastern and southern portions of the Province, 
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it is unfortunately the case that it has largely disappeared from this area 
through the causes above enumerated, although in a few of the wilder 
regions, where timber is still standing and civilization, generally speak- 
ing, has not as yet intruded to any great extent, it may still be found in 
comparative abundance. In the Algonquin National Park, for instance, 
many of the little lakes and streams of that wild and beautiful district 
are well stocked with the fish, and the same may be said of other portions 

of the Ottawa River basin and of more or less isolated localities to be 
found in Haliburton, Hastings and other counties. Those waters, also, 
which drain into Lake Huron and Georgian Bay may, for practical pur- 

poses, be said not to be brook trout grounds at the present time, although 
in the Parry Sound district and other localities there are places where 
good fishing is still to be secured, for it is not until the streams of the 
Algoma District are reached, which flow into the North Channel, that 
the fish commences to appear in appreciable quantities. Thence, how- 

ever, westward it is to be found in most of the rivers and lakes flowing 
into Lake Superior, reaching its zenith of abundance and size in the 
Thunder Bay District. In this region are situated the Nipigon River, 
already world-famous for its magnificent trout fishing, and many other 
fine streams, such as the Steel, and it is to be noted also that the fish 

is abundant in portions of Lake Nipigon and in most of the rivers and 

streams which flow into it. To the west of this, again, in the Rainy 

River District, the fish does not appear to exist at all in the waters of 

the Quetico Forest Reserve, the Rainy River, Lake of the Woods or sur- 

rounding territory, and in the northern and western portions of this 
district it is doubtful whether it occurs anywhere in very great abun- 
dance. Its distribution, in fact, in those waters of the Province which 
drain into James or Hudson Bay. would seem to be more or less con- 
fined to the regions north of Lake Superior, and it is, apparently, most 

abundant in the neighborhood of the height of land. There is, indeed, 

no doubt that many of the rivers and lakes of this watershed in both the 
Thunder Bay and Algoma districts are as well stocked with brook trout 
as almost any of the waters flowing into Lake Superior. It is an un- 

fortunate fact that already many of these latter waters are beginning to 
show the effects of illegal netting, and if the brook trout is to be per- 

petuated in them steps should be taken at once to check this nefarious 

traffic. It is certain also that the building of the Grand Trunk Pacific 
and the Canadian Northern Railways will throw open a great new ter- 

ritory north of Lake Superior in which excellent brook trout fishing will 
be readily secured. In view of the importance, therefore, of this fish as 

an attraction to anglers, both from at home and abroad, it would seem 

that the greatest precautions should be taken both in the Superior basin. 
and in the virgin territory to the north of the height of land not to re- 
peat the mistakes made in the older portions of the Province, but to 

ensure that a sufficiency of forest shall be left standing to maintain the 
steady flow and normal temperature of the waters, and that the shade 

along the banks of the rivers and lakes shall be jealously preserved. 
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The brook trout is a voracious feeder, living chiefly on small fishes, 
insects and crustaceans. The size which it attains depends largely on 
the nature of the waters in which it lives and the food to be obtained 
therein. In small streams it may mature at a length of six or eight 
inches and a weight of only a few ounces, while in larger bodies of water, 
with an abundant supply of food, it will reach a length of eighteen 

inches or more and a weight of from 6 to 8 pounds. Large fish such as 
this are still to be taken in the Nipigon River and Lake Nipigon, and in 

that region fish of from three to five pounds are by no means uncommon. 
The spawning season of the fish extends from August in the north 

to December in the south, the trout running up towards the headwaters 
of streams and depositing their ova on the gravelly shallows. The num- 
ber of eggs produced by the female depends largely on the size and age 

of the fish, those in their second year voiding from 50 to 250 eggs, while 

larger fish may lay as many as 1,500. The period of hatching depends 
in great measure on the temperature of the water, varying from thirty- 
two days in warm weather to one hundred and sixty-five in cold. In the 

early part of the summer the trout prefers the ripples and shoaler parts 
of the stream, but, as the temperature rises with the approach of hot 

weather, it returns to the deeper pools or the vicinity of cold springs, 

where it remains until the return of autumn urges it once more up 

stream to spawn. The close season for brook trout commences at 

present on September 15 and extends to April 30 of the following year, 
so that over the best brook trout fishing grounds of the Province, namely, 
in the North land, some of the fish are already ripe, or even commencing 

to spawn, some weeks prior to protection being afforded them. In this 
region, however, the latter part of August and the two first weeks of 

September are undoubtedly, with the possible exception of early May, 

the most pleasant period for angling, as the fly and mosquito, so pre- 
valent through the summer, have by that time practically disappeared, 
and, moreover, this is also the time of year most convenient for vacation 

purposes to a great number of sportsmen. It would seem, therefore, on 

the whole, to be inexpedient to shorten the close season, but the fact that 
spawning commences so early in this region renders it all the more im- 

portant to lose no time in the institution of hatchery plants in order to 

ensure the continued abundance of the fish. 
The fame of the speckled or brook trout as a sporting fish is so uni- 

versally known that there is no need to insist on its merits in that 

respect, excepting, perhaps, to note that the brook trout of the Province 

is the equal in this respect of any to be found throughout the world. 
In the northern waters the fish will, as a rule, rise readily to the fly in 

the early morning, in the evening and for some hours after nightfall, 

but often decline to do so during the heat of the day. This, however, 
would not appear to apply to the almost virgin waters entering Lake 
Nipigon from the north, east and west, nor to those waters to the north 
of the height of land, where the fish appear to be so numerous and greedy 

that catches have been made with the fly when the day was already warm 
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and the sun high in the heavens, doubtless owing to the fact that the 

very abundance of the fish entails a comparative scarcity of food. In 
general, however, the trout can be induced to strike at a worm, a frog 
or minnow at almost any period of the day, and although the historic 

traditions of speckled trout angling condemn such methods and place 

those employing them without the pale in the opinion of exclusive fly 
fishermen, there can be no doubt but that both the very early morning 
and after dark in the evening are not times of the day which appeal to 
the vast majority of those who indulge in this sport either in Canada 
or in the States, and that by far the greater number prefer to start-their 
angling after breakfast and put up their rods at sundown. Moreover, 

it is only comparatively few who have ‘the opportunity of becoming ex- 

pert fly-casters, so that it would seem that much of the brook trout 
angling of this Province is destined to continue to be effected in total 
disregard of the ethics of the present day fly fisherman and of the ancient 
traditions woven around the pursuit of this splendid sporting fish. 
While this to a certain extent may seem a pity, and must inevitably 
act in the direction of accelerating the diminution of the supply unless 
special measures for artificially maintaining it are introduced, it can- 

not be denied that the prime benefit to be derived from the possession of 
fisheries, in a land where those fisheries belong to the public, lies in 
affording the greatest pleasure and satisfaction to the greatest number, 

both of residents and visitors, so that, although it might be advisable 

in certain instances to set aside brook trout rivers for fly fishing only, 
in general it would be inadvisable to introduce any such restrictions. 

The paramount necessities are to prevent netting, to stamp out com- 

mercial trading in the fish and to safeguard the waterflow and shade. 

If these matters are attended to the fame of the brook trout fisheries of 

the Province, in the north land at least, will continue to grow, to the 

material benefit not only of the residents in the localities which furnish 

the sport, but of the citizens of the Province at large. | 

THE MASCALONGR. 

The mascalonge, sometimes called the maskinonge, or muskellunge, 

longe or lunge, is the largest and most formidable member of the pike 

family to be found in the waters of the Province. The markings of this 
fish are so many and various, even in the same locality, that it is not 

always easily distinguished from the pike by those not well acquainted 

with its general appearance and general characteristics. In the young 

the upper half of the body is, as a rule, covered with small, round black 

spots, but these usually change their shape or disappear as the fish 

increases in size. In mature fish the spots are more diffuse, sometimes 

enlarging to an inch and more in diameter, or else, by coalescing, form 

broad vertical bands, while in others again there are no distinct dark 
markings at all. The majority of mascalonge in provincial waters 

appear either to be unmarked or to show only faint bars, the spotted 

form being the most uncommon. 
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The distribution of the longe is Somewhat irregular. It occurs in 

the St. Lawrence River, chiefly about the Thousand Islands, in the 
waters of the Trent Valley, Lake Scugog, Lake Simcoe and many of the 

lesser inland lakes. Again in Lake Erie and the Georgian Bay it is 
comparatively common, the most famous district for it, perhaps, in the 
whole Province occurring in these latter waters, in and in the vicinity 
of French River. Further west it is still to be met with in certain por- 

tions of Lake of the Woods, in spite of the fact that netting would appear 
greatly to have reduced its numbers in those waters, and there would 
seem to be little doubt but that as the range of the angler extends over 
the country in the Lake of the Woods region, it will be found to exist in 
various of the waters of its lesser lakes. How far the range of the fish 
extends to the north has not yet been accurately determined, but it 
does not appear to occur north of the height of land. It is evident, 
however, that the very localized distribution of this fish must endanger 
its perpetuation unless the most.stringent measures are taken to sup- 

press illegal netting and to ensure that the bag limit is enforced. 

Like all pike, the mascalonge is a voracious and cannibalistic fish, 

and is possessed of a very large mouth armed with teeth of considerable 
size which give the fish extraordinary power in holding its prey. In 

habits it is a solitary fish, lying concealed among aquatic plants at the 
sides of the channels or beneath shelving rocks in open waters, and 
from its place of hiding will dart forth upon any living thing which is 
unfortunate enough to come within its reach and small enough to 
become its prey. At spawning, which occurs soon after the ice goes 
out in the spring in the shallow waters about the reed beds, the fish 
pairs, the female depositing a large number of eggs which hatch out in 
from fifteen to thirty days according to the temperature of the water. 

The mascalonge has been known to attain a gigantic size, running up 

to 80 or 100 lbs., but it is rare to-day to hear of specimens over 50 Ibs. 

being caught. Fish up to 40 Ibs. are, however, still caught each year. 

As a fighter the longe is justly celebrated and the great weight some- 
times attained by the fish renders the pursuit of it all the more exciting. 
As a rule, the moment it is struck, it will break water and tear away in 
a tremendous rush, subsequently during the struggle repeating these 
manoeuvres time and again until it becomes exhausted. Fishing with a 
stout trolling rod it is rarely that specimens of greater weight than 10 
Ibs. can be brought to the gaff in less than 20 minutes and as the size 
of the fish increases so in proportion does the time required to land it, 
until in the case of very large fish, to weary one out taxes the strength 

and endurance of a strong and practised angler. So powerful are the 
jaws of the longe and so wicked its disposition that even in the case of 

the smaller fish it is usually found advisable to stun it before taking 

it into the boat, while in the case of larger fish, which are so strong that 
they will frequently tow a boat considerable distances, it is as a rule 
not attempted to take them into the boat, but a landing is effected at 

some shallow or convenient spot and the fish brought in to shore. 
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The method of angling for mascalonge is trolling from a boat with 
a spoon or other artificial bait, but the very largest fish would appear to 

be most readily lured with a live fish carefully attached to the hook so 
that it will not drown, but swim in natural fashion after the boat as it 

slowly moves along. Trolling is, of course, equally effective when either 

the rod and line or the hand line are employed. The latter, however, 
can hardly be considered a sporting method for so noble a game, and in 

view of the fact that the distribution of the mascalonge is comparatively 
limited, that to those sportsmen who desire a prolonged and desperate 
struggle it is above all fish to be found in Provincial waters the most 
attractive, and that consequently not only many anglers of the Province 

but also an equally great or greater number from abroad can be counted 

on to spend some time yearly in its pursuit, it would seem that angling 

for this fish might well be restricted to the rod and line. The m1sca- 

longe grounds are as a rule so well defined that this would be by no 
means difficult to arrange. Other sporting fishes are of course to be 

found in the waters inhabited by the longe, and it might obviously occur 

that in hand trolling for such fish a longe might be hooked, but the 

nature of the bait used would in general preclude the hooking under such 
circumstances of all but the smaller specimens and so hardy is the fish 
that some, at least, of the fish thus hooked could be returned to the 

water with a fair prospect of remaining alive. If, therefore, a regulation 

to this effect were included in the regulation prohibiting hand trolling 

for mascalonge, it should result in the saving of a proportion of the fish 
thus caught. It might, perhaps, be argued that to prohibit hand trolling 

for the longe would debar a number of people from this class of fishing 

who would otherwise enjoy it, especially those of the weaker sex, but it 

must be conceded that it is essentially a man’s and a sportsman’s fish. 
and it would appear, therefore, that it might well be considered and 

treated as such. 

The best season of the year for longe fishing is the autumn, for then 

the fish is hard and in prime condition and its fighting qualities at their 

very best. At this period of the year also its flesh is firm, flaky and of 

excellent flavour, whereas in the summer months it is apt to taste rather 

weedy. 

THE LAKE TROUT. 

The lake trout, which is variously known also as the salmon trout, 

grey trout, togue or tuladi, is the largest representative of the coarse 

charrs existing in fresh waters, attaining a length of several feet and a 

weight up to 60 lbs. and more, though it is infrequently at the present 
time that fish over thirty pounds in weight are secured in this Province. 
The coloration is extremely variable, being sometimes grayish, some- 

times pale, and sometimes almost black, but in all cases with rounded 
pale spots which are often tinged with red, while on the back and the 

top of the head there are fine vermiculations resembling those of the 
brook trout. This variety in colouring has given rise to the belief that 
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there are several distinct species of this fish, but it would appear to be 

doubtful whether there are more than at most two scientifically dis- 
tinguishable species. The local peculiarities in the markings, therefore, 
which are to be observed in the fish of certain lakes may perhaps be 
attributed to the characteristics of the particular waters. 

The lake trout is to be found throughout the great lakes and in 

most of the larger and many of the smaller inland lakes of the Province. 
It is a highly predaceous and voracious fish, and will devour almost any- 

thing, its principal food consisting of herrings, young whitefish and 

other soft-finned fishes. In the general it frequents the deeper waters, 

but is to be captured in waters of almost any depth, being taken usually 
near the bottom. The spawning season varies greatly according to the 
iocality, commencing in the northern waters early in October and in 

more southerly regions not until November. The close season for this 
fish, however, has been fixed from November 1-30, so that in many 

localities the fish is afforded no protection whatsoever during the period 
of reproduction. Whatever may be the merits of the contention, as 
applied to the commercial fisheries of the great lakes, that the fish is of 
such a hardy and rapacious nature that it is well able to look after 
itself even under such conditions, this would obviously not apply in the 
case of smaller bodies of water where the numbers of the fish are com- 

paratively few, and in consequence, in those lesser lakes in which the 

lake trout affords sport to residents or visitors some measures should 
at once be taken to protect the fish at the local time of spawning against 

both netting and angling. The fish spawns in water from 10 to 100 feet 

deep, the eggs being deposited on the reefs of honeycombed and similar 
rocks. The flesh of the lake trout is highly esteemed for food purposes, 

and it ranks very high amongst the table fishes of the Province. 
As a sporting fish the lake trout is esteemed by many, and it is to be 

noted that in certain of the lakes of the eastern portions of the Province, 
such, for instance, as some of those in the Rideau Lake system, Halli- 

burton and adjacent counties, it is claimed that the local variety 

excels in fighting qualities. Should this be established beyond dispute, 
it would plainly be possible, under a system of adequate hatcheries, to 

pay especial attention to these particular breeds and experiment in the 
direction of introducing them into other waters. The depth at which 

the fish is most commonly to be found during the angling season neces- 
sitates the use of a heavy copper line or else very heavy sinkers, while 

the bait used is some form of spinner or spoon. As a general rule the 

slower the trolling the better will be the results, provided only that 

the bait continues spinning, but even in the best waters success is a 

matter of considerable hazard. The early morning, late afternoon and 

evening would appear in general to afford the best opportunities. The 
fish when hooked offers considerable resistance, making several rushes 

and using its weight to the fullest advantage, so that, in the case of large 

trout, the struggle is often prolonged. The weight of the sinkers or of 

the copper line, as the case may be, naturally militates against the 
liveliness of its resistance, and by many anglers the fish is, in conse- 



ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 377 

“17 Cents a Day” Offer 
Stirs all Canada! 

The Whole Country Applauds the “Penny Purchase Plan” 
From a thousand different directions comes a 

’ mighty chorus of approval, voicirg the popular- 
ity of The Oliver Typewriter ‘‘17 Cents a Day’’ 
Purchase Plan. 

The liberal terms of this offer bring the b»nefits 
of the best modern typewriter within easy reach of 
all. The simple, convenient ‘‘Penny Plan’’ has 
assumed international importance. 

It opened the floodgates of demand and hat 
almost engulfed us with orders. 

Individuals, firms and corporations—all classes 
of people—are taking advantage of the attractive 
plan and endorsing the great idea which led us 
to take this radical step— 

To make typewriting the universal medium of 
written communication. 

- Speeds Universal Typewriting 
The trend of events is toward the general 

adoption of beautiful, legible, speedy typewriting 
in place of slow, laborious, 
illegible handwriting. The 

The great business inter- 
ests are a unit in using type- 
writers, 

It is just as important tu 
the general public to substi- 
tute typewriting for ‘‘long- 
hand.’’ For every private 
eitizen’s personal affairs are 
his business. 

Our popular ‘‘Penny Plan’’ speeds the day of 
Universal Typewriting. 

A Mechanical Marvel 
The Oliver Typewriter is unlike all others. 
With several hundred less parts than ordinary 

typewriters, its 
greater, 

Add to such basic advantages the many time- 
Saving conveniences found only on 

efficiency is proportionately 

The Oliver 

OLIVER 
Typewriter 

The Standard Visible Writer 

Typewriter, and you have an overwhelming total] 
ot tangible reasons for its wonderful success. 

A Business Builder 
The Oliver Typewriter is a powerful creative 

force in business—a veritable wealth producer. 
Its use multiplies business opportunities, widen ; 
business influence, promotes business success. 

Thus the aggressive merchant or manufacturer 
can reach out for more business with trade win- 
ning letters and price lists. By means of a ‘‘ mail- 
ing list’’—and The Oliver Typewriter—you can 
annex new trade territory. 

Get this greatest of business aids—for 17 Cents 
a Day. Keep it busy. It will make your busi- 
ness grow. 

Aids Professional Men 
To the professional man the typewriter is an 

indispensable assistant. 

Barristers, Clergymen, 
Physicians, Journalists, Ar- 
zhitects, Engineers and Pub. 
lic Accountants have learned 
to depend on the typewriter, 

You can master The Oliver 
Typewriter in a few min- 
utes’ practice. It will pay 
big daily dividends of sat- 

isfaction on the small investment of 17 Cents a Day. 

A Stepping-Stone to Success 
For young people, The Oliver Typewriter is 2 

stepping-stone to good positions and an advance- 
ment in business life. 

The ability to operate a typewriter counts for 
more than letters of recommendation. 

Star, now, when you can own The Oliver 
Typewriter for pennies. 

Join the National Association of Penny Savers! 
Every purchaser of The Oliver Typewriter for 17 Cents a Day 

is made an Honorary Member of the National Association oi 
Penny Savers. A small first 
payment brings the magnificent 
new Oliver Typewriter, the 
regular $125 machine. 

Then save 17 Cents a Day 
and pay monthly. The Oliver 
Typewriter Catalog and full de- 
tails of ‘‘17 Cents a Day’’ Pur- 
chase Plan sent on request, by 
coupon or letter. 

COUPON 

THE OLIVER TYPEWRITER CO. 

Oliver Typewriter Bldg.,Chicago 

Gentlemen: Please send your 
Art Catalog and details of 
‘‘17-Cents-a-Day”’ offer on the 
Oliver Typewriter. 

Address Sales Department DNEAITL Go iclalnlaletclaivintolalaloisiefelatnle’ alate 

3 The Oliver Typewriter Co. | adaress ............0.000005 
Oliver Typewriter Bldg.¢ ed 



378 ROD AND GUN IN CANADA aid a ee eee Mie annie WR 

quence, dubbed sluggish. Where, however, in fairly shallow waters an 
ordinary line and heavy trolling spoon will attain a sufficient depth 
once hooked it will display such vigour and persistence as will satisfy 
the most exacting angler. In any case there are always to be found a 
great many people who are intensely desirous of capturing a large fish. 
and to these, in spite of the uncertainty of the fishing, and in spite of 
a possible deadness in the struggle, the lake trout will always remain a 
most attractive game fish. 

YELLOW PICKEREL. 

The yellow pickerel or pickerel possesses the distinction of laying 
claim to three other names which are in common use, namely wall-eyed 
pike, pike-perch and dore, and in addition to these, the young, when pale 
in color, are sometimes, but especially in the Lake Erie district, styled 
blue pickerel, although an allied species of less commercial value and 
smaller siz-, the sand pickerel or sauger, is also commonly known under 
this designation. The range of the pickerel appears to extend practi- 
cally ali over the Province, but it occurs, perhaps, most abundantly in 
the great lakes and rivers falling into them. In the warm weather the 
fish seeks the deeper waters and is to be met with at those times by 
anglers in places where the cliffs descend abruptly into the depths. In 
the spawning season, however, which occurs early in the spring, it runs 
on to the gravelly or sandy bars in shoaler water, or up the rivers, for 
the purpose of depositing its eggs. The fish has been known to attain 
a great Size, specimens of 25 lbs. weight having been recorded, but at 
the present time 10 Ibs. is considered an exceptional fish and it is but 
rarely that an angler will be fortunate enough to secure one of. such 
weight. The pickerel is voracious, feeding chiefly on such other fishes 
as it can overpower, and on those insects, frogs and crusctaceans which 
occur in its particular locality. As a food fish it ranks particularly 
high, its flesh being exceptionally well flavoured, firm, white and flaky, 
and consequently it is not only in great demand, but most energetically 
pursued by the commercial net fishermen cn account of its high market 
value, for at the present time it is rated as a commercial fish. 

As a sporting fish the yellow pickerel is by no means to be despised, 
for not only will it offer a vigorous even though somewhat brief resis- 
tance after it is hooked, but its distribution is wide and it occurs in 
many waters which would otherwise be destitute of sporting fish, except 
perhaps a few lake trout. The pickerel will as a rule strike greedily at 
almost any trolling spoon or imitation minnow, and the most usual 
method, therefore, of angling for this fish is trolling from a_ boat, 
although in certain localities where the shore line is favorable it can 
frequently be captured from land. At the present time the game quali- 
ties of the pickerel are not generally appreciated by the citizens of the 
Province, chiefly owing to the superior merits in this respect of the 
black bass and speckled trout, but visitors from across the border accord 
it high rank among the sporting fishes, and would often as lief fish for 
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pickerel as for any other class of fish. Consequently it would appear 
that the yellow pickerel should be accorded its due, and that in the 

lesser waters, but especially in those not inhabited by black bass or 
speckled trout, steps should be taken to protect it both against the com- 

mercial and domestic net fishermen. In some localities, indeed, it will 
undoubtedly become necessary to increase and maintain the supply of 

this fish by artificial means. Already a small hatchery for this purpose 
has been established by some enterprising citizens at Sparrow Lake. 
Under a system of Provincial fish hatcheries, however, to deal with the 
commerciil fisheries, as recommended in this report, great attention 

would naturally be paid to the valuable pickerel, and consequently there 
should be no difficulty at all under such circumstances in obtaining 

sufficient fry to stock any waters for sporting purposes that might be 

deemed desirable. 

THE RAINBOW TROUT. 

The Rainbow Trout, although not indigenous to Provincial waters, 
must be accorded a place among the game fishes at present to be found 
in the Province. The fish, (salmo Irrideus), is a native of the waters of 

some of the western states of the Union and was first introduced experi- 

mentally into the St. Mary’s River by the Michigan authorities some 
thirty years ago, as well as into various other rivers and streams of 

that State. In the intervening time it has thriven exceedingly and in 
the St. Mary’s River has been known to attain a very great Size, a Speci- 

men of 14 lbs. weight having been caught by angling in the Canadian 
waters of the Soo Rapids in 1909, while in the press of 1910 the capture 

in a net of a monster weighing 35 Ibs. was recorded as a fact. A few 
of the Provincial streams in the neighborhood of Sault Ste Marie were 
planted with the fry of this fish, obtained by citizens of that town from 

the Michigan hatchery, but it is impossible to determine exactly the 
area in Ontario over which it is now distributed. Doubtless in the 
course of time it may be expected to spread west into all the streams 

entering Lake Superior and indeed a small specimen of about 1% Ib. 

weight was caught as far west as the Steel River in 1910. Possibly, also, 

it may eventually occur in the rivers and streams flowing into the 

Georgian Bay or North Channel. 
The Rainbow Trout feeds chiefly on shrimp, insects and larve of 

insects, while the larger specimens in the St. Mary’s River are known to 
be fond of the cockedoosh, (a species of minnow), and of small herring. 

In general, however, the tis) tulike the speckled trout, is not cannibal- 

istic, and this fact er:.ity facilitates the raising of young fry to the 
fingerling stage in hatcheries. It prefers waters as a rule of somewhat 
higher temperature than those most favorable to brook trout, and can 

be expected to spawn in Canada from about the middle of May to the 
middle of June, while the period of incubation should be approximately 

50 days. The rainbow prefers a gravel or mixed gravel and stony bottom 

for spawning purposes, though if these are not available they will spawn 
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on clean sand. . 

In game qualities the rainbow trout ranks very high, being held by 
many to excel even the brook trout in this respect. It is to be captured 
with a live minnow or cockedoosh, or by means of various artificial 
baits, such as a small trolling spoon or artificial minnow. Strips of 

fat pork are said also to be effective with the larger specimens, while 
the trout will also rise to a fly, the best for the purpose being light or 
bright ones, such as the Parmachine Belle and Junglecock. No more 

exciting sport could be desired than to tackle a large rainbow in the 

turbulent waters of the Soo Rapids, where the fish is now to be found in 
considerable quantities and already the fame of the fish in this particu- 

lar locality is becoming widely known. It is to be noted also that as a 
table food the rainbow trout ranks second to none among the sporting 

fishes. 

DISTRIBUTION AND CHIEF CHARACTERISTICS OF OTHER 
FISHES WHICH PROVIDE SPORT AND AMUSEMENT 

TO MANY ANGLERS. 

THE PIKE. 

The common or northern pike, sometimes known as the Jackfish, 

is distributed throughout the Province wherever there are sufficient 

weeds to afford it shelter, from the extreme north in the Hudson Bay 

watershed to the great lakes in the south, and from eastern portions of 
the Province to the Rainy River District. It is a most voracious fish, 

feeding upon any form of animal life which it is able to overpower. It 
has been known to attain a very great size under favourable circum- 

stances, but in those waters which are the more generally fished to-day 
it has been pursued to such an extent that specimens much in excess of 
10 lbs. are now comparatively rare. The fish spawns in the early spring, 
as soon as the ice moves out, running up on to the rush beds or shallow, 
grassy places for that purpose. The females are most prolific. In gen- 

eral the pike is to be found in amongst the weeds, or in close vicinity 
thereto, lving as a rule concealed in them and darting out from its hid- 
ing place on any smaller form of animal life that passes within its range. 
The voracity of the pike renders its presence somewhat undesirable in 

those waters in which the finer classes of sporting fishes are to be found, 
but even in these instances, its size in particular renders it attractive 
to many anglers, while in other localities, more especially in some of 
the waters of the Hudson Bay watershed, it is frequently the only fish 

capable of affording sport to would-be anglers. 

The pike is not as a rule accorded the rank of a sporting fish, but 
this is to be attributed largely to the fact that most of the angling for 

it occurs in the summer months when it is lying inactive amongst the 
weeds and, in consequence, is comparatively weak and flabby. In the 
autumn when the weeds have died down and this wolf of the waters is 
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compelled to hunt for its prey in the open, it becomes a different fish, 

lean, active and muscular, and it is no exaggeration to say that at such 

times a large specimen will tax the skill and endurance of an expert 
angler to their uttermost and provide him with most excellent sport. 
Even, however, in the summer months, when it becomes quickly 

exhausted, the first rush and savage tugging of the fish at the line will 

stir the pulses of those who enjoy the sport of angling. It is most 
usually caught by trolling with live bait, or with some form-of spoon or 
imitation minnow. 

The flesh of the pike in the spring and summer is as a rule not much 

esteemed, being soft and weedy in flavour, but in the autumn, when the 
fish has become muscular, the flesh is firm and pleasant to the taste. 
It is to be noted also that the Indians are at all times particularly par- 

tial to this fish and would, in many localities, eat it in preference to 
other, more generally deemed finer, classes of fish. In the greater fish 

markets there isa steady demand for pike and the fish, in consequence, 

is dealt with in large quantities commercially, but so prolific is it and 
so general its distribution that, even though it is capable of and does 
afford amusement and sport to thousands every year, there would 
appear to be no necessity for its protection excepting in the vicinity of 

cities and towns, and in those other localities, perhaps, where no other 

good angling is to be secured. 

THE WHITE BASS. 

The white bass should, perhaps, together with the pike, be accorded 
a place amongst the recognized sporting fishes. It occurs in all the 
great lakes, rarely, however, ascending the streams, although at times 

it is abundant in the mouths of the larger rivers. It rarely attains a 
weight in excess of 114 lIbs., and is a gregarious fish, usually swimming 
in shoals in considerable numbers. Its spawning season occurs in May 
or June. It will take the minnow bait readily and in addition in the 
summer months rises well to the fly, while its fighting powers are by no 
means to be despised. The flesh is most excellent when freshly caught. 

THE SPECKLED BASS. 

The speckled bass is to be found in most of the Provincial waters 
from Quebec to Lake Huron, its most general habitat being ponds, 
lagoons, and sluggish streams where there is an abundance of aquatic 

vegetation, under which it will lie in wait for the insects, crustaceans 
and small fish which constitute the bulk of its food. It spawns in the 
early summer and is said to scoop out a nest in the sand much after the 
fashion of the black bass.. The weight which it attains is not frequently 

much in excess of 1 lb. The fighting powers of the speckled bass, when 

hooked with light tackle, are by no means inconsiderable, and even 

though its efforts may not be very persistent, the fact that it is gregari- 

ous and that, in consequence, considerable numbers are often to be 
caught when a favourite haunt is discovered, renders it attractive to 
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many anglers. As a table fish it is excellent when taken from clean 

waters. 
THE Roc Bass. 

From east to west the rock bass occurs generally throughout the 

waters of the Province, although its northern range has uot as yet been 
accurately determined. It is most usually to be found in dark holes in 
streams ana lakes, where acquatic vegetation flourishes, or in the neigh- 

borhood of docks and timber which afford shade, and it emerges towards 
nightfall from its retreat and roams the waters in search of the insects, 
crustaceans and small fish which constitute its food. Spawning in May 
or June, it scoops out a vest for the eggs on some gravelly or sandy bar 

and cver this nest the parent fish mount guard until in due course the 

eges are hatched and the young fry able to look after themselves. 
The rock bass will afford fair sport to the angler when taken on 

light tackle, its chief value, however, lying in the fact that it will take 

_ almost any bait, even on the coarsest tackle, and in consequence is 

eagerly sought by the younger members of the population who can 
easily secure a good string of the fish when they are fortunate enough 
to discover a good place. When taken from clear, cold water, its flesh 
is distinctly pleasant to the taste and it is generally adjudged a very 
fair eating fish throughout the Province. 

PERCH. 

The yellow perch is to be found in most of the streams and lakes 
throughout the Province, and is, perhaps, one of the most abundant 

fishes. In size it will run from ten to twelve inches, rarely, however, 
attaining a weight of more than 1 lb. It is a spring spawner and its 

flesh is so delicate in flavour that it is held in high esteem as a table fish. 

There are in fact few fish which excel it in this respect. The perch is 
not possessed of very considerable fighting qualities or determination, 

its chief attractiveness in regard to sport being that it is to be caught 
by anyone at almost any season of the year with almost any description 
of tackle. There can be no doubt that in the matter of drawing the resi- 
dents of cities and towns out into the fresh air the perch plays no incon- 

siderable role, and should, therefore, be esteemed accordingly. 

THE SUNFISH. 

The yellow or common sunfish occurs in most of the waters of 
central and southern Ontario up to Lake Huron, beyond which it has 

not as yet been recorded. In size it will grow to 8 inches in length and 
the weight of half a pound. Spawning in May and June, the fish seeks 
shallow water, scooping out a nest in the sand or mud, the males guard- 

ing the nests with the greatest jealousy until the young have been 
hatched. This little fish affords excellent sport to many a youngster 

throughout the districts in whjch it is found, and is not to be despised 
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as a table food. 
Another variety, the blue sunfish, is to be found in certain locali- 

ties, notably in some of the Rideau Lakes and in Lake Erie and _ its 

tributaries, which in habits closely resembles the yellow sunfish, but 
which will reach a greater size, running sometimes in weight up to a 

pound. In proportion to its size it will afford the angler most excellent 

sport, being possessed of fighting qualities little, if any, inferior to 
those of any fish to be found in the Province, while as a table fish it is 

held in high esteem. 

THE COMMON MULLET. 

The common mullet, which is the handsomest and best representa- 

tive of the sucker family in Provincial waters, abounded in the great 

lakes from the St. Lawrence River to Lake Superior, but owing to per- 

sistent netting in the spawning season it has now become comparatively 

scarce. The fish passes most of its time in deep waters, but in the early 

spring, as soon as the ice breaks up, it runs up the rivers and streams 

to spawn, forcing its way through the swiftest torrents in order to 

reach the gravelly beds upon which it deposits its eggs. While in the 

streams the mullet will readily take a worm bait, and though it is by 

no means a vigorous fighter, owing to its weight, which frequently runs 

as high as 4 or 5 Ibs., it will afford fair sport to the angler, especially if 

it be taken in the swifter waters. 

THE COMMON CATFISH. 

The common catfish, sometimes known as the bullhead, occurs prac- 

tically throughout the Province in quiet streams, ponds or bays, 

especially in those having a muddy bottom. It is an omnivorous feeder, 
not despising anything in the shape of animal food, and will feed in all 

depths of water from the top to the bottom, although its most usual 

method is to grub about in the mud seeking for what it may devour. 

The catfish spawns in June, in quiet shallow waters in the vicinity of 

aquatic weeds, clearing out a slight depression in the sand or mud to 

act as a nest, over which the parent fish, but especially the male, watches 

with jealous care. The eggs hatch in about a week and subsequently 

the young, which at this stage much resemble small black tadpoles, fol- 

low the parent fish along the shores until about the middle of July, after 

which they scatter and shift for themselves in deep, weedy water. 
As a food the catfish does not rank high in popular estimation, but 

this may to a large extent be attributed to its appearance, which is far 

from prepossessing. There are, however, many persons who prefer it 

to any of the coarser fishes. It can lay no claims to fighting powers, but 

to the small boy, and even to many older persons in the Province, the 

catching of a catfish with a hook and line affords a constant and healthy 

amusement, and in a modest form, at least a measure of true sport in 

its widest sense, for amongst all classes of the population there are 

always to be found a fair percentage of those who, like a certain squire, 
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would rather hunt rats in a barn with a pug or fish for sticklebacks in 

the village stream with a piece of cotton and a bent pin than take part 

in the finest game yet devised by man. 
THE RESTOCKING OF DEPLETED WATERS AND THE INTRO- 

DUCTION OF NEW VARIETIES OF SPORTING FISHES. 

When waters have become depleted of any given variety of fish and 
it is desired to restock them with the same, two main considerations at 

once present themselves; firstly, the securing of a sufficiency of eggs, 
fry, fingerlings or parent fish to effect the purpose, and, secondly, that 
of ascertaining whether for any reason since the depletion occurred the 

waters have become unsuited to the life of the particular fish. It is 

apparent, moreover, that even in those waters which have not become 

depleted, but which are annually the fishing grounds of many anglers, 
there is liable to occur a diminution in the quantities of the sporting 

varieties of fish, especially so in the more restricted areas, so that if it 

be desired to maintain a goodly supply in them, restocking operations 

in these cases also become a necessity. 

In order to undertake restocking operations, it is necessary to make 

provision for obtaining a supply of the varieties of fish -which it is 

desired to utilize. To this end transferring mature fish from one 
locality to another might be effective under favourable circumstances, 
but as a general rule it is a matter of considerable difficulty to find 
localities in which the better class of sporting fishes are so abundant 
that a.number of any one variety could be advantageously or even safely 
removed from them. The modern scientific hatchery, however, affords 

a means of attaining the desired end without materially robbing one 
area in order to stock or restock another. In another section of this 

report it has been pointed out that in order to maintain the commercial 
fisheries to their present yield it is practically indispensable that the 

Province should embark on considerable hatchery operations. Should 
this be done, it would obviously very much simplify the maintenance 
of the sporting fisheries also, for in the commercial hatcheries there 
would in any case be dealt with such valuable sporting fishes as the 

lake trout and pickerel, besides many of the coarser fishes which pro- 

vide sport, and it would plainly be a simple matter to arrange for the 

distribution of such of these as might be required for sporting purposes. 
It would, moreover, entail but little additional expense or trouble to 

handle the eggs of the mascalonge in these commercial hatcheries. It 

would seem, then, that in so far as the needs of the sporting fisheries 
are concerned there are but two varieties of fish, indigenous to the 

Province, for which hatcheries, separate from the general commercial 

hatcheries, would have to be provided, namely the speckled trout and 

the black bass. 
There are in existence on this continent no small number of hatch- 

eries conducted as private enterprises from which the fry, eggs, finger- 
lings or mature fish of certain sporting varieties, but chiefly of the 

speckled trout, can be obtained. The main reason for the appearance 
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of the private commercial hatcheries in the States has apparently been, 
not the demand for fry by anglers, but the steady demand and great 

price to be obtained for speckled trout on the markets of New York and 

other great American cities. In this Province, however, the majority 
of citizens would be unwilling to pay the fancy prices for this fish which 
prevail in the markets across the border, more especially so as it entails 
purchasing little more than a name, the liver-fed brook trout being 
devoid of nearly all the delicacy and flavour which have rendered the 
wild fish famous as a table dish. The great quantities of fish which 
have to be raised for market purposes in order to make the enterprise 
financially successful have resulted in the hatcheries in certain ins- 

tances being able to dispose of large quantities of eggs or fry at a less 
cost than it would have taken the State hatcheries to produce them. 

In spite of this fact, however, both the uncertainty of this source of 

supply in the present and in the future end the constant and steadily 

increasing demand for brook trout eggs wherewith to restock public 

or private waters have led the Federal Government of the United 
States, as well as many of the individual States also, to interest them- 
selves on an increasing scale in the enterprise of raising trout as a 
measure of profitabie and sound economy. In this Province, where the 
sale of brook trout is forbidden, and the only market for fish artificially 
raised would, apparently, in any case be Toronto, and at that a most 

limited one, it would appear impossible that for many years to come 

the private commercial brook trout hatchery should be a profitable 
enterprise, or that eggs or fry could be obtained in sufficient quantities 
from private Canadian sources to meet the needs of the Province at 
lower prices than those at which they could be produced by Provincial 

hatcheries, while to rely on the private firms of a foreign nation for a 

future supply would seem far from desirable or wise. It would appear, 
therefore, that in regard to brook trout where restocking measures have 

to be instituted as a permanent undertaking, as should undoubtedly 

be the case in this Province, the Government might well embark on the 

undertaking, and insure through the institution of special provincial 

brook trout hatcheries an adequate supply of fry or fingerlings being 

always obtainable. 

One of the main factors, if not the main factor, in a successful 
brook trout hatchery is an abundant supply of cold, clear 

water, such as is not to be found in every locality, but in 
the region of the north shore of Lake Superior conditions in this 
respect are peculiarly favorable. The speckled trout in these ~ 
waters, moreover, are of the first quality, and this fact together 

with the actual and potential value of the whole region, but of the 
Nipigon district in particular, as a resort for speckled trout anglers, 

not only most undoubtedly singles it out as the logical site for an exten- 
Sive provincial brook trout hatchery, but renders certain also that the 
initial outlay and running expenses would be more than counterbal- 
anced by the benefits to be derived from it. There can be no question, 

tS 



A Fine and Coarse Bead 

Yat atY x 
T K r sow WHITE Q SCARLET Bex: SIGHT 

Vw us tt 
Rifle Sight 

Shows FULL bead under all 

conditions of light. Will not 
BLUR in the sun, against the 

my snow or on the water. Money 

) refunded if not satisfactory. Send 

» for pamphlet. Price, $1.75 

SCOTT, HUNTER CO. 

P. O. Box 562 San Francisco, Cal. 

HILDERBRANDT BAITS", 0 
Madein nickle, copper, brass 
and gold. Forany kind of 
fishing and all kinds of fish. 
Send for Catalogue showing , 
our full line of sportsmen's 
specialties. 

The John J. Hildebrandt Co. 
Dept. 8 Logansport, Ind. 

Totding Front 

J 

=§ 
Ss Attracts 
oO Fish by its 
2 e(J. G. HENZEL Taste, Smell 
£\2323 Grenshaw St and Color 

Sf 
25) e8 ; Pr ays 
> he oc 

FISHING TACKLE OF 
REPUTE. 

Ever since 1840 the name of FARLOW has 
been the Hall Mark of high grade in Fish- 
ing Tackle. 

Farlow Rods, Reels, Lines, Flies, etc., won 
Highest Awards at the following Exhibit- 
tions, among many others: 

Great International, London - 1851 
ce ia 3 “e = 1862 

International Fisheries ‘‘ - 1883 
Franco-British ss - 1908 

The World’s Record in Salmon Switch Cast- 
ing was made at Paris in 1910 with a FAR- 
LOW ROD. 

At the international Tournament in March 
this year Farlow Rods were again conspicu- 
ously at the front. 

Please send for 1912 Catalogue which con- 
tains 14 full-page plates of Salmon and 
Trout Flies in color. It will be sent post- 
free on request. 

ADDRESS 

C. FARLOW & CO., LTD. 
10 Charles Street, St. James’ Square 

LONDON, S.W. 

England’s Premier Fishing Tackle Establishment 

— DN 

Soc 
bs) 

REZ 
3 

}as 
rape 
mc As 

‘INO ‘OLNOMOL 3224S 3404 JO 100g 

NVHd YHLIVM 

‘polo}siZol USISOP _JosInID spisAuuNG,, 90Uv. oInsvoa[d Snow] Ino Jo Soy[e}vd IOJ puss 

‘ssulutIa) AUvZOYyeUT JO JNUTeM ‘YxVO YIM ‘pouojsvy Joddoo ‘poystusva ‘AuvZoyvUT puL 

‘JoyIVU VY UO 3nd JOA BOG 1S9q pUL JsSOBSUOIS ‘}Ss0I4BI] OY} SI JOP] 

Ivpso vad Jo IyINg 

Suv Said SHL ASOD MOH ALON 

SLVOd LNIOF SSV¥a Gaggiv-3asot1d S.NVAd. 

i 
- 



30G ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

in fact, that the first brook trout hatchery of the Province should be 
established on or in the vicinity of the Nipigon River. Subsequently, 
additional brook trout hatcheries could be established with advantage 

in such localities as, for instance, the Algonquin National Park, and 
cases might also occur in the interior portions of the Province where 
this fish might be advantageously handled by small branch commercial 
fish hatcheries in conjunction with lake trout, pickerel or other local 
fishes; when it was found, in fact, more economical to do so than to 

transport the ova or fry considerable distances to and from the larger 

hatcheries, but when the system of hatcheries had once been established 
in the Province, the cost of the institution and running of these small 

branch hatcheries would be so inconsiderable that it would impose no 

appreciable burden on the Provincial Treasury. 
In the case of the black bass, which will not allow itself to be 

stripped of its spawn or milt and consequently cannot be handled by the 

ordinary means employed in the ordinary commercial fish hatcheries, 

it would be necessary to establish bass breeding ponds at various points 
throughout the bass region, for as compared with many other fishes 

the bass produces but a small number of eggs and the difficulty of 
obtaining a <ufficient supply of fry or fingerlings is, therefore, pro- 
portionately increased. Of all the sporting fishes of the Province, how- 
ever, the black bass is undoubtedly at the present time the most im- 

portant, not only for the magnificent sport which it affords alike to 
citizens and visitors, but from the fact that it is unaffected by the on- 

ward march of civilization and will continue to thrive in waters sur: 

rounded by cleared and cultivated lands in consequence of which, as 

the more cleared areas are likewise the most densely populated and 

the most easily accessible, it fills the angling needs of a greater percent- 

age of the provincial population and the visitors from abroad than does 

any other sporting fish. It is evident, therefore, that the comparatively 

small expense involved in the establishment and maintenance of a few 
series of bass breeding ponds through the bass regions of the Province 

would be more than justified by the importance of the results to be ob- 

tained from them. Already in the neighborhood of Brantford one such 
series of breeding ponds has been established by the Province and the 

extension of this undertaking to other localities would appear to be 

most desirable. It is to be noted, however, that as in the case of the 

commercial fish hatcheries it would in all cases be expedient to deter- 

mine scientifically the suitability of the site for the hatchery before 

attempting its establishment. 
In regard to the question as to whether the conditions prevailing 

in waters which have once become depleted will allow of effective re- 

stocking, this is plainly a matter for scientific determination. Measures 
may have to be undertaken, such as the removal of coarse or predaceous 

fishes, before the plantation of fry or fingerlings would be productive 
of results, while, again, as in the case of the brook trout, provision 
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might have to be made for shade and a steady flow of the waters before 
the fish could be expected to thrive, and, further, such matters as the 
present condition of the aquatic vegetation and the continued preval- 

ence of a sufficient supply of food would have to be taken into con- 

sideration, for it is always possible that the local conditions may have 
altered in these respects, or that gradual changes occurring in regard 

to them may have played no inconsiderable part in the disappearance 
of the fish from the waters. It may, perhaps, be interesting to note 
that in the Adirondacks, since the cultivation of the forest has been 

seriously undertaken, resulting not only in the provision of shade but 
also in a more steady flow of the waters in that region, it has been found 
possible successfully to reintroduce speckled trout into the headwaters 

of streams from which this fish had long since disappeared, so that it 

might, apparently, still be feasible to restock some of the streams and 

rivers of the less settled portions of central Ontario with this popular 
sporting fish under careful and adequate direction. Where it is desired 
to introduce fish, indigenous to the Province, into provincial waters in 
which they have not previously occurred, the same necessity would 
exist for a careful scientific investigation, for it is plainly but waste of 

time, effort and money to plant fish in waters which do not contain suit- 

able food or in which the general environment is unadapted to their 

life. 

The introduction into a country of any new form of wild animal 
life is fraught with considerable risk and uncertainty, not only in re- 

gard to whether the creature will itself thrive under the new condi- 
tions, but also in respect of the effect its appearance will have on in- 
digenous species. There are, however, to be found in almost every 

community those who, in the course of their travels abroad, become 
enthused with the sporting or edible qualities of some beast, bird or 
fish, which is not indigenous to their native soil or to the locality in 
which they live, and without consideration of the results that may 
ensue or of the feasibility of the experiment, clamor for its introduc: 

tion into their own district. Undoubtedly even in Ontario, with all its 
advantages in magnificent fisheries and extensive hunting grounds for 

wild fowl and larger game, there are localities into which new varieties 
of sporting creatures could with advantage be introduced, but it would 
appear safe to say that in general expert opinion should first be ob- 
tained as io the advisability of such a measure, particularly so in the 
case of fish, where the existence of suitable food for all stages of its 
life can only be ascertained by scientific research. 

Two new varieties of fish, at least, have been introduced into pro- 
vincial waters within the last thirty years, the carp and the rainbow 

trout, chiefly through the agency of American enterprise. To the for- 
mer of these a separate section of this report has been devoted, so that 

it will suffice here to note that not only have such sporting qualifica- 
tions as it possesses so far been ignored by the citizens of Ontario, but 
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that its excessive and totally unexpected increase in certain localities 

is held by the majority of sportsmen to have worked considerable havoc 
both in regard to the sporting fisheries and the wild duck shooting. 

However this may be, it must at least be acknowledged that there is a 

substratum of truth to their accusations, and that, consequently, the 
instance of the carp well emphasizes the dangers which attend the in- 

troduction of new varieties of fish into waters already well stocked 

with fine species and from which no human agency as yet devised can 
ever entirely remove them. The rainbow trout is a native of the Pacific 
coast region, and as noted in a previous section is already comparatively 

abundant in the Canadian waters of the Soo and vicinity, and further, 
is apparently spreading into other waters which are the habitat of the 

speckled trout. The comparative sporting qualities of this fish with 
those of the speckled trout afford material for a divergence of opinion 

amongst sportsmen, but it would appear in general that the two varie- 

ties do not, as a rule, harmonize well, and that, therefore, as the rain- 

bow will usually attain the greater size, it is the speckled trout which is 
the most likely to suffer. The region of the north shore of Lake 
Superior is so well furnished with and adapted to speckled trout that 
no improvement from the point of sport could have been desired other 

than that these fisheries should have been jealously conserved and main- 
tained to the highest point of abundance. The advent of the rainbow 
trout, however, will almost certainly have some effect on the speckled 

trout in this area in the future, particularly in the lower reaches of the 
rivers which are, as a rule, the warmest and, therefore, the most favor- 

able to its growth, and this fact is to be deplored, for not only is there 

doubt as to the sporting merits of the rainbow as compared with the 
speckled trout, but unquestionably the historic sporting qualities of the 
latter fish render its attractive power in regard to angler visitors vastly 

greater than those of the less famous rainbow. While plainly nothing 
can now be done to check its natural encroachment on this region, at 

least it would appear the part of wisdom not to assist it by permitting 

any further plantations in Canadian waters throughout this district. 
There are cases in the Province of more or less isolated waters 

destitute of sporting fishes, and other cases, such as the Rainy River 

District, where the pickerel and lake trout, in none too great abundance, 
are practically the only high class sporting fishes to be found through- 
out a considerable area, where the introduction of some sporting variety 

of fish would be of material advantage to the neighborhood. Undoubt- 

edly in many of such instances scientific research would disclose the 
possibility of successfully introducing one or other species of game fish 
to be found either in the Province or without its borders. The ouin- 
aniche of the eastern Provinces, the goldeye of Manitoba, and the cut- 
throat trout of Alberta are, for instance, game fishes of the highest class 

and might be used for this purpose where favorable conditions were 
found to exist in addition to or in preference to provincial varieties. 
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Indeed, it would appear that a system of interprovincial co-operation 

might easily be developed whereby supplies of such fish or their spawn, 
occurring in one Province and desired by another, might be obtained in 

exchange for other fishes or their spawn. produced in that Province. 

Such a system would plainly be to the benefit of the Dominion and, at 

the same time, in the best interests not only of economy, but also of 
sport in the various Provinces. In all cases, however, the material bene- 
fits to be derived from the introduction of a foreign species should be 
clearly established, and its relation to other sporting fishes most fully 

weighed in the balance before such experiments are attempted. 
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Rod and Gun; sportsmen and hunters everywhere in Canada and U.S. A. 

EDWIN DIXON ZAZIDERMIST 
R90 RH00CHGD 

MAIN STREET, UNIONVILLE, ONTARIO 
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THE POLLUTION OF WATERS. 

Many varieties of fish, but more especially the finer forms, such as 
the speckled trout and the black bass, will only thrive in such waters 
as are clean and clear. All varieties of fish are affected in compara- 
tively restricted waters by the introduction into them of noxious chemi- 
cal matter. The progress of civilization is attended by the appearance 

of towns and villages on the shores of lakes and on the banks of rivers, 

from which there will find its way into the waters a greater or less 

amount of sewage. Fortunately, however, the baneful effects of the 
dumping of sewage into such restricted waters has become generally 

recognized, and various methods have been devised for treating it, so 

that in the case of the larger towns, at least, the waters of the Province 

should cease to be materially polluted from this source. It is to be 
noted, however, that in certain localities the presence of quantities of 

sewage in the water has undoubtedly in the past contributed materially 

to the disappearance of both the brook trout and black bass, and that 

even if the weightier considerations of the health of the residents who 

live below the spot at which the sewage enters did not exist, it would 

still be of the utmost importance from the point of view alone of the 
maintenance of the sporting fisheries to check this evil to the uttermost 

possible extent. 

In so far as the fisheries are concerned the most destructive pollu- 

tion is not, however, as a rule, effected by deposits of sewage, but by 

waste products of certain factories, highly charged with chemicals and 

deadly alike to animal and vegetable life, or else, as in the case of saw- 
dust, particularly dangerous to fishes, especially those of the finer and 

more delicate varieties. There are on the statute book regulations 

which prohibit the depositing of such matter in the waters of the Pro- 
vince, but unfortunately it has to be recorded that in general these ex- 

cellent regulations are not strictly enforced; in some cases, even, not 

enforced at all; with the consequence that material damage continues 

to be wrought by this means to the sporting fisheries. It would seem, 

therefore, of the greatest importance that steps should at once be taken 

to secure the rigid enforcement of the laws in regard to water pollution 
throughout the Province, and that, as the fault in general lies with com- 

panies or individuals in a more or less prosperous condition financially, 

the penalties for any infringements of these laws should be made pro- 
portionately high. 

The great resources of Ontario in timber would appear to indicate 
that in the by no means distant future there will become established in 

the various sections of the Province large and important paper mills. 

The localities in which this is the most likely to occur are, as a rule, 
those in which the rivers that would be largely utilized for driving the 
logs to the mills contain in abundance some of the finest classes of sport- 
ing fishes, and it is to be noted that the waste products of sulphide mills 
are particularly injurious to fish life. There has, however, been dis- 
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covered a process of utilizing these waste products, and already in the 

Adirondacks it has been put into operation in connection with sulphide 

mills there established. By this process a material is manufactured to 

which the trade name of glutrin has been given, and which is used for 

briquetting, moulding and various other purposes. It has, moreover, 

been successfully demonstrated that, run in connection with a sulphide 
mill as a by-product, the operating expenses of producing glutrin will 

be more than covered by the profits, so that it would seem advantageous 
to give this fact the widest possible publicity amongst those who are at 
present, or will be in the future, interested in the establishment and 
operation of paper mills. There can under no circumstances ever be 
the slightest excuse for permitting the pollution of waters and the con- 

sequent destruction of fish by factories which make use of chemicals, 

for there are in every instance well known methods of destroying and 
rendering innocuous the waste products which it is a matter of but 

slight expense to provide for, but especially so is this the case when 

means are available for converting the waste products into even a slight 
profit. The harm wrought to the sporting fisheries by the chemical pol- 

lution of rivers and streams in the past has been so great and so ap- 

parent that it plainly behooves the authorities to see to it that no fur- 

ther damage is effected in this direction, especially in those regions 

which have hitherto escaped this great evil. 

LIMITATION OF CATCH. 

In the case of five of the most important sporting fishes of the Pro- 

vince regulations have been enacted by the Dominion Government 
limiting the numbers of such fishes which may be killed and carried 
away by any one angler in any one day, and forbidding the killing of 

fish of less than stated dimensions, the actual measurements varying in 

each particular case. The fish in question are: The small-mouthed 

black bass, large-mouthed black bass, mascalonge, speckled trout and 

pickerel. 
It cannot be gainsaid that the limitation of catch is a most wise 

and necessary precaution to provide against an excessive drain being 

placed on the sporting fisheries of the Province, for not only are the 
numbers of the sporting fishes strictly limited in the localities in which 

angling for them can be enjoyed, but also, although credit must be 

given to the average sportsman of voluntarily limiting his catch to what 

he knows can be used, for the sale of these fishes, with the exception of 

the pickerel, is forbidden, there are always to be found a minority of 

anglers whose chief aim and ambition is to secure a bag of inordinate 
size, to the extent, if possible, of establishing a record, quite regardless 
of whether the fish killed can be used for food or whether they will have 

to be wasted. In the past, before the enactment of restrictions, great 

strings of fish of all these varieties were secured by individual anglers 

within the space of a few hours in various sections of the Province, and 



ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 403 

the publication of photographs of these hauls and accounts of these ex- 
ploits in the daily and sporting press undoubtedly fired the imagination 

and desire of many a would-be record breaker to go and do better if he 
could. In all probability the Province thus secured a considerable ad- 

vertisement in the angling circles of the continent, but the price in cer- 

tain instances was high, for as the population grew and the stream of 

visitors from outside increased, the finest fisheries gradually showed 

- signs of becoming exhausted, and even the introduction of the limita- 
tion of catch has not yet succeeded in effecting their rehabilitation. 

The practical impossibility of supervising the catch of each individual 

angler where thousands throughout the Province are out on the waters 

at the same time is apparent, and it would seem, therefore, that the 

time has arrived when some steps should be taken officially to put a stop 
to the publication or display of pictures which represent individual 

catches of game fishes in excess of the numbers fixed by law, for as be- 

fore noted some persons will inevitably be incited thereby to seek to 
emulate or surpass the feat recorded. This cannot but result in material 

harm to the sporting fisheries which, through the Province at large, are 
not in such a flourishing condition as to warrant any unnecessary Strain 

being placed upon them. Undoubtedly both the pictorial press and the 

railways, who have been the chief offenders in this respect, would be 

only too willing to co-operate with the Government if the matter were 

properly placed before them, and it would, therefore, seem that steps 

should at once be taken to this end. 

A point has arisen in connection with the clauses dealing with the 
limitation of catch which has already given rise to considerable discus- 
sion and some ill-feeling, and which, although the matter has been re- 
ferred to the authorities at Ottawa, has not as yet been officially ruled 

upon. Inasmuch as this question is likely to have a considerable effect 
on the annual influx of visiting anglers, it is without doubt of great im- 

portance to the Province. 
The clauses dealing with the limitation of catch of black bass read 

as follows: 

BASS. 

(¢) No one shall fish for, catch or kill in any of the waters of the 

Province in one day by angling, or shall carry away a greater number 

than eight small or large mouthed black bass. 
(d) No small or large mouthed black bass less than ten inches in 

length shall be retained or kept out of the water, sold, offered or ex- 

posed for sale or had in possession, but anyone who takes or catches such 
fish of less than the minimum measurement named, which measurement 

shall be from the point of the nose to the centre of the tail, shall 
immediately return such fish to the water from which it was taken, 

alive and uninjured. 

The point at issue is whether the angler must of necessity cease 
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angling when he shall have successfully landed eight fish of legal size, 

or whether it is legal and within the spirit of the law for him to return 

such uninjured fish of legal size as he chooses alive to the waters and 

continue fishing so long as he desires, or until he has actually killed 

eight fish. 

In nearly all good bass waters there are times and occasions when 

the angler will be fortunate enough not only to find the fish striking 

greedily at his bait, but also some particular spot in which the fish are 

congregated thickly. In those waters in which the fish are the most 

abundant this will occur the more frequently, and these localities are, as 

a rule, the principal resorts of visiting anglers. To the majority of 

sportsmen much of the pleasure of angling for black bass lies in the 
struggle with the fish after it has been hooked. Frequently it will occur 

that the bass cannot be induced to take the lure through long hours of 
monotonous angling, so that when patience and persistence are re- 

warded by the discovery of some spot in which the fish are both abun- 

dant and eager to bite, the angler for the nonce is in an earthly para- 
dise and naturally desirous of making the uttermost of his opportuni- 

ties. On such occasions, however, it is plain that to those who wished 

to abide by the spirit of the law the period of enjoyment would be most 
brief if the law is to be interpreted in its apparently literal sense, 

namely, that it is illegal to “ fish for”? more than eight fish of the legal 
size, regardless of whether or not those landed in an uninjured condi- 

tion have been returned to the waters. When it is considered that the 
visiting angler, and, in many cases, also the resident of the Province, is 
put to considerable expense to secure his sport, and, moreover, that the 

non-resident is charged a fee of $2.00 for angling in provincial waters, 

it is apparent that visitors and citizens alike will be apt to protest at 
having their sport for the day curtailed, perhaps, to the short space of 

one-half hour, more especially when they have not even killed their 

limit of fish as allowed by law in order to avoid waste. This fact has 

been well illustrated, indeed, by letters, from non-residents especially, 

which have appeared in the public press, asking for an interpretation of 

the law, and declaring that if no more than eight bass of legal size could 

be angled for, even though the uninjured fish were carefully returned 

to the waters to furnish sport for themselves or brother anglers on some 

future occasion, not only would they and their immediate friends, who 

desired to abide by the spirit of the angling regulations, refrain from 

angling in the future, or discontinue their annual visits to the Province, 

as the case might be, but that thousands of others would be similarly 

affected, thus clearly indicating the great economic factor at stake in 

the decision of this problem. 

To be Continned 
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Modern Sporting Gunnery 
A Manual of practical information 

for sportsmen of today 

By HENRY SHARP 
Author of ‘‘The Gun Afield and Afloat,” ‘‘Practical Wildfowling,” etc. 

With Over 250 Illustrations 

CHAP. I—A RETROSPECT ........ 

CHAP. I1—MODERN SHOTGUNS.. 
Barrels, Actions, Fore-end Fasten- 
ing Locks—fixed and hand de- 
tachable 

CHAP. III—MODERN SHOTGUNS 
(Continued ) 
Safety-bolts, Ejector, One-Trigger. 

OHAP. IV.—MODERN SHOTGUNS 
(Continued) 
The Processes of Manufacture and 
the Gun Complete. 

CHAP. V.—MODERN SHOTGUNS 
(Continued) 
Sizes, Lengths, Weights and Char- 
ges, _ oring, Shooting- Power and 
Performances, Pattern, .eneration 
and Recoil. 

CHAP. VI—SHOTGUN AMMUNI- 
TION 
Cartridges and Cartridge-Loading, 
Primers, Gunpowders, Powder 
Pressures, and Barrel Bursts. Shot 
Velocity and Sizes. 
Double Rifles. 

CHAP. VIIL—MODERN SPORTING 
RIFLES 

CHAP. VIII—MODERN SPORTING 
RIFLES (Continued) 
Single-kading, Magazine, and 

CHAP. IX.—THE NEW ACCELER- 
ATED EXPRESS RIFLES AND 
eG POW DES oo oe can ne se 
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CHAP. X.—BALL AND SHOT GUNS 
AND THEIR DEVELOPMENT — 

CHAP. XI—THE SIGHTING OF 
RIFLES 
Trajectory. 

CHAP. XII.—SPORTING BULLETS. 

CHAP. XIII—MINIATURE RIFLES 
FOR MATCH, TARGET AND 

SPORTING PURPOSES 

CHAP. XIV.—GUN-FITTINw ...... 
The Try-Gun and its Uses, Stock 
Form and Measurements, Second- 
hand Gun-Buying. 

CHAP. XV.—GAME SHOOTING IN 
GREAT (BRETAIN 5) 223% i222 

CHAP. XVI.—WILD FOWL SHOOT- 
ING IN GREAT BRITAIN ..... 
The Various Species, Guns and 
Loads. 

CHAP. XVII. — THE SPORTS- 
WOMAN; HER RATIONALE IN 
THE FIELD AND HER EQUIP- 
MENT 

CHAP. XVIII—LADIES IN THE 
1g BiH BD See ee 
(By the Duchess of Bedford.) 

CHAP. XIX.—SHOOTING ABROAD 
The Necessary Armament; The 
Import Duties on Guns, Rifles and 
Cartridges; The Sport to be Ob- 
tained; Arms Suitable for Killing 
Bi Game. 
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Trap-Shooting Association. 

the Editor, Woodstock, Ontario. 

TOURNAMENT DATES. 

July 29th, Regina Gun Club Annual Trap Shcot- 
ing Tournament. W. C. Jones, Secretary. 

Stray Shots. 

During the month three very important events in 
the Canadian trap-shcoting world have occurred — 
the annual meet of the Canadian Indians at Niagara- 
on-the-Lake, always an interesting, pleasant and 
important event; the first tournament of the Mari- 
time Provinces Trap-shooting Association at Port 
Elgin, N.B., and the Tournament of the Fort Garry 
Club, the most important trap-shooting meet in the 
Canadian West. 

Hamilton has lost and Winnipeg has gained 
by the removal of Mr. George Beattie from the 
Ambitious City to the Western metropolis. It is 
safe to say that George will soon become as well 
known throughout the West as he has been in the 
East. He holds the Canadian record-of 100 straight 
birds at eighteen yards and has many championships 
to his credit. Needless to say he has been received 
with open arms in the West and will prove a tower of 
strength to the Fort Garry Club. 

The St. Thomas Club have gone a long way on 
the path of luxury in the fitting up of their club- 
house and visitors will be stimulated by the com- 
forts they see around them to attempt a similar 
series cf improvements in their own localities when 
they return home. No wonder the St. Thomas 
people. fired with the zeal cf good work done, are 
arranging a grand tournament for December—a 
tcurnament international in character and one that 
will prove once again that in sport we know no 
boundary lines. All we ask is that a man shall show 
himself a good sportsman and he is welcome where- 
ever sportsmen gather. Mr. W. J. McCance, of St. 
Thomas, Ont., has charge of all the arrangements 
and with his experience everything may be trusted 
to go smcothly. St. Thomas is a gocd point for an 
international shoot, and with plenty of time to com- 
plete arrangements the meet should prove one of the 
notable events cf the winter season. Let all trap 
shooters make a note and reserve the date free from 
any other engagements. 

The increased attention given to trap shooting on 
the prairies is an indication that the people are 
beginning to think of something else than wheat 
growing. While we do not wish in the least to 
depreciate the importance of Canada’s champion 
crop it is pleasing to note that the amenities of life 
are receiving attention and that wheat is not allowed 
a complete monopoly. Our pages bear witness to 
the vastly increased attention paid to trap shooting 
generally throughout the West and the manner in 
which good marks are made should have an import- 
ant bearing on our future. We may trust these 
sturdy Western marksmen. 

THE TRAP 
Rod and Gun in Canada is the Officia) Organ of the Dominion of Canada 

All Communication Should be Addressed to 

The newly organized Lacombe Gun Club at its 
last meeting elected Mr. W. F. Graham president 
and Mr. L. G. Beatty secretary-treasurer. The 
Club has secured a tract of land north east of the 
C. N. R. tracks on the outskirts of Lacombe. A 
club house will be built and the field put in shape at ™ 
once. There are scme excellent shots included in 
the membership of fifty and the Club will shortly 
issue challenges to some of the Provincial Gun Clubs 
to participate in team matches on the grounds of 
the Lacombe Gun. Club during the summer. 

GOOD SHOOTING AT THE CAPITAL. 
The fine weather of June first attracted quite a 

number of shooters to St. Hubert Gun Club, and 
some fair scores were made. Mr. V. V. Rogers won 
the spoon in the club shoot, scoring 39 birds and 
being entitled to a handicap allowance of four 
birds, making a total of forty-three. 

An extra event under Olympic conditions was shot 
off, and the scoring in this was very creditable, as it 
was the first time that the members had tried this 
style of shooting, which consists cf holding the gun 
below the elbow until the bird has left the trap. 
The following are the scores:— 

CLUB SHOOT (50 Birds). 
V. V. Rogers (handicap 4)........... 20. 19—43 
AW es lhrooprcicaien aoaast ee 22 20—42 
We Colittles eis A eee 18 23—4l1 
S, ESSangstersy.c eee eee One 19 20—39 
DrSmithoinn te ae eee 19 20—39 
W.sleumisden:::. 8.04. Geen eee 19 19—38 
Geom sdalet seo fi eee 19 18—37 . 
W.. “Williams@ 22. = eee 18 18—36 
Jo BSBrown: ac capeome eens Lb lee 
W...Porbes 22k} Ste atlases eee 20 13—33 

Extra event, 25 birds—S. E. Sangster, 22; Geo. 
Esdale, 21% W.-Forbes;.21; J; E. Brown, 487 Vey 
Rogers, 15. 

Extra event, 25 birds, Olympic conditions—S. E. 
Sangster, 20; Geo. Esdale, 19; W. Forbes, 17; V. V. 
Rogers, 16. 

Doubles, 12 pair—Geo. Esdale, 13; W. Forbes, 12: 
V. V. Rogers, 9. 

Under very trying conditions, as the light was 
exceedingly variable while at times the wind blew 
almost a gale, W. L. Cameron won the spoon at the 
St. Hubert Gun Club shoot on June eighth putting 
up a score of 40 dead birds out of 50 and being 
entitled to two bird handicap made a total of 42 
The following are the scores for the day:— 

CLUB SHOOT (50 Birds.), 
We iL; ‘Cameron: 2anidep yee <1. 2 22, -18—42 
[Dial eK Esa Siaahielal;s Gane ate eee de a. 21, 20-418 
JE BnOwneeeee hae. os eae 22° 37 
Vi VaRopers Sassi thee ee 17. -19—36 
Bene yids Netteacn ah kt ae eS ee 20 16—36 
Waitlonbe sk ene atu Ae ee 22 13—35 
Géeor Esdale were fiat ore 16 19—35 
| aime A pd pales IEA ae ane oe eRe nee Oks. c 17 1431 
We. Walllnerngae earn ee la geet gree 15 16—31 
J ABM Bonnet. see Sti ek. eee 14 15-39 
Wis SIP iGtlesstecgae eminence nessa eeien: 16, we 29 
Cu Bethu merges scene keg ee 5 13—18.. 
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Rifles and Cartridges 

A man who travels the distance and incurs the expense 

generally necessary to get into big game hunting country 

should not run the risk of having his time, money and 

effort all go for naught by taking a rifle or cartridges that 

may fail him at the supreme moment. The surest way to 

guard against such a disappointing experience is by 

equipping with a Winchester rifle and Winchester make of 

cartridges. They come as near to being infallible as 

guns and ammunition can be made. Not only are 

they dependable, but they are made in calibers 

suitable for hunting all kinds of game. Remember 

THE RED W BRAND NEVER DISAPPOINTS
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EXTRA EVENT (25 Birds). 

A Witte MOGOES cscs Pon aoe Cee eee 21 
Geo, Esdalesex) once ee eee 19 
ppeAS JCMEYS «6.5 ohne Seek eee ee 18 
Wo IROB ERS: . he aot no ee eee 17 
BSED E Yi. cox als oe a ee Ie 
G7Bechunes os ssc te ee ee ee 8 

NEW EQUIPMENT AT HAILEYBURY. 

The new traps have been installed at the Hailey- 
bury Gun Club and have proved faster than the old 
ones with the result that lower scores are recorded. 
Scores :— 

Wes: Gord Oita iterates ee ene ee 20 
ING Re Greens ee ae ek Be 18 
WWieDSUER Rat. acc.0 Sie ht oe a ee es 16 
Eid Dennett ta. ee etree eee ere Se Saree ane 16 
INMMICQURIE.. «57 Sey a ean Sew eto a oat oe 14 

The members seem to feel that they have now 
an aggregation containing sufficient class to give any 
other gun club in the country a good fight, and is 
especially hoping for a match before long with its 
old friends and rivals, the Cobalt Gun Club. 

MRS. CONOVER WINS FROM HUSBAND IN 

A PRACTICE SHOOT. 

In an exhibition shoot at blue rocks, held at 
Harrow, about a fortnight ago, Mrs. Forest H. 
Conover defeated her husband, breaking 17 out of 
20 targets. Mrs. Conover is rapidly coming to the 
front as a shooter and it will not be very long before 
she will be able to hold her own with some of the 
crack shots at the tournaments. 

HAMILTON HAPPENINGS. 

A Win for A. D. Bates. 

At the Hamilton Gun Club on June first the final 
event for the Royal Distillery Royal Medal was shot 
off and A. D. Bates proved to be the winner, with a 
total of 144 out of 150. He shot most consistently 
throughout, as the score shows, and deserved to win. 
W. Dillon landed the second prize with 142, and 
would have given the winner a closer finish but for a 
bad streak of luck in the last. J. Hunter took third 
prize with 139. In a merchandise of 25 birds, J. 
Hunter, T. W. Barnes, J. Smith and N. Long tiéd 
with 24 each, and in the shoot-off Long won out 
with 25 straight, while Barnes and Hunter took 
second and third places respectively. Capt. Spence 
was referee. The scores were: 

R.D. Afternoon Total 
Total Shotat Broke 

pelluintertrassne: 22 139 95 84 
IN IDB BEES S 5 bob 23 144 60 56 
WieeDillornace ae 22 142 91 7\ 
T. W. Barnes. 21 137 120 103 
JS Ssoniites Sos a0. 21 135 9] 782 
IN; Woon s sess 4c 25 138 88 81 
A. Parmienter.... .. fe 40 25 
F. W. Watson... 24 136 66 5) 
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NEW CLUB HOUSE AT ST. THOMAS. 

The handsome new home of the St. Thomas Gun 
Club was formally opened to the members of the 
club and their many friends on June seventh. The 
club house has been undergoing a thorough remodel- 
ling during the past few months and the grounds 
have been put in first-class condition. The old 
traps have been replaced with Fulford live bird and 
blue rock traps, which are now in their places. The 
members of the club are sparing no expense in placing 
the club on a level with other famous clubs throughout 
the American continent. The visitors paid many 
compliments to the club for the layout and appear- 
ance of their magnificent new quarters and went as 
far as to say that there was no other club that could 
compare with that in St. Thomas. 

The outlay of the club is over $2,000 and the club 
house has all the appearance of a model residence, 
having a ’phone and offices furnished with the very 
finest furniture. The interior presents a most 
unique appearance with its handsome pennants 
strung in and around the sitting room. These pen- 
nants were kindly donated by various clubs of Canada 
and the United States with the name of the donor 
being worked in various colors and designs. 

The Dominion Cartridge Qo., of Montreal recently 
presented to the local club a valuable gun case, which 
is highly appreciated by the members. The Dupont 
Powder Co., of Wilmington, Del., also donated two 
valuable silver watch fobs, for which the club will 
shoot a series of two hundred targets later on. 

It is the intention of the club to hold a series of 
shoots each week, each member shooting 50 targets, 
for the highest handicap, the score at the end 
of four weeks to appear and prizes will be awarded 
accordingly. 

The members present on the opening day numbered 
between 35 and 40 and some perfect sccres were 
made. 

The club will hold a grand international shoot on 
December 2 to 6, and arrangements are now being 
completed. This shoot will bring all the foremost 
shooters of the United States and Canada to the 
city and should prove a boom for St. Thomas and 
the local club. 

The St. Thomas Gun Club is to be congratulated 
on the great strides it has made in the last few 
months and they now have 4a model home, which is 
a credit to any organization and the city at large. 
The officers for the club are as follows: President, 
H. W. Scarff: Vive-President, R. D. Emslie: Sec- 
retary, Dr. C. B. Taylor: Treasurer, Dr. Lipsey: 
Manager, Geo. R. McCall; Assistant Manager, W. J. 
McCance. 

The Red Star Gun Club of Sutherland is a newly 
organized Club which promises to turn out some 
“classy”? shots. Their equipment at the present 
time is small but.plans are under way to erect a club 
house and install automatic traps in the near future 
so that they may be able to invite other clubs to 
compete with the Red Star shooters. Various prizes 
have already been given. The prize in the shoot off, 
scores’ for which are given below, was a sterling 
silver medal which was won by George Sheldon, 
breaking 24 out of 25 straight. 
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RED STAR GUN CLUB (SUNDERLAND, ONT.) 
Event No. 1, Entrance 50, Targets 25; Date—July Ist, 1912. 

NAME. 1 2.3 45 “C7859 10 Li? Seas iGnla ast Oumar 1) 29409 A ae 
Jackson 37 :.. -0..1 1,1 D001) iis Ete tO ieee to ol ee 
Malone; F.::° 0 0,-1.1 deed 120. (0) al lO Seer tee a1 = 1 J 
Sheldon; Geo. 1 1/4 ete ll 1 Dot 1 heel ie eae at aul os 0 - a 
Hoge Norm, ..0 0-1 “loeteel Mis. lawl Fs 0% 0 Oat ie Lien, if > 1) Sime 
Kay: Wm...) 0-0/2) alsa sie i eal Saige 2 Oto chs] i er 
Mackens, H. . 0 > 1° Qe 12-0). 1 ta TO a One lel 6 Q © lot ae 
Doble, Ed...2 1 0.4028 ole TU 0 al ee ieee toa le ely ily “alee een ee 
Dobbins; Geo. POPS Pea Oar are, eerie) end 
St. John-P.B.—0.. Deelgel ose seo 00 hae = (Ses les Ter ee 

THE TOBIN TROPHY AT GALT. 

The Galt Gun and Rifle Club held its weekly 
shoot on June first for the Tobin trophy, the follow- 
ing scores resulting: 

Shot at Broke 

Ae WiatSOn.tccnce cee ee ee eee WS) 21 
WeeiMiarshall eet ote ee coe 25 20 
WitiC@lark: cous cee Te oe AR Se ce 45 30 
Ea Despond )ynee eer nee sees 25 10 
EID -Sherwoocl eerie ction ee 40 30 
Wibickening acces cena. ose ee 45 Dl 
ac Clank 28 <5 patie ge ist) hoo. steer 35 24 
| SONY Derek pee: be ake AY Be poe Semen nei 25 18 
Da gilt Wey ore enna <2 oi aikt e ceeeeee 30 Di 
ip Flounaimic a saith fe Oo eee 40 30 
BGibsomee es a. a soe ee eee 25. lo 
CRE VANS: oe eee) See ee 25 8 
AWE ET ait CSS: casei cc! wi! ute creme ienenenen 30 18 

The Tobin gun contest was continued at Galt on 
June 8th., in the presence of a large turn out of 
members. Scores: 

Shot at Broke 

ee Sl arlcemen fom ten cic ace f cte ae wilete ne 50 30 
Pe Olinete foie ex cei a esc aes oe 55 36 
[EAS TEES SR ROR Re no 50 37 
Nit Srit Glare ees eee ere eek ae cear ice eas D5 13 
Wid Glare: oon tae eee ee ite ie Be ete 45 26 
WV Marshall: ee oe ee ee ee 50 37 
Seijultonepe me atte se viel ee 25 10 
leas) -ShenwOoGles «cs auineae Rael eee 40 29 
Ah ClagKe oie bee atte ee eae 35 DS 
AEE abLSOn cen ce cen eaten e sen eases 40 34 
IN JREIIEAo oo Sob Sood obo otona couse DS) 9 
IW arlelamclt et. satin aeeecn er eee 2d) 6 
es GiDSOM eps «st age ic es aaa ene ae 25 11 
GE vans na Pe eee DD 10 
Wi airleSSiemcneye Mhcct a hicaoks ae eeeenele ce 30 13 

THE SPORT AT PETERBORO. 

The regular shoot of the Peterboro’Gun Club was 
held on June seventh. The new Western Automatic 
trap was used and gave splendid satisfaction. Fol- 
lowing are the scores at 25 birds each. 

REINA TS oo Meme Gctcete cine otal ae 19 
|W = Pai Da Sed encores ert rane G Ae Bot oo Go 17 
(GNGain, San oo ee oe ee eet 16 
[2 Cero) ere ae er eee 6, Atmore o's bow 15 
WEANTIES 52 0s ala. bein oeme aimeae oo ae ROR 15 
@EWioods. o. 2 8e.< 5 coer eee do SURES 14 
Weicoucks.3i5.:sitess). See cee: oo: em eek 13 
FROIN CN ccs conic =. apne Seng ecaeus <po hake 13 
Fas Dinsdale? san ne oe ob ee eee eas or or nena once 8 
beige re ec rr ar NRE TAS To 8 
GCoWechitips odode eee en hose eee é 

TROPHY SHOOT AT PETROLIA. 
The Gun Club held their regular weekly shoot on 

Wednesday evening, May 29th. This was the first 
of the series of shoots for the Nobel Gun Case Trophy, 
and Mr. A. D. Cotter, who is doing some very good 
shooting this season, was high man with the fine 
score of 18 out of 20. 

Following are the scores in the Trophy event: 
Shot at Broke Hdep. Total 

MaBrodericktr as -- 20 17 0 17 
HEB eDalesn mace eeae 20 13 5 18 
ADS Cotter =2 45 4: 20 18 0 18 
J = Boltonveees eet 20 6 9 15 
Wi Wilittenns sh arneeee 20 8 2 10 

Following are the complete scores for the evening: 
Shot at Broke - 

IMB rodenickt ss sa. Sareea 50 43 1 
Js Daleycn4. 2s ated) ee 25 15 
AD iGotter7 ai on aa ae 25 23 
i) Boltonettns tones oe 30 14 
AWE WARIGES. SS tear ie, Bais 25 lt 

FORT GARRY (WINNIPEG CLUB). 

As the Fort Garry Gun Club is the only inanimate 
target shooting organization in Winnipeg, and as 
Winnipeg is a fair sized city, it seems strange that 
more of the club members do not go out to participate 
in the shooting contests, and it also seems that there 
should be more enthusiasts of the game to join the club. 

The River park grounds are as fine as there is in © 
Canada, the traps and attendants are working 
smoothly and a good time is assured to every persom 
who attends. \ 

The dates for the two day exhibition tournament 
are July 16 and 17. The events beginning at 8.30: 
a.m. sharp, and as the time has been carefully esti- 
mated, it will be finished each day in time for those ~ 
who care to visit the big show. 

The club will add $10 to each event of each day. 
The Manitoba championship, the Dominion cham- - 
pionship, the international championship and the 
international team flag shoot will all be held during. 
this tournament. With the first three goes a valu- 
able cup to be held by the winner for a year and:a . 
gold medal which belongs to the winner. ‘The club. 
has concluded] to drop the July Ist shoot, as it has: 
conflicted with the Brandon tournament for the 
past few years and a goodly number of the boys will | 
go to Brandon and shoot with that excellent club on 
that occasion. 

The Fort Garry Gun Club will adopt what is 
known as the Jack Rabbit system in all purses. 
This means that the club sells the participants their 
targets at 10 cents each and redeems all broken at 8 
cents and whatever surplus accumulates will be 
divided 50-30 and 20 amongst the three high scores, . 
with $10 added in each. There will be a charge of 
2 cents for throwing targets. 
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Dip THE TRICK 
{ This is Mr. J. R. Hennessey of Ware, Mass., & 
with the record 350 lb. Buck he killed with 
his Ithaca shotgun. Mr. Hennessey killed the 
Buck at about 75 yards. He used a ball 
which passed through the right shoulder and 
out through the ribs on the opposite side, 
breaking one rib. 

Here ts another: ; 
{ Mr. H. B. Sees of Pittsfield, Mass., killed 
an eight point Buck, weight dressed 235 Ibs., 
with his No. 4, 20 gauge Ithaca. The ball 
pierced the heart and lodged in the hip joint— 
ball was flattened showing unusual penetrating 
force. ’ 

{ We could go on—but why carry ‘a big 
heavy rifle, if asmall bore, feather weight, 
shot gun loaded with ball will do the business. 
You can handle it faster, carry it easier, shoot 
birds with it if you want to. 

q We make 28, 20, 16, 12 and 10 gauge guns 
—ask for brand new catalog describing 18 dif- 
ferent grades $17.75 net to $400 list. 

ITHACA GUN COMPANY, BOX 13, ITHACA, N. Y. 

At Springfield, Ill, June 17-22, 1912. 

THE OLD RELIABLE PARKER GUN 
Won the Following Important Events,—More Than Any Other 

Two Guns Combined. 

The Amateur Championship of America, by E. W. Varner, of Adams, Neb., from the 18 yard mark, score 
192 x200. 

The professional Championship at doubles, 
score 84 x 100. 

score 198 x 200. 
Gilbert and Crosby tied for High General Average for the four days shooting, each 

targets shot at 

by Fred Gilbert, of Spirit Lake, Ia., from the 16 yard 
( Mr. Gilbert shot off three ties, and finally won the event. 

The Professional Championship at singles, by W. R. Crosby, of O’Fallon, IIl., 

mark, 

from the 18 yard mark 

breaking 550 x 600 

it takes a good man anda good gun to make such scores: 

A Word To The Wise is Sufficient. 

Send for catalogue. 

PARKER BROS., Meriden, Conn. N. Y. Salesrooms, 32 Warren St. 
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This is really a handicap when all shoot from the 
16 yard mark and as target shooting is an individual 
sport and a participent is responsible entirely for his 
own score. It has been concluded that it is the only 
fair treatment to those less experienced in the game. 

The following good scores were made at a recent 
shoot: Yates 25, Kelly 24, Sutton 23, Wye 23, 
Patterson 21, Dr. Cadham 21, Simpson 20, McEwan 
20, Osborn 19, Carr 19, Holiday 19. 

Notwithstanding the threatening weather, sixteen 
members of the club took part in the later shoot. 
The shooting was exceedingly good for so early in 
the season. The following scores were made; the 
possible being 25 birds: 

Nye, 24, Simpson, 24; Brode, 24; Yates, 23; Dr. 
Cadham, 23; Patterson, 23; McKay, 20; Hoblry, 18; 
Dr. Cowdrick, 18; Carr, 17; McEwan, 17; Kelly, 16; 
Carscaden, 15; Lake, 15; Telford, 15; Oberns, 14. 

The following scores were made at the following 
meet, the possible being 25 birds: 

Simson betas Sie ate eal taerhcn nusucfait dak meee here laces M5) 
WiiGeeaee See S Mohs e oh canes 5 sae Cee 24 
FAGUIS COM ala ree kensertey sates sis erosnee eh cae 23 
RYSA CES te ete hae eee Ac ovat hs aca y aki Webeace 23 
INARC Keay ee treater ao) ce Scar 1h ae SRR a ee ee 23 
WCU yen ate see Sa 8 ie iad pbk bate Sage we pregaeed Dl 
(GaTESCAG Chines Ma Ry else te ote tO Ce ee 21 
SBE GME ae sae eer ks Bl ouch IO ee Pee 21 
RRO GUIS eee cone ee oe ee 20 

Aves c ciceere per YA. Sie aslo Suhoopt Neve Peery genre ee Reo me 20 
Dre Gowdsiclermees! 2h es ere eee 20 
Ilenderson'. 235 Seb ac cde Leta ae Seer 19 
(Geiger Soe Ne cece rire Sl Seta oa hee 19 
NOMINEE Aa ates sins. PN nai re he eee eee 19 
IN Reta eae atone oust ny ccee oR a oe eae 18 
AELETSOMC eS ore oe ee ne eee ee 18 
IN/ (eet eee ate ca as. eee ck oy ere ait an eee 10 
STAG oes: Aa a ae Sa gE ES » Cio EO 11 
| Sis (eS ees ae acc etal Se Sr 55 6. cess if 

shoot: 

NHOS cs Pea oe ease LR RRC cat ER pr 24 
FST OG Tee eae eee ARNE nc cornea he) Mane aes 23 
PNTAGI Er SOIR ea eae eee ee eR a WY 
[D1 SOw Ci Chere Oe ee eas Ck Se 20 
AERCrSON ie eee etn ttc a Lane 20 
Osher oi aie Senin Saas ee 19 
Oli aiye S374 ih gele OSes (a eheree nines ee eee: WE 
Garis be. se ee ee ee ee ree 17 
| [Erovel eae ear epEN ee 7 WRENNER cen ck cla nL moet wee Rte 17 
IMie Clin ote sce ei on eee et ees 15 
Sales. Meee ae iniaisien eee eee ek a acer ote ae 11 
Simith Soereae ck Se eee 9 

At the regular weekly shoot of the Fort Garry 
Gun club on June 20th., there was a large attendance 
and some classy shooting, Wye breaking a possible. 
There were twenty-four members present and also 
four visitors. Jack Ross, the well-known sportsman 
of Whitewater Lake, did some fine shooting, this 
being his first crack at clay pigeons at the traps. 

In addition to Wye, Simpson, Armitage and 
Houghton were in great form. 

The scores: 
Wye 25 (possible), Simpson 24, Armitage 23, 

Houghton 23, Dr. Cowdrell 22, Brodie 21, Kelly 21, 
Yates, 20, Holiday 19, Walker 19, Telford 19, Carr 
18, Carscaden 18, Mackay 18, Locke 18, Leoman 
17, Patterson 17, Whyte 16, Dingle 16, Lake 14, 
Osborne 14, Johnnot 12, Anderson 12, Smith 11. 
Visitors: Jack Ross 15, Trotter 15, Dentone 14, 
Cunningham 14. 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

The following scores were made at the regular 
shoot of the Fort Garry club on June 24th. :Brodie 
25, Houghton 24, Dr. Cadham 24, Patterson 24, 
Beattie 24, Dr. Cowdrick 23, Yates 23, Beliveau 23, 
Wye 22, Simpson 22, Holiday 22, Armytage 21, 
Mackay 21, Osborne 21, Kelly 20, J. R. Dingle 19, 
Carr 19, Smith 18, Whyte 15, Johnnot 18, Cars- 
caden 13, Leaman 12, G. Dingle 7. 

TOURNAMENT AT ALIX 
An excellent tournament took place on Victoria 

Day, the programme being fine, the shooting good 
and the spectators being present in considerable 
numbers. ‘The following are the scores: 

CLASS A 
Event No. 1—Target 20 birds 

W  Pettermrenc sen cee I7 E. Estells sae 
I IRERS odie oe Soh 16 A. Thompson..... 10 
Ws Sidi Stabenereee pe nae se 16: BaMcGee. oe Hi 

In the shoot off for second place Sims defeated 
Smith. 

Event No. 2—Target 15 birds 

Péttet Sama are 13 hompsonk-. ee if 
Oils, Hise 13° sEstell: .... cee 7 
Smithy aaeee eas 9: McGee... .... fee 4 

In the shoot off for first place Sims downed Pettet. 

Event No. 3—Target 15 birds 

Petteracn see oe ec |4>— Uhompsont aero 10 
-Stelleenyr temas I Sims:2 ...- 2 eee 9 
SMTAICh ernie ee 10 

CLASS B 

Event No. 1—Target 20 birds 

IMc@utcheontewssere 12= Sellsw.cnccreeeee 7 
Goldberg. 2.2.) 128 Walsont eee 5 
| RES fo eta es Al eas Ae ll ES Smiths ae 2 
IMackicnre rere 10 

In the shoot off for first place McCutcheon defeat- 
ed Goldberg. 

Event No. 2—Target 15 birds 

an 

Cid het ees 8.- Mackiesseiaee ere 
Goldberce eens © McCutcheon. 
Sélilsi sss eee or 

In the shoot off for consolation Mackie defeated 
McCutcheon. 

Event No. 3—Target 15 birds 

RGigia' 4 soenberet cree 12> McC@utechonss- ace 8 
Walls@rinns ees ona 10] Mackiesn sane 7 
Goldbergin. 7%. snes 9 Sells. ... eae 6 

High average irrespective of class, W. Pettet. . 
Low average irrespective of class, J. Sells. 
G. H. Darlow was knocked out of the running by 

the explosion of a shell in his gun, a large piece of 
which buried itself in his eye. Dr. Shore removed 
the particle but the eye had to be bandaged. 

SHOOTING ON THE PRAIRIES. 
The following are the scores made by members of 

the Alix (Alta.) Gun Club: 

May 29th— 

Petteben i. tina ckavreysys 23. ~Thompsonss cae 14 
Sinistes oar Deore 20. Meek: = = 2 csc 13 
WMackicxer tant eae 17 . MeGee: . 255 10: 
IB Slasvitiawns 5 a ceiersc 4 McCutcheon...... 17 
Estell’ eee [4° - Sells. sas see 4 
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Coming soon! The Lefever boys 
will be out in force—yes, indeed! 
Not a mere battallion or a regiment 
or evena brigade, but an army of 
them! Every owner of a Lefever 
shot gun is a self-appointed re- 
cruiting sergeant. 

LEFEVER 
SHOT GUNS 

THE GUNS OF LASTING FAME 

First to adopt the taper system of choke boring. 

First to adopt inside hammers, or hammerless locks. 

First to adopt a compensating system of bolting. 

First to adopt a three-piece system of mechanism. 

Don’t be bashful; if you do not know anyone 

who has a Lefever, write us for a copy of the beau- 

tiful new Lefever Gun Book - free if you send a 

stamp for mailing. 

Get a Lefever and get in line. 

LEFEVER ARMS CO., 
‘( Maltbie St... Syracuse, N. Y. 

RCD AND GUN IN CANADA 

HAT’S where it counts. A Fox 
must get the game. That's why 
we test each gun so thoroughly 

before letting you get it. Our methods 
of making every part on honor—our 
system of inspection and re-inspection, 
have proven a safeguard to each buyer. 
Hundreds are proving it in the field today! 

“THE FINEST GUN IN THE WORLD” 

Guarantee:—Tied to every Fox Gun is 
the ‘‘Fox-Proof.’’ This is written in ink 
by the tester and signed. It shows the 
overcharge, the number of pellets striking 

a 30-inch target at 40 yards, 

The Fox will shoot exactly as we claim. When 
you get out—40 miles from nowhere—you can be 
certain of a Fox, because it’s the tested gun. 
Own an arm you're sure of from the first shot; 
one that’s safe—that’s accurately balanced— 
doesn’t tire to carry it—has instant trigger release 
—won’t shoot loose—is strong in barrels—light 
in frame—guaranteed from butt to muzzle. 

Ask your dealer—If he hasn’t Fox Guns, write 
us, giving his name—we'll see that you get one 
to examine and test for yourself. Write for free 
catalog now. 

Tue A. H. Fox Gun Company 
4000 North 18th Street Philadelphia 
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June 3rd— The Lethbridge Crack Shots visited Pincher 
Bette teeer eer mee sie 20 SMackiexsiansen: 16 Creek on June 17th, and succeeded in winning by 
I Smanitha: ga) 19. Meclonen meer: 16 15 birds. The score: 
Mhompson® 2 uski.. ses 18 Sims vac cists Sia 12 LETHBRIDGE 

June 5th Shot at. Broke 

. Fine: statford: /) 6 as eaten. sone. 50 39 
HAAG a Bele eee = 8 : Cee eae? 

pee er ty a Meee 15 J, ©, Livingstond. <0 8.2.1 ae se 
F, Smithte. cle 12. Mather... 2211 (2, Se Soo et ees a0 - 

WV. (CP Green gaan = (see 50 I) INicGeereee asic ter 8 : 
. ; K. De yohnstonterccsco.. eee 50 42 

W. Pettet shot a second time making 22 out of a J. Glemister 25 18 
possible 25. Out of 50 birds he killed 40. E Narke Pia aa eee 25 11 

The shoot-of the ‘Alberta"Guny Club) was held. at 22° =" ae ee Paris es 
Lethbridge on May thirtieth under very fine con- 300 499 
ditions, J. C. Livingstone won the gold button and 
Kx. D. Jchnson the silver spoon. PINCHER CREEK 

The Dominion Cartridge Company have given W. J. McRoberts................ 50 38 
the club a very handsome gun case for competition T. Newman..................... 50 32 
and as this will be a handicap race, all the members W.H. Upton.................... 50 35 
should get out and practice all they can. Ee aC SRowlerana cee tan eee eee 50 39 

The; following are the scores. “Whe first score Tf. Williamson. =..5..2........-.. 50 29 
shows the button competition and the two together F. Lindsay...................... 23 16 
make up the score for the silver spoon: LJ. Heisler a3. ies tess ee 2D 18 

Shot at 202) aeltocal 

KC Ss) Ohinsoneaentaee «sc sis; asia 20 24 44 
eC Aleiniagseontae cen <°. .s lo wegen De 42 
WES eishaivetees shee |. sista pera 20-21 4] 
PdepAenew mere a tiie. c coat te 2 Omer 4] 
JS BASRA Ol NE LS SCs e 20 19 39 
WaiGeBeckman’.". <2 ayers cae as 18 20 38 
Ree Bivineston sy > eee ee ts Le aS 37 
EON Sticlleyaghs ae kaee Ge Me. 20%) 17 2 <2 37 
Wi Green tears ois on oe eee Lien 7, 

A regular evening shoot was held on June 5th., and 
the following scores were made. K. D. Johnson 
being high gun and winning the spoon: 

No. Shot at Lis 2 25 Mota 

Ke IO Salolansoran Misins ste. 232 Tao 44 
iN. IB, Sieaitiforns! 5 ooo cca saacons DZ 20 20 63 
een eStonermmee ere se rae ts Mesh S235 I 62 
ash Gaeivinestonese sassy. DISEMOW ee 40 

AE Wet SOhOV Elena: Sons Stee 1b eee 39 
CG SuiSmithieen eer tee Sek [32 Sate 2 
EB OpSnchkleyaraasereow ee i 14 12 26 
Fa Aw NickGnmontet-iaae meee eres il 

The Alberta Gun Club held their weekly shoot at 
the traps on June twelfth and despite the high wind 
that prevailed good scores were made. 

The scores were as follows: 
Broke Tet. 

A; Bastaitord: tassel oer = 22 24 46 50 
Jas (@ Wivingstone. "a ter..ceeee 230° 21, A4 50 
Reg eininestome eee eee 20%; 23) 43 50 
ByOUSieldey ata i eee We 17°37 .. 50 
VEN GreeIa eo 28 een SU Let ae 14 18 32 50 
plea Glemister, 5.46 cies sys crete actinic LO see 50 
Fle @urmanmoinelaanae ees 13. 20.33 56 
Fo Wigis sere en Sie P37 36 50 

D. Thomson, Referee. 

H. J. Perrier, Scorer. 

W..H. Upton; Sec’y,PoCiGaG, 

THE RIFLE. 

Rest Championship of Canada. 

The annual shoot for the Rest Championship of 
Canada tcok place on the range of the Glen Grove 
Rifle Club, of Toronto, at Newtonbrook on King 
George’s Birthday. 

This shoot is held annually and is open to all 
comers, 30 shots at 200 yards, shoulder and muzzle 
rest, peep and globe sights. 

Mr. Jordan, who won the medal in 1911. success- 
fully defended it this time and so will be champion 
for another year. 

The scores not high were kept down by a strong 
wind. The match was shot on the Standard Ameri- 
can Rest Target, possible 120. The first four places 
were won with Jordan barrels, the scores were as 
follows: 

Gere Jordan... Vata aa. 93° 101” 102 296 
ID). Wella eS. a5 as care co cle 96795 oe 286 
Maj oriblliote: 2.0.4.3 lee 91 90 95 DEN 
Geos Forester ees eee 87 89 94 270 
Robtr Ager eae ttc ee 95 91° 84 270 
Samuel Madi ese eee 92) 865 89 267 
UpeSimpsonrny. set etrae eee 8). ° O28 8a 264 
Weleatimenten secre 90 85 89 204 
Bi INE TON onc coro mciearons. 2 84 88 87 259 
WE SCOtES aetna: «seme 80 84 86 250 
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The Remington U-M-C Cubs choose a Single-shot Rifle- 

Accuracy— Safety—Low-price pelt 
Many crack marksmen, now world 

famous, owe their training of eye and hand 

to one of these single shot, take-down rifles. 

We have made the price for the No. 4 and No. 6 

rifles low enough to permit anyone to become ac- 

quainted with the Remingtor -UMC qualities of accuracy 

and safety. 

Both rifles have case-hardened frames, walnut stock 

and forearm and rifle butt plates. 

The No. 6 (.22 or .32 calibre) has Remington-UMC 

steel barrel, is accurately rifled and chambered for 

caps, shorts or longs, and has new design open front, 

rear and tang peep sights. List price $4.00. 

The No. 4 (.22, .25-10 and .32 calibres) has an octagon 

barrel of Remington-UMC steel, automatic ejector 

and sporting rear sights. List price, $6.00. 

Remington-UMC —the perfect shooting combination. 

Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
299 Broadway 

New York City 



The Canadian Indian Tournament, 1912 

With the Canadian Indian Trapshooters at Niagara-on-the-Lake, ‘June 29th, 
July Ist-2nd. Some Shoot. 

BY “CANUCK.” 

For the fourth consecutive year the Canadian’ drinks. A hearty vote of thanks was extended by 
Indian Tribe of Trapshooters treked to the Queen’s 
Royal at Niagara-on-the-Lake for their Annual 
Pow-Wow and Tournament, and it was sure some 
gathering of those braves who are scatter-gun 
enthusiasts. 

Under most favorable weather conditions, Satur- 
day, June 29th, at 2 p. m. saw a considerable per- 
centage of the old guard present, anxious to test 
out the clay fliers for the programmed 100 practice 
shots. With light, variable breezes and a hot sun, 
the scores were exceptionally good, most of the 
entries running 90 per cent. or better. Ewing and 
Vivian, with 98 x 100 topped the 20 odd shooters. 

The high practice scores were :— 

Vege WaT ose vcveaccotcn epee pene elon qcioa st Nee 98 x 100 
Gavia et cee ete ek eerie 98 x 100 
J fee,) SaVatT OTIS eas Geico Bio nceckeren anor AC 95 x 100 
WislFeintonccyas scceee cette: ae 93 x 100 
Sa MOAN SSLCI es cranes area tes 93 x 100 
Ns IWabillliveyeqweyaWs'S o bb aso Hows ado 92 x 100 
sp AsiMarshalliee ease fae ee 92 x 100 
KC gb trnioul ls eee ae ero 92 x 100 
INJEW EE Sicleio tag oteerg oolee aoe Oca yore 92 x 100 
Mos bEntS. sects clan secur: 90 x 100 
ES weviansh. Se, stent ores 89 x 100 
SEMIS ic Gawiir hs wea nee epee cares 88 x 100 
Ge lB Selion sree eis tye Se ieroie 6 87 x 100 
eeldouehtonis seuss. sean oe a ore 57 x 60 
GMb Dun Kee inc «bis ae 85 x 100 
ashley ese ee eee 84 x 100 
OR PaMcGaw - = 255+ pereicrscie: ae 74x 100 

*Professionals. 

Sunday was spent quietly by the shooters and 
their squaws. Through the courtesy of Major 
Singer, E. J. Marsh and Vivian, a number of the 
visitors and their wives ran out by auto to the 
Major’s Farm and enjoyed a strawberry and cherry 
feast, washed down with coffee——and other wet 

all to the hosts. 
Monday morning dawned clear, but a cold east 

gale came directly off the lake, hitting the fliers 
straight in the teeth—and consequently the little 
discs performed all kinds of stunts once they got 
over the cliff. The difference between the high 
guns on Monday and those of the 2nd day serves 
to demonstrate quite clearly what a head-wind can 
sometimes do. However, the shooters deserve all 
sorts of praise for the good shooting put on under 
the hardest of hard conditions. 

The costume shoot for the McGAW Cup by the 
Indian tribes was one of the features of the whole 
Meet. Mr. B. Beattie, (Chief Rideau)—who had 
just been elected a member of the Indian Tribe, 
made a splendid win of this valuable trophy. The 
tribe showed their congratulatory spirit toward 
Chief Rideau’s popular win by carrying him into 
the Queen’s Royal dining-room. 
Tom Marshall, High Chief of the American 

Indians, who was present by special invitation of 
the Canadian Tribes, acted as spokesman for the 
Chiefs in distributing the prizes and, as usual, 
turned out some specially appropriate hits when 
handing out compliments. The Pow-Wow was 
held out on the Commons immediately after dinner, 
Monday evening, followed by a dance in the Pavil- 
jon. 

MONDA Y—J UL Y 1ST. 

As already indicated, the start of the two-day 
programme at 9.40 Monday morning was in a heavy 
east wind, which was both chilling to the onlookers 
and also played havoc with the clay targets. In 
the regular programme of eight 20 bird events some 
45 shooters originally entered, making nine squads, 
but nearly 10 of the entries dropped out before the 
finish. Jennings, Fenton and Ewing held up on 
eventerms to their 60th bird. In the fourth event 
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shooting is so conspicuously recognized that it is made the 

Foremost Attraction at Summer Resorts 

heathful and pleasurable vacation days. 

NEW LYMAN WINDGU AGE 
RECEIVER SIGHT 
Patented Aug. 29th, 1905 

NOW ACCOMPLISHED FOR THE 

Ross Rifles 

eS 
=—@&_ 7, 

No. 50 PRICE $8.00 TAP AND DRILL 50c 

Send for Catalogue 

The Lyman Gun Sight Corporation, 
Middlefield, Conn., U. S. A. 

whose guests seek enjoyment to the fu'lest extent. 
Trapshooting. Go there and recuperate and at the traps you will findan invironment conducive to 

Send for ‘‘Sport Alluring’’ Booklet 
If you would know more about Trapshooting,—the Sport of Kings and ‘King of Sports” and why 

it is so intensely exciting to all shooters and also how any man or woman may become an expert 
shot,— you should read our free booklet “The Sport Alluring”. Sent free if you address Dept. 59. 

DU PONT POWDER COMPANY 
Wilmington, Delaware. 

Plan ‘your Vacation To Include 

TRAPSHOOTING 
The ‘‘Sport Alluring’’ for Idle 

Hours 

Your outing will be incomplete unless you 
have arranged each day’s vacation to fully 
provide its healthful diversion. 

The fascination and excitement of Trap- 

Look for the resorts which have installed 

3-in-One keeps all fishing tackle in per- 
fect order. Reels oiled with 3-in-One won't stick or 
hang at critical moment. They always work easily 

and surely, 3-in-One will not gum, iurn black or 
sticky. 

3-in-One prevents rust on steel rods, keeps joints 
and connections clean and smooth, preserves wooden 
rods, too, making them tough and pliable. 

raw your line, silk or linen, through rag moist- 

ened with 3-in-One. Makes it stronger and last 
longer. Will not rot, twist or tangle, preserves, lines, 

nets and traps in either fresh or salt water. 
FREE bid Sere at euriesnenre: as for 

iberal fr-e sample and booklet. 3-IN-ONE 
OIL COMPANY, 655 New St., New Yoru 

Partridges and Pheasants 
The Celebrated Hungarian and English 

Capercailzies, Black Game, Wild Turkeys, Qualls, 
Rabbits, Deer, ete., for stocking purposes. Fancy 
Pheasants, Peafowl, Swans, Cranes, Storks, Orna- 
mental Geese and Ducks, Foxes, Squirrels, Ferrets, 
ete. All kinds of birds and animals bought and 

sold. 

WENZ & MACKENSEN 
DEPT, K. 

PHEASANTRY & GAME PARK, YARDLEY, PA. 
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Fenton took a tumble to 16x 20, which put a bad 
crimp in his efforts for high average, while Ewing 
kept his end up until the 5th event, when he took a 
similar spasm. Jennings, on the other hand, ran a 
straight 20 x 20 in his No. 4 event, and held up well 
throughout. B. Beattie and A. Bates were making 
a close run of it for fourth and fifth places with 
Walter Ely chasing them both hard. Beattie had a 
hole in his 6th event, while A. Bates kept clear until 
the 8th, when he, too, got his. Rolla Day and 
Vivian were meanwhile closing up on the leaders, 
but failed to quite make the grade. A. Bates and 
Ewing tied for 3rd High Average Cup, but as Ewing 
took 3rd position the second day, Bates took the 
3rd trophy for July Ist, Beattie, with 5th position 
taking 4th, H. A. Cup and R. Day the 5th Cup, this 
resulting as Ely, in 5th position the first day took 
2nd H. A. trophy the 2nd July after losing the shoot- 
off with Hal. Bates for Ist position. 

The team shoot for the International Cup of the 
Queen’s Royal Hotel was won for the 4th con- 
secutive time by No. | team of the Stanley Club 
with 108x 125. Five teams, two from the Stanley 
Club and three from the Balmy Beach Organization 
fought this out, the lowest team putting on 89 x 125. 

As already stated, the competition among the 
Indians in costume for the McGAW Cup under 
Olympic conditions, (gun down, both barrels) 
proved most interesting and Beattie’s (Chief Rideau) 
win was mcst popular. 

INDIVIDUAL SCORES—First Day (July 1st). 

Name. Shot at: 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20—160 

J. Jennings. broke: 18 19 18 20 19 19 18 19 150 
Rentonene ne LS TSMIOMOM 20 209 147 

W. ESWilin aia ee LOTS TORS TOs eZO MZ 45) 
AiPates Gee. <4 ZONSMS 171819 [ORIG 145 
B. Beattie POI NS ZOMOR eT Smloen 44 
We Bly Sheree LSe2Z0 LO SORIZAOM alone 43 

vee Jennings (Chief Riverside), High Average for 
Both Days’ Total. 
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Re aye aes 16 18 18 19 19 
GAViviantaa 16 16 18 19 18 
A. Millington 1817 VO MOET. 
FB atest. eae 17 16 19 18 20 
Ebbertsi set: 18 16 17 20 19 
Re Si bitte ee 18/17 AGM lowe 
Tneigal yell see os 17 16 19 19 16 
Jey sre. {5 18 20 14 18 
Sharon 7 TUS BS ay 
Blacknientee.- of WA AMA Io Hey I 
OSE eee: er ome 14 18 17 19 19 
TSP sMeGawar- > 145 17Ms7e19 
Eee Marsha eo 14 14 18 15 19 
W. Gooderham... 17 16 14 17 17 
Ilouchtonimas a4 16 13 13 19 20 
Sas Sanester-— 2 1G lve lo: 1516 
Calbraithesas.. =. Leelee lo a al9 
MeSprague>: =.= 19-1 15" T8-14 
OREBSMcGaw =... pelbml talse6 
ENV Glee nee 5 Se srk ie UP 
oncdanct.;.-05).. 5 9e lomo sslomlZ 
Parkers eae Se lomleveelh/an le 
Kansenamens. sae 16-15 14 18-18 
Wi Seacers- meas WB aley tes 5. 
Harrison ce eee Onall@wal eee 
Fall aay ee eee I Mol) 15. 
sOOth earn ee mB MO), pes oes 
Creic ae ee [ile sho wel bts ete 
Sritheeense eee Wheel le Oy 2 ge 
Monkmen....... 2 Aa 

PROFESSIONALS (1st 
SGlOVerne ane 16 19 18 20 19 
(REUSIME C2 Eo) 

GsMabDunkes ae. 17 17 20 19 16 
(Ds (E5-(Ea,,} 

Cellassani ee 14 16 15 20 19 
(U.S. Cart’ge Co.) 

T Marshallts> =: 

Tom Marshall (Chief Long Talk), the Daddy of 
Them All. 

19 17 18 14 14 

142 
141 
141 
139 
138 
135 
135 
133 
132 
132 
132 
130 
127 
125 
126 
126 
124 
124 
119 
119 
113 
109 
115 

146 

142 

139 

128 
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obin 
Simplex Guns 

The Tobin Hammerless Gun in 12 or 16 gauge from 54 
lbs. up to 8 lbs.—made to fit the shooter and give satisfac- 

tion. Your money back unless we can please you is our 

offer. 

Are You Ready for the Shooting Season? 

Let us figure with you about the gun you want. Does 

your old gun want reboring, any stock alteration or refinish- 

ing, or do you wish to exchange it for a more modern one? 

All this is our business. Write us now. New’ catalogue 

will soon be ready. 

Have you seen the Tobin Boy Scout Rifle? It is the 

most accurate little woods companion you ever saw. 

Tobin Arms Mfg. Co., Ltd., 
Woodstock, Ontario. 

sail 



G. Hassam (U.S Cartridge Co.), and B. Beattie (Chief 
Rideau), Looking Pleasant. 

HIGH AVERAGE WINNERS—(\st Day). 

Peejeonings=(150)...: .¢ ters Oh Me Ist. Ei As Cup: 
Wee isenrnt On (474) uence eases ee eee 2nd H. A. Cup. 
PAMRES Aes) (453) ote med te ie eee ol 3rd H. A. Cup. 
Wareewine (45) sen See (took cup 2nd Day) 
beat ciren Glad): eter erent teins 4th H. A. Cup. 
Ree) Bn! C2 2 RM AO Ts aera eas are sth Ei Anup: 
(*Took choice of cups 2nd Day Averages.) 

B. Beattie captured the special McGAW Cup 
(Olympic conditions) for Indians only. 

TUESDA Y—J UL Y 2ND. 

Under vastly more favorable conditions the traps 
started throwing their clay burdens about 10 o’clock 
Tuesday morning. While the breeze wafted in was 
still easterly, it was not enough to cause trouble save 
for a short period after luncheon. A glance at the 
second day’s scores will serve to show what weather 
conditions can do for or against the shooter. A hot 
pace was made from the first event, no fewer than 
four perfect runs of 20 x 20 being made here. 

Ewing, Bates, Ely and Millington all started in to 
race fer top place and for awhile all were neck and 
neck. The shcoting of Hal. Bates is worthy of com- 
ment, he having no fewer than seven perfect runs of 
20 x 20, taking long run cup with 103 (which inci- 
dentally will entitle him to a Dupont Long Run 
trophy), and dropping only 3 birds in 160, a per- 
centage of 98 per cent.; likewise Walter Ely (Chief 
Young Eagle) made six runs of 20x20 and was 
down only 3 birds at the completion of the eighth 
event. Bates won cut for High Average on the 
shoot off with 25 x 25 tc Ely’s 22x25. Jt was sure 
some shooting. 

In the race Ewing was shooting a hard gait, making 
a strong finish with two 20 x 20 in the last two events 
and being only 4 birds down in the entire 160. Méil- 
lington and Sangster were having a race between 
themselves for fourth and fifth positions, the former 
winning out by one bird in the last event, totalling 

H. Bates and Ely Shooting off Tie for Second Day 
High Average. 

153 x 160 to Sangster’s 152x160. Jennings tied 
for 5th place with 152, with Fenton one bird down. 

In addition to H. Bates’ long run of 103,Sangster, 
who got off to a bad start, dropping five birds in his 
first 40, ran 67 straight, Ely 63 and Ewing 57. 
Houghton did some good shooting, but got into two 
bad holes with 16’s. 

A hard battle wound up the programme for the 
valuable Butt Candelabra, Millington and Houghton 
tieing on 47x50 and again on the first shoot-off 
with 22 x 25 each. After arest they went at another 
25 bird race, Houghton ending up this with 22 while 
Millington got into a hole and ended with 20 x 25. 
The win of this splendid trophy for the year by 
Houghton was a popular one and he made a4 winning 
fight for it and won on merit. Millington had held 
it from the 1911 Tournament, so should have little 
regret at being nosed out, especially after the fight 
he made. Beattie, Ewing and Fenton were close 
up with 46 x 50, with Vivian 45. It was a good race 
and anybody’s win up to the last shot. 

At the Annual Meeting of the Tribe O. E. McGaw 
was elected High Chief for the ensuing year, A. E. 
Millington Vice High Chief, W. T. Ely High Scribe 
and Council consisting of Ten Eyck, Parker, Ewing, 
Thomson, Vivian, Dunk and Wolfe. A special vote | 
of thanks was tendered to Mr. Pritchard of the 
Queen’s Royal Hotel for the courtesies extended by 
the Management to the visiting shooters, and also 
as a mark of the esteem in which he is held by the 
Tribe, a very handsome pipe and enough tobacco 
for a year was tendered to Mr. Geo. Ginn. It must 
not be omitted either that Tom Marshall came in 
for his share of thanks and one and all expressed the 
hope that he would be with the Tribe when the 1913 
Tournament arrived at the same spot—,Niagara-on- 
the-Lake. 

To use the words of Sweeny’s wife, ““Be-lieve me” 
—it sure was some Shoot—may that of 1913 be as 
good and the crowd as enthusiastic. 
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CANADIANS ARE PROUD OF 

or Ross Kifle 
AND WITH GOOD REASON 

At Bisley, in 1911, every long range record 

was broken by Private Blood, the Irish Shot, who 

won the “Bass,” “Edge,” “Halford Memorial” and 

“Wimbledon Cup” in all 9 firsts, 2 seconds, i third 

and 1 ninth, Out of 13 competitions. 

The .280 Ross Deerstalker or “High Velocity” 

is to all intents the same arm as that used by 

Private Blood, and its merit is well known to every 

*280 Calibre High Velocity --- big game hunter in India—where it meets with a 

large sale. 

If you want the very best sporting rifle made, 

ask your dealerto show you this Ross Model. It 

sells at only $70.00. 

Other Ross Sporting Rifles—every one guar- 

anteed, at from $25.00. 

Write for free illustrated Catalogue to 

ROSS RIFLE CO., QUEBEC, QUE. 
—_ 
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INDIVIDUAL SCORES—2nd Day (July 2nd.) 

20 

20 
20 
20 2 
19 
19 

18 2 
18 

Name. Shot at: 20 20 20 20 20 20 

H. Bates... broke: 20 20 20 20 20 17 

Wiss Bo iar Soe eee 2020) ZOMG 19520 

W. Ewing........ 20 19 20 20 19 18 
A. Millington..... 2020) MOETS S19 als 

S. E. Sangster.... 17 18 20 20 19 20 
J. E. Jennings.... 18 18 20 18 20 20 

Wis Fenton. 24. -5: 19 19 18 20 18 20 

Eloughton.. - 22. - 18 17 19 20 20 16 2 
BuBeattie.: an..elO 2OP Tao aloe 

Galbraithen- ose 19 19 17 20 18 18 
IN Batesse noe 17 19 19 20 19 18 
Re Daye. Se eeZOels 2OStS a7, 
W. Gooderham. a lOEZOeZ0s20 Teas 

Weiaalowllles 6 ean ee 18 18 17 18 19 18 
j@ Viviane... lela Salve Omis 

Markers 2c ses 18 18 19 18 18 18 

M. Spraguer.. =. lols 19-1927. 

Blackmer........ Sel U7 Sas 

JOSEMI Mees che tosce- 7 -s 19 17> 2Z0nISe19 

iB bhetse pa. ts kee 17 19 16 17 18 18 
Weve tue cee 15 19 16 16 16 17 
aT McGaw: 2... 17-18 18-1416 -18 
Sordan. +): sae. 16s 7 De Ong 
i eNiarshn seen PAs ia bye lcy sie 16) 

IREWWoltes 2 arte. [3 t4 17-15" 15516 

INaSCGo hs one ete: PAAR To 7 ees i! 
N. Gooderham... 11 9 15 15 15 12 
Re Sibbitt-< i «x t-: 6 Wits SetOe lea 
Shenvisyvck.- ; = sas. lO IBSI4S S/O 

OiMcGaw.-. oak! lhete 10-14-10 =. 

PROFESSIONAL (2nd Day) 

G. Hassam....... 19 18 20 19 18 18 
(U> S-Gart’ge’ Co.) 

Ga bunke wees. 8: 20 19 19 20 19 16 

(DEES (CoH), 

20—160 

20) S157, 
20 2157 
XY) USS 
202 153 
195 152 
20 162 
19 151 
20 150 
20 149 

18 148 
16 147 
18 146 
15 144 

18 142 
lie el 
17 141 
17 140 
19e=139 
18 139 
oe SZ 
[8.139 
[eal 4: 
18 132 
19 128 
17-128 
14 118 
les U0) 

101 
83 
io) 

19 150 

18 149 

SGloverseea- oe 19-1719 TOAT819° 19319" 4s 
(R-U. M. Co.) 

it; Marshalls. ISG) 20S1817> 13 QOS ais 
(W. A. Co.) 

HIGH AVERAGE WIN NERS—2nd Day 

160 targets each. 

A. Bates (157) & 25 x 25 (shoot-off). Ist H.A. Cup. 
W. Ely (157) & 23 x 25 (shoot-off).. 2nd H.A. Cup. 
Wasa prGloG) ar tcx-. .G cate e coc ee 3rd H.A. Cup. 
AS Millitneton' (Sher) .sa4e. sermon 4th H.A. Cup. 
- E. Sangster (EWA) 5th H.A. Cup. 
High average for total (both. days), J. Jennings. 

150 x 160 and 152 x 160 (302 x 320) 
Long Run Cup (Ewing Cup) Won by H. Bates, 

103 straight. 

—WI ND-BLOW N ARROWS— 

(Barbed and otherwise’’) 

Everyone voted ita splendid success and all prom- 
ised to be “among those present”? next year, when 
an even better and bigger Meet is assured 

Again Chief Riverdale led the van and took high 
average for the two days. Ewing was a close run- 
ner-up with only one lone “lost bird” down. 

Several of the squaws of the Tribes were partizan 
enthusiasts—among them being Mrs. Ewing, Mrs. 
Sangster, Mrs. Sibbitt, Mrs. Millington and Mrs. 
Dey. They all enjoyed the Meet, particularly the 
costume tribal events, immensely. 

Room 118 seemed to hold a special attraction 
after shooting hours for a great many of the experts— 
wonder if it could have been poker! Surely not! 

G. Vivian and W. Fenton discussing the 
B!ack Shell. 

S. E. Sangster (right) and A. E. Millington (left), winners 
of the Fourth and Fifth High Average on Second Day. 
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OUTFITTERS. 
a2 FOR? 

CAMPERS — SURVEYORS — — PROSPECTORS 
: ERG; ELc. 

We Carry a Cemplete Stock of 

TENTS BOATS CUNS 

BLANKETS CANOES AMMUNITION 

DUNNACE BACS SAILS FISHING TACKLE 

PACK SACKS FLACS NETS 

SAMPLE BACS HARDWARE FOLDING STOVES 

RUBBER SHEETS COMPASSES FOLDING FURNITURE 

OILED & CANVAS CLOTHING LARRIGANS, ETC., ETC 

WRITE US FOR YOUR REQUIREMENTS 

EVERYTHING IN CANVAS 

m D) PIKE ( 
123 KING ST. E. 

TORORUTO. 

Cabrough- Guns for Canada 
> 

— : Send for our 

Full List 

——— y 

Well made, hard shooting, finished to your own requirement 

Example 950 $40. Through your dealer—or, failing him, direct from us 

Freight and Duty Paid. Order now!! Immediate delivery. : : 

Works, CLABROUGH & JOHNSTONE, Birmingham, Eng 
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Court Thomson (Chief U. Em See) got off a great 
Scotch baseball yarn at the Pow-Wow. Some great 
costumes were also worn, notably those of Chief 
Tiny, Chief Long Horn Buffalo and Chief Sign 
Maker. 

The two new chiefs from Ottawa, Chief Rideau 
and Chief Chaudiere were put through the third 
degree and duly made members of the Tribes. 
Chief Rideau proceeded to show his qualifications 
by taking home the McGAW Cup. 

Where were all those expected entriés from Mont- 
real? Ewing was the sole representative, Cook, 
Maher, Westlake and Lyal failing to arrive as prom- 
ised. Hamilton was also a minus quantity. 

Those two special rcse-system events were the 
only ones each day that gave any loop-hole for any 
cash winnings. The Jack Rabbit system is alright 
in many ways, but financially the high gun shooters 
cannot win anything. 

A splendid series of trophy cups for the five High 
Average winners each day and also for the special 
Indian races were on hand. The Butt trophy is a 
beauty and well valued by the holder each year. 
Houghton won a hard race and deserves all the con- 
gratulations he received. 

The D. C. T. S. Association Tournament in Mont- 
real in August is next and the Toronto Clubs promis? 
a good attendance. Considerable dissatisfaction is 

1—Mrrs. Ewing. 

Glover was high professional on Monday and 
Hassam of the U. S. Cartridge Co., on the 2nd.; 
both shot strong and consistently. Dunk of the 
D. C. Co., was also good save in one or two spots. 

The Western Automatic traps and Long’s Cana- 
adian Fliers worked well. The writer is confident 
that the Hamilton clay bird is unsurpassed any- 
where on the Continent. They break well when 
hit, and that is a mighty good point. 

Major Singer and Chief Sign Maker made them- 
selves solid with the ladies by treating them to a 
feast of berries and cherries on Sunday—it was a 
much appreciated courtesy. 

2—Mrrs. Kent. 3—Mrrs. Sangster. 

heard, however, over the late dates set for this big 
Meet, and they may occasion the loss of a number 
cf otherwise entries. 

A large number of onlookers were in evidence, 
particularly on July Ist. A number ran across from 
Toronto to watch the shooting, returning on the 
evening steamer. 

Everything considered, the Canadian trapshooters 
as represented at this Tournament, have nothing to 
fear from any in the world. They are a clever, 
hard shooting aggregation of enthusiasts and sports- 
men each and all. 
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@ Put This Sight 
On Your Gun 
Stop missing those ‘‘only chance’’ 
shots at big game. Stop wasting 

ammunition. Get the sight 
that’s always in 
position for correct 

: shooting. Does not 
lock up but yields when struck. 

Automatically flies back to place. Cannot be injured 
by blows or knocks. For greatest accuracy and quickest 
workin any light—withany eyes, peepsights are acknow- 
ledged best by more than a hundred thousand sportsmen. 

has noequal. It can be locked down when not in 
use. Raised instantly when wanted. Spring guar- 
anteed not to weaken no matter how long folded. 

Get our Folders: ‘‘Peep Sights vs. Open 
Sights’’ and ‘‘Letters from Users.”’ 

Marble’s Improved Front Sight enables you to 
hold ‘‘over’’ and yet see object: You can make 
shots at any range without stopping to adjust 
rear sight. Best for running shots. 

Ask your dealer. Sample Nitro- 
Solvent Oil for his name. Get 
catalog of Marble’s 60 ‘‘Outing 
Specialties’? and Game Getter Gun. L 
MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO., 

4581 Delta Ave., GLADSTONE, MICH  f- 

CANADIAN BEAVER 
MARINE ENGINES GIVE 

CERTAIN SERVICE |, 
: 

SHERMAN COOPER CO., LTD., | 
1071 Eastern Ave. TORONTO | 

FREE CATALOG TELLS WHY. 

Keeps Hot 24 Hours 
Keeps Cold 72 Hours 

ay 

t 

as) 
Thermos Doubles 

Pleasure of 
Outdoor Life 

— 

Thermos make 
hunters, fishermen 
and campers inde- 
pendent of stated 
meal hours. Hot 
coffee, tea or soup 
or iced drinks can 
be prepared when 
convenient and 
kept hot or cold for 
the morning start, 
the ell day tramp 
or long hours with 
the rod and gun. 
Thermos give heat 
without fire and 
cold without ice. 
Thermos keeps li- 
quids steaming hot 
for 24 hours or ice- 
cold for three diiys. 

Thermos Lunch Kits are compact and easily carried- 
Contain one or more Thermos Bottles and have rust 
peck compartments which keep the food moist and 
resh. 

Thermos Bottles $1.25 up. Thermos Lunch Kits $2.75 

THERMOS BOTTLE Co., Ltd. 
12-14 Shepherd St., Toronto 

American Thermos Bottle Co., Thermos B.dg., New York 

~- Control your Boat — 
Like an Automobile 

You will never know half the delights of 
motor boating until you install a Baldridge 

Reverse Gear. Makes you master of your boat, for 
by simply moving a single lever, you can stop, go ahead, or 
reverse your boat’s motion almost instantly, Engine does 
not stop—full power always available. 

Quickly pays for itself by preventing 
collisions in docking, and in emer- 
gencies. Praisedin highest terms by 
nearly 12,000 users. Don’t use or buy 
a boat without a “‘ Baldridge.’’ 

If not at your dealer’s, send for 
FREE BOOK-—every page of 

interest if you want to get the 
most out of your boat. 

THE BALDRIDGE GEAR CO., 

695 W. Grand Blvd., Detroit, Mich. 

PERFECTOS 

“The Cigar that’s Always Good” 
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Tom Marshall was away off in his shooting, but 
on top of all as a general Good Fellow and Enter- 
tainer. Chief Tom is sure in a class by himself and 
he got the glad hand on all sides. 

The decision to hold the 1913 Tournament again 
in Niagara-on-the-Lake was a unanimous one and 
the thanks cf the Tribe as extended to the Queen’s 
Royal well deserved. Likewise the mark of appre- 
ciation shown Geo. Ginn was both suitable and 
deserved. Ginn is unsurpassed as an_ efficient 
office charge d’Affairs. 

It was one grand sight to witness Chief Domcart’s 
sortie on the skunk. The ladies thereafter withdrew 
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their skirts to a safe distance when he drew near, 
and so grave was the situation that George almost ~ 
had to remove his warbag from the hotel. Mean- 
time the skunk died a sad death. 

The crowd broke up on Tuesday evening7after 
dinner promising to meet again down in Montreal 
in August. It is always ‘on to the next” with the 
trap-shot. 

The Ottawa boys took back three cups; not too 
bad when only three of them were entrants. Chief 
Chaudiere was very sick on the 2nd and had to 
retire. He did good work while on the firing line. 

CANADIAN WILDS 
Tells about the Hudsons Bay Company, Nor- 

thern Indians and their modes of 

Hunting, Trapping, etc. 

This book contains 277 pages, size 5 x 7 

inches, is printed on good quality heavy paper, 

and contains thirty-seven chapters. 

The book is from the pen of a Hudson’s Bay 

Officer Martin Hunter), who has had 40 years’ 

experience with the Hudson’s Bay Company— 

from 1863 to 1908. During that time he was 

stationed at different trading posts in Canada. 

Price, cloth bound, 60c. Postpaid, 7oc, or 

SENT FREE 

To anyone sending Two Subscriptions 

to Rod and Gun in Canada. 

W. J. TAYLOR, Limited, Publisher, 

Woodstock, Ont. 

FOR 17 NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS TO 

FREE Rodand Gun in Canada 
APAIR OF “WITCH ELK” HUNTING BOOTS 

A prize worth any sportsman’s winning. 

Prem. Dept. W. J. Taylor, Ltd., Publisher, = = = Woodstock, Ont. 
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.. Hotel Directory.. or the wildest goose is easy 
lured within gun range by 
the use of our make of Auto- 
matic CanvasDecoys. None — - — 
Better. Write for prices of 
decoys and duck calls. 

J. W. Reynolds Decoy Factcry 117 N. May St., Chicago, U.S.A. 2 PRI NCE GEO RGE 

TORONTO, CANADA 

FRASER’S FLEXIBLE Magnificently Furnished. Liberally Conducted. 

Cuisine Unexcelled. Courteous and Prompt Service. 

BUTT PAD European Plsn American Plan. 

SAMUEL H. THOMPSON, Proprietor. “THE FAT MAN’S 

DELIGHT” 

No bait castershould 
be without one. ALL CARS TRANSFER TO 

“LA CORONA ” 
MONTREAL’S POPULAR WEST END HOTEL 

453-465 Guy St. 

LOOKING OUT ON MOUNT ROYAL 

European Plan. One-fifty per day upwards. 
Under N. Y. Management 

Solid comfort when 
fishing. 

All dealers. 

Sportsmans Specialty Co., Milwaukee, Wis.,U.S.A 

At Niagara-on-the-Lake, 
Juiy 2nd, Howard Bates 

fares. Nurse | | HOTEL LENOX 
Manufactured by BUFFALO, N.Y. 

NELSON LONG 
HAMILTON ONT. 

Are you looking for good bass fishing this 

summer? Write for Ojibway booklet, situated on 

the famous Pt au Baril Channel, Georgian Bay. 

H. C. Davis, Ojibway Island P. O., Ont. 

16-ft. Motor Dory 

Write us to-day for full details and specifications For Two Subscriptions of Rod and Gun we will 

give an Ever-Ready Ink Pencil.—Address, Pre- 
mium Department, W. J. Taylor, Limited, Pub 
lisher, Woodstock, Ontario. 

The Capital Boat & Canoe Works, Ottawa, Ont. 

BUFFALO’S LEADING TOURIST HOTEL 

GET OUR QUOTATIONS Hotel Lenox is modern, fireproof and beautifully located. 
z It is popular with tourists because of its fair rates, court- 

on anything you require in motor, row, or saii eous treatment and complete equipment. The cuisine and 
boats, and canoes for the coming season. service are the best obtainable 

We Lave the expemence, facilities, and skill to 
turn out the highest-quality work at most moderate EUROPEAN PLAN 
rates. $1.50 per day and up. 

If desired, we furnish Designs, Patterns, K.-D. Si ZCIAL WEEKLY AND MONTHLY BATES 

= or Boats idee Write for ‘‘Guide of Buffalo and Niagara Falls.’ Also 
ere are some of our bargains:— i icab =ment 22-ft. Fast Runabout ..............:..... $375.00 oe ee eae 

S5-ft. Pemi-speod Boat ./2.2<:....2.0.4.. 475.00 C. A. MINER, Manager 
RASG MOTOR PUSTIOG 425 S53 xe. c Solis o8 os oe oa os: 375,00 —— a TE aE 
Eo eet te MULOF BEIM oo. Sec ccc ll on 200.00 
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DO YOU PLAY BALL? 

DO YOU CO TO THE 

GAMES? 

YES! DO YOU READ 

THE 

Baseball 

Magazine ! ~ 

cee NO? WHY NOT? 
CHANCE 

You are not a dyed-in-the-wool fan if 

you don’t. It’s the only magazine de- 

voted to the GREAT AMERICAN GAME. 

Founded four years ago and published 

every month the year round—each issue 

has been better than the previous one. 

Get it. Read what the League Presi- 

dents, Team Owners and Star {Players 

have to say. 

Think of what you have missed in the 

last four years, then cut out the coupon 

and send with 25c (coin or stamps’ for a 

sample copy and a handsome photo- 

gravure art poster (size 20x12) of any 

one of the following players, Cobb, 

Chance, Home Run Baker, $25,000 

Marty O’Toole, Wagner, Matheson, 

Evers, Jennings ; or a copy of Who's 

Who in Baseball,—a 64 page book. 

Baseball Magazine, 65 Fifth Ave , New York. 

Gentlemen: 
Enclosed find 25c in (2c stamps or coin) for which 

please send me prepaid a sample copy and art poster of 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

Songs of 

Forest and Stream 
BY C. T. EASTON 

A Fine Little Collection 

of Poems for the Nature 

Lover and Sportsman. 

Including the following; The Trout 

Stream, Lines on a Mayflower, The Fisher- 

man’s Dream, A Morning’s Walk, Winter, 

The Sanctuary, The Last of the Buffaloes, 

A Nimrod, Hunting the Moose, A Summer 

Morning, In Arcady, Wanderlust, the Full- 

ness of Joy, Haleyon Days, Plovers, The 

Death of Summer, A Flower of the Wilds, 

Pontiac’s Speech. 

Neatly bound and moderately priced at 

15c per copy. Orders received and given 

prompt attention by the publishers 

W. J. TAYLOR LIMITED 
Woodstock, Ont. 

VACATION COMPANION 
No. 602 ‘‘ULERY” Pocket Knife Tool Kit 

Every one has use for a Knife, 
Reamer, File, Saw, Chisel, Screw 
Driver or Cork Puller. This out- 
fit is practical, yet so small, be- 
ing contained in a Leather Poc- 
ket Book 4%4x3%4 inches, is, by 
carrying it in your pocket, al- 
ways at hand for immediate use, 
whether Camping, Boating, 
Teaming, Driving, in the Shop, 
Factory, Office, Store, Ware- 
house, Automobile, on the Farm, 
Bicycle, or around the Home, 
Any Tool firmly attached or 

detached to the Pocket Knife in 
a second. 

Sent Post Paid on receipt 
of $2.50. 

Use it five days and if not 
satisfactory return it and we 
will refund your money. 

W.H. MARTIN qottzists, eae 

For two new subscriptions to Rod 

and Gun we will furnish an Ever- 

Ready Ink Pencil. Address Prem- 

ium Dept., Rod and Gun Wood- 

stock, Ont. 

ee ____e 
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Automobile Troubles and How to Remedy Them 
By CHARLES P. ROOT. 

%x7 inches, 225 pages, Illustrated, handsomely bound in red flexible leather. The 
nly book of its kind puLlished. It not only tells you how to locate troubles and 

make repairs. b-. shows you. 

CONTENTS—sack firing, Blow-back of gas into carburetor, Popping noises, Buzz 
in coil (other than contact breaker buzz), Clatter and grind in gear box, Compres- 

sion, faulty, Compression, none, Explosions, Irregular or uncertain running, Metallic 

or puffing noises, Misfires, Resistance slight when operating starting handle, Start, 

failure to, Steering erratic, Stoppage of engine, Water escapes, Air lock, Batteries, 
Bearings, Bent axle, Brakes, Carburation, Change speed gear, Clutch, Coil, Con- 

necting rod or crank shaft broken, Contact breaker (High tension magneto), Con- 

tact maker, Knock in bearings generally or in Transmission system. Leaks: Loss 
of power, Gear, Governor, Hunting, Ignition, Lubrication, Misfires, Muffler troubles, 

Noise, Overheating, Pipes burst out or fractured, Piston troubles, Popping in 

carburetor, Pressure leaking (in case of pressure feed) Preignition, Short circuits, 

Spark plug, Steam bound or air lock, Steering, Supply pipe choked, Tining, Tires, 

Valves, Valve springs, Water circulation, Wheels. 

$1.50 Cloth Binding........ $1.00 

AN 

TO RE 
T 

D 
ME 

Prices: Flexible Leather.......... 

IGNITION, TIMING AND VALVE SETTING 

By THOMAS H. RUSSELL, M. E., LL. B., Author of ‘‘Automobile Motors and 

Mechanism,”’ ‘‘Automobile Driving Self Taught,’’ ‘‘Motor Boats, Construction 

and Operation,’’ etc., etc. 
Pocket size 225 pages, fully illustrated and Green Leather Binding, A comprehensive, 
illustrated manual of self-instruction for Automobile Owners, Operators and Re- 

pairmen. 

te 

CONTENTS—Electrical ignition for motor car engines, The battery and coil 
system, The magneto system, Low tension and high tension methods, Anotber view 
of Ignition, The make-and-break system, Wipe contact breakers, Advancing and re- 

tarding ignition, The sparking plug, Magneto ignition, Generation of the current, 
The Bosch are light armature, Action of the system, Dual ignition, etc., General 
summary of ignition, Various systems in former and recent use, The high tension 
distributor, High tension ignition by dynamo, Magneto ignition, Ignition faults and 
hints, Induction coils, Principle and construction, Timing ignition, Timing with 
battery and coil, Marking the flywheel, Correcting the ‘‘lead,’’ Timing the coil or 

coils, Timing the valves, Timing with magneto ignition, Valves and their functions, 

Valve setting, resetting timing gear for all kinds of ignition apparatus. 

Prices: Flexible Leather.......... $1.50 Cloth Binding........ $1.00 

ESE 
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NE 
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Gas Engine Troubles and Installation 
By J.B. RATHBUN, B.S. C.E. 

— 250 Pages, 150 Detailed Line Drawings and Illustrations. A book that shows you 

TROUBLES ; z aa HOW TO INSTALL—HOW TO OPERATE—HOW3 TO 

MAKE IMMEDIATE REPAIRS and HOW TO KEEP 

A GASOLENE ENGINE RUNNING. The language is 

simple—The illuscrations areclear. Written by an expert 

who is employed @aily as a Consulting and Demonstrating 

Engineer and Instructor. Two Folding Trouble charts. wy QUESTIONS & ANSWERS 

Prices : Flexible Leather $1.50. Cloth Binding $1.00, AUTOMOBILE STUDENTS 
ano MECHANICS 

Questions and Answers yy 
For Automobile Students and Mechanics. [477/ 

By THOMAS H. RUSSELL, A.M., M.E. 

A book of 600 Questions and Answers, adapted for teaching School, the Machine- 

shop or before the Board of Examining Engineers. This is the largest, the latest and 

most authentic book of its kind upon the market. 150 pages. 

Price: Flexible Leather.......... $1.50 Cloth Binding.......... $1.00 

ADDRESS ALL ORDERS TO 

W. J. TAYLOR, Limited 
WOODSTOCK, ONT. 



FOR SALE, WANT AND 
EXCHANGE DEPT. 

AUTOMOBILE ACCESSORIES. 

E—Set of Electric automobile lamps, two side FOR SAL 
and one tail. Never been used. N. Austen, 25 Front 
Street, E., Toronto. AMA Ne 

FOR SALE—Artz Folding Tonneau, to fit any size and 
shape of car, upholstered ane hpavates to match. Send for 
fusther particulars to Box L., Rod and Gun, ec 

nt. 

AUTOMOBLIE OR LAUNCH TOPS—Built and fitted 
according to specifications at a considerable discount off 
regular prices. Address N. Austen, 25 Front Street, E., 

, Toronto. me 
FOR SALE—Speedometer, fifty mile model, Box S, Rod and 

Gun, Toronto. TF 

BIRDS AND ANIMALS. 

FOR SALE---Trained live wild duck decoys: Apply 

J. Murray, Scugog Game Preserve, Port Perry, Ont. 

FOR SALE—Finest speckled trout eggs, fry, fingerlings, 
etc., at the private hatchery of Dr. A. R. Robinson, Silver 
Creek, Caledon. Address, A. R. Robinson, Claude, Ont. 

WANTED—Live, Uninjured Mink, Red, Silver, and 
Black Fox. Give description and state lowest price in first 
letter. Ferrets, Ornamental Pheasants, and Peafowl for 
sale in season. John Downham, Strathroy, Ontario. 6-6T 

WANTED—Live uninjured Mink, Marten, Otter, Dark 
Red Foxes for breeding. Nelson Waldron, Tyne Valley, 
Prince Edward Island. M6T 

LIVE FOXES, etc., any color or age wanted. 
price, age, etc. Jno. Murray, Bradalbane, P.E.I. 

FOR SALE—Young Foxes. For particulars address R. P. 
Scott, Box 68, Teeswater, Ont. ee Opera 2 lat 

FOR SALE—Pure bred,game chickens, Roundheads and 
__Apply G. E. Porter, Maycroft P.O., Alta. 1T 

CAMERAS. 

Camera, Post Card size, for either plates or films, new, 
ata bargain price. Address Box C, Rod and Gun, 25 Front 
St., East, Toronto, Ont. TF 

State 

DOGS. 
FOR SALE—TIrish Terrier Puppies and Dogs from best 

breeding. Carnlough Kennels, Vankleek Hill, Ont. At 

FOR SALE—Airedale Terrier Puppies, (male) best registered 
stock. Price $15.00 and $10.00 each. Apply to W. R. Cun- 
ningham, Annapolis Royal, N.S., Canada. 2a) 

Do you want a high class, imported Beagle Hound, a grand 
sire with gilt-edged pedigree? If so, address James Stock, 
Mimico, Ont. iat 

FOR SALE—Selkirk Lucille and Selkirk Noma, two very 
handsome pure bred Lewellin Setter bitches: by Landceer and 
Selkirk Hebe, They are three and a half years old, are of good 
size and have been worked on game. $75.00 takes either, no 
less. Also dog and bitch by Paunbrokes and Selkirk Carmen, 
strong in field trial blood, are themselves very promising, 1 
year old, $50.00 each, also other well bred setters. A. Wells, 
107 Victoria Ave., Chatham, Ont. 1T 

FOR SALE—Pointer dog, 4 years old, thoroughly broken 
on quail, partridge and woodcock, a very tender mouthed 
retriever, an Al good shooting dog. J. M. Shaw, Forest, Ont. 

FOR SALE—Airedale terrier pups, Cream of the Breed, by 
Hot Air, he by C.L. Lucky Baldwin out of Cumberland Queenie, 
she by Colne Onward, also one good brood bitch, one and a half 
years old. A good one. Will sell all cheap as I am going out 
of the business. Miss D. L. Horton, Amherst, N.S: T 

Advertisements will be 

inserted in this Depart- 

ment at 2c. a word. Send 

Stamps with order. Copy 

should not be later than 

the 15th of the month. 

FOR SALE—Splendid Llewellin, English and Irish setter 
pups and trained dogs, spaniels, retrievers and pointers. 
wucloee stamps for lists. Thoroughbred Kennels, Atlantic, 
owa. 

Parents pure Brown curly retriever spaniels for sale. 
bitches sae bred, and well trained. Pups, dogs, $15.00. 

Write R. W. Allen, Pirapot, Sask. 

Hound pup-wanted—Either old style black and tan, IeEe 
eared, deep voiced Foxhound, ora Bloodhound. Foxhoun 
cross must be of good hunting stock. Address stating 
breeding and price to Andrew Laidlaw, Blyth, Ont. 

FOR SALE—1 litter of Crossbred Bloodhound and Fox- 
hound pups, guaranteed to make hunters. Also Cocker 
Spaniel pups. Chas. Reasbeck, Vankleek Hill, Ontario. 

Irish Water Spaniels, (Field or Show Bench) Pups, pedi- 
grees. Bitch, winner two firsts. Dogs $25.00, bitches 
$15.00, or would exchange one A each sex for good English 
gun. Cummins, Sardis P.O., B.C. 

English Bloodhound Bitch. Fully registered, pedigreed 
Best breeding in America (Sire ‘Siltens Beau’ ’) (Imported) 
(Dame Dartmoor Rosebud). Magnificcu' >°7 and carage 
Over Distemper. Particulars, apply Dactmoutn Kcnne s, 
King City ,Ont. 

Sentiidieeianediemnnstiiainand 

DOG DISEASES 
BOOKS ON 

AND 

HOW TO FEED 
Mailed free on application to 

H. CLAY GLOVER, V.:3: 

118 W. 31st St. New York, U.S.A. 

ENGINES. 

$75.00 COMPLETE — 6 H. P. Fairbanks gasoline marine 
engine, also 3 blade Bryant Weed Propeller, 6 ft., of shaft with 
boxing. Guaranteed to be as good as new. Geo. W. Smyth, 
185 Dundas Street, London, Ont. = or 

FOR SALE—5 h.p. single cylinder, jump spark engine, 
manufactured by Palmer-Moore Co., Syracuse, N.Y., with 
muffler, propeller, timer and coupling, $50.00; 6 h.p. "single 
cylinder engine, make and break type, manufactured by the 
Automatic Machine Co., Bridgeport, Conn. Weight 500 lbs. 
Suitable for large cruiser, fishing or working boat. Self con- 
tained reverse gear. Used only a short time. $125.00; 8 h.p. 
twin screw engine manufactured by Van Auken Motor and 
Machine Works, Bridgeport, Conn. Weight 375 lbs. $175.00. 
Marine Engine Exchange, 25 Front Street, East, Toronto, TF 

3 h.p. single cylinder Detroit engine with FOR SALE 
Cheap for cash. N. Si a complete boat equipment. 

25 Front Street, E., Toronto. 

CANADIAN, We make twelve sizes of engines, both 
2 and 4 cycle. Prices from $65 up. Second hand ones for 
sale, Have sold over 50 in this city, we satisfy our neigh- 
bors, why not you? Send for Catalogue. Guarantee Mot- 
or Co., 66 Bay St., North, Hamilton, Canada Tr 
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GUNS. 

FOR SALE—Standard Rifle, hand operated, 35 calibre, 
just like new, satin finish stock, Sheard gold front sight. 
ox 380, Highgate, Ont. 2h 

WANTED—Parker or Smith 12 Ga. hammerless ejector 
Trap Gun. Give particulars. W.G. Hadden, Courtright, 
Ont., Canada. 

FOR SALE—One Stevens No. 41 Tip-up Pistol. One 
Stevens No. 40 New Model Pocket Rifle. One Stevens No. 
20 Favorite Shotgun. All new. Write for further particu- 
lars, Box — Rod and Gun, Woodstock, Ont. 

SMOKELESS POWDER. 

FOR SALE—One Winchester target riffe, special. One 
Remington target rifle, special. One Double English 
Express rifle, special. One Swiss Rifle with 190 rounds 
cartridges. Three Canoes. Twocamp stoves. Two Bear 
Traps, Newhouse make. For full particulars apply to 
John C. Fulton, Chesterville, Ont. 3T 

LAUNCHES. 

FOR SALE—23 foot hull, semi-speed type, new. For 
further particulars address N. Austen, 25 Front Street, Ey 
Toronto. 

LAUNCH HULL FOR SALE—A snap for anyone want- 
ing a launch to use on Lake of Bays where boat is now stored 
Big reduction in price and ali freight charges saved. Used 
only a few wecks last summer. Address, Box I, Rod and 
Gun, Toronto. 

MOTOR BOAT EQUIPMENT. 

Highteen inch two-blade bronze reversing propeller, 28 
inch pitch with six feet of 7-8 inch bronze shaft, brass sleeve, 
stuffing box and reversing quadrant. New. Regular price 
$20.00. Will sell for $10.00. N. Austen, 25 Front St., 
East, Toronto. 

_Motor Boat Compass, Brass, mounted in mahogany case 
with cover, size 3x 3x 2inches. English make, guaranteed 
accurate. Sent to you prepaid for $3.00. Returnable if 
not wanted after you see it. Henry Birks & Sons, Limited. 
Montreal. 3T 

PET STOCK. 

f FOR_SALE—KITTENS—Thoroughbred Persian Kit- 
tens. Prize-winning stock. ‘‘ Rahman,” line-bred_black 
King at service. Address:—Mrs. F. E. Hewitt, 708 Dover- 
eourt Rd., Toronto, Ont. 

RESORTS. 

FOR _SALE—Two islands and building lots at Baker 
Lake, N.B., the nicest and most convenient summer resort 
on the Transcontinental Railway. Apply John Costigan, 
Ottawa, Ont., or Edmunston, N.B. 4T 

_FOR SALE—Good building site on Lake Joseph, Splen- 
did beach. Apply J. J. Hamer, Gordon Bay, Ont. 

FOR SALE—1 island in Georgian Bay containing 15.42 
acres in front of Township of Carling near the mouth of the 
Shebeshekong River, east of the narrows. Island would 
make a fine place for Gun Club. Finest of bass fishing in 
summer and fine duck shooting in the fall. Apply for par- 
ticulars, Wm. Langhorn, Hamilton, Ont. 

Cottage For Sale or Rent, Furnished or Unfurnished, 
Peninsula Lake, near Spring Bank, Seven Rooms, large ver- 
andah; good view. Convenient to Boats or Portage, Rail- 
way. articulars, Postmaster Portage, Lake of Bays. 

TO RENT—SALMON FISHING POOLS on Murray 
Bay River, at Murray Bay, Prov. Que., for a term of years, 
at reasonable price. Apply to Box 23, Rod and Gun, Wood- 
stock, Ont. TF 

LAURENTIANS—For Sale: superb location in health- 
ful Laurentian Mountain and lake region; abundant fish and 
game; 200 acres; 40 cleared; balance fine standing timber 
and sugar bush; comfortable house, wide verandahs and 
magnificent view; beautiful lake; weel sltocked with trout 
fry, at front door: good new barn and garden; an ideal spot; 
conveniently reached from Labelle Station. Opportunity 
for sportsmen, or any one desiring an out of town residence 
for sportsmen, or any one desiring an out of town resort that 
will pay for itself; price reasonable; terms easy. Apply 22, 
Rod and Gun, Woodstock, Ont. TF 

WILD RICE SEED. 

FOR SALE—Fresh Wild Rice Seed, also parched Rice 
for Cooking. Robert H. Campbell, Keene, Ont. TF 

SPECIALS. 

GUN CABINETS are easily made at a low cost. Anyone 
can do the work, no fake. Send 50 cents for complete plans, 
M. M. Sills, Inverness, Montana. 

MAKE MONEY silvering mirrors at home. Send 50 cents 
(coin) for formula and full particulars. J. Williams Co., Box 
74 Port Arthur, Ont. Ts 

Sportsmen Agents wanted to sell our beautiful hunting 
pictures, size 16x20. Write for special prices. Thos. Mears, 
1148 La Salle Ave., Chicago, Ill. iT 

Trappers who want to improve their catch should send for 
my formula for making scent, which is good for all Land Animals. 
Make your own scent, use it and when you are satisfied that it 
is no Fake then send me a one dollar bill as I do not want your 
dollar if I cannot have your good will to go with it. Thos. L. 
Elliot, The Copper River Trapper, Copper City, B.C., Cant 
A. 4 

Japanese Fish Decoyer. Catch fish by the barrel with 
this magic mixture, no nets, hooks or lines required. Works 
like a charm, satisfaction guaranteed particulars free. 
H. Reasbeck, Vankleek Hill, Ontario. 

Weigh your Fish. For one dollar will send you nickle- 
plated fish scales, that will weigh with guaranteed accuracy 
y quarter pounds, from one to twenty pounds. You can 

carry it in your vest pocket. Get one. Sure to please. 
Henry Birks & Sons, Limited, Montreal. 27 

BRITISH COLUMBIA FARM LANDS. 

Live in a mild warm climate. The Fraser Valley of 
British Columbia, near the big city of Vancouver. 
Grass keeps green all winter; fine class of farmers. 
Residents have running water, bathrooms, and tele- 
phones in their houses. Splendid high schools and 
churches. Fast electric tram service into Vancouver. 
Railroad station only a quarter of a mile away; splen- 
did driving roads. Farmers with 5 acres make from 
$1500 to $3000 a year clear profit on berries, poultry 
and smallfruits. Icansell you a5 acre farm for from 
$50 to $200 down, the balance $10 to $20 a month. If 
you want to know just how they make big money 
there write me. 
W. J. KERR, LTD., 1699 Columbia Street, New West- 
minster, B.C. 

TAXIDERMY. 

Will exchange two deer heads, fine specimens, for 14 or 
2 H.P. marine Ranolite engine. For particulars apply 
Stanley Batman, Sheguiandah, Ont. TF 

Do not have your bear, wolf, fox or coon skins destroyed 
by moths. Send them in and have them made up into fine 
floor mats with open mouth, showing tongue and teeth. 
Now is the time while you think of it. Edwin Dixon, 
Taxidermist, Unionville, Ont. 

Angler, Sportsman! While on your touring trip you 
will catch some fine bass, Lake Trout, ’Lunge, or Brook 
Trout. Just make a straight cut from the head down the 
belly to the tail and carefully remove skin with a sharp 
knife, salt the skin and head well, ship it to Edwin Dixon. 
Unionville, Ont., and have it mounted on a good shield. 
Nothing so attractive to beautify your dining room or den, 
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Sterlings Make 
THE ENGINE REFINEMENT Clean Sweep 

For the = 
¥ JULY 4-5—Davenport, Ia. Races of the MISS- 

tinest boats that rloat ISSIPPI VALLEY POWER BOAT ASSOCIA- 
TION. Baby Reliance II., powered with an 8-cyl. 
150 h.p. STERLING engine— 

JULY 4th—Wins 20-ft. Speed Championship. 

JULY 4th—Wins 32-ft. Speed Championship. 

JULY 5th—Wins 26-ft. Speed Championship. 

Baby Reliance II. easily defeated a 12-cylinder 
250-h.p. engine installed in the Baby Reliance III., 
a duplicate hull. (We mention this only because of 
a statement made by another advertiser in a pre- 
vious issue, when the Baby Reliance II., while lead- 
ing, sank at Detroit to avoid a collision.) 

JULY 4th — BUFFALO LAUNCH CLUB 
RACES, Niagara River. The Courier III., STER- 
LING powered, won the high speed eventin a 20 
mile race, beating all previous records made there. 
Average time for the 20 miles was 41.2 M.P.H. 
This beats the time of all the famous boats that 
have raced on the Niagara River course. 

Write itc-day for complete specifications cf the 
STERLING engineand get the STERLI NG cataleég. 
It tells how STRE NGT H is built into every machine. 

BABY RELIANCE 

Winner of Davenport Ia. Races. Powered with 

8-cyl. 150 h.-p. Sterling racing machine, 5!%-in bore, Sterling Engine Co. 

Ora Inst Oke, 1262 Niagara St., Buffalo, N.Y. 
SS Se ee ee ee 

THIS RELIABLE NICKEL WATCH 
Stem set and stem winder 

FREE 
to any boy for 

2 Subscriptions 
to 

Rod and Gun 
In Canada 

ADDRESS PREMIUM DEPT: 

W. J. Taylor, Ltd., Publisher 

WOODSTOCK, ONT. 
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Concentration of Purpose 
Not Spasmodic [Improvements 

T is not occasional or spasmodic change or improvement that 
made the L. C. Smith gun what it is today—the gun with- 

out any shortcomings—not one. 

It was the concentration of the six Hunter Brothers for 22 

years. ‘These six men keenly foresaw and held fast to the one 

vital truth: that any little shortcoming—seemingly a trifle, in 
the field or blind, offsets all your skill and wipes out all your 
well laid plans and spoils a whole tnp. 

For instance: concentration produced for the L. C. Smith 
gun a firing pin of vanadium steel—an unbreakable pin—gas 
proof. 

It produced the rotary clawing type of bolt which takes up 
all wear in all directions by the double wedging of its double 
claws. The limit of breech bolting strength is reached by 
these claws entering the frame, after passing through the 
extension nb. 

And so on through the list, Concentration of Purpose has 
produced the gun with 

NO SHORTCOMINGS 

The Smith gun is “two guns in one,” bored to meet com- 
bined requirements of field, blind and trap. 

Have your dealer show you the new Smith 20 gauge—20 
gauge from butt to muzzle. Write for catalog, showing grades 
from $25 net to $1500 list. 

Illustraticn shows our No. 2 
grade, price $63.75 net. With 
Automatic Ejector, $75 net. 
With Automatic Ejector and 
Hunter One- Trigger, $/ 00 net 

L. C. SMITH GUNS 
“6 Times 22 Years’ Experience 

HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, 74 Hubbard Street, FULTON, NEW YORK 
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Every Day Scenes With the Indian Trapper Along 

British Columbia's Shores 
BY BONNYCASTLE DALE 

travelling was rough in the extreme. 
The mighty backbone of the range 

extended close to the shore line. In places 
we could rasp our swinging paddles against 
the sides of the sheer everlasting hills, with 
a swiftly sloping six hundred feet of water 
below us. The tides that ran through 
these channels were so great that we were 
often compelled to wait for hours before 
we dare attempt apassage. The roar of the 
millions of tons of water, alternately pour- 
ing north and south, through these jagged 
diorite rocks lulled our lonely camp to 
sleep, the white man and boy to dream of 
distant treasured scenes and faces, the red 

fo: country through which we were man to dream of the mink and marten that 
fished beside these swift waters—a dream, 
by the way, disturbed in its infancy, as 
many of the best trappers visit their traps 
at night out here, the “long run out’ 
occurring during the darkness and leaving 
many excellent places for traps in the 
passes along the line of the low tide rocks 
and opportunity for a shot a a prowling 
beast. 

Above us, in the upper valleys of the 
benches, considerable herds of wapiti fed. 
To me, this is the true red deer. I do not 
like the word elk, by which it is often called. 
All along the sprucefcovered ridges the 
black bears fed. In many a dense wind- 

Coast Indian Skinning Bear 



The Muskrat. 

fall the common panther slinked. Now, 
although few men ever see one of these 
cowardly, big, ferocious looking cats, there 
are great numbers of them, as the first 
tracking snow shows—a thing of which 
however we have precious little in British 
Columbia. 
My assistant and | some time ago pre- 

pa ed a skin of one of these beasts and a 
mighty pelt it was—seven feet, ten inches 
long from tip of nose to tip of tail. The 
sharp claws were three inches long and the 
great incisors an inch and a quarter; the 
legs were a mass of covering muscles; the 
joints and padded feet were excellently 
adapted for swift, noiseless creeping and 
long swift leaps; the huge eyes—slit, as are 
a cat s—were huge pupilled, fit things with 
which to peer from dark places. This grim 
monster was capable of readily killing a 
full grown man by a few, swift cutting 
slashes of the great armed paws, and yet 
two little boys stoned the cowardly beast 
and drove it with showers of well aimed 
creek stones back into the sallal. Once 
the beast growled with the pain of a stone 
that bruised its side. Soon a little mon- 
grel cat was brought and the big cat was 
treed and finished off with a couple of 39's. 
It now makes a very handsome floor rug. 
This account is written principally with 
the idea of dispelling the nonsense the desk 
writers of Natural History tell about our 
British Columbia mammals. 

Look at the bear the two Coast men 
are skinning. Its mate was stoned by a 
camper. You may wonder why stones 

ROD AND GUN IN -CANADA 

were used in both the cases referred to 
when the stories of this far west have 
bristled for years with guns, knives and 
revolvers. I tell you that in both these 
cases the slayers had to go to the nearest 
house for weapons, as all we carry on the 
trail, outside the hunting season, is an axe. 
| remember a very funny incident that 
happened in connection with one of these 
bears. A foreigner, one who had read 
much nonsensical writing about this truly 
magnificent West of ours, was being pad- 
dled by two Indians just ahead of us. He 
was constantly examining the shore with 
a big power glass and everlastingly chang- 
ing rifles for those of higher power. He 
had a perfect arsenal in the bow and after 
a time he really did spy something. This 
proved to be a big black bear in the very 
undignified act of eating grass, fresh, short, 
green grass on the flats beside a creek. 
The canoe was hurriedly paddled ashore 
for fear the bear might escape and our 
hunter, with all his proper appointments, 
stepped carefully ashore and advanced 
towards the big black bear that still kept 
greedily nibbling the grass like a domestic 
bovine. This bear was hungry. The 
spring season was just advancing. The 
skunk cabbage were scarce, and logs ditto; 
bees and honey did not exist where so few 
flowers grew; the white tailed mice were 
swift and scarce; seabirds’ nests were not 
yet made; the fear of man had kept him 
away from the few tiny grubbings on the 
edge of the great forests and as a result he 
was reduced to grass—plain grass. Ten 
yards the hunter advanced with rifle at 
the ready. Another ten barely caused the 
bear to stop feeding. Still another ten 
and it stopped. but that was.all. Then 
the big savage beast “whoffed” and 
grunted, not with rage, mark you, but at 
being disturbed. Finally, deciding that it 
could not properly eat grass with a tall 
figure mincing along towards it, it turned 
to walk slowly away into the bush, where- 
upon the tall figure shot it inwell in one of 
the places that Nature has padded excel- 
lently well. The sting of the big, hide 
clipping bullet only served to increase its 
speed and it took three more projectiles 
that would have stunned a Rooseveltian 
hippo to lay out this “Pig of the Woods. 
Now in some baronial pile, where the great 
logs sputter and die upon the hearth, the 
mighty hunter sits with feet resting on the 
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great toothed head teeth well displayed, 
and tells of the killing of the big beast, for 
a monster it truly was. The guests can 
draw their own conclusions of the fight 
and death from the bullet holes in the 
head—what properly appointed furrier 
would ever leave bullet holes in the beast’s 
antipodes? 

WW Although we make all sorts of fun of the 
common bear its greater companion, the 
grizzly, may, under certain circumstances, 
attack, when wounded, when running with 
cubs, when squatted beside the trail hoping 
to pull in some small beast that goes slowly 
past the great tree trunks, but in the 
immense majority of records the big 
brown, immensely strong beast runs away. 

These squat, fishfeeding Coast Indians. 
reserved as they are, can at times wake up. 
At one place we came to a spit formed of 
the wash of centuries along a given sea- 
course. The spring tides had cut another 
“wash” so it was truly a long narrow, 
pebbly island, littered with the debris of 
sea-timbers, planks, and ties, all storm 
rent deck loads of unlucky lumber carriers, 
ravelled by incessant rolling in the surf 
and all piled upon this narrow, three 
hundred yard long, spit. The Indians 
took the trail of coon, mink and deer to the 
wash edge, all pointing one way, spit- 
wards. The deer we saw. It swam out 

into the bay and circled for shore. Luckily 
for its little limbs and liquid eyes and 
bounding graceful body, the furbearers 
were more valuable so on to the spit, 
splashing through the shallow wash, ran 
the men. The first animal to be found 
was an otter. Its long, brownish grey 
body could be seen leaning over the sun- 
bleached piles of wreckage, seeking safety 
under timker or rock, when its natural 
avenue of escape, the sea, lay right beside 
it. It was soon clubbed to death, as well 
as an old male mink with a very light yel- 
low looking skin, and a marten. The 
animals had been feasting on sea urchins 
and shell fish and one of the martens had a 
bull-head. I have never been able to 
understand why the animal runs into 
hiding, as it so often does, when a swift 
seaward dive would carry it to safety. 

It was laughable to see the Indian's vain 
longing to attack a herd of sea lions that 
calmly slept under the sweltering rays of 
the sun that poured down on to the reef 
rocks. There was a tremendous surf run- 
ning outside this day and while we could 
paddle along all the inner arms of the sea 
we dared not venture out into the ocean. 
How foolish it looked to see them wasting 
gccd ammunition at a living target. There 
were fully five hundred sea lions flapping 
over, sleeping, quarreling, and falling off 
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The Beaver. 

the great barrier reefs that showed amid 
the huge surf. Not one of the projectiles 
reached the mating beasts. On the very 
summit of the reef, some fifteen feet above 
the reach of the highest flung surf wave, 
squatted the monarch of the herd. Through 
the glasses Fritz and I watched him. 
We estimated his weight as being one 

ton. I have no doubt he was the oldest 
male along this coast. 
coat, and his position of supremacy cor- 
roborated this. About him the greedy 
old beast had gathered many of the big- 
gest, sleekest, females. He held court 
right royally by the power of his mighty 
teeth and charging head and thrashing 
flippers. By the intimidation of his loud 

His sun bleached » 
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roars and sharp angry barking he kept the 
younger males at bay. Many a big fellow 
we saw flap his way up to that sacred 
fifteen foot ridge-top. A rush, a bellow, ~ 
a savage snarling and snapping of teeth 
and down rolled the intruder, entering the 
sea with a mighty plunging splash. 

All about this rapidly submerging reef 
swam a host of black heads. On the 
diminishing top of the reef, squatted the 
rest of the herd, the younger bulls below. 
On _ he next ledges the mature bulls and 
females; on the top the court of the leader 
and master of this noisy herd. Now the 
race is not always to the swift nor the 
battle to the strong. An insidious enemy 
was creeping up. This was the tide. 
Giant surf after giant surf curled up along 
the barrier reef. At times a larger one 
than usual swept a number of the younger 
males off their slippery holdings. Then 
the rising tide sent a monstrous wave that 
took off all the next tier of intermingled 
males and females. Above the roaring 
surf the old male and about a dozen chosen 
females sat. He was evidently soothing 
them as they all acted in a restless manner, 
flapping from place to place. It was a 
remarkable sight to watch. The great old 
yellow maned sire would entwine his heavy 
neck round one of the slender female's 
necks and they would rub noses and heads 
to their hearts’ content. Soon a monster surf 
came roaring on and when it had passedonly 
the bare top of the reef was tobe seen, but 
many more black heads now bobbed in the 
mighty surf. As one of the guides said, 
‘““Wail-asla da dox emse—la ga tasedax 
yeesxa,’ which being rudely translated from 
Coast Indian Kwakiutl tongue reads, “Too 
many women, go after them, O monster.” 

THE FLIGHT 
BY ASHLEY CONGER 

The margin hour of Dark and Dawn 
Steals o'er the wintry river, 
Faint, flickering films of fading Night 
Retreat across the bay. 
A pallid blotch of first-born Light 
Diffuses slowly into day. 

Now high above the ice-chocked stream 
Awakening flocks of wildfowl teem. 
The groaning ice, the swish of swell: 
Each puff of smoke, and boom of shell; 
The honk of geese the whistling wings— 
A hunter's clarion anthem sings. 



A Day With The Black Ducks. 

BY J. A. McKENZIE 

CUGOG RIVER, a narrow coffee 
S colored stream, winds its tortu- 

ous course from the busy town 
of Lindsay to Sturgeon Lake. 

Numerous buoys and a dozen or more 
trim white light houses, on anchored 
rafts, enable small steamers to follow its 
zig-zag channel to one of the most pic- 
turesque of the Kawartha Lakes. For 
several miles before the lake is reached 
the river flows through thick beds of 
wild rice and rushes, which effectually 
conceal the drowned timber and numer- 
ous stumps and snags. Before the 
lumberman dammed up the water to 
float his logs to market the ancient 
stream slowly twisted like a big black 
serpent through thick cedar swamps and 
marshy glades. But now the sad wreck 
of those ancient groves, the stumps, the 
trunks, the dead poles, woven into a 
confused and tangled mass half buried 
in bog and overgrown with beautiful 
waving grain,—the. Red Man’s_ wild 
rice—form the safe retreat and breeding 
grounds for thousands of black duck, 
birds unsurpassed by any duck for the 
table, also cautious and cunning to a 
degree. They are the Eastern gunners’ 
substitute for the western mallard, and 
tax his utmost skill to bring them to bag. 

The season opened on the fifteenth of 
September, and for weeks before that 
memorable day the local gunners hang 
around these marshes doing a little ‘lunge 
fishing, and marking the favorite feeding 
grounds by the morning and evening 
flights of the fowl. 

This determined, the problem is to be 
first on the ground, and secure a suitable 
position well in the centre of the rice 
beds away from the open waterways. 
Many of the hunters rig up their canoes 
with oil cloth covers, and work into 
their positions the day before, sleeping 
on the cushions. 

To look over the grounds and to be 
there in time the Bushnell Brothers and 
the writer went into camp on the four- 
teenth on alittle island between the river 
and Goose Lake. As we left the steam- 

boat channel my friends pointed out the _ 
Hawk’s Nest and the Moon, extensive 
tracts of marsh where the ducks swarmed 
around like bees—a thrilling sight that 
would delight any sportsman. We fol- 
lowed the old river bed between acres 
upon acres of stumps, worming our way 
in single file, each paddling his own 
canoe, through the dense rice and num- 
erous snags to a concealed landing, from 
which a little path led back to a sheltered 
clearing. Here by a dense cedar grove 
were the poles and stakes of Frank 
Bushnell’s winter camp, where he spends 
some weeks in the late winter and early 
spring trapping muskrats. Several trips 
to the landing, and we had our duffle on 
the ground. The tent was soon made 
fast to the old poles, the cots set up, and 
the bedding and loose clothing piled on 
them. A cold lunch sufficed, for we 
were in a hurry to get out on the marsh, 
Frank to try for ‘lunge in the outer bay 
and Will and I to study the ducks, and 
secure some photos of the marsh. After 
carefully polishing his homemade spoons, 
Frank led the way in his little basswood 
Peterbourogh canoe, kneeling in the 
centre and taking the short, quick turn- 
ing stroke, characteristic of the Indian 
and Canadian bushman. We followed 
in one of the larger canoes as far as the 
Moon, a branch of the old channel, 
where he caught an eight pound ‘lunge, 
the gamey fish making several rushes 
and leaving the water twice before com- 
ing to the canoe. We went on to the 
outer bay and turned into the Hawk’s 
Nest, where I mounted the camera on a 
stump, and obtained a picture of the 
miles of waving rice, with my companion 
and his graceful craft in the foreground. 

The clouds of black which we saw as 
we went into camp had settled down, but 
as the evening approached a flight set in 
from the lake to the marsh. Coming in 
twos or threes and in small flocks they 
circled over the rice beds in steady flight, 
and finally dropped into secluded pools 
in the heart of the rice beds for the night. 
Our interest and excitement increas- 



The Bushnell Brothers in Camp 

ed with the increasing flight, and 
as flock after flock came in a strong im- 
pulse of boyish enthusiasm. caused us to 
attempt to follow them in beyond the 
Moon. Into that chaos of rice, stumps 
and drowned timber we struggled, prying 
the bow aside here, lifting and forcing 
over logs there, pulling at snags, dodging 
stumps and making detours around 
larger barriers, finally arriving at a big 
log where further progress seemed im- 
possible. It was a good vantage point, 
and as the ducks came on they dropped 
in all around us,.and we planned to come 
back on the morrow, carefully noting, at 
our point of exit a combination of stumps 
which might be identified on our way 
in at two o’clock next morning. Night 
navigation through marsh and drowned 
land is anything but easy, but the Bush- 
nell Brothers had been brought up near 
this river, and had shot and trapped on 
its marshes since boyhood, and we glided 
along between stumps and_ through 
crooked channels at last crossing the rice 
bed to the camp landing. Great slabs of 
flaky ‘lunge were fried over the camp 
fire, while potatoes boiled and tea steep- 
ed, which, helped out with cakes and pies 
galore, made a most gratifying termin- 
ation to our first day on the marsh. 

The conversation which followed, as 

the hunters sat around the glimmering 
taper in the centre of the tent was inter- 
esting to a degree. Guns were drawn 
from their cases, put together and fondly 
handled and carefully laid away where 
they would be handy in the wee hours of 
the morning. 

Frank, the older brother, a medium 
sized man with a keen penetrating eye, 
insisted on applying the oil liberally to 
our weapons on account of the threaten- 
ed rain. He is undoubtedly one of the 
most successful of hunters and fishermen 
on these waters. As resourceful as the 
frontiersman he never neglects the little 
details, and generally has the right dope 
for the duck, fish, or deer, as the case 
may be. His coarse shot, No. 3 or 4, 
and ballistite powder in a Smith gun 
leaves few ungathered cripples, where it 
is the exception to gather over fifty per 
cent. of the birds knocked down. Mon- 
ster ‘lunge will take his home-made bait, 
a small copper and a _ brass spoon, where 
larger and more pretentious baits are ab- 
solutely ignored. His knowledge of the 
whereabouts of the big fish is as com- 
plete as his familiarity with the favorite 
feeding grounds and flights of the wild 
fowl, or the runways of the deer. 

Most of us can recall just such keen 
thorough sportsmen with enviable local 
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reputations, who are jealous of every 
detail in their art, who love their guns 
nearly as well as their wives, who make 
their own decoys with very decided 
ideas as to pose, expression, etc., and 
who are good oarsmen and very clever 
at paddling down. Such men know the 
feeding grounds, the influence of the 

‘weather on the flights, are skilful at 
estimating the lead for speed of flight, 
the drift of shot, and marking down the 
dead or crippled birds. To shoot and 
associate with the same on the marsh or 
open lake is a liberal education in the 
sport. 

It was late when the converastion died 
away and I fell into a dreamy half sleep 
where flighting fowl and broad expanses 
of waving marsh flitted through the 
tired brain. 

Shortly after midnight the candle was 
lit again, the hunters quickly completed 
their dressing, shoved sandwiches and 
apples into their pockets, took a drink 
of cold tea and hurried away to the 
canoes. Through the heavy clouds the 
full moon cast a hazy uncertain light. 
The rising wind came in sudden gusts, 
accompanied by sprinkles of rain. Frank 
led, and we followed through that big 
dark marsh. I shifted my weight far- 
ther back to trim the frail craft, and 

4.39 

paddled hard to keep up, but the fierce 
wind repeatedly forced my bark on the 
treacherous snags. <A hasty shift of the 
skipper and a push against the snag 
would float her free, and the struggle 
with the gale and black waters would be 
renewed as my hurrying companions 
drew away into the night. 

We missed the Moon, and found our- 
selves in Mr. Claren’s Creek. Frank 
decided to work in here, while Will and I 
determined to try the Moon and headed 
back into the teeth of the gale. A pass- 
ing canoeist confirmed our whereabouts 
and by hugging the marsh we finally 
turned into its winding channel, and 
readily found the spot we had chosen to 
enter the marsh. 

Heading for the centre we struggled 
in, gradually drawing apart, as we pene- 
trated deeper, one minute pushing and 
paddling across a rod or two of open 
water to collide with submerged stump 
concealed in the rice beyond. ‘Twisting 
the bow aside you change your course 
only to bring up against floating logs, 
where the canoe ‘must be pulled over. 
Often you are in the water up to your 
knees or middle, but ever you strive for- 
ward, keeping a tight grip on the canoe 
and paddle. For hours we tugged and 
sweated, cussed and steamed, until the 

The Hawk’s Nest at the Mouth of the Scugog River 



440 

logs and stumps became so closely knit 
together that further progress was not 
practicable. I spread my cushions upon 
a spreading stump and patiently waited 
for the dawn. 

As daylight approached we _ heard 
other gunners working in on either side 
to secure a position in the firing line 
which was gradually encircling this 
marsh. ‘They called to each other and 
by common consent kept a safe distance 
apart. It was to the interest of all to 
have a full line, and keep the birds turn- 
ed back and moving within the circle, 
giving many opportunities to the gunners 

Drawing my rain-coat closer, as oc- 
casional showers swept over, fondly 
nursing the twelve gauge Fox beneath 
its protecting folds, my reveries were 
suddenly terminated by a quack, quack, 
and a black shadow darting straight at 
the stump. With a start the little gun 
leaped up, and a big black towered 
heavenward and disappeared in the 
gloom, two hasty snap shots at less than 
thirty feet range only hurrying its de- 
parture. Away off two bright tongues 
of flame shot heavenward, followed by 
the boom, boom, of black powder from 
some other shooter who caught a 
fleeting glimpse of passing fowl. At- 
tracted by a beating of wings and the 
welcome quack, quack, I turned in time 
to see a black mount straight up on 
beating pinions about forty yards away. 
This time the snap shot hit the mark, 
and the duck dropped back to the spot 
from which it sprang. As the light im- 
proved the shooting became more gen- 
eral, and I witnessed Will, who was about 
one hundred yards to my right, pull 
down a high one from plumb over his 
head. A little bunch of four passed high 
over my stump, but I failed to connect. 
However, a single off to my left and not 
high up was headed off and collapsed 
among the rice. Others gunners were 
taking toll, and several pretty doubles 
drew forth shouts of bravo from the 
other gunners. My turn came when a 
high single, nearly out of range, dropped 
with a resounding splash to the bark of 
my Fox. 

A rapid swing, with ample head, were 
necessary to head off these swift black 
meteors, and needless to say there were 
many misses. 
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The flight was on and small bunches 
of fowl were rising here and there all over 
the marsh, circling round and making 
for the open waters of Sturgeon Lake. 
The spiteful crack of the nitro, the oc- 
casional boom of the black powder, 
mingled with the rush of wings and the 
voices of the gunners. A flock of six or 
eight would approach the line to be turn- 
ed back by the discharge of the guns, and 
leaving one or more of their number be- 
hind, then seek another exit from the 
deadly circle, often running the gauntlet 
several times before mounting out of 
range and departing to safer quarters. 
Much fruitless shooting was indulged in 
by novices, who shot at everything in or 
out of range, scaring the fowl heaven- 
ward and spoiling the shooting for the 
other fellows. More than once my own 
shot, No. 5, rattled harmlessly against 
the feathers of high up birds, for they 
were always going some and well up 
when they passed over my stump. 

With some half dozen or more birds 
down I decided to investigate my bag 
and pushed off in the canoe to pick up. 
Slowly forcing the boat from spot to spot 
where the birds had fallen and been 
marked down, I carefully probed among 
the rice and under the snags, for wound- 
ed blacks are cunning hiders, and even in 
their death struggles will burrow into the 
mud or under the logs. Aroused by a 
shout from Will I seized the gun just in 
time to swing round after a low flying 
single bird, and give it both barrels. It 
fell like a rag in a little pool about forty 
vards away, and was easily gathered. 
It was a relief to get one bird that was 
not hard to find. A neighboring gunner 
knocked down twelve and gathered two, 
another knocked down eight and gather- 
ed three. Not forty per cent: of the 
birds which fell in that tangle of drowned 
cedars and rice were gathered. A chap 
went in next day with a good retriever, 
and picked up thirty birds, some cripples 
but mostly dead. nage SRM ks ye 

And yet some men will claim that the 
man who shoots a ten bore is not a sports- 
man. How I longed for my Parker ten, 
which was on order at the time, but not 
completed. 10 1-2 lb. ten with 32 inch 
barrels loaded with 1 3-8 oz. of No. 4 
shot, and 4 1-2 drams of Dupont or New 
Shultz, would have accounted for more ~ 
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birds and left fewer cripples than the 
light twelve. For long range flight 
shooting on the pass the Western duck 
shooters used to swear by their tens; 
with those same tens before they became 
unfashionable, a team of Americans 
cleaned up all opposing teams, at live 
birds, in England, and Europe. Now-a- 

_days when game is scarce and very wild, 
five to ten yards’ more range often Gives 
you a few birds where otherwise none 
would be obtained, and then il is 2 pleas- 
ure to shoot at the traps without the 
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pot shot. The full choked ten shoots 
into the same killing circle as the 12, the 
16 and the 20. Every gun maker will 
confirm this statement. At forty yards 
my 10 gauge Parker averages eighty 
per cent. patterns with 1 3-8 oz. of No. 4 
shot—that means 80% of 193—154 
pellets in a thirty inch circle. The 12 
gauge puts in 70% fo of 1 1-4 oz. of No. 4— 
70% / of 175—122 pellets. The sixteen 
gauge 70% of 1 oz. of No. 4—70 of 140— 
98 pellets. and this coarse shot does not 
give aseven uniform pattern inthe small- 

Looking Across the Moon 

sore shoulder, skinned cheek, and head- 
ache which so often accompanies the 
light gun and the trap load. I do think 
automatic pumps are too deadly and 
clean out a flock without leaving suffi- 
cient birds to breed. A market shooter 
killing coweens and blue bills for Toronto 
hotels frequently cleans up from six to 
ten birds out of a flock which pitches in 
among his lifelike decoys. With his 
double ten herarely gets over four or five, 
there being only one barrel left after the 

er gauges, as it does with the ten. You 
get about the same pattern with the ten 
at fifty yards as with the twelve at forty 
to forty-three yards and the sixteen at 
thirty-five yards; or to put it another 
way, I get with No. 4shot in the ten the 
same number of pellets in the thirty inch 
cirele as I get with No. 5 in the twelve, 
and about 1-8 of an inch more penetrat- 
ion into a pine board, which, of course, 
means greater power and range. The 
greatest satisfaction in wing shooting 



442 

comes from bringing down the game 
when it flies high and fast. Long bar- 
rels and a heavy gun swing steadier and 
enable the gunner to get a more correct 
alignment. On the other hand if shoot- 
ing in the bush, or from a jumping duck 
punt on a stormy lake, snap shots from a 
lighter gun will get more game. 

Frank Bushnell, until late years, used 
a ten. He now shoots a little L. C. 
Smith 12. But Mr. Bushnell is sixty 
years old and an expert at black duck 
shooting. He knows the marsh like a 
book and just snakes that little canoe 
right into its most secluded pools where 
we younger chaps cannot follow, and 
waits until the birds come in close, then 
he swings on their line of flight and pulls 
the trigger as the gun passes their bills, 
and they simply collapse. He uses No. 
3 shot and ballistite and gathers about 
80% of his birds. 
lf Every gunner had it in for the marsh 
hawks and never let an opportunity go 
by for drowning those robbers and de- 
vourers of the young game. 

By ten o'clock the flight was over, and 
the odd fowls still flying were keeping up 
near the clouds. We leisurely worked 
back to camp and breakfast, comparing 
bags with other gunners we passed on 
the way. All were disgusted with the 
large percentage of lost birds. The big 
shoot of the day was in the heart of the 
Hawk’s Nest, where one man knocked 
down twenty-two, and gathered twelve. 
Frank returned to camp with twelve 
down and eight gathered. 

As we prepared our meal three blacks 
swept low over the clearing and there 
was a rush for the guns, but with no 
success for they were not ready. 

‘Mrs. Arthur ‘Murphy of Edmonton, 
Alta., interpreter of the West, known 
throughout America and Great Britain 
s “Janey Canuck,” said upon returning 

home from a stay of a month in the north 
country, that moose and ducks are plen- 
tiful this season in the Athabasca River 
district. Mrs. ‘Murphy saw the first load 
of freight go into the hinterland for the 
Edmonton, Dunvegan & British Colum- 
bia railway, which is doing heavy con- 
struction work at Mirror Landing. There 
are many surveyors and prospectors in 
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Only about one-third of the shooters 
remained for the evening flight, which, 
however, was none the less interesting. 
Will and I worked in from another dir- 
ection, leaving our canoes and scramb- 
ling over the logs and stumps. It was 
interesting to watch the game come in 
from miles away, to see them circle, 
while you speculated as to their coming 
your way. A large number dodged the 
shooters and pitched down without be- 
ing molested, but there were always 
enough approaching our hiding places 
to keep up the thrill and pleasant ex- 
citement. Will shouted to me not to 
strain the gun on such high flyers, and 
I proceeded to pull down a very high 
bird which was led fully eight feet with 
a swinging gun. He protested that it 
was a bad example for the other gunners. 

The birds came in from all directions 
and we got every kind of shot. One 
duck came straight over us. I pitched 
the gun up until he disappeared behind 
the barrels and’fired. He fell behind us. 
While searching for a cripple in the twi- 
light a big black swept by me while I 
was doing tight rope stunts on a shaky 
log. Foolishly I let drive at him and 
was kicked backwards up to my middle 
in the bog. Perhaps Will did notggive 
metheha!lha! wz ee} | 

As the gloom thickened into _nightffit 
was necessary to find our way out over 
these rotten logs and snags, while yet 
some light remained. We all arrived 
safely in camp, well pleased with the 
day’s sport and with a renewed supply 
of sporting reminiscences, and deter- 
mined to be on hand for the opening day 
of nineteen hundred and twelve. 

the district now. The Northern Trans- 

portation Company, of which J. K. Corn- 

member of the Provincial Parlia- 

ment for the Peace River district, is 

president, is running stern-wheel boats 

on the river and in Lesser Slave Lake. 

Indications are, Mrs. Murphy added, that 
hunters from all over America will take 
advantage of the virgin game fields as 
soon as the railroads, now building north 
from Edmonton, reach the gateway of 

the sportsmen’s newest paradise. 

wall, 



A View of Lake George from the Club House. 

The Manitoba Fishing and Hunting Club 
BY MADGE MACBETH 

HE Manitoba Fishing and Hunting 
Club has its headquarters on the 
shore of the beautiful lake shown in 
the accompanying illustration. It 

was formerly known by the name of Trout 
Lake for obvious reasons, but now has 
attained the dignity of being called Lake 
George; it is situated to the west of the 
Winnipeg River from which it is reached by 
a portage some three miles down stream, 
Starting at Pointe du Bois the spot where 
Winnipegs Hydro-Electric Plant is 
located. 

The Club house is comfortable and ideally 
situated, but its accommodations are at 
times scarcely sufficient; during the open 
season and bank holidays its capacity is 
taxed to the utmost—having room for only 
about thirty persons. The membership is 
comparatively large, however, and includes 
Mayor Waugh, of Winnipeg, as well as 
many members of the City Council. 

The lake has a greatest length of approx- 
imately twelve miles and is somewhat 
unique in having no outlet except at high 
water when the overflow channel carries its 
surplus water into the Winnipeg River. 

Lake trout is the principal fish sought in 
Lake George and it is extremely plentiful. 
Beside using rods, trolling is done, but for 

the true sportsman this is poor fishing. 
the winter many catches are made with 
nets. The country round is well supplied 
with moose, caribou, ducks and partridge, 
although the favorite shooting area for 
water-fowl is to be found among the wild 

‘* Butcher’’ a Well Known Guide. 



A Catch of Sturgeon Gaffed at Slave Falls. 

rice ficlds which are scattered in the basin 
of the Winnipeg River. 

Slave Falls, about three miles below the 
Lake George Portage, has a fall of fifteen to 
twenty feet; here the Winnipeg River is 
confined between rock banks and is less 
than three hundred feet wide. A finer 
sight than this spot in the spring of the 
year, would be hard to find. Just below 
the Falls, too, sturgeon abound—literally 
swarming in the eddies. Rods, bait and 

proper hooks are not necessary for the 
catching of them; men simply stand on the 
rocks with a rude pole into the end of which 
has been thrust a bent nail and with this 
primitive weapon the fish are harpooned ! 
As one rises it is struck with the pole and 
dragged to the rocks where the man soon 
has decidedly the advantage! Of course 
no one calls this method of procuring an 
evening's meal fishing, but it is speedy and 
convenient. 

Slave Falls from Below. 



Our Disappearing Game. 
F. F. Cadham, M. D. 

UR game is disappearing, some 
6) species of it have disappeared 

entirely, everyone knows that. 
Like all losses it appeals to the 

people in the proportion that it effects 
the largest number of persons. Given 
enough people directly interested the 
cause will soon be investigated by the 
nation and efforts made to check the loss. 
When game disappears it affects directly 
only sportsmen and naturalists. It may 
be missed at the table by some but the 
increasing cuisine of civilization dulls the 
feeling of loss; hence our game is largely 
left to its own resources in its fight for 
existence, and to those who look it seems 
in a quick way to reach the inevitable 
extinction. 

This, provided conditions remain as 
now. Will they? As far as they con- 
cern the extinction of the game they 
will, and grow worse, because of the two 
powerful enemies to its existence, des- 
truction and usurpation, the latter ap- 
pears, at least to this generation, as ab- 
solute and uncontrollable. 

Destruction there is; ceaseless, merci- 
less, relentless, widespread destruction, 
by every destructive contrivance; des- 
truction with muzzle-loader, breech- 
loader, hammerless, repeating, auto- 
matic and silent guns and rifles, to say 
nothing of mortars, cannon and the grim 
tooth-trap, wireless death sentence of 
man’s intelligence; destruction by means 
of dogs, batteries, blinds, sunken punts, 
pits, night-lights, decoys, baits, poisons 
and smokeless powder. It would seem 
that it only remains for a few grenades 
dropped from an aeroplane in the now 
inaccessable regions to climax man’s 
ingenuity in this respect and send the 
last animal to the Indian’s Happy Hunt- 
ing Ground. 

This destruction is great today and 
promises to be, yet it can be controlled, 
is now being controlled in a small degree 
through the two great methods of re- 
straint, law and education of sentiment. 
Sportsmen once proud of their skill and 
eager for the title, while unconscious of 
depletion now sneak their gun out of the 

back door in a carpet bag and return the 
game deep down in a camera proof trunk. 
It is now only the illiterate that have no 
twinge of conscience when the wild duck 
crimps in mid-air, or an antlered buck 
threshes about in his death agony. ‘Ten 
years ago the sportsman was keen to have 
advertised the quantities of his killing, 
today the numbers dwindle past belief 
in the telling. 

Strange it is that while the sportsman 
is one of destruction’s chief agents, yet 
it is the sportsman through his private 
preserves though established from an 
essentially selfish motive, who protects 
the game to some extent from wholesale 
slaughter—for it is he that first responds 
to his better education, while the man, 
who from fond living cares not for the 
rigors of the marsh, shouts loudly from 
his desk for game protection, but in his 
selfishness or thoughtlessness not fore- 
going the dainty morsels on the menu 
card, perhaps not realizing that in this 
demand he thus creates a business and 
true to such sentiment influences not too 
widely its energies. The nature of the 
market hunter, the tool of that business, 
is one not likely to be touched. His isa 
life of ignorance, his business a doomed 

one, for if he is not one of, he is at least 

like the race of Louisiana Baratarian or 

Manitoba Breed in their great heritage 
of game, who, by extra product of their 

skill made possible by modern weapons 
obtain a slightly lazier living, but in this 

greater destruction eventually work their 
own undoing. 

To such sports whose conscience re- 

mains untouched, for the market hunter 

and so indirectly for the epicure of desk 

fame, the game laws are required. As 

motley as the dialects of the original 

Indian, are these present laws, and like 

them the most similar are often the wid- 

est separated. Every State, and in 

some cases the numerous counties of that 

State formulate their own game laws and 

are quite capable of constructing them 

with one eye on protection and one to 

some advantage of the migration of the 

birds and animals and their forced so- 
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journ within those boundaries, and it is 
an unlikely chance of life a wild goose 
has in the mating spring-time within the 
confines of a State should it or its relat- 
ives not be accustomed to winging their 
way within reach of the habitants during 
some other season. A State’s point of 
view to the nation’s resembles that of a 
lone individual to that State. His in- 
terests from the State’s point of view in 
a moose is only the fraction made by 
himself to the people of that State. No 
wonder then, given or seeking the oc- 
casion, the enumerator of that fraction 
looms as large as the moose across his 
path and that with but one game warden 
to a thousand square miles. Such inter- 
ference at most is not vital; his neighbors 
as witnesses or jurors reflect from a 
community’s interest on a still large 
denominator of that equation. If all 
else fails the local Magistrate’s taste for 
venison may not. 

Yet in spite of the motley laws, in 
spite of individualism and corruption, 
it is possible with time, there will obtain 
such regulations against destruction that 
will at least prolong our acquaintance 
with the wild. That possibility hes in 
federal legislation, not alone of one, but 
of all the countries of this continent; co- 
operative legislation against the des- 
truction of birds and mammals during 
mating and growing period. Legislation 

against commercial trade in game and 
absolute legislation, not so much against 
the use, but against the abuse of the 
multitude of contrivances for taking 
wild animal life. We kill the hawk in 
order that several species of economic 
value may increase; then should the 
nation not consider the grievance of a 
particular sportsman, market hunter, 
weapon manufacturer or state. 
Why then should we not have our 

game perpetuated for ever? Because 
we are like a man who, with one arm over 
a nest protects the occupants from the 
elements, while with the other he rapidly 
wields an axe that destroys the nesting 
tree. The slough has disappeared from 
the prairie, the hills are bare of timber :— 
the plain a vast grain field; the Indian is 
becoming but a memory; the existence 
of .millions upon millions of an omni- 
present race demands the land, demands 
the fertility of the soil, the forest, min- 
erals and wild life. The riches stored up 
by the economy of ages are theirs to be 
wasted with the prodigal hand. Their 
intelligence makes possible their multi- 
plication and paramount in their selfish- 
ness or demonstrating Darwin’s survival 
of the fittest, they pervade the only home 
of all others, thereby compassing their 
extinction. 

Of greater moment to the farmer is the 
grain growing value of his land than the 
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conservation to the nation of the sharp 
tailed grouse and pin tailed duck; 
therefore the bluff and pond thatin his 
eyes disfigured the field, becomes merged 
into wheat growing soil; competition and 
the desire of man for the greater luxuries 
of civilization force the grain to the last 
fence post. 

Once, and that not in doubtful med- 
jaeval age but within the memory of 
many living men, two great phenomena 
fascinated the sight of the people; for 
those in the East, the skies were darken- 
ed with myriads of passenger pigeon, 
and for those in the West the prairies 
were blotted out with millions of bison. 
The disappearance of no two species of 
game in history has given rise to so much 
discussion, so many illogical articles 
from the careless critic, so great a 
fascination of the imagination of the 
public, and so profound a_ regret 
for the naturalist. These _ buf- 
falo according to Seton and Hornaby 
existed on a safe average to some sixty 
million. Sixty million buffalo grazing 
on a portion of this continent! If one 
has been awed by the sight o! five thous- 
and cattle milling one might realize 
what a hundred thousand buffalo would 
mean running loose, but sixty million! 
No wonder the frontiersman lost him- 
self in superlatives when describing those 

herds that came within his vision. Al- 
low each one of these buffalo four feet for 
army formation and they would make 
an unbroken line for forty-five thousand 
miles, or ranks more than fifteen times 
repeated across this continent. Now as 
each buffalo travelled some four hundred 
miles yearly in migration, to say nothing 
of his daily wanderings in search of food, 
there was not much of our plain or 
prairie country left untrampled, yet 
the bison shared not the heritage of the 
land alone but was forced to divide it 
with nearly as many deer and wapiti and 
with many smaller animals. 

The study of the history of the con- 
ditions that led to the disappearance of 
that multitudinous animal life I con- 
sider displays the crux of the question 
of our disappearing game. It is so ob- 
vious it is not generally recognized. 
While a human species existed coincident 
with those endless flocks and herds, that 
species was limited in numbers. Had 
the Indian all the advantage of the white 
man’s destructive genius, game would 
have existed the same; his living would 

have been easier but the destruction 
ended with the simple demand of ex- 

istance for a few. It took the millions 

of another race to confiscate the forest 

rookeries of the passenger pigeon. the 

swamp homes of the myriads of water 
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fowl and the prairie and forest corral of 
endless herds. One will point at ap- 
parently extensive wastes that still exist 
and say, wild life should be there. True, 
that might be had our forefathers ex- 

-ercised some conservation but now that 
Hill’s hundreds of millions begin to 
shoulder one another for an existance 
about this limited continent, who will 
say what will not be redeemed, or who 
will be audacious enough to dispute a 
wapiti’s living with a man’s? Bring 
back the buffalo today and the Govern- 
ment would quickly price their heads. 

Our game then would appear to have 
little chance when man requires the land. 
It,remains for us to perpetuate it as far 
as possible in those tracts not yet utilized 
and as some have shown to be possible 
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to habituate it to civilization. 
Game as food is of great economic 

value to the nation, the sport derived 
in its pursuit is a good factor in the train- 
ingof manhood. If not for these reasons 
then at least for the children, or to carry 
out the spirit of a Christian tolerance of 
animal life it behooves therace to take the 
only means practicable for bequeathing 
that inheritance. The federal govern- 
ments must establish for all time public 
land, not as curiosity preserves but as 
homes for game, absolute, undisputed 
and undisturbed from the Straits of 
Terra del Fuego to the frozen north land. 
The overflow will be this generation’s 
profits; the principal an insurance for 
our game’s existence and the existence 
of our descendents. 

Mr. Forest H. Conover of Leamington, 
Ont., writing under date of August 12th, 
says: 

“Reports from the quail districts of 
Essex and Kent counties bespeak a small 

supply of birds, although the fore pa.¢ ot 
the season was apparently favorable. 
‘The small number wintered over was nut 

sufficient to amply restock the grounds. 
“Sportsmen in general favor a period 

of close season for two years to replen- 
ish the covies. 

“The great number of gunners when 
the open season begins soon wipe off the 
birds to a small number, and the covies 

are so badly broken and reduced that the 
small number remaining are not suffi- 

strong to withstand the long 
term of the winter months. 

~lhe Southy Essex ¢Game Protective 
Association and individual sportsmen, as 

well, at Leamington, imported a number 
of Hungarian partridges early in the 
Spring of 1912 and placed them on suit- 
able grounds near Leamington. Several 
fine broods have been seen from these 
birds, which bespeak favorable results. 

“These birds have not the battling hos- 
tilities of the Ringnecks, and may truly 
be said to be the coming game bird of 
Western Ontario, having greater endur- 
ance while being fully as prolific as our 
native quail (Bob White).” 

“Re the so-called grayling in Grand 

Lake, Halifax Co.,” writes Mr. Edward 

Breck, apropos of his letter in the Medi- 

cine Bag department of August Rod and 

Gun, “I am glad to say that J have a let- 

ter from an authority, Mr. Frank Wilt- 

shire, who has fished those waters and 
who assures me_ that the ‘grayling’ 1s 

really, as I supposed, the ouananische; 

and the bass the sea bass, Roccus linea- 

tus. JI may mention that a fish was sent 

me not long ago which was taken in a 

lake in Digby county, and which I recog- 
nized as the ouananische or land-locked 

salmon.” 

We have received at this office a copy 

Some Shoots,” or “The 

Chronicles of a Gratified Gunner,” by 
General James A. Drain. “Stories of 
Some Shoots” is a breezily narrated ex- 
perience of an American sportsman in 

the Scottish Highlands, where he stalked 
the Scotch stag on its native heath and 
shot the Scotch pheasant in real Scotch 
heather, and is told in a graphic, agreea- 
ble style. This book is published by the 
national military and _ shooting weekly, 
“Arms and the Man,” Washington, D. C., 
and sells for $1.25 net. 

of “Stories of 



Rearing Wild Ducks in Captivity. 
By James W. Stuber. 

ILD ducks, especially the Mal- 

lard (Anas boschas), can be 

domesticated and reared in cap- 

tivity as easily as their tame kindred. 
If raised from the egg and handled quite 
frequently they become very tame in- 
deed and can be given their liberty as 
they seem to lose much of their migrat- 
ing instinct. 

I have reared Mallards in captivity 
both from eggs purchased from game 
bird breeders and from crippled ducks 
which I was fortunate enough to capture. 
And I find that the wild ducklings are 
just as hardy as the tame ones and in 
spite of their wild nature become very 
interesting and affectionate pets. Per- 
haps the reader will smile when I speak 
of a duck as being affectionate, but I 
have a Mallard hen who will eat from 
my hand and enjoys having her head 
rubbed quite as much as a kitten. She 
will leave the flock and come as fast as 
her little red legs will carry her when I 
call her name, and occasionally she will 
come on the wing, alighting at. my very 
feet, and I never fail to reward her with 
corn or tid-bits from my pocket. Not 
long ago I stepped out of the barn door 
and called: “Diddle, diddle, diddle”’ 
and with a rush of wings the whole flock 
came and lit near where I was standing, 
and began feeding on the grain I had 
scattered upon the ground for them. 
This same pet hen “Old Susie”? will al- 
ways answer when I call, but “‘Old Dick”’ 
her mate,asis characteristic of the drakes, 
is more wary, although he will fight and 
flop, giving vent to his anger by a series 
of guttural quacks whenever I stoop 
down and point my finger at him. 
} Almost any variety of fresh water 
ducks, namely the Sprig-tails, Widgeon, 
Spoon-bills and many others, can be 
reared in captivity, but I believe the 
Mallard is more easily domesticated. 

Mallards mate early in March and one 
of my hens laid over thirty eggs before 
she sat. At first the eggs were dropped 
wherever she happened to roost, but 

later they were laid in the nest and when 
she decided to set, her nest contained 
eleven eggs all of which she covered nice- 
ly and every one hatched. 

Incubation lasts about twenty-eight 
days the hen sitting closely only leaving 
the nest long enough to feed. She never 
fails to cover the nest with straw and 
feathers before she leaves and upon re- 
turning she is very cautious indeed and 
will not approach the nest if any one is 
watching, and if molested, will some- 
times abandon it altogether. 

The handsome drake who a few weeks 
before strutted around like a turkey 
gobbler, and nearly bobbed his head off 
in his frantic efforts to woo her, now 
deserts his mate entirely. He seems to 

Wild Mallard’s Nest Containing Seven Eggs. 

lose all paternal instinct and will even 
kill the young ducklings if given an op- 
portunity. 

Young. Mallards are naturally very 
fond of water and will take to it when 
only a few hours’ old. 

In raising young Mallards, I have had 
the best success with a bantam hen. 
She will give the ducklings more careful 
attention than the Mallard mother and 
is not so apt to trample them. The 
ducklings are very tender for the first 
few days after they are hatched, and 
should be kept in a large box until they 
are at least a week old. Nowa Mallard 
hen will object seriously to such con- 
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Domesticated Mallard Ducks 

finement and is apt to injure the little 
ones in her frantic efforts to escape; 
while the bantam will be perfectly con- 
tented. A pan of water large enough 
for,them to swim in should be kept in the 
box, but care should be taken not to let 
the feed become damp or mouldy, as the 
ducklings thrive best on dry food. For 

the first two or three days they should 
be fed on dry bread crumbs and as they 
grow older fish worms and chick-feed 
may be added to their diet, together 
with plenty of fine sand. When they 
are about a week old they can be given 
their liberty, chaperoned by the bantam 
who will care for them quite as well as 

The Whole Flock Hovering Down to be Fed. 
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their own mother would, although she 
may object to their fondenss for water 
When the ducklings begin to feather 

out, the services of the foster mother will 
be no longer needed, but I think it is 
politic to let them stay with her as long 
as they will. I have seen young Mallard 
ducklings who were nearly as large as 
their governess seeking shelter under her 
wings and even trying to perch upon her 
back. 
Now is the time to become asquainted 

with the interesting little family. Han- 
dle them frequently and reward their 
shrill chirpings with a hand-full of grain; 
and soon they will learn to expect it and 
will even eat.from your hand. 
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never known of a flock leaving the home 
place, although I would not be surprised 
to see them do so,if perchance they should 
fall in with some of their wild kindred 
during the migrating season. 

Mallards do not seem to suffer from 
the cold winters, any more than the 
chickens or turkeys. When the deep 
snows come, the drake will break a path 
by pushing through with his breast, the 
rest of the flock following behind in sin- 
gle file. And even in severe weather 
they prefer to roost in the open. 

The following ducks cannot be so 
easily reared in captivity: 
Blue-bill (Aythyra affinis). Spoon-bill 
(Spatula clypeota). Red-head (Aythyra’ 

Wild Geese can also be Reared in Captivity. 

By the middle of the summer they will 
be feathered out and will begin to fly. 
Do not trim their wings as they will not, 
leave the home place, and will become 
much hardier if permitted to indulge in a 
little aerial pastime occasionally. Any 
nature lover will enjoy seeing the flock 
circling around the buildings and out 
over the fields, knowing full well that 
they will return and perhaps alight close 
to your feet. 

Considering their wild nature, this 
may seem incredible indeed; but never- 
the Jess it is true. I have seen Mallards 
reared in captivity for years and have 

Shell-drake (Merganser 
serrator). Canvas-back (Aythyra val- 
lisneria). Golden-eye (Glaucionetta 
clangula americana). 

These ducks feed by diving and re- 
quire a large pond or lake, that they may 
procure fish and mol]luscous animals as 
well as the seeds and roots of a variety 
of aquatic plants. The canvas-back 
and the Red-head as well as most salt- 
water or diving ducks are poor walkers 
and spend most of their time on the 
water. 

All ducks require more or less water in 
which to swim and bathe otherwise their 

americana). 



A LITTLE OUTING ON LAKE CONSTANCE 

feathers will become as wet as a chicken’s 
whenever they are exposed to the rain, 
and they will positively refuse to enter 
the water. This !| have learned from 
experience. Ducks, when in a healthy 
condition, preen and oil their feathers 
quite frequently and they should be ab- 
solutely impervious to water even in the 
coldest weather. A healthy duck should 
be able to sit for hours in ice-cold water 
without becoming wet, or even dampen- 
ed, next to the skin. In fact they seem 
to suffer more from the heat during the 
hot summer days than from the severe 
winter weather. They should be kept 
in aplace where they can find plenty of 
shade in the summer, as they cannot 
stand the direct rays of the sun, and are 
liable to become sickly, but in the winter 
time they should not be needlessly ex- 
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posed, any more than the turkeys or 
chickens. If well cared for I believe that 
wild ducks are hardier and far less sus- 
ceptible to disease than their tame 
kindred. 

Since our wild water-fowl are being 
so rapidly diminished in numbers, from 
year to vear, why not rear some Mal- 
lards in captivity? They will make very 
interesting pets indeed, and will make 
anideal Christmas dinner. Many sports 
men and nature lovers, are rearing deer, 
and elk in captivity, and even the noble 
little quail, but the Mallard, as well as 
his cousins the Sprig-tail and the Teal 
and many others can be reared with very 
little trouble indeed. I know of nothing 
that will add more charm to a country 
home than a flock of these peerless birds. 

A Little Outing on Lake Constance. 
By Mark G. 

OME years ago Bob and I ar- 
S ranged a trip to Lake Constance 

which lies in Carleton County 

some six miles back from the Ottawa 
River. 

This was at one time a famous place 
for duck and, at the time to which I refer 
to,was not altogether gone to the bad. 

One bright morning, the last day of 
August we sailed over to Aylmer, and, 
leaving the yacht there, transferred bag 
and baggage, likewise a canoe and a punt 
to the Bella Ritchie, paddle-wheeler, 
with instructions to land us at Armitage’s 
Point. 

Arriving there in the afternoon, we 
had to transfer to our small craft as the 
water was too shallow to land from the 
steamer. 

Here we arranged with a neighboring 
farmer to take us in to the lake which is 
at that point some three miles from the 
river. 

The seeming discrepancy in the dis- 
tances given depends on the fact that 
the creek runs almost parallel with the 
river for a long way, making the distance 
three miles at Armitage’s and six at 
Constance Bay, while the actual length 

McElhinney. 

of the creek is about nine miles. While 
the reader figures this out I shall pro- 
ceed. 

After a while there came down to the 
beach a dilapidated farm wagon to 
which were hitched a horse and a mule. 
One could not forget the scriptural in- 
junction, “Be ye not unequally yoked 
together” but this may not apply to 
asses of the four legged variety. 

About this time the fine weather lost 
its grip and Jupiter Pluvius took a hand 
in the proceedings. We loaded our 
stuff on the rig and, finding no accom- 
modation for ourselves, were forced to 
make a procession of it. 

Progress was slow and the rain wet, 
not to speak of the road which would 
have made a good endurance test for 
motor cars and it was dark when we 
reached a little habitable spot on the big 
swamp which seems to be the chief 
feature in the landscape hereabout. 

One thing which I always admired in 
Bob is his great industry and willingness 
and on this occasion he made good by 
hunting out a big, fat pine stump and 
speedily reducing it to burnable pro- 
portions. 

In the meantime, with the help of a 



454 

young chap whom we had brought along 
to help, and to get his first taste of the 
game, I got the tent up, the stuff stowed 
and a meal in progress. 
When grub was ready we “did the 

eats’’ and here the young chap aforesaid 
made a name for himself. Whether he 
was built hollow or had a tape-worm, 
we knew not, but he certainly was the 
best human stevedore on record. Per- 
haps he was merely hungry; so were Bob 
and myself, but in a contest we could 
not have saved our entry fee. 

After supper we took the punt down 
to the creek and left the canoe in front 
of the tent. Then we turned in. 

Before daybreak, the next morning, 
we were astir and found that frost had 
come and the weather side of the canoe 
was coated with.ice.- This was ion 
Tuesday. On Thursday our apprentice 
decided to go home, so, taking a bag 
containing eighteen ducks, he started 
out for civilization, which he eventually 
reached, ducks and all.- He consider- 
ately left to us the transportation of his 
duffle. 

Sport was fairly good for those parts, 
especially on Saturday evening when 
we had the best flight that we had ever 
seen in this district. Theré was a driv- 
ing drizzle setting mght up from the 
river and it did us good to see the birds 
come in. 

Bob and I were on opposite sides of 
the creek about a half-mile below the 
Lake and for the first few minutes we 
were both off color. We had missed 
several easies when a wood duck came 
along with hisspark advanced to the 
limit. We both centred on the poor 
little beggar and the result was dessicat- 
ed duck. After that we found our- 
selves and the fun was fast and furious 
till darkness came. 

One little incident is worth recording. 
A stray black came across from behind 
me and straight for Bob. He took it 
head on and the bird dropped in Bob’s 
canoe right at his knees. Bob thought 
that he was sent forand I fully expected 
that the bottom of the canoe was gone 
but no damage was done except the 
shock to our sensitive nerves. Both of 
us were delicate boys, neither being 
quite as strong as an average bull. I 
know this because we both ran away 
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from a bull on a former occasion and 
I feel sure that if we had been able we 
would have done that bull up. 

In the excitement of the moment I 
forgot that Bob was to be a survivor of 
the famous class at Varsity of which our 
only W. L. McKing and the redoubtable 
“Doc” Culbert were members and that 
he used to put on the gloves with good 
old Dave Gordon at the fire station on 
Yonge Street, near College, Toronto. 
At this time Bob hadn’t survived and 
the future Minister of Labor was “‘poli- 
ticus in embryo” (how’s that for Latin?) 
and as I was no prophet, the future was 
hidden. 

On Sunday noon we decided to at- 
tempt the passage to the bay by way of 
the creek. At one p.m. we ‘started: 
canoe and punt, dunnage and some thirty 
ducks. 

The first mile was a snap, water wide 
and deep, without obstructions, then we 
struck our first difficulty, a brush heap, 
well anchored by logs in every possible 
position. 

The shores were soft swamp but we 
had to unload, portage and reload be- 
yond. A few hundred yards farther the 
creek made a loop, the said loop on ex- 
amination proving impassable for craft. 

By another complete portage we cir- 
cumvented the loop. Then came shal- 
lows where we had to get out and tow, 
the bottom being as treacherous as sin. 
A big white owl nearly strangled himself 
to keep us in view and then used his re- 
maining breath to leave our company. 
It is said that if you walk around an owl 
often enough he will unscrew his nut. 
We had no time for the experiment. 

A couple of blue herons kept ahead of 
us all the way down. We heard one tell 
the other that we were a couple of fools. 
He qualified the word “‘fools”’ with what 
we took to be Heronese for ‘“‘Damn.”’ 

The Constance swamp is as lonesome 
a place as ever happened, humanly 
speaking. There is lots of life, of a kind, 
particularly insects called mosquitoes 
and as the afternoon wore on we were 
introduced. 

I have met the Jersey variety and the 
salt marsh also and the denizen of the 
drowned lands on the Rideau but the 
Constance breed has the others skinned 
a mile for industry, especially when one 
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is loaded with dunnage and has no hands. 
Evolution is a great science, I often 
wondered where certain people came 
from, those who try to butt in on the 
upper ten in Ottawa. I know now. 
They were evolved from Constance 
Mosquitoes. 

We came to logs under which we had 
to force the boats by sitting on top of the 
log and squeezing the craft down until 
they passed. We made six complete 
portages until we could inventory each 
article with our eyes shut. We sweated, 
dragged, towed, lifted, pushed, swatted 
flies, got mired, laughed, swore—perhaps 
and altogether had the time of our lives. 
There were six miles of this and we did 
it in six hours. Our hands were blister- 
ed and we carried much real estate. We 
often read of the trials of pioneers. It 
was all there. 

All through there was no sound of 
complaibt nor a sign of ill nature. Bob 
is the best natured companion in rough- 
ing it that could be. Open water looked 
good to us when we reached it and the 
spirit of Seagram participated for a 
short, sweet moment. Down around 
the point of the bay we made camp, ate 
and turned in. That would be about 
nine o’clock. 

It was three p.m. on Monday when 
we woke up and what we needed then 
was an oil bath. Our joints squeaked 
when we moved and we became very 
conservative of energy. 
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If anyone wishes to taste the joys of 
the strenuous life, let him make this trip 
on low water, as we did, and he will be 
satisfied. One must go through, as to 
sleep in the swamp is not to be thought 
of. The mosquitoes would eat all but 
the guns and I wouldn’t take too many 
chances on that. Besides there are 
lynx and black snakes and all sorts of 
crawly things that are nasty next the 
skin. Sometimes a bear wanders along 
but he is usually very timid. It is a 
little bit of the wild that defies the art 
of man and as such will probably always 
remain. 

Near the point was a tenderfoot camp 
of three. It was their first outing. 
They had everything a man shouldn’t 
have and little that he should have. 
They tried to cook over a conflagration 
and brought a Snider rifle to shoot duck. 

While we rested for a few days we 
showed them a few useful things, es- 
pecially how to build a fire, not an in- 
ferno. They were decent boys and 
teachable and soon had their camp look- 
ing as if some one lived in it and not as if 
it had dropped out of a tornado, Cana- 
dian boys take naturally to camping and 
soon learn the secrets of the simple life. 
When we left, they thanked us. 

Bob is now up on the Columbia doing 
things on a larger scale but it’s even 
money that he has not forgotten our 
little outing on the Constance. 

The Culture of Black and Silver Foxes 
BY R.B. and L. V. CROFT, B. A. M.D. 

Mating and Gestation 
ARTICLE VI. 

In constructing pens the first thing to 
consider is the locality. The colder cli- 
mate is more suitable, the fur becomes 
thicker, the guard hairs longer and this 
makes the animal more valuable. The 
finest fur is produced in northern locali- 
ties. 

Many of the most valuable Silver Fox- 
es of the highest quality are obtained in 
the Yukon, Alaska, Labrador and New 

Foundland. It would follow this that 
these are the best localities to raise Sil- 
ver Foxes, however from observation 

and experience Canada, a small area 
south of it including the northern part 
of New England, New York, Michigan 
to North Dakota and the higher parts of 
the Alleghany and Rocky Mountains 
give good results in rearing Silver Foxes. 
Judging from their life in the wild state, 
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sandy soil is usually preferred, but on ac- 
count of their digging propensities and 
the extra expense entailed to prevent 
their getting out it is not always the 
most suitable. With the exception of 
clay, it makes very little difference what 
the soil is like if it is well grassed. 

Wherever the enclosure is selected it 
should be well drained so there will be 
no danger of the dens becoming water 
logged. An ideal spot is on the side of a 
hill with a southern exposure and a few 
shade trees. Shade trees are not a neces- 
sity as the foxes will be in their dens in 
the heat of the day. . Small shrubs are 
more desirable, unless the trees are well 
protected to prevent them climbing and 
escaping by jumping from the limbs or 
falling back and injuring themselves. 

In one fox ranch a fine Silver Fox in 
climbing up a tree fell and broke its back. 
In our own ranches we use no _ shade 
trees, burrs, thistles and other obnox- 

ious weeds should not be allowed within 
or near the enclosure. 

The*enclosure shouldbe “im =a, place 
where a certain amount of seclusion can 
be obtained, It is necessary at the mat- 
ing and whelping season to keep the fox- 

es from being disturbed or scared by 
noises, this would be impossible in a_ 
public place. Again under the best sani- 
tary conditions there is always a musk 
odour at certain seasons and there are 
always some to take offense at this.(On 
the outskirts of a town, village or in the 
country are always desirable places. The 
pens should be at least fifty yards from 
dwelling houses. 
An area of three to four acres is suffi- 

cient for a large fox ranch. Each indi- 
vidual pen should occupy a space of one 
sixteenth of an acre. If the pens are too 
large the foxes become too wild and if 
too small, nervous and restless and do 
not breed as well. A good plan is to 
have an outside wire around the three or 
four acres, to build a central pen and as 
necessity arises group others around it. 
The outside wire is not compulsory but 
prevents intrusions and other disturb- 
ances. 

Our pens consist of an outside and in- 
side enclosure beside this and each ad- 
joining pen the same, that is there is an 
alley way: round each inside enclosure, 
so the foxes are separated by an interven- 
ing space. This is to prevent the ani- 
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Sandy Soil. 

mals fighting and injuring each other 
through the wire. They are more apt to 
do this especially at mating time. Again 
if in too close proximity the animals will 
annoy each other during the period of 
gestation and nursing. It also makes 
easy access from one pen to another and 

aids in separating them for mating and 
selling as well as furnishing a safe guard. 
During the season of the year when there 
is no danger the gates may be left open 
and larger runways may thus be used. 

Seclusion is carried to the extreme at 
the present time with good results, the 
foxes becoming much quieter, more do- 
mesticated and many more litters saved. 
Board walls seven to eight feet high are 
attached to either the outside or inside 
enclosures, thus keeping them absolutely 
secluded from each other and outside 
events. Others on account of heavy 
snow-falls and drifts, and also believing 
that seclusion should not be carried to 
the extreme have board screens from 
four to five feet high laid in position,. on 
the ground ready to be placed against 
the wire enclosure when danger from 
drifts is over and to serve the same pur- 
pose as the board wall. 

There are many different plans for con- 
structing pens. Here and there in coun- 
try places pens are built for red foxes 
which are as much inferior as the foxes. 
Most of these are built too small, single 

enclosures and often with poultry wire. 

In the report of 'W. H. Osgood of the 

~ 

—_— 

Woven Wire; Cedar Post; July Fox. 



Screen in Position 

U. S, Department of Agriculture, he out- 
lines the following “In the arrangement 
of sub-divisions the general plan should 
in most cases confirm to that shown in 
the accompanying diagram. 

Here a wide outer court is provided 
Separating the smaller enclosures in 
which the foxes are actually kept from 
the unfenced area possibly open to the 
public. The court shown in the diagram 
is only forty-feet wide but it might well 
be much wider since its object is not so 
much to give additional security as to pre- 
vent curious visitors or stray dogs, etc. 
from annoying the foxes. Seclusion is 
of prime importance. Hence no one 
ought to be permitted inside it except the 
regular keeper to which the prisoners are 
accustomed. Any means which will ef- 
fect the desired seclusion as hedges or a 
high board fence may be used instead of 
this outer wire enclosure. 

The inner enclosures are of two kinds, 
most of them small and designed for 
single animals or pairs, but one or more 
are larger and intended to accommodate 
a number of foxes at one time. Every 
compartment should be provided with 
doors so arranged that animals may be 
transferred from one pen to another 
readily. 

The beginner with only one pair of 
foxes may start with two small compart- 
ments and add others as needed. Keeping 
in mind a convenient general plan. The 
small compartments should be at least 
thirty feet square. Those shown in the 
diagram are thirty by forty feet and the 
larger runways seventy-five by forty 
feet. Passageways giving free access to 
all the compartments should be four to 
six feet wide.” 

This is a good plan but it would be an 
improvement to my mind if the breeding 
compartments were separated from each 

other on all sides by alleyways as in the 
second diagram. Some who use the plan 
No. 1. board up between four or five feet 
high and higher which is an inconven- 
venience fro drifts where there is much 
snow, and is really of little or no value as 
they are in too close proxintity and an- 
noy each other at mating and gestation. 

In one ranch where this plan of pen 
was followed with a four foot board wall 
separating the breeding pens, the foxes 
used to get on top of the boards, also 
jump up at the wire, and annoyed each 
other so much that the females were so 
nervous over the safety of their young 
that they were unsuccessful in raising 
any. 



Miniature House 

Too much_ seclusion results’ in 
monotony. Foxes like people are cur- 
ious and take an interest in what is going 
on, Deprived totally of this they be- 
come morbid and often die from pure 
ennue. 

Fences should be made of woven wire, 
two inch mesh, any larger the young fox- 
es will wriggle through. In fact if the old 
foxes succeed in snapping a meshiii is on- 
ly the matter of a few moments till they 
are through. No. 16 gauge is the best, 
poultry wire should never be used, they 
will snap the mesh and get through just 
as fast as you can put it up. 

One of my gates was half chicken wire, 
as I could obtain no more just at the 
time. I put a pair of pup foxes into the 
pen and on returning fifteen minutes af- 
terwards found the male in the outside 
enclosure. J put him back in fixed the 
hole temporarily and went to get a piece 
of wire to patch it. [I had only gone a 
short distance when [ looked back and 
saw Master Fox in the act of going 
through another hole he had just made. 

The fence should be ten feet high, sunk 

in the ground two feet with an overhang- 
ing wire two feet wide at the top. Th 
overhang is easily adjusted by means o rin 

: Back Entrance 

iron cross pieces on the posts. This is 
absolutely necessary as foxes are good 
climbers and this prevents their escape 
over the top. Iron is better than wood 
as they will chew it. In one fox ranch a 
foot of cone-ete was la‘d in the bottom 
of a three foot trench, then the wire and 
filled in with stores and dirt In my ovn 
vards | have the w:re sunk two feet, tnen 
filled in with stones and dirt. | also have 
on the ground two feet of wire attached 
to each side and fastened in the earth to 
prevent them digging in the corners 
and near the sides. stones could be used 

but we prefer the wire. When they find 
themselves stopped near the surface they 
usually give it up. Although I know of 
two cases where foxes have almost tun- 
nelled cut and escaped; but they enjoy 
the digging and as long as there is no 
danger of them tunnelling out they are 
as well to have the pleasure of cool un- 
derground places in and near their ken- 
nels. besides it saves expense. To pre- 

vent this | have wire under and out from 

my kennels. 
The small compartments should be at 

least thirty by forty feet with a twelve 
foot alleyway round each pen to keep 
them apart and give a sense of security. 
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Either the outside enclosure or the in- 
side should be boarded. up from four to 
eight feet high, to prevent them from be- 
ing scared and to give a feeling of secur- 
ity. When this is done the fox seeing no 
one but the Keeper and _ visitors  oc- 
casionally, when their presence will do 
no harm becomes quite tame, quieter and 
more apt to raise their young. Some who 
do not believe in absolute seclusion use 
the four or five foot board screen which 
is placed in position in the mating sea- 
son and until all danger is over, Then 
it is laid down on the ground in the sum- 
mer and after the young are out. These 
are also used in localities where snow- 
falls are heavy, and there is danger from 
drifts. Atthe present time it has not 
been proven which of these methods are 
the better. 

Each compartment is provided with 
Kennels, for although, if they have a 
chance the foxes will always dig a den, 
the nature of the ground is not always 
suitable, often they become water-logged 
and have to resort to these artificial dens 
to raise their young. There are a. great 
many different kinds, some advise the 
kennel to be made four or five foot 
square, two or three foot high with an 
entrance about six inches square. An- 
other form is contrived to shut out the 
light. These may be made of boxes or 
barrels to which are attached closed pas- 
sages about two feet long with a single or 
double elbow at each end. They are, 
more nearly like a natural fox den than 
the kennels but it is doubtful if they are 
any better. 

Yet another kennel is an old hollow log 
buried or covered all over with earth 
with the exception of a small opening at 
one end or just the log with an elbow en- 
trance. 
A well known fox farmer uses a con- 

crete den. A layer of concrete is laid on 
the ground deep enough to be dry in the 
spring time. At one end two boxes five 
by three feet are set in the concrete side 
by side, and to each front door is laid a 
box tube six foot long and eight inches 
square, A slide door is ingeniously fixed 
where the tube meets the bar, this is al- 
ways left open except to catch the foxes. 
At the back of each bar an opening is 
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made with the slide door which is always 
closed except when opened in removing 
the foxes. This is all covered over with 
earth and sand. 
An eight inch allevway is sometimes 

placed in front of the boxes, each box 
opening into the alleyway and the two 
tubes connected as before to the alley- 
way. The only-disadvantage of this is 
the cool, damp dens which can be partly 
overcome by bedding of dry sand. 
A fox farmer sent us the following 

description of his successful den. “The 
kennel should be kept free from drafts. 
Mine is 4 x 6 feet, four feet high at the 
eaves. Inside ts a box 30 if, x fees 
18 in., inside that again half barrel and a 
spout 8 x 8 inches inside turning twice at 
right angles before entering the box and 
barrels so filling between box and barrel 
with paper. The advantage of this ken- 
nel is its freedom from drafts and is a 
good, warm cosy kennel. 

The kennels used in our ranches have 
been very successful and the foxes seem 
to enjoy their homes. We have used the 
log also the box kennel mentioned but 
they seem to like this: one the best) am 
is 8 x 8 feet and is built like a miniature 
house with two stories. The lower is 
divided into two rooms opening into each 
other with an outside entrance at the 
back through a box elbow. The upper 
story is entered from below and also an 
opening in front of it by jumping in. 
This is closed during the winter and till 
the fox pups are able to be out. It is a 
great source of enjoyment both to the 
young as well as to the parent. A long 
projecting roof is shingled and serves for 
shade. The upper chamber is always a 
fine warm secluded apartment. The back 
entrance box with the elbow while it is 
unnecessary gives them a still further 
sense of security. No bedding is requir- 
ed as the old foxes will do well without 
it or provide one themselves from refuse 
in their enclosure. Some put in dry 
leaves or straw but if any is used sand is 
the best. Our experience is that they do 
not like too small dens with only room 
enough to turn round. 

Another kennel used is made of con- 
crete. The walls, floor and roof are all 
made of cement. The upper story 1s con- 
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tinuous with the lower one which con- 
tains removable box apartments. These 
can be raised higher if there is any danger 
of -water-logging. The roof is made so 
one half can be lifted, thus the foxes can 
be secured and also the den closed up 
for thorough disinfection. We use this 
same style of kennel, only wood. Four 
posts are placed in the ground and a wall 
built two stories high, floor of lower 
story wood also. The upper one enter- 
ed from below and the lower by means 
of an elbow-entrance. Roof projecting 
shingled and fastened in centre by 
hinges. The advantage of the wood over 
the concrete is it is not so damp nor so 
hard on the fur as the concrete which 
often wears the pelt and tears out the 
hairs when frozen to it. 

These kennels have one advantage ov- 
er the miniature house kennel by being 
more easily disinfected; but with the ex- 
ception of the log, all these kennels have 
proven very successful, possibly the last 
three the most. 
They seem contented and happy in 

their prison and rarely make determined 
efforts to escape unless frightened or too 
frequently annoyed. Several cases in 
Ontario are on record where Silver Foxes 
have climbed out of their enclosures in 
winter when high drifts of snow gave 
them a chance to reach the top of the 
fence and have returned voluntarily to 
their home. One case in particular 
came under my observation, a ladder had 
been carelessly left against the overhang- 
ing wire and what was the keeper’s dis- 
may to find in the morning one of his 
much prized animals gone. Vain efforts 
were made to catch the runaway. His 
trail was easily tracked by the chicken 
pens he had devastated and he was also 
seen sunning himself on the corner of 
Main Street beside a _ building under 
which he could hide. The Keeper 

“Conservation,’ says Mr. Jas. J. Hill, 
“does not mean forbidden access to re- 
sources that could be made available for 
present use. It means the freest and 
largest development of them consistent 
with the public interest and without 
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thought he might go in the way he got 
out, so he placed the ladder against the 
outside of the enclosure. In the morn- 
ing there was cunning Mr. Fox in his 
old home again. 

A pile of sand is an excellent thing in 
each enclosure. Foxes are great for dig- 
ging and this makes a good play ground. 
Keep plenty of boxes in your yards with 
smooth opening, as rough holes pull out 
and destroy the fur. It affords them 
plenty of hiding places for cover and 
play. 

In constructing pens one requires a 
tapeline and square for careful measure- 
ments; an outfit for digging trench and 
post holes. These should be sharp and 
in good condition to save time. 

A long, narrow spade for cutting sod, 
a good shovel, pick and crowbar for 
loosening stones (if any) and a post hole 
augur. 

For fixing the fence, No. 16 gauge 
wire, two inch mesh, cedar posts twelve 
feet long scantling or iron rods. A ham- 
mer, saw, axe, wire-puncher and stretch- 
er, medium sized steeples, spikes; four, 
three and two inch nails; hog-rings for 
uniting separate wire nets or round wire 
for running in and out and in this way 
weaving nets together; pieces of iron or 
steel bars with a hole in each end to hold 
crossbars more securely, old tires cut in 
pieces are a cheap substitute, and old 
horse shoes with heel corks flattened 
and sharpened are excellent stakes for 
holding down the ground net. 

Many other useful tools could be util- 
ized and other plans followed in the con- 
struction of the pens and dens but at 
the present time with the experience of 
fox farmers these are the best. A large 
experimental field is open to man’s in- 
genuity for ornamental as well as useful 
purposes. 

waste. A bag of gold buried in the earth 

is useless for any purpose. So is an acre 

untilled, a mine unopened, a forest that 

bars the way to homes and human happi- 

ness.”’ 
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“Some Scrap.” 



Ground Hog vs. Fox Terrier. 
Peter J. Hoover. 

HE fight illustrated by the pic- 
ture on the opposite page was 
not one to which any ministerial 
association might object, nor did 

it require a big tent. It was “‘some 
scrap’ notwithstanding. 

The first round opened with the ground 
hog and the dog sparringfor an opening. 
Mr.,Dog made a spring for the chuck 
and ‘got a nice bite in his cheek. Next 
thing the dog had the chuck by the neck. 
The two rolled over and over and bets 
were even money. 

The second round: After a breathing 
space the dog made another grab but 
got too low a hold and for his bad judg- 
ment got a nip on the left front leg. 

That settled it. “‘OR’’, the dog, wouldn’ 
stand for that. He grabbed the chuck 
by the throat and it was a case of take 
the count. 

Third round: The ground hog came up 
dretty groggy but had a couple of stunts 
to hand out. The dog saw him coming 
and by a nice bit of work he had him 
again by the juggler. When the dog let 
go there wasn’t any scrap left in the 
woodchuck and the fight was declared 
over. 

The terrier was ready for the creek 
for liquid refreshments and a_ good 
plunge bath. 
OR is keen for another scrap with the 

first chuck he gets his eyes on. 

A Brace of Geese. 
HE accompanying portrait” 

writes Mr. Ben Franklin, the 
photographer, “‘is a picture of 
J. A. Dedrick, a farmer who is 

familiarily known among his friends as 
‘““Austie’’ and who resides near that 
sportsman’s paradise, Port Rowan, Ont- 
ario. Last fall Austie left several shocks 
of corn in his field near the bay for bait 
for the wild geese and this spring when he 
heard their “‘honk!, honk!’ he took 
down his old fusee from the peg wher eit 
hung against the wall and went out into 
his corn field. He beat “Old Sol” on 
the scene and when nine nice fat geese 

came along flying low he rose up from 

behind a corn shock snd “bang! bang!” 

went both barrels of his trusty gun and 

down came three of the nine. Austie 

and his family feasted on one of the 

geese and brought the other two_to the 

Port for his friends in town. The 

camera caught him just as he came into 

town and was looking around for some 

friend to hand the birds to. Some say 

that the statement about Austie leaving 

that corn out for bait is all a mistake; 

One of the geese weighed ten,%and the 

other twelve pounds. ”’ 



Game Shooting in Saskatchewan. 
The Pilot 

HE season of 1911 was scarcely 
up to the average from the shoot- 
er’s view point, at least in the 
vicinity of Moosomin. 

Ducks were fairly plentiful but for 
some reason or other changed their 
habits and remained in the Northern 
part of Saskatchewan and fed there, for 
a much longer time than usual. 

The peculiarity of the season, such 
as the heavy rain in September and 
October, the lateness of the harvest 
operations and the consequent abund- 
ance of food in the fields was largely 
responsible for this. 

Of course the old bunch of shooters 
here gave a fair account of themselves, 
and did a little also among the geese and 
cranes as well as the ducks and prairie 
chicken. 

The chicken is protected here, the open 
season being only from October first to 
October thirty-first, and when that time 
comes the birds are beginning to flock 
together. are wary and well able to look 
out for themselves, and not inclined to 
stand to the dogs. They were very 
plentiful last year and appear to be stead- 
ily increasing. ‘Their natural enemies, 
the skunk, the fox, the coyote, etc., are 
rapidly disappearing with the advance 
of civilizaton. 

The chicken is chiefly represented here 
by the sharp-tailed grouse. I am in- 
clined to think however that the pinnat- 
ed grouse or prairie hen of the Missis- 
sippi Valley (Tympannchus Americanus) 
is on the increase. 

The common crane (G. Cinerea) is 
represented here by the brown crane 
(G. Canadensis). 

This bird nests in the far north with 
few exceptions and reaches us about the 
middle of August on its migration to the 
South. By the month of September it 
is here in immense flocks and remains 
until the first severe frost, feeding and 
preparing for the final flight southward. 
By nature one of the most wary and 
discreet of birds his experience has taught 
him the value of an uninterrupted range 

of vision and hence he passes over the 
partially timbered or scrubby lands to 
make his feeding home upon the treeless 
plains of Saskatchewan. He seldom re- 
laxes his vigilance even when feeding and 
his wariness renders the crane an ex- 
ceedingly difficult bird to shoot. It is 
utterly useless to try to approach within 
gun shot of a flock of cranes, the only 
course left open to the sportsman is to 
endeavor to get the cranes to come to 
him, and it is these characteristic habits 
of the crane that give spice and zest to 
the sport of hunting him. 

A friend and myself made a special 
trip about the end of September to a 
locality in which I knew them to be ir 
abundance. 
We reached our objective point in the 

afternoon and found it abounding with 
cranes—found them indeed much more 
numerous than we had ever before seen. 
In the immediate vicinity there were 
several hundreds of acres of grain in 
stook and flocks of cranes were continu- 
ally circling about and lighting in the 
fields. 

We shook hands with ourselves over 
the prospect, got the horses away and the 
tent up and proceeded to size up the 
situation, and make enquiries of the 
owner of the place. ‘“‘What are those 
men doing out there? I see one over to 
the left and another over in that direct- 
ion. They’ll never get a shot at the 
cranes standing there.’’» “‘Oh those are 
scare-crows you see. I and my neighbor 
spent the whole forenoon putting up 
scare-crows to try to keep the cranes off 
the fields. We have four up already.” 

I had my suspicions aroused at once. 
Instead of a record shoot for to-morrow 
the probabilities were directly opposite 
if I knew anything about the habits of 
cranes. However we went out into the 
fields at once, made a couple of stook 
hides, put out decoys, put the scare- 
crows out of sight and out of the thous- 
ands circling about secured three for a 
start. 

Next morning we were out early and 
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made our arrangements but there was 
nothing doing. Instead of the thous- 
ands as seen yesterday, only one strag- 
gling lot of five or six, evidently lost, 
came along and we got one. Outside of 
this not a crane was to be seen or heard 
during the whole day. The scare-crows 
had done the trick. It was a case of 
hunter’s luck. Had we got there one 
day earlier Jim said we would have filled 
the wagon. a 

I have always found it advisable to let 
Jim have his own way and so did not 
contradict him. 
We were out three days and secured 

six only. 
This incident substantiates the facts 

already stated as to the craftiness, wari- 
ness and watchfulness of the crane. 
The only way to secure a decent bag 

is to find a feeding ground where they 
have not been disturbed for a day or two 
go at night and make arrangements and 
then very early go to the hides, put out 
the decoys and wait for them. 

They are a good bird on the table and 
average in weight about the same as the 
goose. 

The open season is from August first 
to December thirty-first. They do not 
require much protection however and 
anyone going after them is apt to get 
much more hunting than shooting. 

In this connection I may refer to a 
newspaper item I saw some time ago, 
in which it was stated that the present 
King, (when Prince of Wales) had shot 
two thousand one hundred and ninety 
birds in seven hours on the estate of 
some English Lord. He used three guns 
and of course loaders. Reducing this 
to its lowest terms (as we did at school) 
we would have over three hundred and 
twelve per hour or an average of over 
five birds per minute. 

Pass the salt please. I shall need a 
liberal allowance in order to take this in. 

Of course I am aware that these birds 

Lawrence Gilmore, a resident of Olds, 
Alta., added to his reputation as a big 
game hunter recently by bagging a black 
bear, weighing 400 pounds, following an 
exciting encounter in the timber, 30 miles 
west of that town. Mr. R. Webb, who 
was with Mr. Gilmore, was “treed” by 
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are semi-domesticated, hand fed, elec. 
but to average five birds per minute for 
seven hours 1s a trifle large. 

In any event, in my opinion, this is 
not sport. but simply murderous slaugh- 
ten. 

I would rather pick off one solitary 
pintail, going down wind at forty miles 
an hour than have the whole bag above 
mentioned. 

To my mind true sport consists in 

matching your wit and ingenuity against 

the natural cunning of the bird, and in 
order to do this successfully you must 

make a study of his habits and mode of 
life. Having this knowledge you pro- 
ceed in your endeavor to outwit and out- 
general him and succeeding in this is 
the joy of the real sportsman, rather than 
the size of the bag. 

Some very good bags of geese were 
secured. One party of two securing 
twenty-eight and another thirteen. 

While the goose is not equal to the 
crane in wariness and watchfulness yet 
it is a mighty close second and few lines 
of sport require so much study or so 
much patience on the part of the hunter. 

About the only varieties common are 
the Canada Goose (Bernicula Canaden- 
sis) and (B. Canadensis, Hutchinsii) or. . 
Hutchin’s Goose. The plumage and 
markings of the Hutchin’s goose are 
precisely similiar to that of the Canada 
Goose but the bird is smaller. Their 
habits too are exactly alike and occasion- 
ally they are found in the same flock, 
but not mixed up promiscuously, the 
Canadas usually being in the lead. 

The flight of the Canada goose is much 
more deliberate and dignified and com- 
paratively silent as compared with the 
constant chatter of a flock of Hutchin’s 
geese. 

The less common varieties are the 
American White fronted goose and the 
Snow goose or Warie. 

the animal before the last named could 

his The 

pelt, which measures more than eight 

bring pumpgun into action. 

feet from snout to hind-claws, is cov- 

ered with glossy black fur fully three 

inches in length. 



A Parting Snapshot 
BY W. 

We had just come from a long paddle 
up the French River-" The fishin’ “had 
been all that we desired, so we were joyful. 
In ancther couple of hours we would ke 
aboard the Canadian Pacific Railway train 
speeding back to where the city beckoned. 

We were all happy except big Jim 
the Indian guide. Jim was much down 
hearted. Throughout the trip we had 
consistently fed him with a brand of cigars 
with which he had only a ncedding acquaint- 
ance, and so Jim was sorry we were leaving, 
for our going meant a discontinuance of 
the flow of cigars. 

“Well, Jim,’ saidthe Man fromEcston, 
“We'll have to leave you scon.”” You'll 
have to go back to your briar, you old 
rascal.’ 

‘“Tco kad,” said Jim, and then hope- 
fully, “You back next year?” 

“You bet,’ we all echoed, simultane- 
ously and harmoniously. And then the 
Man from Eoston had an inspiration. 

“cok laere, jim, “he Said.: "Stand 
over there cn that reck and I'll take your 
picture so that we can have it to put with 
those of our other friends on top of the 
mantle piece at home. 

“So Jim hustled over to the rock 
indicated, put his hat rakishly on the back 
of his head, shifted his tie an inch or two 
to the right and gazed steadfastly at the 
camera. 

“That's not bad Jim,” 
Boston man,” 

criticized the 
but don’t look quite so 

solemn. This isn't a funeral you know. 
Cheer up, smile my boy, smile.” 3s 4 

So Jim smiled and the camera clicked 
and it was all over. 

“Got any more?” 
at the camera. 

“One” answered the Bese Man. 
“Wait,” said Jim. And hustling over 

to the pack canoe he rummaged around. 

Sa «| =) Bes: 
asked Jim, pointing 

Da: 

under the rear deck and in a few seccnds 
brought forth a large parcel wrapped in 
his jacket. 

“What have you there?” we queried. 

“Porcupine,” said Jim. 

“What the Where'd you get 
him?’ we chorused. 

But Jim said nothing. He onlA 
winked, a mighty wink, and then he made 
a noose of the canoe’s painter and slipped 
it over Mr. Porcupine’s head. 

“Ready again,’ said he and this time 
Jim did not need to be cautioned to smile. 

Jim and the Porcupine. 

Maskinonge fishing on the Pickerel 
River started well in early July, Dr. Mc- 
Donald of Toronto engaging in a battle 
royal with a fine fish in Squaw Lake. 
When fishing with a fly spoon and rod 
he hooked a fish which he soon found to 
be of considerable size and power. After 

a long contest in the course of which his 

skill was tested to the utmost, he suc- 

ceeded in landing his prize, and upon 

weighing the same, the scales continued 

to go down till the 25 pounds mark was 

reached. 



A Football Match Near the Arctic Circle. 
D. N. Allen. 

HE three pictures which accom- 
pany this short article illustrate 
the Eskimos or, as Miss Agnes 
Deans Cameron termed them, 

the “Northern gentlemen’’, in a game of 
football with the Loucheux Indians at 
Fort McPherson on Peel River close to 
the Arctic ocean. The Eskimo has seen 
the Arctic whalers who sometimes visit 
Herschel Island play the game and al- 
though the fine points of it are disre- 
garded they play as hard and as inter- 
estedly as do our own football players. 

The Eskimo in turn has taught the 
game to his inland neighbors, the 
Loucheux tribe of Indians. Now it is 
the custom for them to have one match 
each year. 

The first picture depicts a struggle for 
the ball near the end of the field. There 
is no thing such as a referee; in fact he 
would be useless. There are usually 
about twenty-five men on each side. 

In the second picture some of the play- 
ers are massed near centre. A desperate 
struggle is taking place. They push, 
they shove. they pull, they kick, they 

trip each other up. It is all in the game, 
nothing is barred. Body checking, catch 
ing another player by the body and pull- 
ing or shoving him out of the road is 
persisted in. while from the mass come 
the shouts of the Eskimos and-the howls 
of the Indians. Part of the players 
emerge from the game with practically 
all their clothes torn off. 

The football is made of moose hide 
sewn by native women and stuffed with 
moose hair. The game is more one of 
strength and endurance than one of 
skill and science. The Eskimos very 
seldom discard their heavy fur-lined 
coats and as they play the perspiration 
will be running down off their faces in 
streams. The game lasts until one team 
is fagged out which may be in one hour 
or in three hours’ time. The match 
which I watched lasted for one hour and 
fifty-five minutes when the Eskimos won 
by their superior heavy weight: the 
Indians being lighter it was like trying 
to push a heavy rock aside to attempt to 
displace the solid weight of the Eskimos. 

The third picture shows the spectators 

A Struggle for the Ball. 



A Desperate Struggle. 

and the mission in the distance. Both 
Indians and Eskimos are here represent- 
ed and the applause and encouragement 
which each native shouts out to his 
tribesmen shows that the same feeling 
exists at this far northern game as exists 

at the great matches which are played 
in the various Canadian provinces. 

The Eskimo is the better hunter and 
trapper and in the early days the better 
fighter so it is inevitable that he should 
conquer in this modern game. 

: Spectators and the Mission in the Distance. 



Decoy Shooting. 
Reginald Gourlay 

VERY sportsman knows that the 
K rough blustering autumn days 

when the reeds bend under the 
strong wind, and lake and inlet 

are ridged by the swift running “white 
horses’’, are the ones when tire wedges 
of wild duck com: stiaight in like a 
swift drifting line of smoke over the 
tossing water, and hover over the decoys, 
in search apparently of company and 
companionship in the hostile weather. 

When after the early dawn shooting, 
which is always tolerably fair in a good 
locality, the experienced old hand per- 
ceives by sundry indubitable signs that 
it is going to be one of those golden 
October days when the beautiful trees, 
their leaves stained many colors by 
Autumn’s gay frost paint, are mirrored 
in the glassy water, and when the ducks 
gather in vast flocks of thousands in 
number, well out of range in the open 
water, and decline to move under any 
circumstances whatever, then the hunter 
knows that his vigil over his fleet of de- 
coys will be fruitless. 

If he is an artist, as many true sports- 
men are, he gets out his block and mat- 
erials, and prepares to draw or paint the 
lovely scenes around him. 

If he isa mere ordinary sportsman like 
myself, he whistles to his retriever, 
shoulders his gun, and strides off along 
the reed fringed shore, to see if he can 
circumvent the wily Wilson’ snipe in 
some sequestered nook known to him 
or pick up a Stray tealor black duck 
from some pool among the rushes of the 
inlet or haply come upon a bevy of 
quail in the tall marsh grass that grows 
sprinkled with brambles and scrubby 
bushes, en the debateable land between 
marsh and firm ground. 

But when a strong wind blows in his 
teeth, as the first lines of sulphur-colored 
light touch his tossing decoys, and tint 
the yeastly waves before him,-then the 
experienced duck hunter arranges his 
cartridges with a good heart and crouches 
in his hide regardless of benumbed feet 
and stiffening fingers for he well knows 
that he is soon to have sport that will 

render him, if he has the soul of a 
sportsman, quite oblivious to all nhysi- 
cal discomfort. And soon on such aus- 
picious mornings the sport begins. 

In large flocks in small ones, or better 
still in twos or threes, redheads, mallard, 
blue bill. golden eye (whistle wings), 
a dozen different sorts of ducks come 
low down over the creaming waves. 
seeming to creep with incredible swilt- 
ness rather than to fly. Ducks always 
present this appearance on a decoying 
day. From half a dozen directions they 
make towards his decoys. 

Shot follows shot—hits mostly—but 
with now and then a miss to remind him 
that after all this world is a vale of tears 
and not the perfect heaven he was be- 
ginning to imagine it. 

His retriever is kept close in the low 
house, sometimes by the summary but 
effective process of sitting on him. Then 
the enthusiast blazes away utterly ob- 
livious of rain or hail, wind or cold, 
taking his pleasure in rough weather in 
true Anglo-Saxon fashion. 

The genuine duck shooters’ Paradise 
may be briefly described as ““A windy 
stormy morning, a good hiding place, a 
wind on shore, so that he may not have 
to pick up his ducks till after the battle 
is over, and lots of ducks to shoot at.” 
given these conditions, it may blow a 
live gale if it wants to, he is still happy 
with a good solid happiness which is not 
to be disturbed by such trifles as freezing 
fingers and soaking clothes. Of course 
I would not recommend this species of 
shooting to invalids or people with weak 
chests but I have never heard of it being 
injurious to a man of average health,-— 
quite the contrary. 

It may be said with perfect truth that 
a course of this sort of shooting, and one 
of still hunting after deer, are the best 
means possible to produce the essentials 
of the ideal soldier of the modern type. 

The quantity of wild d ucks,—and wild 

geese too,—in the Central and Western 

States and Canada, in spite of the steady 

fusilade directed at their passing multi- 
tudes, when their migrations lead them 
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over or through the more settled parts, 
is still great. 

The reason of this is that their breed- 
ing places in the far North are even now 
practically undisturbed, and probably 
will be for an indefinite period; and that 
being the case it will take an enormous 
amount of mere shooting to make any 
serious impression on their vast numbers. 
It is true that many of the best known 
shooting grounds for wild duck on the 
Atlantic Coast,—such as Chesapeake 
Bay, Currituck Sound, etc., have fallen 
from their high estate of late years, as is 
related by Mr. Alexander Hunter, not- 
withstanding this, I quite agree with 
that gentleman when he says that 
‘Apparently there is no diminution in 
the flight of wild fowl from their breed- 
ing grounds in their inaccessible haunts 
in Northern Canada.”’ The ducks have 
simply found that these famous hunting 
grounds have been made, too hot to hold 
them, and have gone elsewhere. 

The millicnaire and his Club House, 
and the market gunner with his swivel 
guns and sunken batteries have been too 
much for even the strong spirit of locality 
that all wild ducks possess, and they 
have sought secluded bays and sounds 
where for a time at least—they can have 
peace. 

Mr. Hunter speaks also of seeing one 
of the Northern breeding grounds of the 
wild duck in 1894, on a lake one hundred 
miles north of Quebec, and of being 
delighted with the quantity of young 
ducks and the safety and happiness 
of their surroundings. 

He would todav see the same thing 
in thousands of secluded lakes and rivers 
north of the “Height of Land” from the 
boundary line of Quebec province to the 
north of Lake Superior and beyond. 
Besides there are the vast territories to 
the west and north, where the number 
of wild ducks who breed in spring and 
summer is stillmuch greater than those 
who breed and migrate South from the 
East. 

On the whole. when the reader con- 
templates the marvellous multitudes of 
wild fowl in the North and West he may 
dismiss from his mind pessimistic fore- 
bodings sometimes read and heard that 
the wild duck will be virtually extinct 
in the Northern States and Canada 
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before many generations have passed. 
There is a peculiarly fascinating spec- 

ies of shooting enjoyed during—or rather 
after decoy shooting. It is called 
“Flight Shooting” and while it lasts,— 
which is from half an hour to an hour,— 
it is unsurpassed both as a test of skill. 
and a source of joyous excitement. 

In many districts in Canada, and in 
the United States also. the best places 
for decoy shooting are on some reed 
fringed sand bar between a bay, large 
morass, or chain of lagoons, and some 
great lake, sound, or arm of the sea. 
Now just at sundown, the ducks in the 

lagoons. or marshes begin to fly across 
the sand bar to the deep water beyond. 
The light (evening has little or no twi- 
light during the fall in America) grows 
dimmer and dimmer every moment, 
aud each instant.—fast and furious— 
flights of wild ducks come whistling past, 
and the sport is magnificent. 

The chief, the onlv drawback indeed 
to this exhilarating sport, is the difficulty 
sometimes experienced in collecting the 
slain ducks afterwards. 

Your birds have fallen in marshes,— 
among bulrushes,— in all sorts of tangled 
places, where it would be hard to find 
them even in broad daylight, and in nine 
cases out of ten your retriever has been 
left at home as he is nearly always of too 
excitable and impulsive a nature to keep 
properly hidden in a “‘bow-house”’. 

Of course it is better if possible to pick 
up your birds as scon as you shoot them, 
but when the ducks are “flighting” this 
is impossible. 

You need every fleeting momentifor 
shooting, so some birds are nearly always 
lost—a disagreeable thing to the true 
sportsman, who hates to kill anything 
uselessly. 

I remember in this connection, a re- 
markable instance of a tracker’s or re- 
triever’s instinct on the part of a young 
Algonquin Indian who was shooting with 
me near the Rondeau, South West 
Ontario. 
We had enjoyed a good day’s decoy 

shooting, when just at sundown the birds 
began “‘flighting’’ across the sand bar 
where our hide was, in large numbers. 
Our bow-house was in the reeds by the 
edge of a broad shallow lagoon. Behind 
us fora way, was hard sand, to our left 
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and stretching back behind us, and be- 
yond the sand, a marsh, guite dry from 
the summer and fall heat, but never the- 
less a tangled mass of rushes, wild pea 
vines, tall weeds. and grasses higher than 
a man’s head in places. It was about 
two hundred yards wide. 

Behind was a ridge with a few stunted 
storm twisted oaks on it, and behind the 
ridge the blue waters of the great lake 
stretched to the horizon. 

The flecks of wild ducks which came 
sweeping in with the gathering twilight 
were invisible against the dark water till 
they were within twenty yards of us, 
when they shot up suddenly, and passed 
over, or to the right or to the left of us, 
to cross the ridge and gain the lake a- 
fording splendid shots as they came out 
clearly against the sky line. The fun 
was soon fast and furious, and the pink 
flashes from our guns gleamed redder 
and brighter every moment as they came 
rapidly on. 

At first all the shot ducks fell on the 
sands, where they could be found and 
bagged with ease. but before very long 
a fine redhead came straight over us, and 
got past us unawares. I turned and 
fired after him. It was a longish shot, 
but he came down like a plummet about 
thirty yards out in the marsh. *‘What a 
pity! That bird’s lost!’’ I said to my 
companion. “No, find um!” replied 
the Indian turning to look for a second,— 
literally for a second—at the spot where 
the bird fell. 

Soon after, a flock of blue bills came 
over in the same way. We both fired, 
and two birds descended, unanimously, 
head first into the rushes not far from 
the redhead. Some time after, a hard 
hit redhead made a long slant down- 
wards and dropped,—evidently stone 
dead in the same marsh, quite fifty 
yards from the others. 

Soon after this, it became quite dark, 
or rather, too dark to shoot, and we 
began to gather up the slain. 

“IT suppose it’s no use trying to find 
those four ducks in the marsh,” I said 

The Montreal Business Men’s League 
have issued the 11th edition of their 
booklet, “Montreal.” The booklet has 
been revised and contains suggestions 
for the Sportsman as_ well as for the 
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to my companion,—and I quite meant 
it too. 
“Huh !”” responded my _taciturn 

friend. ‘‘Getum two minutes!” and off 
he went. In less than ten minutes he 
was back with all four ducks. He went 
straight from one to the other, as if he 
had just placed them there where they 
were lying. Now I am sure no white 
man on earth could have done this. 

There are almost as many ducks as 
ever on the Great Lakes, even on those, 
such as Erie and Ontario, whose shores 
have been completely settled, but they 
are very wary and shy, having from the 
accumulated experience of generations, 
acquired a pretty thorough notion of 
what guns are meant for—and decoys 
too. 

Still, there is good shooting to be had 
in these lakes,and their bays and marshes 
yet—and the abolition of all spring 
shooting of all wild fowl in every State 
in the Union would make it better still. 

To give an idea of the vast numbers 
of wild duck that still resort to so well 
travelled a lake as Ontario, 1 will men- 
tion that from a reef or sand bar situated 
about two miles out in this lake, and 
called “‘Gull Bar’ off Prince Edward 
County, Mr Norman, M.P.P. for the 
County, his son Gerald Norman and an 
old settler, who acted as their guide, 
shot in one morning from dawn until 
about ten o'clock fifty-two fine black 
ducks. They could have killed over a 
hundred if they had not been good 
sportsmen. And this happened in civil- 
ized old Ontario—and not very long ago 
either. <s $4 < 

I think this should convince the sporis- 
man reader that if the Americans wil! 
only stop spring duck shooting all over 
America, and cease from harrying the 
unfortunate birds on the way to their 
breeding places, the extinction of the 
wild duck shooting in North America 
may be postponed “‘till three Sundays 
come together in a week’’, or some such 
indefinite period. 

Tourist. It is published for free distri- 
bution, and may be obtained by apply- 
ing to the Tourists’ Information Bureau 

of the League, 4 St. Lawrence Beule- 

varde, Montreal. 



Hunting in Sage Brush Ike’s Duck Pond 
Sage Brush Ike. 

HE tale I am about to tell is no 
ghost story although in some 
ways it resembles one. It oc- 
cured before I went north on the 

great gold hunt. At that time I was but 
a school-boy but was employed on the 
plains east of the Rockies as a cowboy. 
One day while herding cattle I was driv- 
ing them towards a lake. The open 
season was on and the ducks, geese, 
brant and other water fowl were begin- 
ning to fly south. As usual they stopped 
on their way to feed at the various lakes 
along the plains. In the migration sea- 
son the ranchers might have had a 
Christmas or Thanksgiving dinner every 
day if they had wished it. I for one did 
not lose any opportunities for getting a 
choice bag of mallards, brant or geese. 
These species are more easily frightened 
than other water fowl and for that reason 
one must take great precautions to ap- 
proach the lake close enough to get with- 
in range of them before they take flight 
or swim out of gunshot range, if the lake 
is large enough to permit them to do this. 
Even the most timid fowl, however, had 
learned not to be frightened by any four- 
footed animal such as, for example, a 
horse, and I was often able to make use 
of this knowledge and deceive them, for 
in those days I was as nimble as a cat and 
could stick to a horse’s back like a chick- 
en to a dough dish. 

On the day of which I spoke I noticed 
some sportsmen camped close to the lake 
towards which my cattle were being 
driven. These sportsmen were strang- 
ers and to them might have been applied 
the terms tenderfoot and chechaco for 
they had not been long out. Not far 
distant in the lake were some mallard 
ducks. Working myself up to within 
gunshot of the ducks I mounted the 
horse and ran him to the lake in order to 
flush the ducks and get close enough to 
empty the magazine at them before they 
got out of range. I intended to show 
those sports what a boy could do with 
the lever of a Winchester shot pump gun. 
I intended emptying the whole chamber 

into the flock and showering down ducks 
like hail in a hail storm. But what was 
my surprise and chagrin when the only 
thing to rise after my charge of shot was 
a human cry of laughter. Sad to say, 
those supposed ducks were only decoys 
and to my embarassment the only result 
of my unfortunate volley was the whoops 
and howls of delight with which the 
sportsmen greeted me. I dug my spurs 
into my horse and started back to my 
duties, herding cattle. I began to think 
that I had better give up duck shooting, 
that I was behind the times and that 
herding cattle was all I would ever be 
good for. The morning’s experience 
stuck in my crop however and it was not 
long before I began to plan how I could 
get even with the sportsmen who had had 
so much fun at my expense. I knew of 
course that they would be hiding behind 
their building, which was close to the 
lake, before daylight in order to be con- 
cealed before the ducks began to pour in 
at the early dawn and this made it diffi- 
cult for me to fool them. However as a 
Western cowboy I had no intention of 
being got the better of by these Eastern 
sports. As I was driving my herd to 
water later in the day I noticed a fine 
bunch of mallard ducks all bunched to- 
gether. Jumping off my horse I walked 
along until I got quite close to the lake. 
The sportsmen were outside the tent 
door talking and laughing and apparent- 
ly having great fun about something. 
They seemed to be look'ng ‘n my direct- 
ion so I kept the horse between myself 
and them and kept slowly working my 
way towards the lake. I was beginning 
to think they were laughing at me and 

was inspired to take a shot at them for I 

was afraid they would scare away the 

ducks. As I walked along the thought 
came to me how I could even up scores. 

I would go down to the lakeside in the 

night, go out to the decoys in the fo'ding 
boat, fasten a cord to the ducks, put the. 
end through a loop that I would attach 

to a rock and let it sink to the bottom of 

the lake. I would then fasten the end 
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of the cord to my lariat and run back to 
the sage bush. 

This program was carried out to the 
letter and it was near'y daylight the next 
morning when I had completed my work. 
Concealing myself in the bush I waited 
the approach of the sportsmen. It was 
not long before I could discern them 
creeping down to the blind and just as 
they reached it and rose up to look over 
it to see if there were any ducks near the 
decoys, I pulled the string which was 
passed through the loop anchored at the 
bottom of the lake. As I pulled on the 
string down went the decoy and when I 
let go up it came again just in time to get 
the contents of the sportsmen’s guns. 
I pulled and again it went down. As it 
emerged for the second time the flashes 
of the shotguns could be clearly seen, 
for it was not yet light, except for the 
flashes that illuminated the lake when 
that supposed live duck rose from its 
anchor. Volley after volley was fired 
at that poor wooden duck. It was fast 
becoming leaded and was soon nearly as 
heavy as the rock to which it was 
anchored. I could hear the sports curs- 
ing their guns and their ammunition 
whi'e they disputed as to whether that 
mallard decoy was a live mallard, a loon 
or a hell of a hell diver, finally deicding 
in favor of the latter designation, their 
decision b2'ng hastened doubtless by the 
fact that their ammunition was fast 
becoming exhausted. I drew the decoy 
down and then let it up hard enough to 
clear almost a foot from the water. 
Fiash went the guns! . Down went the 
duck! I could haar all;kinds of excuses 
and could even imagine [ saw blue smoke 
rising from that blind. Once again the 

The feeding grounds of the Alaska sal- 
mon, heretofore a world mystery, even to 
David Starr Jordan, an authority, have 
been discovered by Craig Miller, a sal- 
mon packer of Ketchikan. After study- 
ing the matter for years ‘Miller has suc- 
ceeded in running King salmon to their 
haunts above Forrester Island, sixteen 

miles west of Dall and Prince of Wales 
Island. Investigation proves that the 
King salmon there drive and herd great 
schools of herring into shoals and inlets, 
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duck plunged out of the water then down 
it went to emerge a moment later with 
be!ly up. A short jerk made it appear 
as though it were kicking its last. 

= aid: tel, a dice Flee both, bare 
rels go that time. That’s what got it.”’ 

Similar remarks to this were uttered 
simultaneously by every one of the 
sports. One said it was the coarse shot 
that had done the work, another said it 
was the fine shot but everyone claimed 
the credit of having finally demolished 
the duck. 

Piling into their boat they paddled 
out to where the duck was. 
“Why,” exclaimed one, “‘It’s head is 

shot clean off.” 
“That was I,” volunteered another. 

“T fired both barrels r ght at that duck’s 
head and my gun is full choke bore.” 

Paddling a little nearer one of them 
reached out to lift the duck into the boat 
when down it went again with its head 
in its bill. Just then [ jumped from the 
brush onto the saddle, wound my lariat 
around the horn of the saddle and waved 
my hat. I galloped off and the loop of 
the anchor gave way. Fora _ long dis- 
tance the duck flew across the plains be- 
hind me, headless, legless, wingless. 
I expect those sports are going yet, but 
not duck hunting in Sage Brush Ike’s 
duck pond. 

From that day to this those hunters 
have kept that story like a Free Mason’s 
secret and I do not suppose you could 
get one of them to claim the shot that 
wounded that mallard, loon, or hell of a 
hell diver duck that flew across the plains 
headless, wingless and footless b2h'nd 
an amply avenged horseman. 

between rocky shores, eating them at 
will. For years the catch of King sal- 
mon has been diminishing. Canners pay 
a dollar each for them. Five hundred fish- 
ing boats are now working about For- 
rester Island. Fishermen are making 
small fortunes. Tents and cabins have 
been built until the face of the island re- 
sembles a tented city. The catch is so 
enormous that the federal officers of 
Alaska have intervened to regulate and 

prevent the extermination of the fish. 



Ontario Fish and Game Commissioner's Report 

Criticisms and Suggestions 

BY JAS. DICKSON, O.L.S. 

enough to scnd me a copy of the 
report of the Game and Fisheries 
Commission of Cntario by Mr 

Kelly Evans, portions of which have keen 
appearing from mcnth to month in the 
pages of Rcd and Gun. This report is a 
somewhat large and exhaustive vclume 
dealing extensively with the present con- 
ditions of our game, both terrestrial and 
aquatic and displays a great deal of ex- 
haustive research and careful thought. 
Notwithstanding which I presume Mr. 
Evans dces not feel.thet Fis report leaves 
nothing further to ke said in the matter 
but will gladly welcome any criticisms that 
may ke offered, whether adverse cr cther- 
wise, by any person whcse knowledge of 
the wocds and waters is worth noting, and 
that such okservations will receive due 
consideration. I assume that the recom- 
mendations contained therein constitute a 
fairly accurate forecast cf the legislation 
that may be expected in the near future 
and as the report is now in the hands cf the 
public and some time must elapse before 
the House meets, all persons who take an 
interest in either our fisheries or our wecd- 
land game will have time in which to dis- 
cuss the question from all standpoints, 
either through the columns of the public 
press or privately with their local member. 

Fish is the most prolific of any member 
of the animal kingdom but when we con- 
sider the immense quantity of eggs derosit- 
ed per annum by a single fish and the small 
numbers that are found in our lakes and 
rivers | think I am well within the mark 
when | venture the opinion that a small 
fraction of one per cent. of the spawn 
annually depcsited would represent all that 
ever live to develop into mature fish. Fish 
are all cannibals and from the moment the 
spawn is deposited the young are beset by 
enemies on every side. It is a case of the 
strong preying on the weak and ultimately 
a survival of the fittest. 

There is no doukt that waste chemicals 
which are allowed to be discharged from 
factories into lakes and streams are very 
detrimental to fish life. There are, tco, 

Sx time ago a friend was good few things more destructive than sawdust 
from the fact that it is inhaled and sticks 
in the gills of the fish (which correspond to 
its lungs) while it is in the act of breathing. 
Neither chemicals nor sawdust however 
will account for the fact that in the smaller 
inland lakes and streams where there is no 
deleterious deposit from either saw-mill 
or any other source, the numbers have 
rapidly decreased during the last few 
decades. The few which are taken each 
year by settlers will not account for the 
depletion. I have always held that the 
actual kona fide settler should be accorded 
all the fish he requires for the use of his 
own family. What then is the source of 
the trouble ? Ever since the early settlers 
came into the country lumbering has been 
carried on commencing at or near, the 
outlet of the streams. Year by year it has 
increased in volume and has extended 
farther into the interior until the watershed 
has keen reached. In order to facilitate 
his operations and enable the lumberman 
to float his timker to market or to mill, 
dams and slides have Leen built to conserve 
the water, lands have been ficoded and 
kept under water all the year around, 
timber and vegetation have Leen killed and 
left to rot and decay in the water. Itisa 
fact to which many settlers on the shores of 
lakes and streams can attest that where 
such conditions have prevailed malarial 
fevers have been prevalent, people have 
died and the constitutions of many others 
have been permanently injured. Is it not 
a matter for surprise that more fish were 
not destroyed when the inhaling of air 
from these drowned lands resulted so 
injuriously to human beings ? 

Nor is this all. The spawning grounds 
have been interfered with. It is a well 
known fact that all different varieties of 
fish depcsit their spawn only in water of a 
certain depth and cn a certain kind of 
bottem so that when the water level has 
been altered new spawning ground has to 
ke found and a kottcom suitable for the 
hatching of the eggs is not always obtain- 
able. 

Another and very evident cause of 
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trouble lies in the fact that there is not a 
single drive of timber brought down our 
waters in which a certain percentage of the 
logs are not sunk in the lakes, left stranded 
in the rapids or half buried in the sand and 
clay along the shore. To such an extent 
has this been the case in this section (the 
Kawartha Lakes and tributaries) that I do 
not know of a stream where the canoeist 
has not to be constantly on the look out for 
‘snags which are frequently sawlogs, the 
butt ends of which rest on the bottom with 
their other ends level with or only a few 
inches above the surface of the water, while 
logs in countless numbers, completely 
waterlogged, and lying on the bottom, are 
to be encountered constantly. I have been 
on steamboats when the wheel man literally 
had to pick his way between the snags. 
There is always a certain percentage of 
bark that comes off the logs and contributes 
its quota towards the production of fish 
poison. Under such conditions can we 
wonder at the depletion of fish in the waters 
of our lakes and rivers ? 

It is, apparently, still the intention to 
require the angler to return all fish which 
are under the regulation length uninjured 
into the water. The shock which the 
average small fish sustains when tossed on 
shore is quite enough to shorten its life 
without the additional injury to which it 
submits in having the hook extracted and 
in being returned to its native element. 
This combination will, in the majority of 
cases, bring about its death in a short time. 

A small fish is quite as likely to take the 
bait as a big one, and the angler has no 
means of knowing what he has until it is 
above the water. A six or eight inch bass 
or a twelve inch ‘lunge is equally toothsome 
to one of greater length and it would be 
much better surely, both from an economi- 
cal and a humane standpoint, to assign them 
to the company of their fellows in the 
frying pan. 

The suggestions that all forest reserves 
be made game reserves also, will meet 
with the approval of all except local trap- 
pers and hunters and a few settlers who 
may be located in any of them. The suc- 
cess which has attended the Algonquin 
Park experiment has been so phenomenal 
as to leave no room for doubt with regard 
to others. The conditions for breeding 
game are ecually gcod in them all. and all 
that is neccesary is to see that they are left 
alone and net interfered with in any way. 
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From the number of the different varieties 
of pelts sent in, in a recent consignment 
from that park, it would appear that the 
beaver is by far the most numerous; but 
other reservations may produce a greater 
variety. The annual thinning out of the 
beaver is a wise move and one that will 
materially help to reduce the cost of the 
upkeep. | have no doubt that in the 
course of a few years the annual returns 
will not only balance the outlay but will 
yield a revenue as well. It is absolutely 
necessary that the number of beaver be 
kept within reasonable limits, as otherwise 
they will over-run the whole country, and 
flood too much land. As they live solely 
on bark they injure the timber, becoming 
a nuisance and source of injury to some of 
the settlers. I learn that already a com- 
plaint has been sent in to the Department 
by several people that their land has been 
flooded by beavers and farming operations 
interfered with. It is manifestly unfair 
that any settler should have his property 
damaged and prompt redress should be 
given. I would suggest that the injured 
party be granted permission to wipe out 
the family altogether, destroy the dam and 
send the pelts to the Department at Toronto 
accompanied by affidavits certified to by a 
game warden, setting forth where and why 
they were taken. Let the Department 
dispose of them and return the proceeds to 
the settler. 

Mr. Evans’ report suggests that a num- 
ber of mature pe!ts be taken annually. but 
trapping beaver is something like catching 
fish one does not know what he has until 
it is too late to save the victim. There is 
only one method by which a beaver may be 
taken and that is by means of a steel trap. 
He is almost invariably dead when he is 
found and is more likely to be a six months 
old kitten than an old veteran. Old beaver, 
both male and female, are artful dodgers, 
and seem to have a fairly good knowledge 
of the dangers of the steel trap and if out of 
the water when caught will eat off their 
feet in short order. It is not at all uncom- 
mon for an old beaver to be caught with 
one, two, or even three of his feet gone. 
As a proof of their shrewdness, | may men- 
tion a well authenticated case. At a cer- 
tain Hudson Bay Post there was a small 
pond near the fort in which a pa and ma 
beaver had taken up housekeeping. It 
was in the trapping ground of an Indian 
chief who made over the beaver in it to the 
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factor. At the end of five years he had 
captured twenty but the old couple were 
still unharmed. Is it not too much to 
imagine that this was purely accidental ? 

It is not only from the fur on the reserves 
that a revenue may be cerived. The num- 
bers of moose and deer are increasing by 
leaps and bounds, and there is no reason 
why they should be left to die of old age. 
In early winter when the lakes have been 
frozen over and the snow is of moderate 
depth, it should be an easy matter for the 
guardians to go and pick out their choice of 
the herds and bring them down without 
molesting the others in the slightest degree. 
The carcasses might then be shipped to 
market the same as any other product, 
allowing the purchaser to dispose of them 
the same as beef or mutton, without having 
to pay any premium for the right to do so. 

Previous to July, 1910, when I discussed 
the subject in “Rod and Gun,” I had never 
seen the question requiring the fur trapper 
to take out a license mooted, unless the 
party were a foreigner. I am glad to find 
now that this matter is being taken up and 
that a scheme for so doing has been out- 
lined in the report made by the Com- 
missioner. 

I submit, however, that the trapper 
should stand in exactly the same position 
as the deer hunter, and should be required 
to take out his license before starting, and 
not before the expiration of a certain num- 
ber of days before the close of the open 
season. | do not think it either fair or 
reasonable to require a dealer to take out a 
fifty dollar or any other license before he 
can invest in a rat or mink skin. Every 
small village has its local merchant who 
buys a few furs each year, but the extent of 
whose trade does not warrant his paying 
a license fee. In addition it entails hard- 
ship on the trapper who is obliged to ship 
his skins to a licensed dealer who can fix 
his price, having a monoply. The report 
recommends that Indians be not charged 
any license fees and I think this is manifestly 
unfair—to charge a white man for a license 
and allow an Indian to trap along side of 
him- without any fees; when, as an expert 
trapper, a white man is nowhere beside 
the Indian. 

In my opinion the provisicn of this law 
should be such, that the taker of the fur 
can sell when and where he pleases and 
a good stiff penalty should he impesed cn 
any one who either purchases, or has in his 

possession, any pelts that have nct upon 
them the Government stamp. - 

It is also a matter for consideraticn as to 
whether the dealer should not be required 
to make annual returns to the Government 
as to the number and variety of pelts dealt 
in, from whom purchased, and the prices 
paid. 

I would not permit any person to carry 
any description of firearms in any of the 
reservations on any pretext whatsoever. 
The cry that they should be permitted to do 
sO. as a protection against wolves and bears 
is simply absurd. I have travelled thou- 
sands of miles, frequently alone, through 
sections swarming with all varieties of wild 
animals native to Ontario, and I have yet 
to meet my first live wolf. I have only 
seen three bears when alone. One of them | 
had eyed me before I had seen him and a 
very brief look at his rear was all that was 
vouchsafed me as he made off at a high rate 
of speed, in the direction opposite to that in 
which I was. I had a good look at the 
other two as they had not seen me. After 
my first few season's experience, I have 
never encumbered myself with even a 
small revolver. 

The wolf question is perhaps the most 
difficult one with which we have to contend 
in our efforts to preserve and propagate 
game. ‘There are no doubt large numbers 
of deer destroyed by them, but the com- 
missioners estimate that from one to two 
deer is destroyed weekly by each adult 
wolf is altogether tco high. If such were 
the case the red deer af old Ontario would 
have become extinct years ago. It is unfair 
to hold the wolf liable for all deer unlaw- 
fully killed. In proportion to their num- 
bers I would put, what is familiarly referred 
to as ‘the poor settler’ and his cur dogs, 
against the wolf as a destroyer of deer. I 
have had a long and varied experience in 
the woods and have listened to many har- 
rowing tales of the depredations of Mr. 
Wolf, but from my personal observations— 
and I have both eyes and ears cn the qui 
vive—I would place the balance against the 
human biped at the rate of two to one every 
time. A few years ago a trapper told me 
that on one occasion in the month of March 
he snowshoed across country from Hali- 
burton to Bissets Station on the Ottawa. 
and counted sixty dead moose that had 
been killed for their hides, and to bait bear 
traps ready for the time when Mr. Bruin 
should march from his winter quarters, 
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There must have been recent changes in 
the law which | have failed to note if pro- 
ducing the ears of a wolf will entitle the 
owner to a bounty. Some years ago as a 
Justice of the Peace | had a little experience 
in that line. A hunter had to produce the 
scalp of a wolf and the ears intact. After 
administering the oath | cut them off and 
destroyed them. In more recent times-the 
hunter has been required to produce the 
whole head unmutilated. If he can now 
obtain the bounty by presenting the ears 
only it is opening a very wide gate to fraud 
as only a few of those whose duty it would 
be to investigate such cases would be able 
to distinguish between ,the ears of a wolf 
and a common dog. No doubt cutting off 
the ears mutilates the skin to a certain 
extent and to avoid this I would suggest 
that we borrow a leaf from the game laws of 
British Columbia and have the Justice bore 
a hole not less certain given dimensions in 
one of the ears. 

The Indian question is another difficult 
problem which is ever present. It is now 
upwards of two and a half centuries since 
the Honorable Hudson's Bay Company was 
established, and a monoply of the fur trade 
handed over to a handful of English capital- 
ists. Since that time their ramifications 
have been «« nded from the Great Lakes 
to the Nort. le and irom the Atlantic to 
the Pacific oc an. Over 12 whole of that 
vast area the native has 1 ‘omage to the 
superior shrewdness of uie Anglo Saxon. 
Twice in each year he brings to his door a 
rich harvest of furs, bartering them on the 
white man’s own terms, for such gcods as he 
requires in his humble tepee. In most 
branches of trade both sides are expected 
to reap a benefit and increase their stores: 
but in the case of the dealings of the red 
man with the white man, the profits have 
all been on one side. Where vast fortunes 
have been accumulated by the white man, 
with very rare exceptions, the Indian is 
“Poor Indian” still. What has this 
great company done to civilize, Chris- 
tianize,, or educate, the natives? As 
the white settlements have approached 
their trading grounds, trade has been 
abandoned and treaties negotiated by 
the Government with various bands. 
Reserves have been set aside and surveyed 
into farm lots on which no white man 
may trespass, and a certain amount of cash 
paid to each member of the band per annum. 
Superintendents have been appointed to 
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watch over them and see that their rights 
were safeguarded. Churches and schools 
have been erected. Teachers and pastors 
paid, and even a doctor in time of sickness. 
There is no doubt but that when such 
reserves were first set aside, the Govern- 
ment hoped thereby to elevate the native 
to the standard of the white man, and fit 
him for any sphere of life which he might 
choose to adopt. This has resulted in 
utter failure. Personally I know nothing 
about more than a few of these reserves. 
but as regards the five or six with which | 
am familiar | know that there is no-better 
land out of doors. They are in the midst 
of a rich agricultural country, surrounded 
by well cultivated fields and prosperous and 
energetic farmers, and still everything in 
these reserves spells  shiftlessness and 
poverty. A few acres only of each lot is 
cultivated per family, and that in a very 
perfunctory manner. The Indians seem to 
take very little interest either in church or 
school, and a dollar earned by means of a 
gun or a trap, is worth twice as much as the 
same amount derived from any other source. 
Every variety of wild animal is flesh for 
their pot, even to the skunk and “‘wood- 
chuck.” When hunting or fishing has been 
a failure they will put in a few days’ work 
with a neighboring farmer, or a young man 
will betake himself fer a few weeks to a 
lumber camp, but these are exceptions. 
The blood cf the white man and the Indian 
have become pretty well mixed and the 
most of the younger generaticn show unmis- 
takable evidence of this fact, but this mix- 
ing of the white and the Indian blood does 
not seem to have improved the race. In 
the majority of cases instead of raising the 
standard of the Indian to that of the white 
man, the white has been lowered to the 
level of the Indian. I have not found the 
Indian to be a better canoeist or more 
skilled in woodcraft than the white man, 
but as a rule I have found the white man to 
be he superior of the Indian in a dangerous 
rapids with which he s not familiar, or in a 
rough sea, In the woods in a section of 
country where neither has been before the 
Indian is nowhere with the white man. 
Let the Indian kill all the game he wishes on 
his own reserve; let him root it out alto- 
gether if he likes—it might be to his advan- 
tage to do so, as he might then be induced to 
turn his attention to some more profitable 
pursuits, but when he goes off his reserve, 
he should be placed on exactly the same 
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footing as his white brother, for as a destroy- 
er of wild life, the white man is not “in it” 
with the red. 

It is gratifying to note that public senti- 
ment in protecting the doe from slaughter, 
has at last attained such proportions that 
an officer, who has the ear of the powers 
that be, has talkcn the matter up and recom- 
mended its adopticn This restriction will 
not require to be maintained for more than 
afew years. At least seventy per cent. of 
the females bring forth two fawns every 
spring, and assuming that one half of these 
are bucks this is amply sufficient to restock 
the herd. | have no sympathy with the 
assumption, that if the males only are killed 
the herd will suffer by the imbecile and 
weakly being left to propagate the species. 
A year old male though no match in battle 
for the old monarch of the herd, is quite as 
capable of performing all the functions of 
nature and begetting a vigorous offspring. 
If a penalty of twenty or thrity dollars were 
imposed on a man who kills or has in his 
possession a doe, a stop would speedily be 
put to this pernicious practice. 

Nearly every season one or more persons 
are either maimed or lose their lives by some 
feol shooting at a noise in the thicket, a 
shaken bush, or a small spot of what might 
look like the hide of an animal, seen through 
some small opening. Of course if one 
never shoots until he sees the horns a good 
many hunters would return home empty 
handed, but better this than that a mother 
should lose a son. or a family their bread 
winner “Never shoot until you see the 
horns, should be printed in large capitals 
across the face cf every hunting license. 

There are two matters not referred to at 
all in Mr. Evan's report, to which I would 
like to invite public attention. First: Is 
hunting with hounds to be still permissible? 
Nearly all my life has been spent in a deer 
country, a country that has been the home 
of the wolf as well as the deer, and I have 
never known a section where a reasonable 
extent of woods was left standing, which 
was abandoned by the deer or where they 
even became scarce, while still hunting 
alone was practiced; while the num- 
bers found that had been destroyed by 
wolves did not warrant the charge of 
“wholesale slaughter’ laid at their door. 
In all the Northern part of Old Ontario, 
also New Ontario, there are large areas of 
wild timbered lands, which are not adapted 
in any manner for agriculture, but which 
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would make ideal game preserves and ideal 
breeding grounds for both furred and 
feathered game. All that is necessary, is 
that the wood should be protected from 
fire and the removal of merchantable timber 
carefully supervised. Leave the game 
alone, place an embargo on the slaughter of 
does for five or six years, also the chasing 
with hounds; and in less than a single 
decade game of all kinds will become as 
plentiful as ever it was, and some of the 
present restrictions can be considerably 
modified. 

The second question which I would like 
to ask is, whether calling of the male moose 
during the breeding season, by imitating 
the love notes of the female on a bark horn, 
which any expert can cut from a section of 
birch tree with his pocket knife, and fashion 
in five minutes, is still to be permissible ? 
Is it still to be dignified by the name of 
sport, for a man to stand behind a blind 
with his Winchester loaded to the muzzle, 
while his assistant, skilled in all wiles of the 
woods, beguiles the unsuspecting victim, 
luring it to the desired spot to be immedi- 
ately pumped full of lead ? 

This paper is already much longer than | 
had intended it should be but I wish to add 
a few observations about our feathered 
game. It is recommended that the open 
season for partridge and woodcock be from 
October 16th to November 30th—six weeks 
in all; that the open season for quail be the 
whole of the month of November: the open 
season for plover, rail and snipe from Sep- 
tember 15th to December 15th—three 
months, but there is no license fee required, 
nor any restriction as to the numbers that 
may be killed. Any boy or family is at 
liberty to kill as many as they like or can 
get. This is not as it should be. 

The number permissible to one family 
should be restricted to not more than two 
or three dozen per season. We have recent- 
ly had a few close years for partridge which 
might with good results have been extended 
for a couple of years longer. 

If the present scheme is embodied in law, 
another close season will be necessary in the 
near future, if the birds are not to be wiped 
out altogether. 

The provision for duck is remarkably 
liberal, thirty birds per day, per gun, for 
five days in each week for an unbroken 
period of three months from September 
15th to December 15th in each year. It is 
complained that ducks are becoming more 

J 
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and more scarce annually and that exces- 
sive destruction is the cause. In the face of 
this complaint any one who chooses is to 
have the privilege of daily bringing down 
thirty birds for a period of sixty-five days in 
the year. Is there anything approaching 
economy in this? Let the number to each 
gun per day be divided by three. This 
would allow a maximum of fifty ducks per 
week—and divide the hunting season by 
two. This would allow six weeks’ shcoting, 
or three hundred birds which might well 
satisfy any one except perhaps the game 
hog. 

I would go still further and limit the 
number of birds per family to fifty for the 
season's shoot, which | maintain would be a 
liberal allowance. 

There is no variety of game that excels 
the duck as a table luxury, and only a small 
number of sportsmen go after them; and if 
the present recommendations are’ carried 

. 

Foot Note. Since the atove paper was written I have obtain- 
ed a copy of the Jast revised edition of the Game and Fishery 
Regulations as touching the wolvcs. I find section three 
begins as follows; “Where a person has killed a wolf in any 
country or within a mile of any actual settlement in a county 
he shall be entitled to a bounty of $15 but must forfeit the skin 
to the Crown. From this it would appear that if a wolf be 
killed at any distance, no matter hcw small, beyond the mile 
limit from a settlement, he is not entitled to any Eounty what- 
ever but would only have the skin, the market value of which 

Mr. Robt. Hodgson, of Raglan, Vic- 
toria Co., Ont., writes of the eaod ‘brook 

trout fishing to be found in the Raglan 
mill pond. A large flume or tube runs 
from the bulkhead to the dam, and here 
on August 19th Mr. Hodgson, his father 
and Mr. and Mrs. Pedlar and their niece 
were to be found armed with fishing 
poles. ‘Mrs. ‘Pedlar secured a trout that 
measured twenty inches long and 
weighed 3 3-4 pounds. The fish was 
very gamy and _ provided some good 
snort as he made out for the centre of 
the pond, unwinding the line on Mrs. 
Pedlar’s rod and making the reel sing. 
Mr. Hodgson’s father handled the net, 
and the fish was safely brought to shore. 
Other trout caught the same day varied 
in length from nine to twenty-two inches 
and weighed from one-quarter to four 
and three-quarter pounds. Mr, Pedlar 
is the well known roofing man, and an 
extraordinarily good fisherman, owning 
a fishing preserve some three miles east 
of Raglan. Mr. Hodgson asks for infor- 
mation through Rod and Gun as to how 
to spawn fash, 

REPORT 479 

out those few will have the privilege of 
killing them by the wagon load. 

If any person is to be permitted to go out 
without leave or license and slaughter them 
in such vast numbers then why not license 
market hunters on payment of a reasonable 
fee to go out and kill up to a given number 
during the open season? Only a very 
small percentage of our people indulge in 
either shooting or fishing, but there are few 
who would not hail with delight the oppor- 
tunity to purchase a few brace of ducks. 
Then why should they be denied the 
privilege of obtaining for hard cash the 
same luxury which their neighbor, who is 
fond of gunning, can have for the taking. 

I submit that the scheme outlined, is 
both reasonable and feasible, and would 
afford every family the luxury of indulging 
in roast duck; and be at the same time less 
destructive to the flocks than the legislation 
now proposed. -*E&} pe f= be Fe bs bea, 
averages akout three dollars, for his trouble. This is certainly 
a retrograde movement and will only have the effect cf es- 
tablishing breeding grounds for Mr. Wolf as no hunter wil! 
take the troukle of attempting to capture such a wary anime! 
as the wolf if a three dollar pelt is all the remuneraticn he will 
receive for his lakor. 

N. B.—An amending Act was passed and came into force in 
July 1911 requiring the whole skin of a wolf (not the ears only) 
to ke produced before a Justice of the Peace -efore the -ounty 
can te paid. 

More than a dozen years ago a project 
was commenced for placing a Memorial 
Window to Izaak Walton in the South 
Transept of Winchester Cathedral. This 
plan has remained in abeyance during 
the protracted repairs necessary for the 
preservation of the historic building. 
The great undertaking being successfully 
completed, the opportunity arises for 

continuing the work in memory of the 
“Prince of Fishermen,” the charming bi- 
ographer, and author of “The Compleat 
Angler.” His resting place is in Prior 
Silkstede’s Chapel almost beneath the 
proposed window. It is marked by a 
flat slab with an epitaph from the pen 
of his brother-intaw, Thomas Ken, 
Canon of Winchester, and afterwards 

Bishop of Bath and Wells. 
An anneal is being made to all follow- 

ers of the “gentle art,’ that they will 
join in the memorial to an honoured 
name. 

Contributions will be gratefully re- 
ceived by the Hon. Treasurer of the 
Fund, Rev. Dr. Preston-Joy, The Close, 
Winchester, England. 



Duck Hunting on the Scugog. 
R. W. Hardy. - 

OLD, clear weather and breezy 
G; days gave an inspiration to John 

Andrews and myself as to an 
enjoyable way of spending 

Thanksgiving Day. Jack was assistant 
book-keeper in the store in which I was 
shipping clerk in the town of Lindsay. 

The cold breezy weather gave ex- 
cellent promise of a successful shoot 
while the clear bright days made out- 
door life most tempting to those who 
were acquainted with the sunshine only 
as it filtered through plate-glass win- 
dows. 

Port Perry, a little town bordering on 
shallow Scugog Lake was chosen as our 
destination. Owing to our holiday com- 
ing on Monday, we were unable to leave 
Lindsay until that morning owing to the 
Saturday press of work. ‘This was dis- 
appointing for we had been informed 
that the best time for duck shooting 
was in the early morning. 

However, ten o’clock Monday morn- 
ing found us at the small wharf in Port 
Perry where we had no trouble in hiring 
a low, half-covered ‘duck-boat’ and 
twenty excellent wooden decoys. Jack’s 
offensive weapon was a seven-shot re- 
peater known locally as a “‘pumper”’ 
while I had an excellent double-barrelled 
shot-gun. While getting our things 
ready, we struck up an acquaintance 
with an old Indian from the adjoining 
reserve. Contrary to our expectations, 
he was very willing to describe the most 
likely places along the lake and on 
Scugog Island. He raised our hopes 
considerably by remarking “ Heap plenty 
duck on lake.”’ 

About eleven o’clock we embarked in 
our frail and rather uncomfortable craft, 
and paddling close along the shore of the 
Island kept a keen look-out for a suitable 
place in which to erect our hide. About 
two miles down we discovered an ideal 
spot,—a long narrow bit of marsh cover- 
ed with willows and cat-tails ended in a 
small gravelly point. Here we resolved 
to make our attempt. 

So far we had seen no sign of duck 

which left us inclined to put the old In- 
dian in the Ananias group, but we found 
out, later on, that ducks are seldom seen 
in the warmest part of the day. How- 
ever we set to work. 

The first job was the placing of the 
decoys. These were equipped with lines 
and sinkers and were set out in an ir- 
regular semi-circle about thirty yards 
from shore. A few minutes sufficed to 
get them all bobbing serenely on the 
rippling surface of the lake. Then we 
turned our attention to the erection of 
the hide. For the foundation, a few 
boulders were rolled together in a cres- 
cent form. A few saplings were piled 
on these, making the whole about four 
feet high. Jack then cut with his clasp- 
knife a few handfuls of reeds from the 
marsh behind, which I tied to the front 
of the saplings. When all was finished 
a duck would have difficulty in distin- 
guishing it from any ordinary clump of 
weeds, many of which grew near by. 

While thus engaged, two flocks of 
ducks were seen on the opposite side of 
the lake and flying high, for the wind, 
though treshening, was slight. We 
watched them out of sight hoping they 
might come our way, but the ‘angel of 
wild things’ urged them straight down 
the lake. 

By this time it was three o’clock and 
we were anxiously awaiting the myriads 
of ducks that might appear at any time, 
so we had been told. Nor had we been 
deceived. In a few minutes, John 
grasped my arm with a_ whispered 
‘“Look!’’ Following his line of vision, 
I saw a large flock coming straight down 
the lake. They swerved toward us 
and glided along, close to the surface, 
Instinctively we crouched lower watch- 
ing through our screen of bushes. Ina 
few seconds, they were within range. 
Without hesitation I fired both barrels 
into them. Though on the point of 
dropping into the water, they wheeled 
with incredible speed away from,the 
innocent-looking weed-cluster, not, how- 
ever, till I had emptied another. shell 
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VARIETY JS THE SPICE 
Or LIFE 

The preparation of appetising and nourishing food is often a 

of the housewife have been greatly lessened by 

perplexing matter, but variety in food is essential and the troubles 

which is the most convenient form in which a complete food can be 

prepared. In a minute you can have comforting and nourishing 

bouillon or Bovril Tea.  Bovril Sandwiches, thin bread and butter 

with Bovril spread lightly between, or hot buttered toast with a 

little Bovril are positive delicacies. 

Bovril is excellent for gravies and soups and a little used in reheat- 
ing meat adds a choice piquancy and improves digestibility. 

FOR PICNIC, CAMP, SPORTING TRIP OR HOUSEHOLD USE. 

CLARK’S MEATS are leaders both in quality, variety and value. 
They are prepared only from the best of material, the greatest care is exer- 

cised in their preparation, the containers are hermeticaliy sealed, and every can is 
guaranteed. 

CORNED AND ROAST BEEF. BEEF LOAF OX TONGUE 

READY LUNCH BEEF BEEF HAM LOAF LUNCH TONGUE 
HAM VEAL LOAF TONGUE LUNCH 

CAMBRIDGE SAUSAGE, PIGS BEEL 

BEEF STEAK AND ONIONS 

FORMED MEATS IN ALE, VARIETIES 

SOUFS OF ALL KINDS 

JELLIEZED: VEAL* EFC. 

Clark’s Pork and Beans 
The Beans you always ask for. 

W. CLARK, Montreal 

- Preserved Meats 



482 ROD AND GU 

at them and Jack had got three shots 

as well. 

Five ducks were floating on the water. 

Springing into the boat, we paddled 

recklessly toward them. Five ducks 

at the first attempt! Why, fellows 

often get no more than five in a whole 

day! Three were safely gathered in, 

Jack was searching for the fourth and I, 

who was acting as steersman, glanced 

over my shoulder to where the other had 

been an instant before. To my surprise, 

it was no longer in sight. Evidently it 

had only been wounded, and had dived. 

We waited quietly, hoping it might re- 

appear. Ina minute its head came up 

not more than a couple of yards away. 

To our supreme disgust, both guns had 

been left on shore. A few quick strokes 
brought us to shore. Jack jumped for 
his gun. Then began our search for 
the duck, which had, of course instantly 
disappeared on seeing the boat. For 
several minutes we paddled around the 
place and were on the point of giving up 
when Jack saw its head thrust above 
the water. The sly bird kept its body 
concealed beneath the surface. This 
time there was no escape. Jack was a 
quick shot and in another minute it was 
with its comrades in the boat. 

As we paddled back, Jack read me a 
free lecture on my undue haste in open- 
ing fire. 

ie yournadn e.shot til they lithe 
growled, “we could have been sure of a 
couple more at least, we mayn’t get 
another chance all afternoon.” 

‘Shut up,”’ I exclaimed, “Here come 
some more.” Two lone ducks were 
coming straight toward us and evidently 
making directly for our decoys. It was 
almost pathetic to see the two pretty 
creatures advancing so confidently to 
their death. 

Such thoughts were instantly driven 
from my mind however by the prim- 
eval instinct to kill and spare not, hand- 
ed down from our ancestors who had to 
kill or starve. ‘“‘Take the left one” 
muttered Jack as they settled lightly 
just outside our decoys. ‘Fire’. ‘The 
two reports rang out as one. When we 
looked again, both ducks were lying 
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motionless. Our aim had been merci- 

fully true. 

The last two were of the variety 

known as Black ducks and were much 
larger than the others which were Blue- 
bills so called from the peculiar colour of 
their beaks. We had lots of time to 
compare the two varieties for no more 
ducks came near us till almost dusk. 
We were on the point of starting for 
Port when a peculiar noise caused us to 
crouch down. A flock of whistlers was 
coming, flying directly over our heads. 
Straight on they came not noticing our 
wooden frauds. The bang! bang! of 
Jack’s repeater was echoed by both 
barrels of my shot-gun. However, eith- 
er their height had deceived us or our 
luck had left us but only one duck drop- 
ped to the sand, it flopped about help- 
lessly till struck down with a stick. If 
it had chanced to fall in the lake, we 
would doubtless have failed to recover 
it, as twilight was deepening, and it was 
very much alive when it reached the 
ground. 

As it was, we took up our decoys, 
gathered up our eight prizes and set out 
for Port Perry. It was thoroughly dark 
long before we reached the town, and 
but for the fact that part of the townis 
built on a high hill so that we could see 
the lights we might have had a most 
unpleasant job to get safely back. As 
it was, we had no trouble in getting our 
boat disposed of in time to get supper 
and catch the 8.10 train for Lindsay. 

Our appetites, healthy at any time 
were considerably increased by an early 
dinner, our excitement and the exercise 
on the water. The recollection of the 
hot supper that we demolished stands 
out as one of the memorable occasion 
of my life. Never had soup been so 
savoury or fried potatoes and sausage so 
juicy or apple-pie and cream so tooth- 
some! And as to quantity, it might be 
remarked that the hotel proprietor cer- 
tainly lost money by charging us only 
sixty cents each. 

On our way home that night, with the 
memory of that supper in our minds and 
the anticipation of roast duck looming 
up in the foreground, we resolved our- 
selves into a committee of two, and pass- 
ed a unanimous resolution that we had 
had a gcod time. 
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A Bear Hunt in the Ozark Mountains ’38 

From the Adventures of a German Hunter in America, trans. from the German by 

THE HONORABLE WILLIAM-RENWICK RIDDELL L. H. D. 

(Freidrich Gerstacker born in 1816, at Hamburg, sai‘ed in-1837 for Amer ca on 

the ‘‘Constitution”’’. 

E were very glad to reach shelter, 

W and had hardly got our feet out 

of the stirrups when we were 

met by news. Some Cherokees 

hunting there in the mountains had dis- 

covered a hole in which there certainly 

was a bear hiding but they had not 

ventured to go far into it as it was so 

long and narrow. This was “water for 

our mill.”” The skin and meat of the 

deer we had shot were placed in safety; 

our guns fired off and cleaned, the horses 

foddered and we now prepared ourselves 

for aregular hunt. We spent the even- 

ing in telling bear stories. Old Conwell 

entertaining us with an interesting des- 
cription of their winter sleep. 

“In this somewhat southerly latitude 
the bear as arule goes into his hole about 

Christmas or the beginning of January 
when the cold weather commences. If 
the weather is mild he comes out now and 
then, and remains out altogether; he 
prepares a lair for himself in a thick bush 
biting off and bringing together twigs 
for that purpose. He seeks the roughest 
and wildest places seldom trodden by 
human foot. 

If he goes into his hole, he lies there 
without taking any nourishment; but 
when he is not sleeping, he sucks his 
paws and at the same time makes a whin- 
ing sound. This sucking of his paws is 
only to pass the time away and not at all 
for nourishment, for blamed little fat can 
he get out-of them. Children suck their 
thumbs, too, you know. When he falls 
at length into his winter’s sleep, he hes 
with his belly and forehead on the ground 
so that his nose is pressed against his 
breast and both his forepaws lie to- 
gether over his head.” 
My old friend assured me that he had 

crept into holes and had poked the bears 
with the barrel of his rifle so as to make 

After remaining a short time in New York he went up the 

Hudson to Albany and then by the Erie Canal westward. 

in Canada and then went west and south.) 
He spent a few days 

them move and raise their heads up so 
that he was able without difficulty to 
shoot them through the brain. 

The bear, as the story goes, is very 
cowardly when in the hole, except when 
accompanied by young. In this case, 
the beast will often fight; but even then 
only when it has no other choice. On - 
very warm days it leaves its hole to 
drink; it goes however, to the nearest 
water; and it is remarkable how ac- 
curately it keeps always tothe same path. 
When a bear is living in a hole and goes 
often to a stream, the hunter easily 
finds his track as it becomes deep and 
plain by the bear always following the 
same trai!. This trail the hunters call 
“stepping-path”’ When it got late, we lay 
down to get a good rest for the next day’s 
work. During the night, it became 
bitterly cold—and we got the finest day 
for hunting that anyone could wish for. 
With us went a married son of my old 
friend who was living in the vicinity; 
also a young man by the name of Smith; 
and as we rode past the school house the 
school master sent away the boys and 
girls and insisted upon accompanying 
the hunting party. We had_ brought 
along split pine to make torches with, 
and young Smith acted as guide, as he 
was one of those who had followed the 
bear, but had not ventured any further 
than the Indians. 

At two o'clock in the afternoon we 
arrived at the spot and we prepared a 
good dinner to strengthen ourselves 
somewhat for the expected exertions. 
While the meat was broiling by the fire, 
I took a look around the outside of the 
hole. It was a steep wall of limestone 
rock about thirty feet high and perhaps 
three hundred feet long, and it had four 
distinct openings or entrances, making 
one of the most curious works of nature, 
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I, at least, have ever seen. 

After we had _ refreshed ourselves 

sufficiently we made ready to enter the 

hole. We took along only one rifle, as 

we had to creep along in Indian file; and 

in that rough hole one might easily re- 

ceive a wound through the discharge of 

a rifle. Everyone carried in his belt his 

great hunting knife, and I buckled on 
my powder-horn close to the body. 
With rifle in the right hand, and a torch 

of split pine, at least twenty inches long, 

in the left, I entered the dark passage 

which led into the mountain. This was 

perhaps four feet high and two wide. 

Behind me came young Conwell and then 

old Conwell, ‘he latter carrying a bundle 

of fine-split pine to renew our torches 

in case they burned down. ‘The passage 

was in the solid rock and we went with- 

out difficulty seventy or eighty paces: 

then we made a sharp turn to the right 

and we had to get upon our knees in 

order to go forward at all. The floor 
which thus far was of rock now became 

softer; it consisted of clay and exhibited 
very plainly bear tracks of which one 
was particularly fresh, and from its ap- 
pearance could have been made only 
a few hours before. The further we 
forced our way in, the narrower the pas- 
sage became; and soon we had to crawl 
forward upon our bellies. This far the 
Indians had come, for we found several 
pieces of pine and we also noticed the 
impressions of their knees and elbows 
in the soft earth—beyond this point, 
however, there was no further trace of 
them. 

The passage-way now became so con- 
fined that I had to force myself through 
the narrowest clefts, dragging forward 
with the left elbow, shoving behind with 
the feet and lying flat on the ground, 
holding at the same time the torch in 
the left, the rifle in the right hand. 
Curiously enough, the hole at this point 
~vas almost round and the walls on each 
side were rubbed so smooth and black 
that they looked actually greasy. This 
could have happened only through the 
creeping in and out of wild animals 
which had for centuries made use of the 
cavern for sleeping and winter quarters. 

Stalactites hung down from the roof 
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everywhere: and these also hindered 
progress forward, as the free space in a 
few places was no more than two feet 
high; and there were several places 
where I could make my way through 
only with the utmost exertion. 

It was obvious that we were the first 
white men who had forced our way into 
this chamber of horrors for the soft 
floor showed plainly every track which 
had been impressed into it for many 
years: we found, too, in many places 
even petrified bear-tracks which had 
been imprinted perhaps many centuries 
before in the clay which was then soft. 
The thought certainly struck me at one 
time to turn back lest we should not be 
able to return and must perish there in 
that grave: but I had my rifle and so I 
crept on with all my thinking apparatus 
devoted to the one object of finding the 
sleeping bear. 

Very noticeable was the great number 
of bats which everywhere hung by their 
legs from the roof and who, disturbed by 
the fire of the torch close under them, 
set up a shrill cry almost like the noise 
of a rattlesnake. Crickets were found 
too in great abundance as well as a few 
bluebottle flies. 
My torch was about burned out as L 

had brought only a few slivers so as to 
save pine: so I now stopped so that the 
man following me might pass me a few 
slivers. While I was resting quiet for 
an instant, it seemed to me that I heard 
not far away a light whimpering— hush’ 
—everything was still as death and now I 
distinguished clearly at a short distance 
the sound which young bears make in 
sucking. At the same time there was 
to be heard a low growling, and there 
was no longer any doubt that we were 
drawing near to the den of the bear 
with cubs. 

Just then I found myself in a some- 
what roomier place where I could rise 
half erect, having chosen to rest here a 
moment—so I turned round to the Con- 
wells and asked them if they had heard 
the noise. They whispered “‘yes”’; and 
we held a short council of war as to what 
course we should now pursue. 

In the first place the passage began to 
be so narrow and uncomfortable that 
we could force our way in, only with the 
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most strenuous exertions and then we 

had counted on a sleeping bear, not a 

waking she bear with cubs. It was, in 

reality, almost too early in the season to 

expect a bear with cubs; but afterwards 

my old friend assured me that in Ar- 

kansas he had come across young cubs 

as early as about New Year’s day. How- 
ever, it made no difference. 

Whoever has ever seen a she-bear with 

ears laid back and jaws wide open de- 

fending her young may have some slight 

conception of how we felt. We had all 

three of us been on a bear hunt, and 
knew quite well what danger we ran 1n 

that contracted space, which forbade 

all movement. But there we were—and 

so was the bear; and no one was coward 

enough to hint at going back. I ex- 

amined my rifle to see if everything was 

in perfect condition, and as I went slowly 

forward again, the old man gave me 
warning to make a sure shot. 

Nearer and nearer we came to the 
growling bear, who must have heard us 
long before and was now for certain 
listening with strained ears. At last I 
came so close that the whining of the 
cubs and the threatening growl of the 
old bear seemed close in front of me; 
and holding the torch behind my head, 
I saw distinctly her glowing eyes. 

Then I stopped, cleaned the sight of 
my rifle in which some clay had got plac- 
ed, stirred up the torch and without 
venturing to make any further noise | 
crept forward toward the black mass 
which I could now distinguish clearly. 

The decisive moment seemed come; 
and as I saw the head of the animal 
shining out from the surrounding dark- 
ness, | began my preparations for a shot 
from a favorable position. 

The bear had raised herself up from 
her lair; she was sitting with the usual 
oscillatory motion upon her hind-legs, 
and I was just trying to draw a bead 
upon one of her eyes when she suddenly 
rose and at once disappeared into the 
darkness lying behind her, a darkness 
which almost could be felt. 

Arrived at the lair, we found three 
cubs, splendid little things, which cried 
out lustily when they saw the light, to 
which they were unaccustomed, and in- 
deed had never seen before. It was 
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certainly not without ground that we 
feared that the cry of her young would 
rouse the old bear to a frenzy: we de- 
sired, however, to take them alive and 
keep them; and so we asked the elder 
Conwell to stay by them and soothe 
them, and at the same time to keep up a 
light while the other two-of us pressed 
forward and tried to kill the old bear. 
Conwell was content to do this: he bent 
down beside them and put his finger into 
their mouth. They began eagerly to 
suck on the finger and soon he had them 
quieted. 

Not ten feet from the lair, the passage 
divided into two openings of equa! size 
to the right and left. Here, however, 
the soft floor showed a track in the right 

‘hand opening, made only a few seconds 
before—and accordingly we followed 
this track. 

The cry of the cubs which in a short 
time was renewed with greater force be- 
gan to be ominous for us, for we should 
have been in very evil case had the bear 
desired to go to the assistance of her 
young and found the way barred by our 
bodies. Certainly there would be noth- 
ing left for her at that place, at least, 
where we found ourselves, than to kill us 
and “‘eat her way through ”’in the literal 
sense of the words—for she could not 
with the best will in the world have got 
over us or under us. When we were 
consulting under our breath what we 
should do, the cry suddenly ceased, and 
we again went noiselessly forward with 
fresh courage in our breast. From all 
we had so far seen of the bear, she must 
be very cowardly: and that was a ccn- 
solation. The hole, however, seemed to 
have no end and we crept and shoved 
ourselves further and further through 
the rough rock to the detriment of elbows 
and ribs. 

This cavity had one peculiarity which 
I never found in any other, I mean the 
flat stones of about one to two inches 
in thickness, running along the inside 
like shelves, and giving out a sound like 
steelif struck lightly with the finger. 
One place, perhaps forty or fifty feet 
long was of most extraordinary ccn- 
struction. Flat stones such as I have 
spoken of ran along on both sides, and 
projected within six inches of each other, 
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so that you could creep along almost in 
a sitting posture, shoving the neck be- 
tween the two shelves and holding the 
head in the space above. But in this 
process, for this short space at least, the 
head and the body were in separate 
compartments, which was to say the 
least a highly uncomfortable condition— 
especially if the bear should attempt to 
make anattackunder suchcircumstances. 

When at length we had made our way 
through this pass, we came to a spring 
which here ran for a short distance along 
the passage, and then disappeared to the 
right—end surely it was in this place 
for the accommodation of Mrs. Bear 
alone. The spring had washed out a 
channel perhaps eighteen inches deep 
and eight to nine inches wide; and with 
one foot in this channel we went forward 
much more easily. 

After I had again worked my way 
through a place, more than uncomfort- 
able, and was drawing as deep a breath 
as the narrow passage allowed suddenly 
I heard the deep growl of the beast, and 
as it seemed, quite close to me. 

Although I had for several hours and 
at every step been watching for and ex- 
pecting this very growl, the sudden 
sound close in front of my nose, startled 
me, so that I nearly let the torch fall. 
But I soon recovered my equanimity; 
and holding the torch as high as possible 
(to the great discomfort and dismay of 
some innocent bats) I got a clear view 
of the bear not ten paces from me, sitting 
upright, snapping her fangs, scratching 
with her sharp claws the ground in front 
of her, and seeming to be in the very 
worst humour in the werld. 

Young Conwell who was close behind 
me now laid his hand on my feot and 
whispered to me that he saw the bear. 
As I had already seen her, I beckoned 
him to keep quiet, and creeping forward 
a ‘few paces further, I came to a place 
from which I believed I could shoot. 

I let my right foot down into the 
channel worn by the spring, raised my- 
self up on the left knee as well as I could, 
and raised the rifle. 
My rear rank man, who had watched 

most anxiously all my movements, 
warned me for God’s sake to aim care- 
fully. for if I made a bad shot we were 
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both “‘goners”’. Although I was nearer 
the danger than he, I would not have 
changed places with him for as he could 
not see the least thing of what was going 
on, he of course always feared the worst— 
and I would rather under such circum- 
stances be exposed to a danger ap- 
proaching most closely than be in a 
constant state of suspense and uncer- 
tainty. 

The bear did not at all enjoy my ap- 
proach; she snapped around and her 
eyes glowed like fire; with her short ears 
laid back, she moved her whole body 
from side to side in disquiet. As she 
was sitting somewhat bowed I had no 
other choice than shoot at the head, 
having the hope that if I missed the 
head, the bullet would in any case pierce 
the breast. While I was lying there 
aiming,for a moment (why should I deny 
it?) the thought passed through my 
mind how helpless [ would be, hemmed 
in as I was, in case the shot missed— 
and the recollection cf my dear ones at 
home came over me with the speed of 
thought. This was only for a moment. 
and in the excitement of the present, I 
forgot past and future. My aim was 
long, as the bear did not stay still a 
second; but still the finger pressed the 
trigger too quickly. In an instant thick 
smoke filled the cavity and a piteous 
groaning showed that the bear was 
wounded. We did not take time to 
investigate more closely but crawled 
back as quickly as the narrow space 
permiited so as to get to a higher place 
where we could reload the rifle and re- 
turn to the field of battle. 

We had not crawled thus crab-fashion, 
a hundred paces, and I had just found a 
place such as was required, when I heard 
the wounded animal snuffing and snort- 
ing and gnashing her teeth so that the 
sound came echoing through the hole. 
My first thought was ‘‘Good bye, 

daylight”. I had not much time for 
deliberation and called quickly to young 
Conwell to hurry if he thought anything 
of his life and mine, for the old girl was 
coming. It was quite unnecessary to 
urge him further—I never saw a crab 
crawl backwards more quickly than we 
now did in our endeavour to get out of 
that place. But no matter how we 
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hurried, and no matter how near the 
danger came, our retreat went but slowly 
and nearer and nearer came the snorting. 

I had already been forced to leave be- 
hind the empty rifle as it hindered my 
progress, and I was continually looking 
in front where I always expected to see 
the bear, when suddenly I observed her 
glowing eyes only a few paces away. 
At that very instant, I struck my left 
elbow against a projecting point of rock— 
the torch fell from my hand and pitch- 
dark night immediately ensued. Young 
Conwell had another lighted torch but 
my body filled the space so completely 
that no ray of light could make its way 
past me. 

Almost involuntarily, and as with a 
kind of instinct, I threw the yet smould- 
ering fragments of the torch at the bear. 
This must have disconcerted her for she 
stopped suddenly. This did not con- 
tinue long; all too soon I heard her again 
come on. 

All of a sudden, young Conwell stop- 
ped short: and swore he would be damn- 
ed if that was not the end of the passage 
for he could not get any further. At the 
same time, his right hand whicl held 
the torch slipped into the spring, and 
Egyptian darkness was the immediate 
result. 

I had no time to answer him, for the 
bear who was slowly following our re- 
treat as though she knew we were doing 
our best to get out of her way, was now 
close in front of me; and I am convinced 
that I could have laid my hand on her 
if I had stretched out my arm. I could 
feel distinctly the beast’s hot breath in 
my face; and with my broad hunting 
knife closely clasped in my right hand, 
I was awaiting and expecting with every 
pulsebeat the attack of the wounded 
animal. The danger was too near not 
to lose its terror; and at the moment I 
thought of nothing else than to sell my 
life as dearly as possible. I had no hope 
ever to get out of this pass. 

Young Conwell was not idle during 
this time but he had quickly felt for 
flint and steel, knowing well that we 
could not do without light. The stroke 
of steel against flint was now the only 
sound which broke the dead stillness for 
at the first blow the bear had stopped 
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sniffing, apparently to listen to the 
strange sound. 

After a painfully anxious interval, 
Jim (young Conwell) called out at 
length, “‘I have got a light, give me the 
powder horn and a bit of rag.” I cut 
the cord of the first, tore off a piece from 
my hunting shirt and handed both back: 
in a few minutes the pine had caught. 

Hope sprang anew in our breasts— 
or rather in mine, for Jim had feared 
little or no danger. In the first place he 
did not know how near the bear was and 
then he had been so busy in striking a 
light that he (as he afterwards assured 
me) had thought of nothing else than to 
get a light. Moreover he had succeeded 
in turning around, and the cry that he 
had found the right opening sounded to 
me like the song of an angel. 

He had now the advantage that he 
could crawl forward, while I had to keep 
face to the bear: but he reached me a 
few splinters of burning pine and we 
moved slowly to the entrance of the cave. 

When I held the torch in front, the 
bear growled and went a few steps back- 
ward gnashing her teeth: but she follow- 
ed us again when she saw we were re- 
treating. ‘Necessity is the mother of 
invention’’, I laid a few pieces of burning 
pine on the floor and saw with inex- 
pressible pleasure that she stopped at 
them and did not venture to pass. 
With, if possible, even greater haste we 
scrambled to the place where the had 
left the elder Conwell by the cubs. 
Jim reached the place before me and I 
heard him yell to his father, to crawl 
away back as the bear was coming. 

Not another syllable was uttered— 
in fact the sniffing and snorting was 
coming nearer again, Apparently the 
flame had gone out on the moist floor 
and she had found nothing else to hinder 
her from following us. 

I now, following the two Conwells, 
crept over the place where she had had 
her lair. And there I discovered why 
the cubs had so suddenly ceased their 
outery when we stopped in the hole, 
undecided what to do. The old man 
had struck their skulls against the rock 
wall, apparently in that way saving our 
lives; a single cry of the cubs when +u 
torches were out would, at all events: 
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have maddened the wounded beast. 
I stopped about a hundred yards from 

the lair to listen; but I did not hear the 
slightest sound. I called to the others 
to wait for me, and when we had got to 
a fairly roomy spot, where an old bear 
had had his bed, we held a short council 
of war, crouched down together in that 
narrow place. 

Old Conwell thought that the bear 
had returned to her young and had lain 
down by the slaughtered animals; and 
that one of us should crawl to cur camp 
in front of the cavern and get another 
rifle, for it was quite impossible to get 
past the beast angered and wounded 
as she was, to get my rifle again. I 
made up my mind, however, that before 
I would crawl the long and uncomfort- 
able way back to our camp, I would 
creep once more to the bear’s lair and 
see if the bear were not dead. I could 
not think that my bullet had had such 
slight effect. When I got there, how- 
ever, I did not see the faintest trace of 
the wounded creature. 
My cry brought the others: we ex- 

amined the place carefully moving a 
little forward and following the marks 
of the blood which lay thick and dark 
red upon the floor. We found that she 
instead of returning to the old bed, had 
followed the opening to the left. 
My gun lay over three hundred paces 

away in the right passage and it was 
necessary for me to crawl there for it. 
It was covered with mud and blood; I 
turned as quickly as I could and cleaned 
and loaded it. There was no use think- 

' ing of resting, we were all so excited— 
we started forward anew to finish the 
fight we had begun. 

The left-hand opening was just as 
hard to walk through—or rather to 
crawl through—as the right, but fortu- 
nately the bear had not retreated so far, 
and we soon reached the spot where she 
was at bay and was awaiting us, raging 
and biting around her. 
When almost on her—I could not have 

been more than eight or nine feet away— 
I stopped, raised myself as much as I 
could in the passage, laid the rifle on my 
left wrist (I was holding the torch in 
that hand) and fired at the instant that 
she held her head still though for a 
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second. The heavy crash of the rifle 
echoed through the cavern and every- 
thing was hidden in thick smoke. 

I certainly heard the bear moving and 
groaning; but I held my ground because 
I knew that this time my ball had reach- 
ed the right spot, and when the smoke 
had lightened, there she lay dead not 
three yards in front. of me. Young 
Conwell and I were ourselves nearly 
dead; and at that time to drag the beast 
out would be simply an impossibility. 
Crawling round in the heavy air of the 
cavern, and in the pine smoke as well as 
the terribly exciting situation of con- 
stant danger for so many hours had been 
toomuchevenforour hardy constitutions 
and had so exhausted us that we deter- 
mined to get to the fresh air as quickly 
as we could and to take a complete rest 
there. 

It took us about half an hour to reach 
the exit. I shall never forget the1m- 
pression the cold fresh night air made 
upon me as I inhaled in long eager 
draughts the balsamy odor of the open 
woods and looked at the blue starry sky 
once more. 

Our schoolmaster and young Smith 
were fast asleep but, wakened by the 
barking of the dogs, they both sprang 
up—they were nearly killed with fright 
for as they swore, they never in their 
lives had seen such figures as we three 
presented, standing there before them 
in the ruddy glare of our pine-torches 
and covered all over with mud and 
blackened beyond recognition by the 
pine smoke. 

By the stars it appeared to be about 
two o'clock in the morning, so long had 
we been knocking around in the hole: 
and though we were hungry as lions, we 
were too exhausted to enjoy food. 

The two woke us at daybreak. We 
took a fairly good breakfast, and leaving 
this time the old man behind as he had 
exerted himself beyond what was war- 
ranted by his years, the four others of 
us went into the hole with a rope to 
bring our booty out to the daylight. 
We fastened the rope round the bear’s 
neck and I forced myself in behind her 
and shoved while two of the others pull- 
ed and Jim held the torch. In this way 
we moved inch by inch, and it was mid- 
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day when we threw the bear with a 
hurra, in which all joined, down the 
slope to our camp fire where my dog 
Bearsgrease at once took possession of 
her and laid himself growling down be- 
side her. 

(Gerstacker then describes the home- 
coming and his return to the hunt.) 

I had discovered another small open- 
ing and found fresh marks; the bear 
must, however, have gone to drink or 
exchanged this place for a better for I 
could see nothing of him. I went in 
front of the entrance to listen for any 
sound when I distinctly heard our dogs 
and I found after a few moments’ care- 
ful listening that they were coming 
straight for me—louder and more dis- 
tinct became the crashing of the old 
branches and suddenly I saw a bear 
break out and dart forward. 

Rushing down a little slope abcut ten 
feet high, he came straight towards me 
fast as his legs would carry him. I 
stood quite still to see how near he would 
come. When he was about fifty paces 
away he got wind of me and stopped 
short in his rapid course, sniffed in the 
air for a moment and then turned and 
shot away from me like an arrow. This 
moment sufficed for me to send a bullet 
after him; but I was too excited and 
heated and my lead struck him only in 
the ham and broke his hip-bone. In the 
meantime the dogs had been halted by 
the slope down which Bruin had bolted: 
and thereby he had won quite a lead, 
but the loss of one hind leg hindered 
him much in his flight and soon I heard 
him striking back the dogs which had 
overhauled him. 

A young man by the name of Ersk- 
wine who was hunting not far away, 

Little Isabelle Bowden, of Calabogie, 
fishing near the old Dillon place at the 
head of the lake, caught a fine 4-pound 
black bass. The fish nearly pulled the 
small damsel into the lake, but after a 

strenuous time she succeeded in landing 
it all by her lonesome, and carried it 
proudly to her father, Mr. Harry Bow- 
den. 
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attracted by the sound of my rifle and 
the baying of the hounds, came up at 
the right time to give him the fatal shot; 
and soon he was no more. 

Erskwine told us that he had himself 
found a hole in which he was satisfied 
a bear was lying: and said if one of us 
would go with him he would make the 
attempt to get the bear. He added that 
he was just on his way to the nearest 
pine-wood to prepare a torch as he had 
brought none with him. 

I at once agreed and took one of the 
wax-candles I had brought from home. 
We explained fully and accurately to the 
others how they could find us, and then 
set out upon our way and reached the 
place which was not far away about 
sundown. We made a good fire in 
front of the opening and crept in, Ersk- 
wine in front. The opening was very 
contracted; but the hole widened out 
considerably so that we could go along 
side by side nearly upright. When we 
had made our way in a piece we heard 
the bear whimpering softly; and Ersk- 
wine who was an old bear-hunter who 
had knocked round in the mountains 
for a long time said that he was sound 
asleep. 

Arrived at a curve in the passage, we 
suddenly caught sight of him <t our feet; 
and in fact he did hold his head between 
his feet and gave vent to a low wailing 
sound. 

Erskwine who carried the rifle made 
no long preface but put the mu zzle of the 
rifle to the back of Bruin’s head and 
fired. 

The death struggle and convulsions 
were short‘and soon he lay stretched out 
dead. 

Pellisier Walker, of Fairfield, Ont., 
while driving near his home recently, 
observed a bear on the road in front of 
him. Bruin kept to the road for a con- 
siderable distance until it disappeared in 
the woods in rear of a neighboring farm. 
A posse of residents of the locality set 
out the following day to endeavor to lo- 
cate the animal. 
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Hunting Wild Turkeys. 

UNTING turkeys with hounds 
H is certainly one of the most in- 

teresting and at the same time 
agreeable methods of hunting 

in the world. As soon as the dogs have 
discovered a turkey walk, they chase 
after the turkeys with frantic barking. 
Although the turkey can run very fast, 
the dogs could easily catch him. To 
avoid this, he flies with his heavy flight 
to the nearest tree and generally to the 
top of it and looks from this point of 
vantage with curiosity down on the dogs 
ge below and springing up on the 
ree. 
Now must the hunter begin with his 

utmost skill to creep up on the bird 
which keeps looking around and which 
when he discovers a human being rapidly 
seeks safety again in flight. The best 
way to get the better of him is with as 
much noise as possible to go round the 
the single turkey or the flock in a circle 

and break through the bushes with bark- 
ing and yells. The foolish creature then 
listens to the strange sounds and when 
he has come near enough the hunter 
must spring quickly behind a tree where 
with a good eye and a steady hand he 
may bring down with a bullet the bird 
from trees often one hundred and thirty 
or one hundred and forty feet high; shot 
will not carry that far. It is not neces- 
sary that the turkey should be fatally 
wounded; it is sufficient if he is hit in the 
wing—for his own weight will without 
fail kill him in the fall. ; 

It is a great satisfaction to see a 
turkey start when he feels the bullet in 
his secure-seeming roosting place, turn 
round and then with heavy fall strike 
the earth. 

The female weighs nine to twelve and 
sometimes fourteen pounds; the male 
sixteen to twenty and often twenty-two 
pounds. 

Wild Turkey Shooting in the Spring. 
I'TH the Spring returns the pair- 
ing season of these birds, and at 
daybreak their gobbling sounds 
far out on the clear morning air. 

Answered from hill to hill, it is a glad 
sound for the hunter. Shy and wild as 
the gobbler is, and impossible or at least 
exceedingly difficult as I have always 
found it to creep up to him, it is very 
easy at this season to allure him if one 
can imitate well the call of the hen. To 
do this with advantage the American 
hunters proceed in the manner I shall 
describe and many a splendid and state- 
ly turkey-cock have I shot by this 
method. ; 

Early in the morning before even the 
first pale shimmer of the dawn shows it- 
self in the far east, the hunter proceeds 
to the place where he knows or suspects 
the turkeys to be. Having got suffic- 
iently near to the spot, he stops and 
remains quite still until the earliest dawn. 

Then he imitates the sound of the night 
owl which in that region cries in a very 
loud and mournful voice—turkeys can- 
not abide that sound and those who are 
to be found in that vicinity begin to 
gobble with all their might. If the 
ground permits—that is if there are no 
dry leaves lying or if the bushes are not 
too thick set to allow him to crawl up 
without noise—the hunter creeps up 
within gunshot of the tree and brings 
down the turkey before it is yet day. 
If he is afraid however that he cannot 
get within gunshot without being ob- 
served, or if the day has advanced too 
far before he has reached the neighbour- 
hood of the pairing turkeys, then the 
hunter cowers down noiselessly under an 
overturned tree trunk, lays his rifle in 
position ready for shooting and begins 
to lure. The lure consists of the second 
thin wingbone of the female turkey 
which cut off at either end is freed from 
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marrow and held with one end between 
the lips, the other between the two hol- 
low hands—thus the air drawn through 
the bone imitates most deceivingly the 
voice of the turkey hen. 

The gobbler hearing the alluring voice 
of the hen, gobbles as though he were 
mad, flies down from the roost upon 
which he has spent the night and comes 
along rustling his wings upon the ground, 
his comb and waffles swollen red and 
blue, his tail spread out like a peacock, 
with stately strides marching often to 
within a few feet of the hunter, provided 
that the hunter lies wholly concealed and 
does not move a limb and indeed does 
not even bat an eye. 

Before shooting at the oncoming tur- 
key with bullet—for no one carries a 
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shot gun in these parts—it is a good plan 
to startle him as in the feathers all 

spread out, the body hes so hidden that 
often the bullet misses even at a few 

paces. The best way to startle the bird 
is by asoft short whistle. At the whistle 
the turkey quickly pulls himself up and 
rises with suspicious eye, while he gives 
voice to a warning, startled, “kitt”’. 
This is the time for the hunter to pull 
the trigger, for he should have his gun 
already cocked. If he should lose this 
moment, the opportunity will never 
recur, the turkey is lost for good and 
disappears into the thicket in the next 
moment. 

The shot rings out: the turkey leaps 
high in the air and falls to earth, dead. 

Bee Hunters in American Forests. 

about chopping down a tree in 
which he had discovered a tribe 
of wild bees, but something had 

always happened to prevent it. On the 
first of June (1838) we set out on the job 
talked about for some time, getting away 
by daybreak. Our company consisted 
of four persons, St., his brother-in-law 
McD... Uhl? and “myself. The two 
Americans brought axes with them, Uhl 
and I each a bucket to receive the honey 
which we hoped to find. We went to a 
little prairie about three miles away and 
soon came across the tree which St. had 
found and marked. 

It is the custom in the American 
woods for a hunter who finds a tree with 
wild bees, and who has not the time or 
the inclination just then to cut it down, 
to carve his name on the tree, or if he 
cannot write (which was St’s case) to 
cut his mark. If another chance to find 
a tree marked in this way, he goes his 
way and leaves the tree to its first dis- 
coverer. 

St’s tree was an old dead red-oak and 
stood at the edge of the little prairie. 
The two axes wielded by strong and 
skilled arms soon made the tree already 
infirm, totter and fall with a crash. By 
St’s direction, I had in the meantime 

Ss" had a few days before talked lighted afire, covered it with rotten wood 
and placed it on a big piece of bark so 
that it gave off a thick black smoke. As 
soon as the tree fell, I held this piece of 
bark with its steaming rotten wood 
straight under the opening through 
which the bees flew in and out. Stupi- 
fied by the smoke the bees flew high in 
the air and not a single one stung me, 
although there were many flying around 
and many alighted upon my clothes. 
Our labour was not without its reward 
for we found a fairly large limb filled 
with honey, of which we ate all we could 
and took the rest home. 

On another occasion as the weather 
about one o’clock in the afternoon be- 
came very sultry and unpleasant, we 
determined to go into the woods and see 
if we could find a swarm of wild bees 
which we had looked for in vain six 
months before. 

We took our lure along and went to a 
place about half a mile away. To find 
bees in the fall and to set his lure to 
work, the bee-hunter begins operations 
by selecting a small open place near 
where he suspects bees; and if such a 
place is not to hand he quickly hews one 
out with knife and tomahawk; in the 
middle of this place he sets a stake in the 
ground, sticks a bundle of leaves on,it 



ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 501 

D concernine tires & || 

“HE Tire products of The Gutta Percha & Rubber 

Mfg. Co. of Toronto, Limited, including FISK 

Pore imi tie oeie le YSPRINGRIELD =) 

CARRIAGE AND TRUCK TIRES, &c., which have || 

heretofore been marketed by The Rubber Tire Wheel 

Co. Agency, will, beginning August 1st, 1912, be sold by 

the Company direct and through its Branches at Mont- 

real, Winnipeg, Calgary and Vancouver. Other distribut- 

_ ing points and repair stations will be arranged in due 

course. 

| The policy of the Company in Tires will be the same 
| as in all its other, products, viz.: to supply goods of 

| superior grade rather than follow a cheap price competi- 

_ tion, which can only lead to depreciation in quality. 

Look for our trade mark, ot the Maltese Cross, when 

buying Tires. It represents the 

highest grade. 

The Gutta Percha & Rubber Mfg. Co. 
of Toronto, Limited 

Toronto Tire Sales Branch : - - - . 149 Church St. 

Montreal Branch - - - - 357 and 359 St. James St. 

Winnipeg Rubber Co. tea - - Maltese Cross Building, Winnipeg 

Winnipeg Rubber Co., Ltd. . Eishth Ave., West, Calgary 

Vancouver Rubber Co., Ltd. - 526 Beatty St., Vancouver 



502 ROD AND GU 

and then sprinkles some diluted honey 
over all. 4i Saar Bee 

It is not long before the bees find out 
the sweet lure, and after they have laden 

themselves with it, they rise in the air 

first in small and then in wider circles 
and then dart suddenly in a straight line 
for their hive to deposit in the common 
warehouse what they have collected. 

The bee-hunter must watch carefully 
the direction in which the laden bees 
proceed—and in that of course a good 
eye is all essential. Then he carries his 
lure two hundred or three hundred paces 
in the direction observed. The bees 
flying in the neighbourhood soon find 
this and attack it in its turn. If they 
keep up the same direction as before, it 
indicates that the tree is still further 
away; and the honey besprinkled leaves 
are carried in that direction until the 
bees begin to fly in the opposite direction. 
Now the hunter knows that he has pass- 
ed the tree and that the hive must be 
found between the former station and 
the present. It is then a matter of no 
great difficulty to discover it. When 
he is close to the tree and the bees are 
working, their uncertain rise and flight 
this way andthat show beyond any doubt 
the neighbourhood of the hive. 
We carried our hive forward only once 

when the bees began to fly in the op- 
posite direction and we now knew that 
we must find the tree hardly one hun- 
dred yards away—accordingly we did 

N IN CANADA 

not watch the bees lighting any further 

but watched those flying around. Dark- 
ness coming on, however, prevented us 

finding the warehouse upon this evening. 
About ten o’clock next day when it 

began to get a little warm we took our- 
selves again to our post and after hardly 
a quarter of an hour’s search we found 
the hole through which the little workers 
went in and out. It was in an almost 
entirely rotten oak of no great size, of a 
species which prefers moist soil but 
sometimes grows in the mountains and 
bears small sweetish acorns. Its wood 
is very durable and does not easily rot 
in the ground. . 

I rode quickly back to the house—we 
had brought along a horse for such case— 
brought a pail an axe, a knife and a 
spoon—and when I got back to the tree 
it fell in quick order under our blows. 
Smoke was produced, the bees stupified, 
quickly an opening was hewed in the 
tree through which we could easily and 
conveniently extract the honey—and 
there lay suddenly before us the most 
beautiful sight a bee-hunter can wish 
for, a huge mass of well filled honey 
comb. 
We filled the pail with the best, and 

ate as much as our stomachs could hold— 
then we set fire to the tree we had plund- 
ered so that these bees should not in any 
future hunt lead us astray—and then we 
turned homeward. 

The touring motorist in Canada will 
iave his pleasure heightened, and _ his 
convenience greatly enhanced by the pos- 
session of the 1912 edition of the “‘ Offi- 
cial Automobile Road Guide of Canada”’, 
a most useful volume replete with in- 
formation of inestimable value, ac- 
curately compiled, which will save him 
time, money and worry,, and otherwise 
be of great assistance, no matter what 
section of the well settled portions of the 
Dominion his trip embraces. With it 
the tourist cannot lose his way. Des- 
criptive maps, as well as minute direct- 
ions, are shown with many of the routes. 
Distances, conditions of roads, reliable 
hotels, locality of garages, etc., are 
among the many features this handy 
book contains. 

First-aid suggestions in case of mishap, 
Customs regulations, the laws of the 
country particularly relating to auto- 
mobiles, are included in a budget of in- 
formation similarly useful. 

The 1912 edition has been brought 
thoroughly up to date without regard 
for trouble or expense. In addition to 
its complete array of Canadian routes it 
gives several from border points to New 
York, with intermediate routes care- 
fully covered, embracing numerous 
American cities, including Buffalo, 
Rochester, Syracuse, Albany, etc. It 
also contains routes to Erie, Cleveland, 
nd various centres on the ‘other side.”’ 

The book is neatly bound in morocco, 
of convenient carrying size, and in all 
respects a credit to its publishers. 



ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 503 

5000 records to 

choose from. Victrolas 
$20.00 to $300.00 

Gramophones 

$30.00 to $125.00 

Double sided 

records are 90c for 

the two. — TRADE MARK — 
REGO IN CEPT OF 

Music in the open air 

39) 
VICTROLA IV Also sold on easy 

Complete with 30 selections (15 double payments of 
Sided records of your own choice). $1.00 a week. 

Take it on your vacation 
Write for free copy of our 280 page Musical 

Encyclopedia, and name of nearest dealer. 

BERLINER GRAM-O-PHONE CO. 
LIMITED 31 LENOIR ST. 

MONTREAL.. 



OUR MEDICINE BAG 

Mr. F. C. Armstrong, guide and out- 
fitter, Jack Fish, Ont., writes interestingly 
of a honeymoon trip taken by Mr. Fred W. 
Jarman, of 150 Herkimer Street, Hamilton, 
Ont.,and his bride. The newly married pair, 
accompanied by two Cree Indians, left 
Jack Fish onLake Superior in a large freight 
canoe and went some 280 miles to Twin 
Lakes on the G. T. P Railway where Mr. 
Jarman holds the position of Chief Account- 
ant of that district. Their journey took 
them up the Steel and McKay route and 
over the Height of Land portage which is 
some three miles across and mostly muskeg. 
From there they went down the Suicide 
River to Long Lake Post. While at the 
Post they were the guests of honor of Mr. 
J. Spence, of Revillon Bros.’ stores at that 
point. Mr. Spence took great delight in 
showing them around the different places 
of interest and explaining to them the 
different methods of trading with the 
Indians, etc. While at the Post one of Mr. 
Jarman’s Indians took seriously ill and in 
the absence of the Doctor, as medical aid 
was required, Mrs. Jarman came to the 
rescue and with plenty of hot water and 
mustard was able to save his life. The 
other Indian showed his gratitude to Mrs. 
Jarman for saving his friend's life by posing 
before the camera and allowing her to take 
his photograph. While at the Post, also, 
a daughter of the factor’s was married and 
Mrs. Jarman played the wedding march on 
a piano that had been brought in by boat 
into the country some ten years before, as 
an advertisement. [he morning after this 
wedding the Jarman s proceeded down the 
Kenogami River to the Devilfish and 
thence up it to Round Lake, making a 
seven mile portage into North Twin Lake. 
While on the trip Mr. and Mrs. Jarman 
taught their Indians to play euchre and 
Mrs. Jarman caught all the fish they 
required for eating purposes and also 
assisted with the cooking while Mr. Jar- 
man looked after the tents and things in 
general. The Indian women of the North 
looked upon their white visitor as a 
curiosity, being especially interested in 

her hat. They called her by the pretty 
name of “The Light of Dawn.” They were 
much pleased with the small bottles of 
perfume she gave them, after explaining 
through an interpreter that they must not 
drink it or use it as medicine. 

It has been decided that the next 
Annual Convention of the Canadian 
Forestry Association will be held in Vic- 
toria,B.C., in September. British Columbia 
recently enacted a new timber and forestry 
law and is adopting a very progressive 
attitude in regard to the conservation and 
proper disposal of its immense forest 
wealth. Great interest prevails on the 
Pacific coast in regard to the new law and 
to modern methods of lumbering, but the 
interest of the Convention will not be 
confined to these but will embrace pro- 
jects and topics relating to all the provinces 
and to the work of the Dominion Govern- 
ment. Special rates from eastern points 
on the different railways will obtain at the 
season when the Convention meets. Sep- 
tember 4th, 5th, and 6th, are the specific 
dates on which it is expected the Con- 
vention will be held. 

Experiments for the propagation of 
Atlantic salmon in the lakes at Algonquin 
National Park have proved a success, as 
from the fry that have been planted there 
about three years ago results are now being 
realized. Last year quite a large specimen 
of this magnificent fish was caught in 
Source Lake where the fry had been origin- 
ally planted. Another beautiful fish 18 
inches long was caught in White's Lake. 
The Superintendent of the Park is gratified 
with the result and has arranged to plant 
175,000 salmon fry and 50,000 yearling 
bass in a series of three lakes that have only ~ 
one outlet, and this outlet will be screened 
and the fish kept within certain bounds, 
and those lakes used as supply base for 
many of the 1,200 lakes in the Park. It is 
confidently expected that, within a few 
years, land lock salmon will be one of the 
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greatest attractions of Algonquin Park, 
where the fishing is good for speckled trout, 
salmon trout, and small-mouth black bass. 
when in season. 

Three deaths occurred in the town of 
Napanee last spring as a result of blood 
poisoning caused by the victims stepping 
on the head of a catfish and the fins pene- 
trating the skin. 

A gigantic wave, the like of which was 
not previously remembered, tumbled over 
the beach at Wellington, near Picton, Ont., 
one day in May last and did some damage 
to summer resort property as well as pro- 
ducing a freak of nature. “The great wave 
was so violent that it rolled inwards four 
to five feet beyond the very limit of any- 
thing that has been known along the Lake 
Ontario front of the resort. When it had 
rolled out again it had left hundreds of fish, 
many of them whitefish, stranded high and 
dry on the main shore. 

From Arnprior comes an item that might 
well be classed with the proverbial ‘fish 
stories’ that are produced each season. 
Joe McCue was fishing for minnows on the 
Madawaska river and was just about to 
land a minnow when as it reached shore ° 
it fell off the hook. At this instant a big 
pike, which had evidently been watching 
the minnow, made a dash for its prey and 
found himself lying half out of the water. 
Joe, with great presence of mind straddled 
the fish and every time that it gave a lurch 
to regain its freedom Joe would give it a 
nudge and work it farther up the bank. 
Finally he succeeded in getting his knife 
into his piscatorial prize, which put an end 
to the struggle. The fish measured three 
feet, eleven inches in length and before 
being dressed tipped the scales at twenty- 
five pounds, so ‘tis said. 

There are probably 50,000,000 lobsters 
taken from the coastal waters of Canada 
every year. During the fishing season, 
which extends from April 27th to June 30th, 
roughly, 11,000 men are engaged in actual 
fishing, and 8,000 people are employed in 
the 682 canneries. In short, Canada pos- 
sesses a more extensive and valuable lobster 
fishery than any other country in the world. 
Lobster canneries were first established in 
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Canada in 1869, and in that year 61,000 
one pound cans were put up. By 1881 the 
maximum pack in the history of the industry 
was reached, when over 17,000,000 pounds 
were canned. Since that year there has | 
been a decline. In 1898 the production 
was about 10,000,000 pounds and since 
1909 there has been a further falling off. 

In addition to the canned lobsters a very 
important trade is carried on in live lobsters. 
There is an active demand for live lobsters 
wherever they can be shipped in cold 
storage. Anywhere from 100,000 to 120,- 
000 hundredweights of live lobsters are 
annually shipped by Canadian fishermen. 

The Department of Marine and Fisheries 
has tried a number of experiments in the 
hope of regulating the lobster fishery with a 
view to its betterconservation. Hatcheries 
have been encouraged and efforts made to 
have the fishermen bring the egg-bearing 
female lobsters to these hatcheries. This 
has been fairly successful. There are now 
thirteen lobster hatcheries on the Atlantic 
coast, and millions of lobster eggs are 
artificially hatched annually and the young 
fry planted. This has been found very 
beneficial, because it saves the destruction 
of the female lobsters by the fishermen, as 
well as preserving large numbers of lobster 
eggs which wouldbe lost if they are deposited 
in the open sea. There is, however, still a 
great loss of fry after it is planted. No 
economical means have yet been devised 
for preserving the fry until they have 
reached the grounding stage, before plant- 
ing. If this could be accomplished, a very 
great advance would have been made in 
the conservation of the Canadian lobster 
industry. 

A collision with a whale on the Grand 
Bank caused such serious damage to the 
two masted schooner Empire, Oporto, for 
St. John's that the vessel was abandoned 
by her crew of six men and a passenger who 
reached St. John’s on Monday, July 8th. 
The accident happened on the preceding 
Tuesday and after keeping the vessel 
afloat two days the crew had to leave her 
when the pumps became choked. The 
men rowed 120 miles toward land before 
they were picked up by a fishing schooner. 

Dr. Pellegrin, of the Museum d'Histoire 
Naturelle, has published some particulars 
of achameleon fish. It is a native of South 
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America, and is referred to by Heckel as 

‘*mesonauto insignis.’ When it is dead the 

mesonauta is yellow. In life the fish shows 

a darkish tint most frequently, or when it 

swims tranquilly in clear water or when it is 

on yellowish sands. But if the fish finds 

itself amid sombre aquatic plants, or if it 

be irritated, it quickly assumes another 

color. It produces from five to six large 
transverse blackish fasicular bands, leaving 
between them yellow spots, but the bands 
can mingle with one another. The fish 
hides itself easily among the submerged 
plants, and the yellow spots which remain 
represent the clear spaces between the 
leaves. If, on the other hand, the meson- 
auta finds itself in running water it retakes 
its primitive color in the space of half a 
minute. One sees the sombre lines efface 
themselves gradually, to give place to a 
clear surface without coloring, and the fish 
appears to be of a grizzly grey. The fins 
participate in these variations of color, the 
caudal fin easily passing from dark to light. 
The power of change is supposed to belong 
to the phenomena of mimicry, and Dr. 
Pellegrin suggests that the fish is thus able 
to escape its enemies by hiding itself among 
the plants, and, on the other hand, when in 
this position it is in ambuscade for smaller 
prey on which it lives. 

A commission has been appointed con- 
sisting of Richard O'Leary, of Richibucto, 
N.B., Hon. John MacLean, M.P.P., Souris, 
PEI S. Y. Wilson, of Halifax and Prof; 
E. Prince, Dominion Commissioner of 
Fisheries who will conduct a thorough 
investigation of the oyster and clam fisheries 
and other shellfish and will report during 
the present year. 

Recently English newspapers contained 
long reviews of **My hunting diary,” a book 
by the German Crown Prince. 

The took, as the Prince explains in a 
modest preface, makes no pretence to 
literary merit. “My hand,” he says, “is 
more accustomed to the bridle, the rifle, and 
the alpenstock than to the pen.” 

Accounts of the Prince's ‘first bags” of 
elephants and tigers respectively in Ceylon 
and India are written in a spirit of boyish 
enthusiasm. The jungle life made a deep 
and lasting impression on him. “‘English- 
men, he says, ‘‘call it the ‘call of the east.’ 
I too know it now—that call.” The wild 
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grandeur of India, especially the magic of 
the Indian evening, appealed to the Prince 
irresistibly. He says it calls him with a 
“homesick desire’ to go back. 

Life in a Scottish country house appealed 
to the Crown Prince as ideal. ‘In sucha 
house,” he says, “every guest is looked 
after by the host in delightful fashion. 
This solicitude, moreover, is so charming 
and unobtrusive that the recipient hardly 
notices that the host is bothering about 
him at all. 

“In their masterly treatment of guests 
the English are geniality personified. We 
Germans think a guest always has to be 
amused, and one is worried to death. 
There is nothing of that sort in England. 
There everybody does what he pleases. If 
one wants to ride, one has only to say so. 
Motoring, fishing, sailing, tennis, golf, 
flying—it is all there. Those were indeed 
glorious days in old Scotland.” 

Mr. D. Watson, residing on Paudash 
road near Bancroft, Ont., had his flock of 
sheep depleted some time ago by what he 
suspected was a bear. Finding the carcass 
of a lamb partly eaten and thinking the 
bear might return in the evening he shoul- 
dered a rifle and sauntered to where the 
carcass was lying, only to find Bruin there 
before him showing no sign of leaving: 
until he had finished his repast. Watson 
had only three cartridges and after firing 
apparently without effect was obliged to 
beat a hasty retreat with the bear in pur- 
suit. It gave up the chase when the 
vicinity of the house was reached. Next 
morning the body of the bear was found 
dead, all three shots having reached the 
mark. It weighed 347 pounds. 

A bull moose, 18 months old, came down 
the river on the morning of June 25th, and 
was taken out at the Commercial Dock at 
Sault Ste. Marie in an exhausted condition. 
The Parks Commissioners at once wired 
Superintendent Tinsley of the Game and 
Fisheries Department for permission to 
keep the animal and turn it into the Soo 
Park. 

The Newfoundland sealing voyage for 
1912 closed May 11, with the discharge of 
the last of the fleet of twenty-three steam- 
ships engaged in the fishery. The total 
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number of seals landed was 175,128, valued 
at $329,104, which is only about half an 
average voyage. The catch is 129,463 
seals short of last year and $164,530 less in 
value. The loss to the suppliers is almost 
unprecedented, while half the crews made 
less than the cost of supplies advanced 
them; 4,176 men were engaged in the fishery 
and every man returned safely to port. 

Arthur A. Dumond, while fishing at 
Point Maligne in June last near Cornwall, 
Ont., was lucky enough to hook a salmon 
trout, which he landed and sold to T. 
Donihee. The fish measured 30 inches 
long, and weighed eight pounds. It was 
very thin, and had an enormous head for 
the size of the body. In good condition 
the fish should have weighed 10 or 12 
pounds. Salmon trout are very uncom- 
mon visitors in these waters, and it is a 
little difficult to account for the presence of 
this one, and another much smaller which 
was caught a couple of weeks previous. A 
good many years ago several thousand 
salmon trout fry were placed in Lake St. 
Francis, but as none were known to be 
caught afterwards, it was presumed that 
the pike and other fresh water sharks had 
gobbled them up. Possibly Dumond's 
trout may have been one of these, which 
had escaped the perils of the sea till these 
latter days. 

A monster black bear was captured by 
George Lamarche on his farm near Egan- 
ville, Ont., in May last. For several days 
Lamarche’s dog kept up an almost con- 
tinual barking, making efforts to direct 
attention to some close underbrush in the 
bush. Lamarche investigated and with 
considerable difficulty broke through the 
brush after the dog. The dog drew back 
and Lamarche received a shock when he 
faced a big bear. He made a hasty depart- 
ure and secured the assistance of a couple 
of chums. They organized a bear hunt 
and eventually got bruin dead enough. 
Mr. Lamarche was offered $35 for the skin 
but valued it at $75. The bear weighed 
750 pounds. The carcass was sent to 
butchers to dispose of. 

A representative of the department of 
Natural Resources, Canadian Pacific rail- 

way, was in Victoria some weeks ago in- 
specting a collection of mounted big and 
small game, which under the supervision 
of the British Columbia government was 
being prepared for the C.P.R., by taxider- 
mist Harvey. 

This collection is said to be the best ever 
prepared in the province, and consisted of 
grizzly and black bears, panthers, wolves, 
wolverines, Rocky Mountain sheep, elk, 
moose, cariboo, salmon of various species, 
bass, trout, and other fish. All these fish 
and game birds are put up in convex glass 
hanging cases and are most attractive and 
in addition fruit and vegetables in swelling 
glass jars are under preparation. These 
with timber, minerals. etc., will also be 
included in this exhibit. 

This will form together with a splendid 
display of native grains and grasses a per- 
manent exhibit for the railway which will 
first be shown at the Dry Farming Congress, 
Lethbridge and later at the American Land 
and Irrigation exhibition, New York, next 
fall. In this manner the four Western 
provinces of Canada, the administration 
of whose lands and natural resources belong- 
ing to the C. P. R., are centered in Calgary, 
will be shown in all the greater cities of the 
United States and Eastern Canada. 

That the average yearly catch of white- 
fish during the past five years in Lake Huron 
and Georgian Bay was only one-third 
what it was twenty years ago, was the 
statement made by M. J. Patton before 
the Fisheries Committee of the Conservation 
Commission in Ottawa, In Lake Superior 
twenty years ago the catch was twice as 
large as to-day, said Mr. Patton, but in 
Lake Erie, where the Government had 
planted about 30,000 fry per square mile 
every year, the catch was twice as great as 
it was a score of years ago. In Lake 
Superior no whitefish fry whatever had been 
planted, and in Lake Huron and Georgian 
Bay only a few hundred per square mile 
of whitefish area. To prevent the depletion 
of the upper lakes he urged the immediate 
planting of whitefish on a large scale. 

During the past ten years the shad 
fishery of eastern Canada has declined 
about 50 percent. In view of this decline 
the Dominion Government will this year 
operate for the first time a floating hatchery, 
which will accommodate 20,000,000 to 30,- 
000,000 shad eggs. These were the state- 
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ments made by Prof. Prince at the meeting 

of the Fisheries Committee. 

The Canadian lobster fishery is in spite 

of serious depletion ‘the greatest and most 

resourceful in the world.” This statement 

was made by W. A. Found. He further 

stated that more than 50,000,000 lobsters 

are annually taken in Canada, and, with 

efficient protection, such as the Depart- 

ment of Marine and F sheries intends to 

apply. this important industry bids fair to 

maintain its important status. Mr. Found 

in his address outlined the technical side of 

lobster culture, and pointed out where 
conservation methods can and should be 
adopted 

That the Canadian Atlantic oyster can 
be transplanted and propagated in British 
Columbia waters was one of the statements 
made by Dr. Jos. Stafford, of McGill 
University. Hitherto it was believed that 
the large Atlantic oysters would not repro- 
duce themselves on the Pacific coast, so 
that this announcement is of great moment 
to the oyster fisheries of British Columbia. 

100,000 speckled trout fry were placed 
in Squier’s Creek, Rawdon Township, Ont., 
last June. Mr. Hearst, of Belleville, Domin- 

From St, John, N. B., comes the report 
that, spurred on by the stories of big 
profits in fox farming which come from 
Prince Edward Island, several St. John 
men, including F. E. Williams, G. M. 
Barker, F. H. Flewelling, Charles Miller 
and others have secured land near Ren- 
forth and will engage in raising blue 
foxes. An expert has examined the prop- 
erty and pronounced it admirably suited 
to the purpose. ‘Messrs. Williams and 
Barker will operate one ranch and Fle- 

welling and Miller the other. They have 
decided to raise blue foxes instead of the 
black or silver variety, because, although 

not so valuable, they are more prolific 
and not so difficult to bring to maturity. 
It is the intention to start with twentv 
pairs of the first fox ranches in New 
Brunswick, 
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ion Fishery Overseer, placed the fry in the 
creek and they were all in excellent con- 
dition. 

Through the efforts of Mr. Hearst one 
million white fish fry were deposited in the 
bay at Belleville. The fry were in excellent 
condition when they arrived. 

To the United Kingdom the North Sea 
is the most profitable fishing ground. Last 
year the value of the fish landed on the 
north-east coast was $17,703,070, over a 
third of the total value of the fish landed in 
the whole of England and Wales, and $2,- 
000,000 worth more than was landed in 
the whole of Scotland and Ireland com- 
bined during the same year. The increase 
over 1910 was $892,920, and, compared 
with 1891, the total value of fish landed in 
1911 showed an increase of nearly $10,000,- 
000. 

The number of crabs and lobsters landed 
showed an increase of 330,749 crabs and 
15,421 lobsters, but oysters showed a 
decrease. Whereas in 1891 there were 
landed 4,690,000 oysters, valued at $43,430: 
last year only 162,060 oysters, valued at 
$960, were landed. 

The whale is doomed and is becoming 

scarcer and scarcer every year. Unless 

man desists in hunting these marine mon- 

sters they will soon be nothing but a dim 

memory. Of all whales the sperm varie- 

ty is the most important—the Prince of 

Whales, in fact, to be guilty of a shame- 

less pun. It is this type that carries the 

valuable sperm oil and the spermaceti 

wax that makes such ‘fine candles. The 

sperm whales live together in schools, 

sometimes a hundred strong, and are led 

by mammoth bull whales sixty feet in 

length. These huge male creatures have 

terrible fights, combats of amazing fury 

that invariably ends in the death of one 

or the other of the combatants. 
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Final Report of the Ontario Game‘and Fisheries 
Commission 

BY KELLY EVANS 

(Continued from last Month.) 

BASS. 

The black bass can be captured on a variety of baits, those in most 
ordinary use being the common trolling spoon with a three hook gang 
at the rear end, the single hook or, possibly, two small hooks with an 
angle-worm, minnow or frog attached thereto, and the fly, which is, of 
course, a single hook. In a great many cases, but more especially when 
the single hook is being used, the fish will be hooked in the tough mem- 
brane of the lip or mouth, and in such instances the hook can be re- 
moved without in any way injuring the fish if care is taken first to wet 
the hand before handling it, the rubbing of a dry hand being liable to 
cause fungus to appear on the fish if it is Subsequently returned to the 
water. The bass, indeed, is such a hardy fish generally that unless it is 
hooked in the gills or swallows the bait so that the hook or hooks cannot 
be removed without injuring the gills, it will suffer no evil effects either - 
from its struggles or from the slight handling that is necessary to re- 
lease it, and, in fact, has been known beyond dispute to take the bait 
again within a short period of its return to the water. Hence it will be 
seen that there would be reasonable grounds for complaint in a regula- 
tion which forbade the “ fishing for’ more than eight fish of legal size 
where the uninjured fish were carefully returned to the water by the 
angler. 

Undoubtedly it may be argued that there is qa danger, if it is deemed 
lawful for an angler to catch as many bass as he chooses, provided that 
he does not kill or injure more than the legal limit, thus leaving it to 
his discretion to decide as to which fish are uninjured, that instances 
might occur where seriously wounded fish would be thrown back into the 
water, but it is to be noted that the same danger exists if the angler is 
restricted to “fishing for” eight fish of legal size, so that it does not 
materially affect the question. Moreover, in most localities where it 
would be possible comparatively often to exceed the limit if so desired, 
which ever way it might be construed, a great proportion of the angling, 
especially that done by visitors, is carried on under the eyes of licensed 
guides, who not only by virtue of their licenses are bound to see that 
the angling laws are obeyed, but have also, as a rule, the additional in- 
centive or personal profit to urge them to do so, seeing that if the fish- 
eries wane, so in proportion will the number of tourists who provide 
them with such profitable employment. These men, therefore, could in 
the majority of cases, at least, be counted on to see that injured fish 
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were killed, even if by so doing sport had to be abandoned for the day. 

It cannot be denied, however, that when angling is carried on with 

gangs of hooks, the probability of seriously injuring the fish is very 

much greater than when single hooks are used, and it would seem, there- 

fore, that while in general there is no likelihood of material injury to 

the black bass fisheries occurring through the capture of numbers of 
fish by individual anglers, so be that the uninjured fish are carefully 
returned to the water and the total kill is not in excess of the legal 

number, it might be advisable to continue the present presumptive re- 

striction against “ fishing for’ more than the legal limit that may be 

killed when this class of bait is used. 
An interesting feature of the present regulations is that while 

“fishing for’? more than eight bass of legal size can be construed as 

illegal, this provision cannot apparently apply to fish of less than legal] 
size, for, as shown by the clauses previously quoted, special provision 
is made in regard to these, not only that they are to be returned to the 

water alive and uninjured, but also that it is illegal to keep or retain 
them out of the water or to have them in possession. Consequently, it 
would seem that no matter how many undersized fish an angler might 
take, nor how many of them he might seriously or mortally injure, he 
could not under the law retain them out of the water, much less count 

them as part of his legal kill. This, it must be allowed, is somewhat of 

an anomaly, for the young fish are, potentially at least, as valuable as 

the older, and, moreover, the young fish are also likely to be the most 

delicate and, therefore, the most easily injured. So voracious is the 

bass that the size of the bait in general use for the larger fish will not 

deter the smaller fish from taking it, provided that it can get it into its 
mouth, or in many cases of striking at it even if it cannot, so that espe- 
cially in trolling with a spoon in localities where bass abound, it is 

evident what destruction of young bass may easily occur. It is, of 

course, a wise precaution to limit the size at which fish may be legally 

taken, but it is obviously of little avail to return fishes of less than legal 

dimensions to the water only to suffer and die. Rather would it appear 

that where little bass are injured the law should compel their retention 

as part of the legal count. Objection might be taken to such a regula- 

tion as opening the way to the destruction of uninjured, undersized fish 
by anglers who were unable to secure larger ones, and unquestionably 

the present regulations were devised to meet this contingency. Doubt- 

less under the present regulations some undersized fish are illegally 

killed and retained, and doubtless, also, this would be the case if the 

regulations were amended as suggested, but the majority of anglers are 

sportsmen, anxious to abide by the law, and this fact, together with the 

prevalence of the licensed guide in the districts in which the best fish- 

ing is to be secured, would seem to afford a guarantee against any such 

eventuality on a large scale, It might again be argued that it would be 

a hardship to the angler to compel him to count in his day’s limit such 
small fish as he was unfortunate enough to injure, but the majority of 
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such cases would occur when trolling with a spoon and gang of hooks, 

and, if it were ruled legal to “fish for” more than the legal number 

provided the uninjured fish were returned to the water, plainly it would 

be within the discretion of the angler to change his bait to a single hook 

and thus greatly minimize the chances of having his sport brought to a 
premature conclusion owing to the capture and injury of smal] fishes. 
In this regard, also, it may be noted that there is on the market to-day 

a barbless hook which, while possibly not quite so effective as the 

barbed variety, is none the less highly efficacious. Most of the in- 
juries that fish receive can be directly attributed to the agency of the 

barb, so that the possession of a few barbless hooks should still further 

tend to prolong the period of sport open to the angler whose catch is 

nearing its legal limit. 
In regard to brook trout, the restrictions imposed vary from those 

affecting the black bass in that a weight of fish that may be caught, 
namely, 10 lbs., is mentioned, while the number of fish that may be 

killed is placed at thirty and the legal limit of size at six inches, the 
double restriction as to weight and size having been devised to meet 
the great difference in dimensions at which the trout will mature under 

varying conditions. With these exceptions the wording of the regula- 

tion is in general precisely similar, and much of what has been written 

in regard to the black bass applies equally in this case. 

The trout can be caught on the fly by trolling with a spoon or other 

artificial bait, or with the angle-worm or live minnow, and it is plain 

that sonie fish will be injured and some uninjured when landed. More- 

over, there is the same question as to the interpretation of the law in 

regard to what number of fish may be fished for and whether it is within 
the spirit of the law to return uninjured fish to the water and to con- 
tinue angling, although the actual weight or number of fish landed may 

be in excess of that allowed by law. 

The brook trout, however, is in the majority of cases less rugged a 
fish than the black bass and, in consequence, is more likely to be in- 

jured in the process of handling, even though the hand be carefully 

wetted and every precaution taken. It is not intended in the least to 

imply that the fish cannot be returned to the waters to live and thrive, 

for undoubtedly many instances could be adduced to the contrary, but 

the comparative delicacy of the fish would at all events appear to be an 

argument in favor of restricting the number of trout which may be 
‘fished for” to the number which may be caught. Another point, also, 

to be noted in this regard is that in the more populated and accessible 

portions of the Province where the brook trout does occur, it does not, 
as a rule, run to a very great size, so that neither from the point of view 
of the weight or of the numbers which he might legally catch could the 

angler claim that any undue hardship was being inflicted on him. In 
fact, only in one section of the Province, the region to the north of Lake 

Superior, where the trout sometimes run to a weight of several pounds 

and where, consequently, ten pounds of trout might under favorable = 
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conditions be quickly secured, would there appear to be any possible 

argument in favor of interpreting the present law other than in its ap- 

parently literal sense, or of amending it, and even there the bulk of 

the country is so wild that the numbers of anglers who penetrate into 

it are comparatively limited, so that there is but a limited capacity for 

the consumption of the fish, while, on the other hand, where trout is 
required for food purposes, it would be, and actually is, taken without 
consideration of the restrictions imposed by law. In certain portions 

of this region, where there was adequate supervision, it might perhaps 

be advantageous to amend the law as suggested for black bass, but 

where adequate supervision in this region cannot be provided and 

throughout the remaining portions of the Province it would appear best 

in regard to brook trout fishing that the present regulations as to the 
weight and numbers of fish that may be caught should remain in force 

and be construed in their most literal sense. 

In the matter of returning all brook trout of less than six inches 
in length to the water, much the same arguments could obviously be 
advanced as in the case of the black bass. The problem is not, however, 

entirely analogous. While undoubtedly in some little streams where 
brook trout exist the fish will mature at six inches, in the bulk of the 

brook trout waters of the Province it will attain a considerably larger 
size. In those streams where it runs smallest the very size of the fish 
will preclude offering it bait other than on a very small hook, while in 

other waters where larger trout exist, although it may fall a victim to 
the fly in ordinary local use, a trout of less than six inches will, as a 

rule, refrain from attempting to swallow such bait as spoons and imi- 
tation minnows, the coarse hooks of which frequently cause such serious 

injury to the fish, for the very appearance and size of the lure, re- 

seinbling, in fact, that of some swimming fish, would be calculated to 

drive the young trout into shelter, seeing that the larger specimens of 
even its own tribe would most gladly devour it, with which fact it is 

instinctively well acquainted. Consequently, the bulk of the fish below 
legal limit that would be caught would be landed by a small hook lodged 

in the tough membrane of the mouth in all probability, and not, as in 
the case of the young bass, by impaling themselves more or less severely 
on the barbs of larger hooks, for the bass of between eight and ten 
inches can plainly, and will, tackle a very much larger bait than ever 

could a little trout of between four to six inches. It would seem, there- 
fore, that a higher percentage of the young trout caught than of young 

bass should be landed uninjured, and taking all things into considera- 

tion, in the case where all the undersized of both varieties had to be 

returned to the water regardless of whether they were injured or not, a 

higher percentage should, also, live. In addition to this the very nature 

of the waters in which young trout are usually most abundant render 

them peculiarly easy to fish, much more so than in the case of young 

bass, so that it is unadvisable to give the slightest loophole for the tak- 
ing of young fish in quantities, more especially so when it is remembered 
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that even the very little trout are highly prized for the table, and, 

although the traffic is illegal, command a high price in many localities, 
a thing which cannot be said of the very small bass. It would, then, on 
the whole, in the case of brook trout appear to be inexpedient to effect 

any change in the present law which requires all fish of a less length 
than six inches to be returned to the water. 

But four mascalonge may be killed by an angler in one day, but in 

regard to this fish it is to be noted that the size of the hook in common 

use for its capture, as well as the method of taking the bait which is 
typical of the fish, practically exclude the possibility of returning the 
larger specimens, at least, uninjured to the water. In view of these 
facts, as also that longe grounds are none too plentiful, that in them 
longe of 10 lbs. are quite frequently to be caught, and that the fish will 

run to such a size as 40 or 50 Ibs., it must be admitted that four fish is 

an ample bag for one angler in one day. The angler, therefore, should 
be satisfied to rest content with the fortune of war in the matter of 

what sized fish he may succeed in landing, and should not be allowed 
to “ fish for”? more than the number of legal sized fish that he is allowed 

by law to kill. 

Mascalonge of less than 24 inches may not be retained, but must 
be returned alive and uninjured to the water. A fish of even twenty 
inches is already of a good size, with a large enough mouth to swallow 

any ordinary bait, so that it is apparent that so far as injuring the 

undersized fish is concerned, it is practically without the power of the 
angler to prevent it. In fact, in the great majority of cases the small 
longe will be more or less seriously injured before it can be released 
from the hook. Moreover, so vigorous and vicious are even compara- 

tively small specimens of this fish, and so sharp their teeth, that but few 
anglers would care to attempt to remove the bait from the mouths of 

any of them without taking the wise precaution of stunning it. The 
effect of the blow necessary to accomplish this, added to the almost in- 
evitable wounds accompanying the removal of the bait, render it doubt- 
ful whether in the majority of cases the young fish will recover, even 
though returned to the water, more especially seeing that, while helpless 
and wounded, it is an easy prey for its enemies, the larger specimens of 
its own kind and the common pike. To fulfil the requirements of the law 

in this respect would appear, then, in general to be impossible. 

Trolling for longe over the grounds which it inhabits it is impos- 

sible to foretell what sized fish will take the bait. It would plainly be 
a hardship to the angler to require him to give over angling when he 
had secured four small longe under the legal limit, but, on the other 
hand, it might be urged that some effort should be made to check the 
waste of voung fish and that, after an angler had landed six or eight 

undersized fish, he should be required to cease angling. The majority of 

longe anglers are, however, out after the large fish, and regard the small 
fish as a nuisance which they would gladly avoid, and seeing that 
angling fer lenge is apt to be a strenuous pleasure if a large fish is 
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hooked and that the spirit of the sport itself is a hard tussle with a 

strong and vigorous fish, only those who enjoy the exercise of a pro- 
longed and exhausting fight will in general indulge in it to any extent. 
To obtain this sport many of them will have come from afar and will 
have but a limited time at their disposal to enjoy it, so that in as much 

as the majority of them can be counted on not to cause any undue waste 
by deliberately angling for undersized fish, it would appear inexpedient 

to penalize them to the extent of forcing them to abandon angling for 
the day should they be unfortunate enough to hook and land a few 
undersized fishes which, after all, would afford them but poor sport for 

the money they were expending. It would seem, therefore, best in the 

case of the undersized mascalonge to allow the present law to stand 

unaltered in its literal sense. 
Finally in regard to pickerel, the catch of which is limited to 

twelve, and the legal size placed at fifteen inches, it is to be noted that 
in the majority of waters in which pickerel are to be found it will not 
often occur that more than twelve of the fish of legal size will be taken 

in a reasonable day’s angling, for it lives, as a rule, in the deeper waters 

and trolling for it over a considerable area is the only and somewhat 
uncertain means of securing it. There are, of course, exceptional in- 

stances of localities in which it is particularly abundant, where angling 

for it can be carried on successfully from the shore, or catches in ex- 

cess of the legal number made within a short space of time, but even in 

such cases the bait most frequently in use would be the trolling spoon 
or imitation minnow, with its gangs of hooks, and consequently, 

although a very hardy and robust fish, it would be liable very often to 

suffer material injury when the bait was being removed, even had it 

escaped serious damage while in the water. In view of these facts, and 
seeing that the capture of twelve of as sporting a fish as the pickerel, of 

a greater length than fifteen inches, should under any circumstances be 

considered a good day’s sport by anyone, it would seem advisable that 
angling operations should be brought to a close when the legal limit 
has been landed, even though, perchance, some specimens may have been 
returned uninjured to the water. 

In regard to the question of returning the undersized fish to the 
water, it is plain that where they swallow a bait intended for a larger 

fish they will be all the more likely to be seriously injured. On _ the 

other hand, the danger of catching great quantities of such undersized 

fishes would not appear to be great, except, perhaps, in isolated in- 

stances, so that as the loss to the fisheries would not be very serious 

even in the event of a large percentage of those returned to the water 

subsequently dying, it would, perhaps, be more advantageous to allow 

the present law to stand than to attempt to amend it. 

A feature peculiar to the pickerel fisheries is that the pickerel is 
the only fish in the Province, recognized alike as a commercial and 
sporting variety, on which a limitation of catch is imposed in regard to 

anglers. It is evident that in those localities where commercial netting 
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and angling are carried on side by side, the angler has just cause to com- 

plain of any restriction being imposed on his catch when no such re- 
striction affects the commercial net fisherman, whose operations are, as 

a rule, by far the most deadly. As pointed out previously, however, the 

pickerel has only of recent years come to be recognized as a sporting 

fish of high class in this Province, and doubtless the limitation of catch 
imposed by law was introduced to meet the needs of certain restricted 

waters where the pickerel was the leading sporting fish, and where, as 

a rule, no commercial netting was being conducted. In such cases it 
is plainly necessary to limit the number of fish which may daily be 
removed by any one angler. The pickerel is, of course, a fish of the high- 

est commercial value, and in view of this fact, as also that it is largely 
a deep water fish, it would evidently be inexpedient generally to bar its 
commercial exploitation in the waters of the great lakes, but having 
regard to the rapid advance in popularity of the fish amongst citizen 
anglers and the indisputable attraction it possesses for American 

visitors, it would seem that, as pointed out in a previous section, the 
time has perhaps arrived when commercial netting for it should not be 

permitted outside of the waters of the great lakes, or at least in those 
localities where it affords sport to a large number of either citizens or 
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form of minnow pail in which they store the minnows pending a demand 

for them, eventually retailing them to the angler at prices varying 
fron _e to three cents per fish. : 

There are in this Province a great variety of small fishes which 
never attain a length of more than two or three inches and which are 
commonly styled minnows, but, broadly speaking, it may be said that 
the minnow when free in the water is lively, active and wary, only 

abounding in such shallow places where food is plentiful, so that for 

practical purposes it is impossible for the majority of anglers to secure 
a sufficiency of them without having recourse to some holder of a min- 
now seine license, for not only are their favorite haunts frequently at 
some distance from the town or village, but even when these have been 
reached, the dip net will prove too cumbersome a weapon to effect the 
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capture of more than a stray specimen or two sufficiently large to be 
suitable for angling purposes. 

Thus it will be seen that the possession of a minnow seine license 
is of considerable pecuniary value to the holder, for a species of local 
monopoly is created and, as the demand increases, so can the charge in 
proportion if the licensee so desires, for there is no restriction placed 

on the price at which the little fishes may be retailed. Moreover, the 
supply available will depend largely on the energy of the licensee. In 

various instances it has occurred that the local supply of minnows was 
greatly below the demand, which appeared to be due either to the 
laziness of the licensee or to his unwillingness to pay for adequate help, 

and in such cases not only are the complaints of the anglers most vigor- 
ous, but also those of hotel keepers and merchants generally who are 

interested in the summer tourist traffic, for it is apparent to them that 

such conditions are not favorable even to a maintenance of the trade, 

but, on the contrary, are calculated to damage it materially. The price, 

also, in such cases will almost invariably soar, for there will, as a rule, 
be found one or two individuals prepared to pay without after-thought 
any sum, provided only they get what they require, and this entails a 
hardship on the generality of anglers whose funds are not unlimited, 

and cannot but be prejudicial in its effect on the tourist traffic in the 

district. It is plain that where during three or four months of the year 
there are a number of anglers anxious to purchase one or two dozen 

minnows six days in the week, the possession of a license should net the 
licensee from $2.00 to $4.00 or more per diem, and, moreover, unlike the 

guide whose ticense costs $2.00 and whose wages average from $2.00 to 

$3.00 per diem, so long as there are anglers, so long will his trade be 
steady and continuous, for it is independent of the personal caprice of 

the individual angler or of popular reputation. If, therefore, the licensee 
discovers that by raising the price of his minnows he can continue to 
make an undiminished income with considerably less effort to himself, 

or at less expense if he engages help, it is quite likely that he will be 
tempted to do so without regard to those whom he is injuring by so 

doing. It would, of course, be possible by issuing more than one license 
to a locality to create competition, and thus not only keep prices down 

but at the same time ensure a sufficient supply to meet the local demand. 
The main objections to such a course are, however, that in by far the 

greater number of cases there is only enough work in this line 

adequately to compensate one man who makes a genuine business of it, 
taking into consideration the help that he might have to hire and the 

time that he would have to devote to it, and, secondly, that it would tend 

to an undue destruction of small fishes, which are one of the main foods 
of many of the best sporting fishes, for each licensee would be careful 
always to have an abundant supply in order not to lose his proportion 
of the trade, and the minnows cannot be retained alive in captivity for 

very long periods. 
It would seem, therefore, that so long as the seining of minnows 
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can only be legally conducted under license special Care should be taken 
to ascertain that the licensees are supplying the needs of the public to 

the best of their ability, and not to re-issue a license to any man who 

through lack of energy or for other reasons within his contro] fails to 

produce a supply equal to the demand or abuses his privilege by the 

imposition of exorbitant charges. 
Already the expenses of the angler visitors are by no means incon- 

siderable, including as they often do not only board, but the hire of one 
or more guides, oarsmen, canoes, boats, launches, etc., and it becomes, 
therefore, a question whether it is really advisable to place the addi- 

tional burden upon them of forcing them to purchase their minnows. 

In any event there would always be those who preferred to do so rather 

than take the trouble themselves, so that there would always be likely 
to be some trade in this direction. It would, as a rule, seem impracti- 

cable for the guides, the major part of whose day is spent on the waters 

with the anglers, to undertake to provide minnows, and, consequently, 

an independent individual would apparently be enabled to carry on the 

business at a profit. There are, however, many anglers to whom ex- 

pense is a great consideration, who would much prefer to take the 

trouble of securing their own bait, seeing that by so doing they would 
save several dollars a week, and as these constitute as high a percent- 
age as, perhaps, a half of the total number of anglers, their interests 

should plainly be considered. 

The main reason for the introduction of the minnow seine license 
was to prevent, in so far as possible, the destruction of fish of immaturxe 
varieties, it being held that the average angler was not sufficiently ex- 

pert to distinguish between such and the true minnows. Undoubtedly 

this is the case, but, on the other hand, it is questionable whether the 

average licensee under the present system is any more competent. The 

centralizing of the capture of minnows, however, renders supervision by 

government officials comparatively easy, or at least is calculated to do so, 
so that the present system is plainly advantageous in that respect, but 

it is to be noted that no real effort has ever as yet been made to deter- 

mine what proportion of young fishes of valuable species are likely to 
be caught among minnows where small lengths of seine net are em- 

ployed. It cannot be denied that the present system entails hardship 

on many anglers, and, moreover, it is to be remembered that in many 

of the wilder districts, where it will not pay an individual to purchase 
a minnow seine license, there are none the less often a proportion of 

anglers who. if thev desire minnows, will practically be forced to break 
the law. It would appear, therefore, expedient to make some effort to 

ascertain what the extent of the danger to the young of valuable sport- 

ing and other fishes may be from the use of limited lengths of seine net 
for the purpose of catching bait; whether, in fact, that danger which 

was mainly responsible for the introduction of the present law is not 
more imaginary than real. To establish this beyond dispute it would 

be necessary to make extensive investigations throughout the Province. 
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The fact that the majority of licensees maintain minnow pails would 
afford a means of determining the extent of the damage now being 

wrought, if the pails were to be examined by an expert icthyologist, and, 

as the number of licenses is comparatively limited, it would plainly 

be possible for an expert not only to inspect a high preportion of them 

in the course of a few months, but at the same time to attend the actual 

Seining operations and form a reliable opinion on the number of young 

and valuable fishes that are on the average liable to be thus secured. 

The Province is fortunate in numbering among its citizens an icthyolo- 

gist of the highest rank, Mr. C. W. Nash, and it would seem that the 

importance of the issue at stake would more than warrant the expense 
that would be incurred by securing his services to make a report on this 
question, which only an expert could ever properly decide. Should 

such an investigation be carried out and the danger to the immature 

of valuable species was found to be but slight, it is beyond dispute that 

it would be most advisable to amend the present law to the extent of 

permitting the individual angler the use of some feet of minnow seine 
net for the purpose of securing his own bait, and under such circum- 

stances it would probably be found necessary to reduce the cost of the 
minnow seine license, used for commercial purposes, very considerably. 

To be Continued 
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Highland Inn, Algonquin Park 

September in the Al- 
gonquin National Park of Ontario is one 
of the most beautiful of the whole year, 

The month of 

and splendid accommodation at the 
“Highland Inn” is offered for that month 
at reasonable rates for all those who de- 
sire to forget the over-refinements of 
civilization and seek the solace of nature. 
The “Highland Inn” is capable of satis- 
fving even the critical visitor, but there 
is no attempt to develop competitive 
style in dress, It is a region where com- 
fort of apparel and peace of mind are the 
watchwords. People go to Algonquin 
Park because they love nature, fresh air, 

The down-trodden grizzly bear is in 
for a shower of lead propelled by the 
trigger of Miss Jean Archer, of Broad- 
Stairs, England, who has come to this 
country with the bloodthirsty intention 
of slaying wild animals. She has placed 
her trademark on many a fuzzy hide in 
Africa and India, ‘but is still a “satiable 

high altitude, simple living and fellow- 

ship with kindred spirits. The Inn is ex- 

cellently kept in the good old fashioned 

way, which puts a personal relationship 

between the inn-keeper and guests. For 

any one whose nerves are troublesome, 
or through over work needs a rest, or 
whose health is run down, there is not a 
more delightful place in America than 
Algonquin Park, Altitude 2,000 feet 
above sea level... Write to Mr. Wm: 
Gall, Manager, The “Highland Inn,” Al- 
gonquin Park, Ont., for all partieulars 

and illustrated folders. 

elephant’s child,” as Kipling puts it. Just 
as quickly as a_ train can whirl her out 
there, she is going to the Rockies to clean 
them up with her rifle. “Miss Archer is 
the daughter of the representative of 
Ienglish capitalists controlling numerous 
mines and ranches in. Canada, Mexico 
and the United States. 
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THE TRAP 
Rod and Gun in Canada is the Official Organ of the Dominion of Canada 

All ede a area bg sce ioe 9 Trap-Shooting Association. 

the Editor, Woodstock, Ontario. 

Tournment Dates. 

1912 
Sept. 11th. Annual Tournament of the 

Tillsonburg Club. Secre- 
tary, S. G. Vance, Tillson- 

burg, Ont. 

Stray Shots. 

The Thorold Gun Club has organized, 
with a staff of efficient officials. Ar- 
rangements have been made for the 
purchase of an automatic trap, and reg- 
ular shooting practices and matches are 
also being considered and arranged. The 
officers are: President, Dr. Neill Camp- 
Bell ;.. Vice-President, Dr. H. B. Ward; 
Secretary-Treasurer, J. R. Dinwoodie; 
Committee of Management, Dr. Camp- 
bell, Dr. ‘Ward, J. R. Dinwoodie, Capt. 
Scott-Kerr and Major D. J. C. Munro. 

J. E. Jennings of Toronto, who won 
the two days’ high amateur average at 
the Canadian Indian shoot at Niagara- 
on-the-Lake, used Sovereign loads, and 
Sam Glover of Rochester, N. Y., who 
carried off the professional average, used 
Imperial brand, Both these are manu- 
factured by the Dominion ‘Cartridge Co., 
of Montreal, and, appropriately enough, 
Canadian shells carried off the prizes at 
a Canadian meet on Canadian territory. 

Ottawa has long been noted as the 
home of good sportsmen, and those who 
follow the sport of trapshooting are no 
exception to the rule. A correspondent 
informs us that there are now no less 
than half a dozen clubs in Ottawa and 
vicinity, and the members are all en- 
thusiasts at the game. The latest addi- 
tion to the ranks is the Hunt Club, the 
members of this organization having in- 
stalled a trap at their grounds, some six 
miles outside of Ottawa. It is well to 
have the Dominion capital to the front 
in all ways, but particularly in such a 
fine and clean sport as that of trapshoot- 
ing, 

5] 
An incident, interesting to all shoot- 

ers, is the inclusion in the ranks of the 
Alberta Rifle Team, appearing at the Do- 
minion shoot at Ottawa this month, of 
Dalton McWilliams, a 14-year-old cadet. 
The boy was placed twentieth out of 
eighty-five in the aggregate, beating 
some of the old veterans and crackshots. 
His work showed consistency through- 
out, and he made record scores. It is 
stated to be the first time in the history 
of Canada that a cadet has been placed 
in the Ottawa team 

Those who wish to see a shoot under 
modern conditions will do well to reserve 
the first few days of December for St. 
Thomas. The International registered 
shoot, which will take place in the bor- 
der town from December 2nd to 6th, 
will be held under ideal conditions, if 
the Weather Man will only favor the lo- 
cal officials. These gentlemen have been 
working hard for the last three months 
on the work of prevaration, and they an- 
ticipate harder work still in the months 
to come. Their Club House grounds, 
Fulford Live Bird Travs and Blue Rock 
Traps are all the best of their kind. The 
officials, one and all, are determined that 
nothing shall be left undone to give 
those who attend not only the best of 
sport, but also to make the conditions as 
comfortable as possible. The aim is to 
make the meet as good as any yet held 
in the Dominion, Tt is a high aim, and 
should prove all the beter for that fact. 
Those who hone to attend should get in- 
to communication with Mr. W. J. Mc- 
Cance, Hon. Sec. Gun Club, St. Thomas, 
kobe without further delay. 

We know that women are invading ev- 
ery field in these modern days, and have 
had the pleasure of meeting expert shots 
at trap shooting gatherings. This year 
it may be noted that Mrs. ‘Muirhead, of 
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Rifles, Shotguns 

aid Cartriases 

There are many makes of guns and cart- 

ridges, but Winchester, the Red W Brand, 

have first call among sportsmen of experience. It 

not sentiment, but quality and dependability that 

them preference over all other makes. The 

quality and dependability of Winchester guns and cart- 

ridges are maintained by the exercise of great care and ex- 

perience in the selection of the materials used in making 

them and by thoroughly modern methods of manufacture. 

Winchester goods have to pass innumerable tests before they 

are ready for market, which means that the man who uses 

them is ‘sure of getting a full measure of shooting satisfaction. 

If you, like thousands of sportsmen, use Winchester guns 

and cartridges, you are familiar with their superiority. If you 

haven't used them, a trial will convince you that you should. 

WINCHESTER GUNS AND AMMUNITION ARE MADE 

FOR EACH OTHER AND SOLD EVER YWHERE 
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Inverness, Scotland, took off all the big- 

gest prizes at a ladies’ shooting contest 

arranged at the great British gathering 

at Bisley. She proved herself a cham- 

pion with the rifle. “Well done, Cale- 

donia !”’ 

Huron County Rifle League. Port Colborne Team, Winners of the Cup. 

FORT GARRY TOURNAMENT. 

Winners of the Championships. 

The Fort Garry Gun Club has long set 

the pace for the West, and this year’s 

meet, July 16th and 17th, maintained its 

reputation in full measure. The Cana- 

dian team defeated the Americans, 209 

to. 190; -am=-- the. flag» competition: 

Widespread interest was taken in 

the Championship, and highly  pop- 

W. Patterson in 

with 48x50. In 

the first stage Beattie, who 1s 

Westerner, made a score equal to the 
winner, both making 24; but Patterson 
had .the best of .it later. The Interna- 
tional was also won by ‘Mr. Patterson by 

ular was the win of R. 

the Provincial contest, 

now a 

Ja Hiss Wye sy Vice-President «s|yee: 

46x50, and this record is one of which 

any trapshooter may well be proud, A 

keen contest resulted for the Dominion 

championship, Mr. Plummer of  Elfros, 

Sask., and ‘Mr. Houghton of Winnipeg, 

tying in the first round, and the former 

winning in the shoot-off. The arrange- 

ments were good, the officials and com- 

mittee having had experiences of excel- 

lent meets and doing everything possi- 

ble not only for the comfort and conven- 

ience of the shooters, but also for the 

smooth running of the various events. 

The officials of the Club are: President, 
Cote; 

Committee, J. McLeod Halliday, Kk. Pat- 
terson, T. Brodie: Secretary-Treasurer, 

Dr. Cowdrick. 
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Trapshooters all over the Dominion 
will note with interest and sympathy 
accounts of the Regina ‘Tournament, 
and feelings will be deepened when we 
quote the words used by our Corres- 
pondent in sending us the account of 
this Tournament: ‘The Regina Club 
has. now sixty odd members, and al- 
though practically wiped out of existence 
by the cyclone, this year’s shoot was the 
most successful ever held by the Club.” 
In addition to an excellent and well ar- 
ranged programme, providing the very 
best of sport, the members of the Club 
served lunch, and all trapshooters know 
that means a great deal for the success 
of a tournament. To leave the grounds 
for lunch and then return appears to 
break off the interest and allow much 
straggling, all of which is avoided when 
lunch is served on the grounds. The 
Regina men did well! 

Tournament At Red Deer. 
In everything but the matter of weath- 

er the tournament at Red Deer on Do- 
minion Day was highly successful. The 
grounds made a ‘fine apearance with the 
two Traps and the new Club House. As 
all other events for the holiday had been 
called off on account of the continued 
rain, there was a _ goodly gathering of 
spectators, although probably the num- 
ber would have been doubled had fine 
weather prevailed. 

Each event was run off smoothly and 
no hitch occurred anywhere. The shoot- 
ing was concluded at 4.00 o’clock in the 

afternoon, the visitors expressing satis- 
faction with the arrangements and con- 
duct of the shoot and pleasure with the 
appearance of the grounds. 

High winds and driving rain, which 
continued nearly all day, greatly inter- 
fered with the scores, as well as the at- 

tendance, and made good shooting next 
to impossible. 

R. G. Robinson, of Calgary, was High 
Gun for the day, W. R. Davis, of Red 
Deer, securing second place. 

Morris, of Edmonton, Bishop, of Bas- 
sano, and Davis, of Red Deer, tied for 
the Championship with 45x50. On the 
shoot-off Davis won out. 

The Team Shoot was won by Calgary 

N IN CANADA 

with 64x75, Ponoka second 
place with 63. 

Mr. G. B. Parker proved himself an 
efficient and courteous Secretary, and to 
him is due much of the success of the 
‘Tournament. 

securing 

Tournament At Regina. 
The Regina Gun Club, with sixty odd 

members, held their Tournament.on July 
29th, on a fair day with a light wind and 
conditions generally highly favorable, 
the meet proving the most successful ev- 
er held by the Club. 

A gold medal for the individual cham- 
pionship, donated by Dr, Low, was won 
by C.'C. Plummer, of Elfros, Sask., who 
made a straight run of fifty. The silver 
medal for high average, donated by Mr. 
G. Howe, was also won by Plummer. 

No less than 58 good prizes were given 
in the Merchandise Event, ani the Club 
wish to thank the manufacturers, and 
wholesale and retail merchants who pro- 
vided these prizes. 

In the Team Shoot six teams entered, 

the final being won by Indian Head. 
A most interesting event in the Tour- 

nament was the shooting of Miss Fran- 
cis, whose feats with the gun were much 
admired by the big crowd present. 

Scores: 
TEAM SHOOT (4 Men, 25 Birds). 

INDIAN. HEAD: 

AN Behe gees Pea ae rnp LT. Oh Pra 
Orchard. 4. har) eee See 
MacKenzie. 3... ook. aa 

Phgllips: 2). neein wee ee! 

87 

DUNDURN, SASK. 

Morrison, SoM Pye N sae 

SWC Eton taba, = bic ee ere: 
Hancock it, 21.8 Ieee 

Mie Nia tere oe AS hs. Ses eee 

79 

REGINA, SASK. 

SHewarte | Se » S35 e ee 
Ballard eecewe eu eee en 5 
Sharon wy cian ~ aa 
Von benber <, 25 5 3 e.. a 

78 
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+| Lock speed is a big element of success in making high scores at the trap or in the field. 

§] When you pull the trigger you want it to go with lightning speed. 

§| Flying birds and targets will not wait for a hang fire load or a slow lock 

| Our lock was carefully and scientifically timed at the University of Cornell. 

§] Test was made by means of a fly wheel travelling 577.1715 inches per second By means 
} of a special device it was found that the fly wheel travelled .935 inches while hammer was | 4 

falling. Dividing .935 by 577.1715 gives the time it took hammer to fall 0016+ or ex- 
pressed in fractional form 1/625 of a second. 
inches per second. 

When hammer struck it was travelling 233 
We figure that this greased lightning speed will increase your score at 

least 5 per cent. The slower the lock and the slower the load the farther you have to lead 
“your birds Brand new catalog FREE—describes 18 grades guns—$17.7 net to $400.00 list. 

New addition to the Ithaca family is a little 28 bore, weight 424 to 5!4 pounds. 

| Our little 5144 pound 20 bore is a howling success. 
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ITHACA —NEW YORK 

Wear Well 

Shoot Well 

and 

Handle Well 

Wear well because they are made of the best material by the most 
skillful craftsmen. 

Shoot well because they hold the charge compactly together at 
extreme ranges 

Handle well because the greatest attention has always been paid to the distribution of wood and 
metal to insure perfect balance and the most symmetrical outline. Nee; ; 

Twenty-bore Parkers have set the pace for small bores in America, and are growing in popularity 
every year with the most progressive sportsmen. 

For further information regarding guns in gauges ranging from 8 to 28, address 

PARKER BROS. - MERIDEN, CONN. 
New York Salesrooms: 

32 WARREN ST. 
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STOUGHTON, SASK. 
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eal 

Individual Championshp won by C. C. 
Plummer, Elfros, Sask., with a possible 

of fifty. 
Miss and Out— 

1st. D. J. Mackay, Indian Head. 
2nd. M. Sharon, Regina. 
3rd. G. Harvey, Indian Head. 

The silver medal for high average was 
also won by C. C. Plummer, of Elfros, 
with 97% per cent.; Sharon, ‘Regina, sec- 

ond with 95 per cent.; and Fairburn, 
Morrison, Patterson and Mackay tied 
for third with 94 per cent. each. 

Alberta Tournament. 
The Alberta Gun Club Tournament 

held on July 5th at Lethbridge proved 
to be a highly successful event. The fea- 
ture of the Tournament was the keen- 
ness of the competition, and it was ne- 
cessary on more than one occasion to 
have the contestants shoot off to finally 

decide the winner. The Alberta’s Pride 
Challenge Cup, donated by the Leth- 
bridge Brewing & Malting Co., was won 
by ‘A. W. Bishop, of Bassano, with a 
score of 46 out of a possible 50. The in- 
dividual championship of Alberta, a cup 
donated by the Calgary Brewing & Malt- 
ing Co., was captured by D. A. Himes, 
Dunalda, with 44 birds out of a possible 
50. G. A. Short, ‘Lethbridge, got second 
place with 43 birds, while A. W. Bishop, 
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of Bassano, and W. B. McLaren, of Cal- 

gary, tied for third prize, and had to di- 

vide the money. The high average was 

won by A. W. Bishop, whose aggregate 

score was 184, followed by W. B. Mc- 

‘Laren with 181, and D. A. Hines with 

173 

In the team championship of Alberta, 
a handsome cup, donated by H. E. Mei- 
bach, of the Lethbridge Hotel, Leth- 
bridge came through with flying colors, 
running up a score of 104 to Calgary’s 
95. A third team of professionals scored 
102 with a picked team following the 
rear with a score of 91. It was a great 
day’s sport, and much credit is due to 
the local trapshooters for their enter- 
prise and energy in contributing to the 
success of the affair. There was a large 
gallery of onlookers who evinced the 
greatest interest in the shooting of each 
competitor. 

It might be added that the majority 
of the shooters found it difficult to make 
good scores in the afternoon, owing to 
a freakish wind which swept the field. 

SWEEPSTAKE EVENTS. 
The scores made in the sweepstakes 

were as follows, in a possible 200: 
E.G. White. "Ottawa, =.eeee 162 
R. J, McKay, Winnipeg... .164 
R:. “Stewart, ~ Ottawagno. aa 138 
Ee wehair.. Caleary, 15. pee 127 
G. W. ‘Beckman, Winnipeg .139 
W. B. McLaten, Calgary. ..181 
R-- GY Robinson; ‘Calearyscetet 
EC) Andrew JGaleamyete 147 
Le Dowler,-Calearys. 53: faee 134 
A. B. Stafford, Lethbridge. .160 
J. Livingstone, Lethbridge..168 
Kk, Jiolinson: Ibethbiee. see 165 

G. Short, Lethbridge. ..). . a2 

V. Green, Lethbridge...... Le 
DN! Baines *Punaldasy ne 173 
ACe WW eBishop;,Bassanonnene 184 
Hy Richson,. Caleary -veee 148 
¥. Yul? Lethbridve:._ — aaa 

E. O. Stickley, Lethbridge. .106 
Ji tGlenester, ethbridgesfae 86 
E.. Marks, . Lethbridge... 32 57 
W. S. Shover, Lethbridge... .47 
R. Livingstone, Lethbridge. .40 
H. Cunningham, Calgary...140 
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if 

NOTE THE 

| t D r O p S f | ae ley 
oN CERTIFICATE 

the Game 
RE you sensitive about taking home as big a string 
of birds as any in your party? Are you concerned 

about the number of clays you smashat the traps? If 
you want to be proud of your record—shoot a Fox. 

No matter who sits in the boat or tramps the woods 
or fields beside you, he’ll carry no better gun than 
your Fox. When a world-known ex-president and big 
game hunter says “There’s no better gun made,”’ be 
certain that 47s is no snap judgment. You're in good 
company when you carry a 

“The Finest Gun in the World” 

We're just as eager for the good performance of a Fox as you. 
That’s why we're so serious and painstaking in every detail of 
manufacture. It would surprise you to see how we insist that 
every particular operation shall be safe-guarded by constant 
inspection and re-inspection; that every gun shall measure up 
to our inflexible standard before it passes to our dealers. 

Tag Protection—Tied to each Gun is your protection; a cer- 
tificate written in ink by our tester recording how that particular 
gun acted. That gun will do for you exactly as stated. We 
guarantee it. Handle a Fox at vourdealer’s. Test its shooting 
qualities in your own hands. We're not afraid of the result of 
your test. If dealers have none—write us. Art catalog free. 

A. H. Fox Gun Company 
4688 NoptTH 18TH STREET PHILADELPHIA 
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Tournament At Calgary. 

The Sixth Annual Tournament of the 

Calgary Gun Club was held on July 2nd 

and 3rd. On the first day the weather 

was most unfavorable and seriously: in- 

terfered with good scoring. Mattets 

were much improved on the second day 

and the events were pulled off in good 

time. One minor accident to the Trap 

caused a little delay, and the scores gave 

some trouble. - Everything, however, 

was smoothed over satisfactorily and the 

Tournament goes down to ste as the 

most eae cecstul in the Club’s life. 
The professionals present were: R. 

McKay, of the U. M. C. Coma G: 

- White, of the Du Pont Co.; H#H, Riek- 

lefson, of the Winchester Arms Cee W. 

Beckman, of the Dominion Cartridge 

Co.; and J. Grubb, also of the same firm. 

R. McKay was high professional for 

both days. 

W. B. McLaren was high amateur on 

the first day, and D. Hines was high on 

the second day. 

Scores for first day: 
Total 

White ase. «ce. Oot OAS ee 118 
MiG Kaien mee seh .chsigy aici epee 127 
RickletSoner «2/42: geese see LD 

CEUDD as Wetec eld ere eee 
Beckman. sal> ease 
Mic: Larenvecmawe ju. tare ee eelal) 
iEtuddellceeis 22) Seen 123 

NWOT OCW RE Geren, 6c) ve ten oe 96 

Karn Opp aeons, soot eo ae 83 
IO DiNS OMe eens. See eee ames 18 

Be Pollard Sao Bene uae 108 
EK. Pollardbegeey 24 ays 5 tee ee 
Saffron: s,s ho eee eee: 83 
Ell... Sons. eee ope a 5) 
BiShOP. 2c Arona eee celal 
Seatbordss.) te ee eases .102 
Livingston... . palatal: 

Ji@lmmson 3... Ses cy ae micllyg 
Shorts oc:3 “veseieusmeeees plaka! 

RTGS. 5 Sica et eee eee 117 
Kennedy.... .108 
WAT. ts ea ee . 107 
Brednem, . <> sees seu aees cere U5) 

Pendleton). : ee 2 Aes Cee 
Davis: :* 2 8c Aa ee ee 102 

suid.) oo sates ite eee 99 

Dowlefos oo Sra eee ela 
Gardens 25 2he eee 103 

N IN CANADA 

Shieldsveie, Se wane » ae 
Phair 53.3 i. eee 30° 
Murray... ee ae 8 30 

On the second day the weather was 
ideal on which to run off the last five 
events of their Tournament, On this ac- 
count the attendance was much larger, 
and nearly everyone did better shooting 

than on the previous day. . 
R. McKay~was again high professional 

and made a possible in two events. High 
amateur honors for the last day went to 
D. Hines, of the Lethbridge team, who 
is a speedy shooter and was in good 
form. 

Three amateur teams entered for, the 
25-bird team shoot for the visitors ‘only. 
This event was won by Red Deer, ‘with 
a total score of 90 out of 100. Leth- 
bridge won second money, with 88 birds. 
The professionals only shot for targets. 

W. B. McLaren won the high average 
trophy, with a score of 224 out of a pos- 
sible 250, beating Huddell by one bird. 
Huddell shot remarkably well and, al- 
though busy handling the shoot with R. 
‘McKay, found time to break 223 of the 
250 targets shot at. 

Scores for second day: 
S. A. . Broke 

Whites .. . LOO 96 
McKay ss fogs wae ie 110 104 

Na BISHOp 2 4Pe eens 110 Oe 
Ricklefson.... 110 83 
Robinson! 2 uk took LT) 80 

Mie Iivartiei: 02 Ps. 15 aes -110 94 
Biuddiell gai. a, cc _110 100 
Karsopptc.. Vik. be lao 82 
Dowteres: S2\.0 sn. .110 94 

Kenmedyay: see f%: . 40 22 
Allan cele 2 tie ese 910 69 

Bednera tue. teste 110 86 
Pendleton, ,.. mele) 81 

Segerstrom.... 110 81 
| CnC Pap ame RD a hans dal ge to 90 a 
DaiiSshes he eles ous “ag 92 
Pamineie Mereee tite. eS oes 110 88 
RONG RPrata Sito. eh erie cays 110 83 

*Beckimane 22" ses 110 72 
Statmokdmeon oo... .110- 88 
LAVAS SEO 0 110 94 
Johnston 110 89 
SY Giaos 27a, eee aie arc 110 91 
Pitnesresesiienta. (eee 110 101 
Shield Seren pera tas 40 20 
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The Criminal Never Arbitrates 
He is society's enemy—your enemy. 

Every day thousands of crimes are com- 

mitted against men like you. The law 

could not prevent these crimes—it can 

only punish. When ithe 

defenseless, sociely 1s defenseless. 

We want you—the average citizen—to 

know what the expert knows; that the 

maividual 1s 

IVER JOHNSON is the peer of any 

side arm in the world in accuracy, pene- 

tration, power and 

action ; that its permanent tension wire 

springs will never fail you; above all, 

that it is absolutely safe from accidental 

You can “HAMMER THE 

smashing smooth 

discharge. 

HAMMER.” 

At Hardware and Sporting Goods Stores—$6.00 

IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS, 157 

New York: 99 Chambers St. 

River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 

Pacific Coast Branch: Phil P. Bekeart Co, 717 Market St., San Francisco 

7 

= 
= 

1S wormy 

give him : 
SERGEANTS, S 
"SURE SHOT’CAPSULE 
an unexcelled vermifuge \Fr- 
for dogs. Easily administ-\¢ { 
ered - Certain in effect- bf 
immensely popular with dog J} 
men and kennel owners. 
For Sale by Druggists and 
Sporting Goods Dealers or 
mailed on receipt of price. 
Bock on Diseases of Dogs’, 

4 POLK MILLER DRUG CO. 
823 MAIN STREET. RICHMOND, VA. 

Serceants SURE SHOT carsutes 

CANADIAN BEAVER 
MARINE ENGINES GIVE 

CERTAIN SERVICE 
FREE CATALOG TELLS WHY. 

SHERMAN COOPER CO., LTD., 

1071 Eastern Ave. TORONTO 
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MGS renSS.trec re! () 27 

Sveti giallon5 WU beatenee green See al) 58 
Gre) OSs Bae ene 110 80 
IM ed ra 2 ieee aaah ea 90 62 

Pee Chie K on, wet feces ee Pee 64 
FIG GONWS a0 aise « Sides eres _110 82 

plete WWOOG aac ite: 20 1133 
Tess). Ps. shat 110 82 

Wares. 2st le eo ee eee 40 13 
Sa TOM. kA s/s ke ee 110 64 
INGa se ee a ee) 23 
Olson So Ae eee 20 13 
lechwrard Se ee aes 20 1G} 
NTR epeert iene 8 ieee Se cercroee ray) 34 

Piste se ey aes eee ral) 49 

Inter-Club Shoot On the Prairies. 
Early in July the Alberta-Gun Club 

entertained the Pincher Creek Gun Club 
at their grounds, and an enjoyable shoot 
took place. 

A Fifty-Bird Team shoot, with eight 
shooters from each Club, was pulled off, 
with the result that the Alberta Gun 
Club won by sixty-five birds. The fol- 
lowing individual scores were made: 

PINCHER ‘CREEK GUN CLUB: 

otal 

Newman, lo. 38 eee 
McRoberts, W. en 2 eee 33 

ptoms, NV eea ily. |. o5 So neee eeeee 32 
eaiee Feat ic) See Lee ee 

Ele Wy Stet." [pee stats sueee ina oy eet 36 

PeGSay ebiete.; test) te . 24 
PCAtOn . Be ples chee. is aes S40 
Idocos He". tae >. eae J cae eee 

238 

LETHBRIDGE GUN CLUB 

Total 

SrameORG Ae see tee 43 
Johnson 1K 2 Dei sve. es Lae 20 

TAS OEY, to) Aiea caer uy btn ata 93) 

Stafford, ili: W. BROS SESS 

Glennister. (La rae BSR ees 

SiCiley Oe ar hae ee LL 
Miciveod: SR! '. Se et Sea 

(Gin S eI i ed ae ae 28 

‘Tournament At London. 

The C. P. R. Gun Club held their first 

Tournament on Dominion Day, at their 

grounds, east of the new C. P. R. depot 

in London East. This Club has only 

deen recently organized, and it shows 

the good sporting spirit to so quickly get 

in the game to have a Tournament, They 

have a_ splendid outfit—a McRae Trap 

and a first-class Club House, ‘The shoot 

was well conducted, and the visiting 

shooters received a warm welcome. 

A number of the London East mer- 

chants contributed prizes for the shoot. 

The programme consisted of five 

events. at fifteen targets each, and one 

event of ten pairs of doubles, each shoot- 
er receiving a handicap of from one to 
three dead birds added to each event, 

except B. W. Glover, who shot as scratch 
man. 

In ‘the five events of single targets, 
McDowell won high average, and Spence 
second. 

On the whole programme Glover was 
high, with McDowell second. 

The prize winners were: First event, 
R. Waide and McDowell; second event, 

Spence and Davis; third event, Edwards 
and Tapley; fourth event, Glover and 
‘Brown; fifth event, McDowell and 

Spence; sixth event, Glover, J. C. Warde 
and S. A. Webb. 

The scores: 
S. Aj -hie 

J. vkeyerse U5 61 
GA Nici i, ae aloe a, Shs 7 
PA Speneeser eevee ee a ee 95 70 
R. ef ORM At cocnuewrecverepdea garners 95. 62 
FE iG Simicosear = 7 95 62 
LO 2 EEC RSC be 95 69 
B. W. ‘Glover. . 95 76 
Tapleyaeeare. ny (3) 65 
J Sqarowimine no See . 9d 68 
Parkers Saar Seems Jas. sts . 45 33 
EE Gibson... ane... aa AEs Sp) 
J. Gibson: 2 60 19 
Ri. AWaides tee? 2). cis We vi 
J. G Wades 22%. 0h ana 
McDowell. . ers "4 
Edwards.. ot 59 
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, NITRO. CLUB 
“vs... oteel Lined 

. SHOT: SHELLS 
é oa oe WS : 

“= Ese The Remington Cubs 
iw making their bag. 

Ge ee Cut" 
ae ~ down the 
Mead Cat down 

|| the guesswork. 

© Shoot the speed shells 
and watch your field and 

trap average climb. 
- The steel lining gives the speed—grips the powder 
charge with just that compression needed to put 
all the drive of the explosion behind your load. 

And with Expert Factory Loading, you’re 
sure of the same speed —a uniform 
spread of pattern in each and every shell. 

Shoot Arrow and Nitro Club steel lined Expert Factory 

Loaded Shells for speed plus pattern in any make of 
Shotgun. 

Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
299 Broadway New York City 



TRADE 

At the third annual regatta of the 
Great Lakes Power Boat League, held 

at Hamilton on August 8th, 9th and 10th, 
great interest was taken in the maiden 
appearance of Harry Greening’s new 
boat, the Gadfly III]. The craft came up 
to expectations and won the 40-foot dis- 
placement event handily. The Gadfly 
was equipped with a ‘Niagara 90 h. p. 
6-cylinder motor, manufactured by the 
Niagara Gasoline Motor Co., of Buffa- 

lossy. 

a 

SARTRIDGES HOR THE NAYV.Y: 

Messrs. Eley Brothers, Limited, have 

been given a contract by the Admiralty 
for the supply of cartridges for the new 
.455 Webley Automatic Pistol which has 
recently been adopted for the use of the 
Navy. 

—— 

The Postel Elegant Tri-State Individ- 
ual Championship of Mississippi, Louisi- 
ana and Tennessee was won by J. J. 
Bradfield, Vicksburg, Miss., 47 out of 
50, shooting Dupont powder. 

The National Park Hotel Tri-State 3- 
Man Team Championship of Mississip- 
pi, Louisiana and Tennessee was won by 
Bradfield, Fletcher and Robinson; score, 
73 out of ‘75. All three shot Dapont 
powder. 

High Amateur Average, July 9th— 
Iletcher, 196 out of ‘210. 

Second High Amateur Average, July 
9th—Bradfield, 195 out of 210. ; 

Third High Amateur Average, July 
9th—Sirmen, 194 out of 210. 

Fourth High Amateur Average, July 
§9th—Blanks, 189 out of 210. 

These all shot Dupont powder. 

Just in time for the autumn hunting 
season and the usual activity on the 

NOTES 

ranges, comes the announcement of a 
notable improvement in front sights, 
just patented by W. L. Marble, already 
known as the inventor of many ingenu- 
ities standard among sportsmen. 

This new sight, called the Duplex, is 
made in 3-8 and 7-32 heights, is extreme- 
ly compact, and is finely finished in per- 
manent black. In a single unit it com- 
bines a_ 1-16-inch gold bead fine sight, 

and a 1-8-inch white enamel coarse sight 
for snapshooting. The coarse sight is 
hinged at the base and folds down flush 
toward the breech. It cannot become 
displaced or misaligned. 

The Marlin Firearms Co., New Ha- 
ven, Conn., is placing on the market a 
new 6-shot hammerless repeating  shot- 
gun, This gun is known as Model 28, 
and is made in 12-gauge only, regularly 
furnished with 30 or 32-inch full choke 
barrel, but on _ special order furnished 
with 26, 28, 30 or 32-inch barrel, full 
choke, modified choke or cylinder bored, 
‘without extra charge. The retail price 
iS $22.60. 

A circular giving large illustration and 
‘ull description of this excellent gun 
will be sent free on request to any shoot- 
er—or with the complete 122-page Mar- 
lin catalog of all Marlin repeating rifles 
and shotguns for 3 cents postage by the 
Marlin Firearms Co., 67 Willow street, 
New Haven, Conn., on mention of this 

notice in Rod and Gun. 

a 

A farmer who resides in the Greenville 
district, about ten miles south of Wolse- 
ley, Sask., had a visit from a good-sized: 
deer one day in August. The deer came 
along the roadway, which was fenced on 
both sides, until within fifty yards of the 
barnyard, where the farmer was milking 
cows. It then turned back again. 
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WORLD’S RECORDS 
AT BISLEY 

“Ross” Rifles and “Ross” Ammunition Clean 
_ Up Everything in Sight in the Match 

21 Rifle Competitions at Bisley, England. 

In the Hopton Grand Aggregate which represents the total 
scores of the six big Bisley Match Shoots, at ranges of 900, 1,000 
and 1,100 yards the ‘‘ Ross” Rifle and ‘‘ Ross’? Ammunition took 
the first six places. Top score, 792 out of 825. The previous 
record made last year, also with a “ Ross’”’ Rifle, was 785 points. 

In the King’s Norton Matchat 1,200 yards,a World’s Record was 
madewith “Ross” Rifle and‘‘Ross’’ Ammunition. Score: 73outof 75. 

These records are extraordinary especially when one.considers 
that out of many hundreds of competitors comprising the keenest 
shots from all the British Empire, less than 50 used the ‘‘Ross”’ Rifle. 

This year’s triumphs at Bisley, confirming previous years’ 
results, classes the ‘‘Ross’’ Match Rifle as the champion of all 
long-range rifles in the British Empire—and probably in the world. 

SPORTSMEN CAN BUY THESE BARRELS 
Sportsmen .who seek an accurate and high power arm will be 

glad to know that the ‘‘Ross” 280 High Velocity Rifle has the 
same barrel and breech as the military match rifle, which only 
differs from it in the sights and style of stock. The ‘‘ Ross” High 
Velocity in style and finish is equalled only by the most expensive 
English Arms, while its low trajectory and reliability have made it 
a favorite in India and elsewhere with big game hunters. 

These Rifles at $75 each. Other Models from $25 and upwards 

Catalogues and full information sent on request. 

Ross Rifle Company - - Quebec, Canada 
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The Tobin Hammerless Gun in 12 or 16 gauge from 53 

Ibs. up to 8 Ibs.—made to fit the shooter and give satisfac- 

tion. Your money back unless we can please you is our 

offer. 

Are You Ready for the Shooting Season? 

Let us figure with you about the gun you want. Does 

your old gun want reboring, any stock alteration or refinish- 

ing, or do you wish to exchange it for a more modern one? 

All this is our business. Write us now. New catalogue 

will soon be ready. 

Have you seen the Tobin Boy Scout Rifle? It is the 

most accurate little woods companion you ever saw. 

Tobin Arms Mfg. Co., Ltd., 
Woodstock, Ontario. 

all 
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ELEY 
CARTRIDGES 

by reason of their consistently high quality 
and absolute reliability, are the leading 
cartridges of the world for sporting purposes. 

‘30 or 7°65 
Automatic 
(Webley and 
Browning). 

Revoiver 
‘450 

with Ll arget 
Bullet. 

455 
Webley 
Auto. 

as now being 
supplied by us 
under contract 
to the British 
Admiralty. 

Eley ‘Aquoid’ 

A violet Waterproof Gas- 
tight Cartridge, loaded 
with a specially-selected 
Eley (33 gr.) Smokeless 
Powder and 1 7: oz. of shot. 
Absolutely waterproof. 

Of Gun:nakers everywhere. J 

Wholesale only: 

ELEY BROS. 
(CANADA) LTD. 
TRANSCONA 

MAN. 
AND LONDON, ENG. 

Eley 2-in. Deep 

Shell Gastight 

Eley Grand Prix 
Loaded with Eley Smoke- 
less, Du Pont Smokeless, 
Smokeless Diamond, Ball- 
istite, Schultze, E.C. or 
any other standard powder 
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OUTFITTERS 
=O 

CAMPERS —— SURVEYORS —— PROSPECTORS 
ETC., ETC. 

We Carry a Cemplete Stock of 

TENTS BOATS CUNS 

BLANKETS CANOES AMMUNITION 

DUNNACE BACS SAILS FISHING TACKLE 

PACK SACKS FLAGS NETS 

SAMPLE BACS HARDWARE FOLDING STOVES ~ 

RUBBER SHEETS COMPASSES FOLDING FURNITURE 

OILED & CANVAS CLOTHING LARRICANS, ETC., ETC 

WRITE US FOR YOUR REQUIREMENTS 

EVERYTHING IN CANVAS 

«D PIKE Go.. it C) LimrreD i ; 

123 Kina St. E., 
TORONTO. 

The Powder that Fills 
Your Game Bag 

Make your hunting trip a_ success. 

Insist that your dealer supplies you with 

shot shells containing 

Infallible 

Smokeless Powder 
Unrivalled for its moisture-proof, clean-shooting and stable qualities— 

important factors contributing largely to the success and pleasure derived from 

hunting. 
Ask your dealer for INFALLIBLE. Accept no substitute. 

Send for set of booklets descriptive of various brands of Smokeless Powders 

for Shotguns and Black Sporting Powders for Riiles. 

Address, Dept. 59 

«Du Pont Powder Co., - Wilmington, Del. 
A 
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British Grouse ‘‘down wind”’ 

Op 
SEASON 

GUNS 
The Gun that 

Sé FAG aaS: 

Coming soon! The Lefever boys Won is Wear Out 

will be out in force-—yes, indeed! 
Not a mere battallion or a regiment Mr. C. B. Greene, Ottawa, writes 
or evena brigade, but an army of 
them! Every owner of a Lefever June 14th, 1911— 
shot gun is a self-appointed re- | 
cruiting sergeant. 

LEFEVER rer Cie aGe 
is after 13 years constant use 

SHOT GUNS at traps and in the field. Decide 

THE GUNS OF LASTING FAME now upon a Je Clabrough.” We 

First to adopt the taper system of choke boring. r want your order, either through a 

First to adopt inside hammers, or hammerless locks. 

“It is in almost as good condition 

as the day it left the factory.” 

First to adopt a compensating system of bolting. Dealer, or failing him we will send 

First to adopt a three-piece system of mechanism. 

Don’t be bashful; if you do not know anyone you any Gun from our Catalogue. 

who has a Lefever, write us for a copy of the beau- : 

tiful new Lefever Gun Book - free if you send a 

stamp for mailing. 

Get a Lefever and get in line. , For special terms and 

LEFEVER ARMS CO., Art Catalogue, apply 
‘(€ Maltbie St. Ss eho 

<3 ae Clabrough & Johnston 
BIRMINGHAM, ENG. 

Freight and Duty paid by us 
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Up-to-Date TAXIDERMY in All Its Branches 
You should choose your Taxedermist as carefully 

as you do your hunting grounds 

END me your speci- 

mens to mount. I am 

always in a position to 

personally handle all work 

promptly. My show and 

work rooms cover 2,800 

square feet of floor space, 

and is the largest and 

best equipped building 

used for this business in 

Canada. 

! 
Moose Head Mcunted by Edwin D-xon. 

% Deer Head Mounted by Edwin Dixon. 

“ Dixon Quality’ mounting is an absolute guarantee of the highest grade of 

work at very reasonable prices. 
All Game Heads are individually modelled true to their original size and 

appearance by the best and most lasting moth-proof methods known to day. 

For Sale—Correctly mounted large moose, elk, caribou, mountain sheep, goat, 

antelope and deer heads. Write for full measurements and prices f. 0. b. your 

town on approval. 
Unionville is 20 miles from Toronto, Ont., on the Midland R.R., good trans- 

portation. Come and see my collection and methods of Taxidermy any time. 

Instructions for skinning and saving specimens, shipping tags, etc., upon 

request. 
References—W. J. Taylor, Limited, publisher of ‘‘ Rod and Gun,” sportsmen 

and hunters everywhere in Canada and U.S.A. 

EDWIN DIXON, Ontario’s Leading Taxidermist 
Main Street - - UNIONVILLE, ONT. 

PERFECTOS 

we <the Cigar that’s Always Good” 
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Reload 
Your 

Shells 
The .32-40 High Power factory cartridges sell for 

$34.20 net per thousand. By reloading the same 
shells with factory primers, factory bullets and the 
same powder charge, your expense is $13.46; 

You save $20.74 on 1000 cartridges. 
The .32-40 low power smokeless factory cartridges 

cost $28.80 per thousand; when you reload, your 
expense is only $11.31, making a saving of $17.49. 
Factory .32-40 “smokeless short range cartridges cost 
$25.20 per thousand; by reloading your shells, they 
cost you only $7.65 per thousand. Make your own 
bullets and you have 1000 short range cartridges 
for $3.80. 

You wouldn’t throw away your pipe after smoking 
it once; you waste money if you throw away your 

expensive high-grade shells without reloading. 

FREE—The Ideal Hand Book tells all about the 
tools and methods for reloading all standard rifle, 
pistol and shotgun ammunition; 140 pages of prac- 
tical information for shooters. Mailed free to any 
shooter interested enough to send three stamps 
postage to 

The lMlarlin Firearms Co. 
67 Willow Street New Haven, Conn. 

140 Pages \ 

NEW LYMAN WINDGUAGE 
RECEIVER SIGHT 
Patented Aug. 29th, 1905 

NOW ACCOMPLISHED FOR THE 

Ross Rifles 

No. 50 PRICE $8.00 TAP AND DRILL 50c 

Send for Catalogue 

The Lyman Gun Sight Corporation, 
Middlefield, Conn., U. S. A. 

You can “‘draw a 
bead” in dim dawn, hazy 
brush, dazzling sun or 
jacklight’s flare, with 
Marble's wondrous new 
universal sig ht—‘fine 
and coarse’ in one com- = 
pact unit. Makes snap- a 
shots sure shots. The COARSE BEAD FOLDED 
front sightyou've 
coveted is 

MARBLES 
DUPLEX SIGHT 

Suits every rifle’s every use. The %46 in. Gold 
Bead is for target practice and game in ordinary 
light and onsnow. The ¥% in. white enamel bead 
is for all game in dubious light. It snaps down 
at a touch flat and flush, and will always re- 
tain its snowy brilliancy. Supreme device 
to make every shot a center-shot ! 

Two Sights In One 
And Each Perfect 

The problem of generations is solved at last, both 
as to construction of sight and white bead. Get 
one of your deale ror direct, $1.50. Made for Win. 
1894; 25-35, 30-30 and 32 WS,; mari 1893 (state 
caliber); Savag xe, 1899, except 38 

This great ammunition-saver he game-getter 

is only one of Marble’s Ingenuities 60 of Them! 
See them at your dealer's, including renow- 

ned Game-Getter Gun, Safety Axe and others of 
Marble’s Sporting Specialties. Marble’s Flexible 
Rear Sight is alwaysin position when wanted—kept 
so by a double acting spring. Can be locked down. 
Ask for Catalog and Folders: ‘Peep Sights vs. Open 

Sights” and “Letters From Users”. 104 

MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO. 
581 Delta Ave., GLADSTONE, MICH. 

COARSE BEAD UP 

Evenings 

College 

4025 

TENTS 
ror Sale or Rent in all Sizes 

Our Special 10 x 12—3 ft. wall, 

Boz. ueke.35 43 <E Special $10.50 

Weare large manufacturers of Tents, 

Flags, Etc., and everything in canvas 

required by the sportsman. Our Speci- 

al Mosquito Veil Price $1.00. 

Send for Catalegue 

AMERICAN TENT AND AWNING CO., LIMITED 

430 Yonge St. Toronto. 
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CHATEACU 
| LAC GRIER 

- THE NEW $2000, 000.00 HoKEE 
Wis SITUATED IN THE HEART OF THE 
y STES DOMINION CAPITAL. 

Accommodation 350 rooms. 
Furnished with exquisite faste and comfort 

The latest in hofel construction. 
Rates $22° upwards. European plan. 

Write for handsome illustrated descriptive literature 

F.W.BERGMAN, 
MANAGER-IN-CHIEF HOTELS 

2 GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY SYSTEM \ 

a a ee 
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NEW " Marlin 
1 Hammerless Repeating Shotgun 

This Model 28, 12 gauge Jardem shotgun is the finest repeating gun in the 
world. It has every up-to-date feature, perfected far beyond all previous 
standards, and it has exclusive advantages not obtainable in other guns. 

Note these features: Hammerless—Solid Steel 

Breech (inside as well as out)—Solid Top—Side 

Ejection—Matted Barrel (as on our highest grade 

hammer guns)—Press-Button Cartridge Release 

(to remove loaded cartridges quickly from maga- 

zine without action )—Double 

Extractors— Take-Down Feature—Trigger and 

Hammer Safety. Price, $22.60. 

working through 

Our 160-page Ideal Hand Book tells about re- 

loading all cartridges; mailed for 6c. stamps. 

The Model 28 is a fine appearing, beautifully 
balanced gun. without any objectionable humps 
or bumps; its Solid Steel Breech (not a shell of 
wood) permits a thoroughly symmetrical gun 
without sacrificing strength or safety: it is the 
safest breech-loading shotgun ever built. 

Our free circular gives large illustration of gun 
and full description. Our complete 122-page cata- 
log of all other MMarén repeating rifles and shot- 
euns mailed for three stamps postage. 

The Marlin Frrearms Co 
67 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn. 

THIS RELIABLE NICKEL WATCH 
Stem set and stem winder 

RE 
to any boy for 

2 Subscriptions 
to 

Rod and Gun 
In Canada 

ADDRESS PREMIUM DEPT: 

W. J. Taylor, Ltd., Publisher 

WOODSTOCK, ONT. 
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Bie Sac sae 5 

Modern Sportng Gunnery 
A Manual of practical information 

for sportsmen of today 

By HENRY SHARP 
Author of ‘‘The Gun Afield and Afloat,” ‘‘Practical Wildfowling,”’ etc. 

With Over 250 Illustrations 

PREPACE 02062 Ses et Page V. 

CHAP. I—A RETROSPECT ........ 

CHAP. IlL—MODERN SHOTGUNS.. 
Barrels, Actions, Fore-end Fasten- 
ing Locks—fixed and hand de- 
tachable 

CHAP. III—MODERN SHOTGUNS 
(Continued) 
Safetv-bolts, Ejector, One-Trigger. 

CHAP. IV.—MODERN SHOTGUNS 
(Continued) 
The Processes of Manufacture and 
the Gun Complete. 

CHAP. V.—MODERN SHOTGUNS 
(Continued) 
Sizes, Lengths, Weights and Char- 
ges, - oring, Shooting- Power and 
Performances, Pattern, .eneration 
and Recuil. 

CHAP. VI—SHOTGUN AMMUNT- 
TION J APR UAC tS Oe cus | CAP ee 
Cartridges and Cartridge-Loading, 
Primers, Gunpowders, Powder 
Pressures, and Barrel Bursts. Shot 
Velocity and Sizes. 
Double Rifles. 

CHAP. VII—MODERN SPORTING 
RIFLES 

CHAP. VIII—MODERN SPORTING 
RIFLES (Continued) ........... 

Single-l-ading, Magazine, and 

CHAP. IX.—THE NEW ACCELER- 
ATED EXPRESS RIFLES AND 
AXITE POWDER 

Will be sent postpaid on receipt of price, $2.00, or FREE in return for 5 new yearly 

43 

CHAP. X.—BALL AND SHOT GUNS 
AND THEIR DEVELOFMENT — 

CHAP. XI—THE SIGHTING OF 
RIFLES 
Trajectory. 

CHAP. XII.—SPORTING BULLETS. 

CHAP. XIII—MINIATURE RIFLES 
FOR MATCH, TARGET AND 

SPORTING PURPOSES) = --2--e2 

CHAP. XIV.—GUN-FITTINw ...... 
The Try-Gun and its Uses, Stock 
Form and Measurements, Second- 
hand Gun-Buying. 

CHAP. XV.—GAME SHOOTING IN 
GREAT BRITAIN=<*.. ae eeeere 

CHAP. XVI—WILD FOWL SHOOT- 
ING IN GREAT BRITAIN ..... 
The Various Species, Guna and 
Loads. 

CHAP. XVII. — THE  SPORTS- 
WOMAN; HER RATIONALE IN 
THE FIELD AND HER EQUIP- 
MENT os tee woe ant p- o ee 

CHAP. XVIII—LADIES IN 
FIELD 
(By the Duchess of Bedford.) 

THE 

CHAP. XIX.—SHOOTING ABROAD 
The Necessary Armament; The 
Import Duties on Guns, Rifles and 
Cartridges; The Sport to be Ob- 
tained; Arms Suitable for Killing 
Bi Game. 

subscriptions to Rod and Gun. 

Address Book Department, Rod and Gun in Canada, Woodstock, Ontario 
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Be VERY SPORTSMAN 
SHOULD HAVE A COPY OF THE 

COMPLETE 

SPORTSMAN’S 

cscs GUIDE 
MEDICINE ~ FISHERMEN’S AND 
ANGLERS MANUAL ° HUNTERS’ 

AND SPORTSMEN'S GUIDE Y Ot J CAN GET rE 
SHOTGUN SHOOTERS MANUAL 

CAMPERS MANUAL © WOODCRAFT 
BIG GAME HUNTERS’ MANUAL 

RIFLEMEN'S CUIDE 
TRAPPERS CUIDE 

SECRETS OF ALL ARTS BOATS 

CANOES © DOG TRAINERS GUIDE [? is unquestionably the best, most complete and 

CAMPING AND CAMPING OUTFITS 

GAME REGIONS © CAME AND 
FISH LAWS, ETC ~ BLINDS WING AND FOWL SHOOTING most authoriative book ever written for sports- 

AND 1,000 OTHER SUBJECTS ~ . . . 

men. Contains 544 pages, with 1,000 illustrations; 
weight 20 ounces. Is the only complete sportsmen’s 
library in one volume. 

PROVED AND ADOPTED SY THE 
*AMERICAN AND CANADIAN SPORTSMAN ASSOCIA TION™ 

EX-PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT SAYS: 
“Its chapters on camping and big game hunting are exceptionally good. 
“Theodore Roosevelt, Jr., also thanks you for the note and book which 
you kindly sent him.” 

EX-PRESIDENT CLEVELAND SAYS: 
“Your books are so very practical in their treatment of matters con- 

nected with the sport you and I so greatly love, that they cannot fail to be 
useful to every sportsman.” 

GENERAL NELSON A. MILES SAYS: 
“Your book is certainly one of the most practical, instructive and interest- 

ing volumes I have ever had the pleasure of reading. I congratulate you on 
the success it deserves.” 

SPECIAL OFFERS 
By a special arrangement with the publishers of this great book we are 

enabled to make the following exceptional offers. These offers are made for 
a limited time and we advise everyone who wishes the book to take advan- 
tage of them at once. 

OFFER The Complete American and Canadian Sportsman’s Encyclopedia, Full 
A Gilt Library Edition, sent to any address in Canada, the United States or 

Great Britain, postpaid, for $1.12. 

The Complete American and Canadian Sportsman’s Encyclopedia, to- 
OFFER gether with an annual subscription to Rod and Gun, either new or re- 

B newal, postpaid, $2.00. 

The Complete American and Canadian Sportsman’s Encyclopedia will 
OFFER be sent free to anyone sending two new annual subscriptions to Rod and 

Gun, at the regular subs scription price, $1.00 per annum. Your own sub- 
Cc scription and that of one of your friends will be accepted. 

Rod and Gun in Canada 
W. J. TAYLOR, LIMITED, PUBLISHER, WOODSTOCK, ONTARIO. 
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FOR SALE, WANT AND 
EXCHANGE DEPT. 

AUTOMOBILE ACCESSORIES. 

FOR SALE—Set of Electric automobile lamps, two side 
and one tail. Never been used. N. Austen, 25 Front 
Street, E., Toronto. yee 

FOR SALE—Artz Folding Tonneau, to fit any size and 
shape of car, upholstered and painted to match. Send for 
further particulars to Box L., Rod and Gun, prenee toe 
Ont. A oe 

AUTOMOBLIE OR LAUNCH TOPS—Built and fitted 
according to specifications at a considerable discount off 
regular prices. Address N. Austen, 25 Front Street, E., 
Toronto. tf. 

BIRDS AND ANIMALS. 

FOR SALE---Trained live wild duck decoys: Apply 

J. Murray, Scugog Game Preserve, Port Perry, Ont. 

es eee ee ee ee 

FOR SALE—Finest speckled trout eggs, fry, fingerlings, 
etc., at the private hatchery of Dr. A. R. Robinson, Silver 
Creek, Caledon. Address, A. R. Robinson, Claude, Ont. 

WANTED—Live, Uninjured Mink, Red, Silver, and 
Black Fox. Give description and state lowest price in first- 
letter. Ferrets, Ornamental Pheasants, and Peafowl for 
sale in season. John Downham, Strathroy, Ontario. 6-6T 

WANTED—Live uninjured Mink, Marten, Otter, Dark 
Red Foxes for breeding. Nelson Waldron, Tyne Valley, 
Prince Edward Island. M6T 

LIVE FOXES, etc., any color or age wanted. State 
price, age, etc. Jno. Murray, Bradalbane, P.E.I. 

CAMERAS. — 
Camera, Post Card size, for either plates or films, new, 

at a bargain price. Address Box C, Rod and Gun, 25 Front 
St., East, Toronto, Ont. TE 

DOGS. 
FOR SALE—Irish Terrier Puppies and Dogs from best 

breeding. Carnlough Kennels, Vankleek Hill, Ont. At 

FOR SALE—Airedale Terrier Puppies, (male) best registered 
stock. Price $15.00 and $10.00 each. Apply to W. R. Cun- 
ningham, Annapolis Royal, N.S., Canada. 2a, 

FOR SALE—Splendid Llewellin, English and Irish setter 
pups and trained dogs, spaniels, retrievers and pointers. 
raewoee stamps for lists. Thoroughbred Kennels, Atlantic, 
owa. 

Parents pure 
bitches $10.00 

Hib 

Brown curly retriever spaniels for sale. 
bred, and well trained. Pups, dogs, $15.00. 
Write R. W. Allen, Pirapot, Sask. 

FOR SALE—Thoroughbred Brown Water Spaniel puppies 
of the old original type, very intelligent, affectionate, natural 
retrievers, be t of hunters. F. M. Fangboner, Rochester, 
Michigan. 

Irish Water Spaniels, (Field or Show Bench) Pups, pedi- 
grees. Bitch, winner two firsts. Dogs $25.00, bitches 
$15.00, or would exchange one of each sex for good English 
gun. Cummins, Sardis P.O., B.C. 

English Bloodhound Bitch. Fully registered, pedigreed 
Best breeding in America (Sire “Siltons Beau”’) (Imported) 
(Dame Dartmoor Rosebud). Magnificcn' ' 9d and earage 
Over Distemper. Particulars, apply Dartmoutn Kennels, 
King City ,Ont. 

FOR SALE—Two litters of very choice Airedale puppies, 
sired by the great Czrphilly Marvel out of Swale Lady and 
Beeg Pride—both bitches recently imported. Nothing better 
anywhere and prices reasonable. Bawden, Druggist, Ridge- 
town, Ont. 1 te 

Advertisements will [be 

inserted in this Depart- 

ment at 2c. a word. Send 

Stamps with order. Copy 

should not be later than 

the 15th of the month. 

FOR SALE—Irish Setter, good gun dog, pedigree regis- 
tered. Apply Box 296, Orillia, Ont. 

FOR SALE—Beagle puppies, female, two months old, from 
“Lynnwood Teddy,’ a promising son of Field Champion 
‘*Sir Florist’’; their mother is of Show Bench stock; $4.00 each, 
if taken at once. Also, a few fine thrifty ferrets; males $2.00, 
females $2.50, while they last. J. H. Quanbury, Lynn Valley, 

nt. 7 

FOR SALE—Pedigreed English Beagle puppies, just the 
right age to hunt this fall, bred from best hunting strains. 
R. A. Richardson, Chatham, Ont. S-2T 

Trained retriever bitch, registered, in whelp to reg. retriever, 
due October 3rd, will sell. Also one pup three months old from 
above. Write—R. W. Allen, Piapot, Sask. 1 

Airedale Terriers, three months old, from show and working 
stock, pedigree furnished, prices right. H. A. Chadwick, 
Perth, Ont. 

FOR SALE—1 litter of Crossbred Bloodhound and Fox- 
hound pups, guaranteed to make hunters. Also Cocker 
Spaniel pups. Chas. Reasbeck, Vankleek Hill, Ontario. 

FOR SALE—Fox hound. Has run deer three seasons. 
Neyer fails to take track. J. C. Stagg, Box 936, Brockville, 

nt. Le 

FOR SALE—Deer Hounds, an unusually fine litter of pups 
from stock with a reputation as hunters. Long ears, far- 
reaching voices, and sure trailers. Bargain prices to clear. 
Also long-eared old-fashioned black and tan hound two years 
old, pedigreed and registered. Any hunter would be proud 
of this dog as he is one of the handsomest in Canada. Geo. J 
Janes, Ingersoll, Ont. Deh 

BEAGLES—Several choice pups and bitches for this fall’s | 
hunting, cheap. W. F. Hardy, Winterbourne, Ont. iP 

HOUNDS FOR SALE—Guaranteed to drive Deer or any 
Game. J. A. Campbell, Bala, Muskoka. 1T 

FOR SALE—Fresh Water Spaniel puppies two months old. 
Dam Water Wich, sire Courtown Mike, imported. Water 
Wich is by Ballywater Brien, dam Nora McShane. Both sire 
and dam imported by Carson of Kingston. They are good. 
Don $15.00. Bitches $10.00. Sam Holmes, Box 2, Chae 
nt. - 

FOR SALE—Fox hounds and rabbit dogs of the very best 
hunting stock. Some trained dogs and starters, also puppies 
and ferrets. Order yours at once as ferrets are scarce this 
year. Males $2.50, females $3.00. L. Walters, Norwich, 
Ont. S-4T 

DOG DISEASES 
BOOKS ON 

AND 

HOW TO FEED 
Mailed free on application to 

H. CLAY GLOVER, V. 5S: 

118 W. 31st St. New York, U.S.A. 
SS 
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ENGINES. 
$75.00 COMPLETE — 6 H. P. Fairbanks gasoline marine 

engine, also 3 blade Bryant Weed Propeller, 6 ft., of shaft with 
boxing. Guaranteed to be as good as new. Geo. W. Smyth, 
185 Dundas Street, London, Ont. at 

FOR SALE—Four H. P. one cylinder Premier motor, and 
’ Standard Reverse gear with complete outfit in good condition, 

$115. Woodbine Boathouse, Morley Ave., Toronto. 

FOR SALE—Six H. P. single cylinder ‘‘ Automatic” engine, 
make and break type, with self-contained reverse gear manu- 
factured by the Automatic Machine Co., Bridgeport, Conn. 
Weight, 500 pounds. Suitable for large cruiser, fishing or 
working boat. Used only a short time. $125.00. Box E, 
Rod and Gun. Woodstock. TF 

FOR SALE—HEight H. P. double cylinder, twin screw, ‘Van 
Auken"’ engine with reverse clutches, manufactured by the 
Van Auken Motor and Machine Works, Bridgeport, Conn, 
oer 375 pounds. $175.00. Box F, Rod and Gun, Ke 
stock. 

GUNS. 
_ FOR SALE—Standard Rifle, hand operated, 35 calibre, 
ust like new, satin finish stock, Sheard gold front sight. 
ox 380, Highgate, Ont. PAb 

WANTED—Parker or Smith 12 Ga. hammerless ejector 
Trap Gun. Give particulars. W.G. Hadden, Courtright, 
Ont., Canada. 

FOR SALE—One Stevens No. 41 Tip-up Pistol. One 
Stevens No. 40 New Model Pocket Rifle. One Stevens No. 
20 Favorite Shotgun. Allnew. Write for further particu- 
lars, Box — Rod and Gun, Woodstock, Ont. 

FOR SALE—Winchester Rifle 38-55 and 3 boxes of cart- 
ridges. Stevens 12-gauge double barrel Shot Gun, both in 
fair condition. Will take $10.00 each for quick sale. P. 
Whyte, Grimsby, Ont. : 

PET STOCK. 
FOR SALE—KITTENS—Thoroughbred Persian Kit- 

tens. Prize-winnine stock. ‘‘Rahman,” line-bred_ black 
King at service. Ac:‘ress:—Mrs. F. E. Ilewitt, 708 Dover- 
court Rd., Toronto, Unt. 

2 RESORTS. | Oe vee 

FOR SALE—Two islands and building lots at Baker 
Lake, N.B., the nicest and most convenient summer resort 
on the Transcontinental Railway. Apply John Costigan, 
Ottawa, Ont., or Edmunston, N.B. 4T 

FOR SALE—1 island in Georgian Bay containing 15.42 
acres in front of Township of Carling near the mouth of the 
Shebeshekong River, east of the narrows. Island would 
make a fine place for Gun Club. Finest of bass fishing in 
summer and fine duck shooting in the fall. Apply for par- 
ticulars, Wm. Langhorn, Hamilton, Ont. 

Cottage For Sale or Rent, Furnished or Unfurnished, 
Peninsula Lake, near Spring Bank, Seven Rooms, large ver- 
andah; good view. _Convenient to Boats or Portage, Rail- 
way. articulars, Postmaster Portage, Lake of Bays. 

SPECIALS. 
GUN CABINETS are easily made at a low cost. Anyone 

can do the work, no fake. Send 50 cents for complete plans. 
M. M. Sills, Inverness, Montana. 

MAKE MONEY silvering mirrors at home. Send 50 cents 
(coin) for formula and full particulars. J. Williams Co., Box 
74 Port Arthur, Ont. 1k 

_Sportsmen Agents wanted to sell our beautiful hunting 
pictures, size 16x20. Write for special prices. Thos. Mears, 
1148 La Salle Ave., Chicago, IIl. : tT: 

Trappers who want to improve their catch should send for 
my formula for making scent, which is good for all Land Animals. 
Make your own scent, use it and when you are satisfied that it 
is no Fake then send me a one dollar bill as I do not want your 
dollar if I cannot have your good will to go with it. Thos. L. 
ics The Copper River Trapper, Copper City, B.C., Canada. 

: 4T. 

Japanese Fish Decoyer. Catch fish by the barrel with 
this magic mixture, no nets, hooks or lines required. Works 
like a charm, satisfaction guaranteed particulars free. 
H. Reasbeck, Vankleek Hill, Ontario. 

Weigh your Fish. For one dollar will send you nickle- 
pace fish scales, that will weigh with guaranteed accuracy 
y quarter pounds, from one to twenty pounds. You can 

carry it in your vest pocket. Get one. Sure to please. 
Henry Birks & Sons, Lin:ited, Montreal. Pat 

FOR SALE—Best Deer hunting camp in Parry Sound 
District. Good new log house, five boats, two stoves, full 
camp equipment, eight acres land. Road from station to lake. 
E. A. Gieger, Brockville, Ont. 1 fd 

FOR SALE—One hundred Wild Ducks, for decoys, if taken 
this month $1.00 each. Sam Holmes, Box 2, Chatham, 
Ont. S-2T 

Make your own powder. Costs 124% cents per pound. 
Recipe, 50 cents. Also fish bait recipe, 25 cents. Robt. 
Hodgson, Raglan, Ont. LT 

FOR SALE—Ferrets, male and female, Black $1.75, White 
African $1.50. A. G. Tyrie, Box 35, Sarnia, Ont. <h1T 

FOR SALE—Wild Cat rug, full head mount, medium size; 
Black Bear rug, half head, medium size, very attractive; 
Timber Grey Wolf, full head, heavily furred; all double borders. 
Will send cheap for cash. Rod and Gun, Woodstock, Ont. TF 

SAFETY RAZORS—Send Money Order for 85 cents, and 
I will send you by return an ‘‘Ever Ready’’ safety razor 
(regular $1.00), prepaid. gBox L, Rod and Gun, Wee ee 
Ont. 
a 

FOR SALE—Two genuine otter coat Chesapeake Bay 
retriever puppies (male and female), five months old, eligible 
forregistration. Just right for breaking. Thomas McGrattan, 
Caron, Sask. 2T 
Re ee Ole eee ee 

FOR SALE—Gun Cabinet to hold five guns, manufactured 
by Hudson & Son, Ellisburgh, N. Y., new, a bargain. Box L, 
Rod and Gun, Woodstock, Ont. 1G by 
peat phe se LN ei ee ee 

FOR SALE—Hercules Magnetos, Type A and Type A. C., 
$8.00 and $9.00 respectively, also several two and four-cylinder 
Splitdorf dash coils at a great sacrifice. Duty paid. W. H. 
Martin, Sporting Goods Dealer, Woodstock, Ont. 

WANTED—Bear cubs, skins and skulls, perfect for mount 
ing. H. B. Baker, Taxidermist, Unionville, Ont. 1T 
Gare ee Pe ETE FE ee ee ee eee ee 

FOR SALE—Twenty deer heads, five mooseheads, mounted 
this season. Prices low. H. B. Baker, Taxidermist, Union- 
ville, Ont. 1T 

FOR SALE—Speedometer, fifty mile model, never been 
used. Box S, Rod and Gun, Woodstock. TF 

FOR SALE—A number of well-bred Ferrets, small, an- 
guaranteed good hunters. The best I have raised in yearsd. 
Robert Holmes, Walsh, Ont. 

ROOM for four more in my Deer Hunting Club, back of 
Haliburton. Everything furnished except bedding. Deer 
guaranteed if you can shoot. No cranks or tenderfeet need 
auply Wrire for particulars. John Dixon, Sturgeon Point, 

nt. 

TAXIDERMY. 

Will exchange two deer heads, fine specimens, for 1}4 or 
2 H.P. marine geccline engine. For particulars apply 
Stanley Batman, Sheguiandah, Ont. $y 

Do not have your bear, wolf, fox or coon skins destroyed 
by moths. Send them in and have them made up into fine 
floor mats with open mouth, showing tongue and teeth. 
Now is the time while you think of it. Edwin Dixon, 
Taxidermist, Unionville, Ont. 

Angler, Sportsman! While on_your touring trip you 
will catch some fine bass, Lake Trout, ’Lunge, or Brook 
Trout. Just make a straight cut from the head down the 
belly to the tail and carefully remove skin with a sharp 
knife, salt the skin and head well, ship it to Edwin Dixon. 
Unionville, Ont., and have it mounted on a good shield. 
Nothing so attractive to beautify your dining room or den. 

FOR SALE—Two Moose Heads mounted, fine specimens 
Address Box M, Rod and Gun, Woodstock. TF 

WILD RICE SEED. 

FOR SALE—Fresh Wild Rice Seed, also-parched Rice 
for Cooking. Robert H. Campbell, Keene, Ont. TF 
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Bruns KIMBALL & Co., July 20 1912 
& NEw York Clty. 

+ Pp Sa Gentlemen: 
ae A o Wish to advise that the 30-45 H.P. Sterling 

nstalled in my 406 ft. cruiser ‘‘Thistle,’’ has 
THE ENGINE REFINEMENT given every satisfaction, as the following list of 

events to date will show: 
For the June 15th.—Spring regatta, New Rochelle 

Finest boats that float Yacht Club. Open cruiser race for all sizes. 
‘‘Thistle’”’ won first. 

June 22.—Fifth Annual Power Boat Race, 
New York to Block Island, 100 nautical miles. 
“Thistle’’ finished 3 hours, 15 minutes ahead of 
other boats. Broke record for the course in 10 
hours, 45 minutes and won Thomas Fleming 
Day Cup for corrected time. 

June 29-30.—New York Motor Boat Club’s 
Annual New York to Albany and return race 
for cruisers. ‘‘Thistle’’ finished 3 hours, 30 
minutes ahead of second boat. Broke record 
for the course, running 27 hours, 25 minutes at 
top speed without missing a spark and with no 
attention whatever, except refilling oiler. 

July 6th.—New Rochelle to Stratford Shoal 
Light and return, 65 nautical miles. ‘‘ Thistle ’’ 
finished first, breaking record for course with 

: similar performance of the engine as in Albany 
race. 

* THISTLE ” This engine has behaved the = every 
c : race and cruise since its installation. e were 

40 ft. x 9 ft. Cruiser, owned by Rear Commo- greatly aided in equipping the boat by the 
J By = me actual tests you gave us of the power developed 

dore ip Hea allace, N./ YA, (Coranid POW ered with at different speeds. The revolutions increased 

a four cylinder 30-45 hie. medium speed STER- as the engine limbered up, but the variation 

LING engine. ae Yours He NVALLACE, 
5 z = e Rear Commodore, N.Y. A. C., Travers Island 

Real Engine Service. FOUR CYCLE ENGINE FROM 8 TO 
EAD what Rear Commodore J. H. Wallace, N.Y.A.C. 250 H.P. WRITE FOR CATALOG. 

says about his STERLING. 

MAKE YOUR outfit a source of pleasure by installing an STERLING ENGINE COMPANY 
engine that never fails to respond. 1262 Niagara St. Buffaio, N.Y. 

E Batbre You Go Cruising 
WE CAN COMPLETE YOUR OUTFIT 

(ly _ Boat Covers, Sails, Flags, Marine 

Paints, Varnishes, Boat Hard- 

ware, Lamps, Anchors, 

¥ 

Manilla and Wire Rope, 

Marine Plumbing, 

Compasses, Charts, 

Coast Pilots. 

JOHN LECKIE LIMITED, 
| 77 WELLINGTON ST. W., TORONTO 
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You Want This 
Valuable Book 

OU want to be right up to the minute on all shot 

gun inventions and improvements. 
You want to know about the new One-T rigger, 

the first single-trigger invention to prove a big and abso- 

lute success—proved unmistakably by recently breaking the World’s 
Record on double Targets. 

You want to know the working of the new One-Screw Access, which enables 

the gun owner to take his lock apart himself, when he wants to clean and oil it. 

You want to know about the new Rotary Bolt, which does away completely 

with that great gun fault—“‘shooting loose.” 

In other words, you want to be more or less of a gun expert. 

The new Book of Smith Guns gives you the newest, most valuable information on shot 

guns that can be gotten out of any one book. As well as the subjects mentioned above, 
there are chapters and tables on such subjects as “ Nitro Powder Loads”; ‘Measuring 

Guns”; ete. And there are handsome colored plates of fine guns ranging in price from 
$25 net to $1500 list. 

The features referred to above are only a few of the exclusive advantages the 
Smith Gun has over all other shot guns. This Book of Smith Guns will show you 

how ‘‘6 times 22 Years’ Experience’ —six gun experts’ twenty-two years of keenest 

concentration of purpose to eliminate shot gun failings—has produced the gun with 

“No Shortcomings.” 

SEND FOR THIS BOOK TODAY 

It is FREE to every lover of sport. Don’t miss reading it. All you have to do is to 
write your name and address on attached coupon and mail it to us. 

If you are really, seriously fond of firearms and good shooting you'll mail this 
coupon today—now—before you -», have a chance to forget it. 

Za =o 

. se ss 

Tilustration shows our No. 2 
grade, price $63.75 net. With 
Autcmatic Ejector, $75 net. 
With Automatic Ejector and 

a” Sir Hunter One-Trigger, $100 net. 

%% ret 
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A Four Thousand Mile Trip for Moose 

A GERMAN SPORTSMAN IN AMERICA. 

By C. BOMCKE 

Christmas 1907 Mr. H. Sp. and the 
author were sitting in the Rathskeller 
ofa well known ‘‘ Residenz’’ of south- 
ern Germany bemoaning the scarceness 
of game in ourcountry. The plain wood- 
en table already showed a sufficient 
number of rings caused by our glasses 
when we finally decided to try our luck 
outside of old Europe. Whether this 
would be in the wilds of the Congo, in 
the Rockies of the American West, or 
in the mountains of New Zealand, we 
did not settle definitely, on account of 
the negative knowledge we had of any 
of these nice places. 

According to the normal way of 
things all our beautiful dreams came to 
grief in the course of the following years 
and it was not before October fourteenth, 
1911 that we could shake hands again, 
this time at the small station D. of the 
C. P. R.,150 miles west of Fort William, 

‘Ontario. After half a year’s battle with 
Indian guides, different guide associa- 
tions and outfitters, we had finally de- 
cided to accept the offer of Mr. F. C. 
Armstrong of Jackfish, Ontario, to open 
up with him his new hunting grounds 
north of the statiop above mentioned. 
We had received edie information say- 
ing that moose seemed to be very scarce 
around that place. Subsequently this 
information proved to be correct as we 
did not Haye the luck to shoot or even 
sight one’ of the latter animals. Our 
bad luck, however, was more than com- 
pensated fer by our success in regard to 
moose. 

On October fifteenth we first set out 
to look after game and I was greatly 
surprised to see on this very first day 
twelve moose in all, of which eight were 
bulls. As I had never seen moose in the 
woods before the sight of the gigantic 
game made a great impression on me. 
I hesitated to shoot, the more so as I 
wanted to gaina scale by which to choose 
the best head. Time we had plenty of 
so I was free to admire the scenery as 
well as the beauty of our game without 
losing any chances. 

On October sixteenth Sp. came home 
to camp in the evening and going to his 
duffle bag he brought forth a bottle of 
whiskey which we had, of course, taken 
along only for medicinal purposes. 

“jake. Vou. -huri? i: asked 
** No, but the moose is.’’ 
** Where did you hit him?’’ 
** In the shoulder. ’”’ 
°* Of course. Is that not plenty of 

excuse for medical treatment?’’ 
I agreed. 
The horns of the moose measured fifty 

and three quarter inches spread and 
had beautiful wide palms wth twenty- 
eight points. The next day brought 
the second act. As the moose was lying 
near the edge of a small body of water 
the transportation of the head to camp 
by means of our canoe was comparative- 
ly easy work. As we did not hunt dur- 
ing the noon hours of the day we tried 
some fishing in the waters near by. The 
shallow places of the lake abounded with 
pike, which, however, did not give much 

him. 



I was a Little Disappointed. 

sport as they entirely lacked fight. 
*--On October twentieth I succeeded in 
taking a fine lake trout which weighed 
seven and a half poundsand which prom- 
ised us a nice dinner. Friend Sp.how- 
ever, had still better luck witha thirteen 
pounder and I must admit that after 
this fish diet my attention turned 
to partridges. 

On October twenty-first Judge, my 
guide, and I had been out all day long 
looking for moose. We had taken the 
canoe to go some miles south. Return- 
ing at about six P. M. we leisurely pad- 
dled up the small river and were about 
to reach camp when suddenly Judge 
broke silence, whispering: 

*“ There’s a bear.”’ 
Sure enough when I looked up I saw 

a big black bear standing on the bank at 
a distance of about 130 yards. Ee 
had not vet seen us and seemed to be 
interested in something across the water. 
I hastily grabbed my rifle and fired. 
The bear did not show any disturbance 
and remained gazing in the old direction 
while I pumped a second cartridge into 
the chamber and let go. This time I 
was absolutely sure he would drop in- 
stantly. The result was the same as be- 
fore. Again I loaded and fired. At 
last the bear moved toward the river. 
My fourth shot only induced him to 

take to the water and swim across. My 
magazine was now empty. Reaching 
backward I fished Judge’s Winchester 
30-30 and opened fire just at the mom- 
ent the bear had left the water. The 
bullet knocked him over but the next in- 
stant he was up again. ‘The sixth and 
last bullet was fired before he could gain - 
the covert, twenty yards on. This shot 
was a clean miss. The bear was gone. 
Why, the dickens! I must have had 
buck fever in the highest degree and I 
had not even noticed it. At the spot 
where the bear got the fifth bullet I fired. 
We found blood, medium dark.  Foll- 
owing the way the blood signs increased 
lying ‘to ‘the ;right. “and= Wena: 
the track. Meanwhile it had become 
quite dark and we had to head for camp 
as there was not light enough to distinct- 
ly distinguish anything inside the closed 
wood. Next morningat nine A. M 
we were there again and to 
make it short: we did not find the bear. 
We followed the track for about a mile 
where the blood began to become scarce 
and finally ceasedentirely. Thus Ilostmy 
first and best chance to get a bear and I 
could have kicked myself,especially when 
I thought about my first four misses. A 
week later I found out that the sight of 
my ri‘le had been bent, owing, perhaps, 
to rough handling while making the por- 



The Next Day Brought the Second Act. 

tage at Pine Narrows. The result of a 
thorough investigation was that I must 
have overshot the bear each time, as the 
sights showed a deviation of oneand a 
halfft.in height at adistance of 130 yards. 
That convinced me that it might be wise 
to get buck fever once in a while, then 
perhaps I should hit the bear with at 
least one bullet. While during the follow- 
ing days I regular:y saw from seven to 
eight moose, my | ck had turned and I 
could not make out a good head in the 
vicinity of our camp. I therefore induced 
Sp. to move to anold gold mine twenty- 
five miles further east. There we hop- 
ed to see caribou or deer, as both were 
very scarce around our old place. 

October 28th was moving day, and we 
reached our new homein time to go out be- 
fore dark and shoot some partridges with 
the small Remington repeater Calibre 22 
I had taken along for that purpose. While 
in the woods, this small rifle furnished us 
with any amount of feathered game we 
needed. I personally, shot fifty-six part- 
ridges in all, eight of which were spruce 
partridges. We tried to eat some rab- 
bit but gave it up as we could not 
stand the musky taste. The days 
now began to become shorter but 
nature seemed to be willing to show 
us allits charms. Soon after sunset, beau- 

tiful Northern Lights gleamed up every 
night. After that we had to sit near the 
cracklingcamp firein order to keep warm. 
Ournew grounds seemed to abound with 
moose and deer but we found out that 
all tracks we saw were at least a week old. 
The weather had changed to cold and 
the game seemed to havemoved to other 
quarters. We presumed that on account 
of the low temperature the moose must 
have left the lakes, where they used to 
feed during the earlier part of October. 
Thus the only way to success was to fol- 
low our game to its new grounds further 
south. Meanwhile winter had set in and 
we had hard timesin going back by canoe 
as allthe lakes were covered with a sheet 
of ice one andahalfinches thick. We man- 
aged however to reach the Home Camp 
by November second. Next day it com- 
menced to storm and the mercury kept 
going down steadily. Storm and snow- 
fall prevailed for a whole week. After that 
we awoke one morning with the whole 
landscape glistening in a beautiful sun- 
dawn. Soon Judge and I wereup andout 
on the hills. All day long we tramped 
through more thana foot of snow with- 
out seeing anything except some snow 
birds the storm had blown down to us 
from the north. As we had gone in a semi- 
circle four P. M. found us about five 



Near to the Crackling Camp Fire. 

miles fromcamp. Tired out, we resolved 
to return and try it again the next 
day. When I cast a last glance upon 
the hills lying at a distance of about 
two miles, a black object caught 
my attention. My Zeiss field glass 
showed the spot to be a moose, the 
heavy horns shining in the red rays of the 
setting sun. At length luck seemed to be 
with me. All weariness was gone and I 
started at once to run towards a swamp 
spreading between the game and our place 
which promised cover until I could reach 
a fair shooting distance. It was a race a- 
gainst the sun as there was no time to 
spare, because the light was vanishing 
rapidly. Glancing back, I saw Judge 
struggling behind, trying in vain to keep 
up with me with his small gear. He made 
signs meaning I should not mind his slow 
progress and go ahead at my own gait. 
After I had run more than a mile, I got 
entirely exhausted and had to walk lest 
I should not be sure of my hand in case 
of action. Finally I reached a place at the 
foot of the hillside on which the bull was 
feeding. The distance was about 250 vards 
and it seemed impossible to gain a nearer 
point without losing much time asiall co- 
ver ceased. Resting my rifle at a small 
birch, I fired, whereupon the moose sway- 
ed a little, turned, and began to move 

slowly in my direction.A thicket of brush- 
wood prevented further shooting and I 
already thought that the bull had lain 
down, when suddenly he appeared at a 
distance of 150 yards. Seemingly unaware 
of the danger, he kept on walking in the 
old direction. For a moment he turned 
broadside and my second shot hit him in 
the right shoulder, when he dropped 
almost in his tracks. My first bullet had 
struck the left shoulder, going through 
the upper muscles of the neck. The 
moose proved to be an old one with 
a nice set of horns. The spread was forty- 
six and three quarter inches and I 
counted twenty points. Sp.’s record had 
not been broken and I was a little dis- 
appointed as the impression I received 
when first seeing the bull was that the 
spread would undoubtedly exceed fifty 
inches. Nevertheless my joy at having 
secured such a fine trophy was so great 
that I volunteered to carry the head to 
the road. I do not remember exactly, if 
ever in my life I saw, or better felt, 
eighty pounds increase as rapidly to eight 
hundred as that evening. Both moose 
were shot with a double barrel, hammer- 
less rifle with top lever and Greener lock. 
The cartridge was loaded with 3.5 gr. 
smokeless military powder, giving the 
bullet initial velocity of 2260 feet per. 



TWO IS NOT ALWAYS COMPANY 

second (690 m. per sec.) and a muzzle 
energy of 3200 foot pounds (440m. Kg.). 
The killing effect of the 18 gr. nickel plat- 
ed bullet with one-fifth soft point was 
very satisfying, the trajectory flat on ac- 
count of the high velocity. 

After my success we stayed afew more 
days in the woods, looking for deer, 
wolves and small game. We took some 
minks, a fox and two weasels. Sooner than 
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we thoughtlc:.r good time had passed and 
the middle of November saw us on our 
way back to civilization. The Christmas 
steamer took us’ home to the old coun- 
try. When we could again stretch our 
legs under that old table, four thousand 
miles away from our last camping 
ground we felt that we had received an 
impression never to be forgotten of the 
beauty of a great and free country. 

Two is Not Always Company 
BY FRANK HOUGHTON. 

**Scenery,’”’ 
meditatively scratched his head; aint 
wot it’s cracked up to be.”’ 

*“It sure aint,’’ Angel Pool responded 
with melancholy conviction. 

‘Thar is folks,’’ continued Smillie, 
**folks with money, too, jest a wanderin’ 
over Europe huntin’ 
ge Them moneyed folks is always the 
craziest,’ ° remarked Angel with increas- 
ed = gloom. 

**Y°u’re sure dead right, Angel. An’ 
what d’y’ think the silly idjits climb. 
‘em jest for the relaxation 0’ comin’ 
down again an’ tellin’ other idjits 
they’ve b’en up. It do strike me as 
plumb redic’lous.’’ 

_ Angel did not reply, but cracked his 
finger joints and stared out of the open 
door at the snow crowned mountains 
across the Wild Horse River. 

For a few moments the two men 
smoked in silence. 

Angel Pool was a very giant of a man 
with grave, thoughtful eyes and a gentle 
voice. His partner, Smillie Jay, was a 
little, wiry, lean man of later middle 
life. His figure was bowed with years of 
weary work on the pack trail, and with 
pick and shovel. 

‘Talkin’ 0’ scenery,’’ mused Smillie 
aloud. 

‘*T didn’t never say a blame word 0’ 
scenery, I was jest kind o’ thinkin’,’’ 
said Angel. He turned his grave eyes 
upon his toil roughened hands as they 
rested on his knees, selected the third 
finger of his right hand and pulled it: 
the ;responsive crack soothed him 

said Smillie Jay, as he 

hills to climb.. 

strangely and he once more raised his 
eyes to the snow capped summits of the 
Rockies. 

‘Talkin’ o’ scenery, remarked Smillie” 
again, ‘‘’minds me o’ the Yahk Coun- 
try, Angel. Ever b’enin the Yahk Coun- 
tien 

‘*Sour-dough bread when it aint 
raised sufficient an’ Chicago! Chicken, 
when it aint cooked proper, always 
gives me considerable stomach trouble, 
now...”’ Angel Pool spoke with a pained 
and deliberate gentleness, when he was 
again interrupted by his partner. 

‘*What I always  says,’’continued 
Smillie, ‘‘is that folks sufferin’ from 
lack 0’ scenery ought to hit the trail for 
the Yahk, they’d sure get thar fill thar. 
Scenery. Sufferin’ Cats! thar aint noth- 
in’ but scenery in that awful, tremen- 
jous country. Scenery, Land Sakes! 
Angel, the folks as talks to me about 
scenery aint never prospected none. 
But maybe I aint never told y’u about 
my trip into the Yahk, an’ the time I 
lost that little, or’nary, rat tailed runt 
o’ a blue roan saddle pony o’ mine, 
maybe y’u rec’lect Razzle Dazzle?’’ 

“It was only last week I was speakin’ 
to ole Hank Aller,’’ Angel began again 
in his soft voice; ‘‘Hank’’ says I, ter- 
rible odd man, Hank, he never let on 
he heerd me. ‘‘Hank,’’ says I again, 
raisin’ me v’ice some; ‘“‘sourdough 
bread, when it aint cooked proper, is 
Skene 

‘*Good little hawse, too,’’ Smillie 
continued entirely oblivious of his 
friend, ‘‘why I seen that little hawse 
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step a quartah in twenty-five, with the 
bald faced kid up, done it nice an’ handy 
too. That’s when Little Dick run a 
dead heat with George Geary’s Nigger 
—never seen a man as sick as wat 
George was after that race. 

**Sour-dough..’’ 
‘‘It. was on that trip into the Yahk, 

y’u know, he got kind o’ strayin’ from 
the bunch. Well,one mornin’ we got up 
an’ sure asy’u’re settin’ thar, the little 
swine had hit the trail. I mind we was 
camped on the south shore o’ Blue 
Grouse Lake, at the time, terrible nice 
meady thar, too. O’ course I had to get 
out an’ hunt the little buzzard head. 

**Well, the next day, I mind, I left 
camp somewheres about ten. I didn’t 
bring no grub with me either as I didn’t 
figure on goin’ no distance till I found 
him. For a mile an’ a halfymaybe tw:: 
miles, he’d followed the back trail an’ 
then he’d struck out about doo south. 
Till near noon I didn’t have no par- 
tic’lar trouble in trailin’ him. I mind I 
was gettin’ to feel kind 0’ empty about 
that time, a kind o’ holler feelin’. 

‘*Then I struck into a terrible broke 
up country, nothin’ but rocks an’ hills 
an’ hills an’ scenery; an’ scenery when 
y’u’re walkin’ over chunks o’ it on a 
empty. stomach, aint wot it’s cracked 
up to be, as I said previous. O’ course 
too, in the broken country I lost the 
trail. 

*“Well, it must a b’en about two 
o’clock in the afternoon when a gol 
darned fog begun raisin’. In another 
hour’s time it was gettin’ blame thick. 
It was about then, too, I come toa 
little crick which I followed for 
maybe a hundred foot or more. Then 
I come to a place whar the banks was 
muddy, an’ thar I see one o’ the biggest 
Grizzly Bar tracks ever I looked at, an’ 
fresh, boys oh boys! now I’m tellin’ 
yall it sure couldn ta ib en more mn 
twenty minutes old. Thar was one 
thing, too, I noticed about it, soon as 
ever I clapt eyes on it, the bar had lost 
a toe off his near front foot. I mind, too 
when I seen that terrible, big, outragus 
trail, feelin’ real pleased I’d brought me 
rifle along, not as it wer’ much o’ a gun, 
bein’ a old model 44 Winchester, one as 
was near wore out, too. But, no matter, 
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ite very feel o’ it heartened me consid ’- 
e. 
‘* At the place where I seen the tracks 

I left the crick, for, jest ’tween our- 
selves, I wasn’t hankerin’ none on meet- 
in’ that bar, while to make matters a 
whole heap wus, I didn’t have more’n 
three ca’tridges with me. I mind, too, 
when I seen that trail cussin’ Razzle 
Dazzle consid ’ble. 

‘*About another hundred yards, or 
so, an‘ I come on some Skunk Cabbage 
inasoftspotan’ tharwas the blame 
trail again whar he’s b’en rootin’. 
*Jumpin’ Maniacs! says I, but this is 
a whole lot bewilderin’, an’ I stayed 
thar a spell kind 0’ studyin’ it. Jest then 
too, I mind noticin’ how terrible thick 
the blamed fog was gettin’. ‘Smillie,’ 
says I to myself, speakin’ awful gentle, 
‘right now ts when the society of a few ~ 
sociable friends, not exceptin’ Peavine 
Johnson, would be reel pleasant’, I 
never did have no use for Peavine, y’u 
know.’’ He paused a moment and Angel 
Pool once more took up the broken 
thread of his discourse. 

‘*Stomach trouble,’’ he began, is 
liable to come on a man when he aint 
in no ways prepared for it, an’ again...’” 

‘*When I noticed the gol darned fog,’’ 
Smillie continued while his partner 
sighed, ‘‘an’ the bar track, I determined 
right then that if I didn’t find Razzle 
Dazzle in another half hour, I’d quit 
an’ headfor camp. But headin’ for 
camp is one thing, an’ findin’ camp, In 
thick timber, in a fog like pea soup, 1S 
tee-totally different, an’ sich I’m tell- 
in’ y’u right _now. 

‘*Well, pardner, to make a long story 
short, as them crazy writin’ folks say 
I’m jiggered if I didn’t go an loose me 
way, the fog was that thick upon me. 
‘*Gettin’ on towards evenin’ I scared 
a fool hen which settled in a_ balsam. 
Says I to myself, ‘Smillie,son, thar’s 
y’ur supper right whar’ y’u want it, 
Well, I cal’lateI must have heaved 
pretty nigh twenty rocks at it an’ it 
couldn’t a b’en more’n twenty foot 
from me. I was feared to use @ 
ca’tridge owing to the bar. The last 
rock I throwed hit the’ branch it 
was settin’ on an’ knocked it off an’ 
away flew me supper. I dont know 

> 
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how I ever come to miss it that often 
‘cause I’m pretty handy with a rock. 

**Tt was then about half past five an’ 
what with the sun settin’ an’ the fog 
raisin’ it was gettin’ most all fired dark. 

. “*A little further on I. come ona 
pond an’ right on the edge o’ it, sure as 
y’u’re settin’ thar, I seen the...’’ 

‘*The trouble when y’u’re far from 
medical ’sistance,’’Angel Pool spoke 
with a mournful dignity, ‘‘is that y’u 
cant never rightly tell what’s ailin’ y’u 
whether it’s jest or’nary stomach 
trouble, or...’’ 

** Jest on the edge o’ that thar pond 
headin’ my way, too, as I was tryin’ to 
tell y’u, when y’u butted in, that’s the 
trouble with y’u, Angel, y’u’re always 
yap, yap, yappin’, dont letno other 
folks have a chance o’ sayin’ a_ word. 
Well,as I was a tryin’ to tell y’u, thar 
on the edge o’ that pond was the track 
o’ that same bar. I. knowed it right 
smart for the same one ’cause thar was 
the missin’ toe. Sufferin’ Cats! thinksI 
to meself, but this is gettin’ right down 
painful. 
**O’ course I may as well tell y’u now 

I never did find that or’nary Razzle 
Dazzle pony an’ | quit huntin’ him 
immediate, an’ turnin’ I walked very 
brisk on what I jedged was the proper 
bearin’, an’ the fog was very heavy on 
me. The country right thar, too, was all 
broke up into little hills with the con- 
vulsions 0’ the earth when things was 
formin’ ’way back when no man walked 
the hills an’ on’y Hell a poppin’. An’ 
all the while the fog was raisin’ thicker 
on me wettin’ me face with the cold 
toucho’it. An’ I’m tellin’ y’u_ right 
now, it was a_ swettin’ fog! Soon I 
couldn’t see no more’n twenty-five 
foot ahead o’ me, but like a silly idjit 
I kep’ right on. 

“*Well, I guess I’d walked for half an 
hour, or no, maybe it weren’t more’n 
twenty minutes, when I’m jiggered if I 
didn’t come right back to the same 
little pond with that tremenjus bar 
track in the mud beside it. An’ the 
black mud wasall tramped with the dirty 
water oozin’ through the toe marks, an 
fresh, why boys, oh boys! it seemed as 
though the murderin’ brute hadn’t 
more’n stepped aside to give me room. 
It made me feel plumb lonesome, an’ 

now I’m tellin’ y’u. An’ all the while 
the creepin’ fog seemed restin’ heavier 
on me, a pressin’ of me, an’ the feel 0’ 
it was like the wet belly o’ a frog. An’ 
all the trees wer’ ghosts then, Angel, a 
crowdin’ nearer. An’ soon as ever I 
clapt eyes on that lonesome pond, with 
its outrajus trimin’, I knoo for certain 
I was lost.’’ He paused a moment to 
light his pipe. 

**Stomach trouble,’’ Angel promptly 
resumed, ‘‘I was goin’ on to say when 
y’ustarted that childish anecdote about 
bars, is one o’ the plagueyest ailments 

‘* Jest let me say a word, jest let me 
kind 0’ cramp a word in edgeways, 
Angel, if y’u please. I dont know as I’m 
askin’ for much, jest a word, or maybe 
p’rhaps two words. It don’t seem over 
an’ above much for a man to ask his 
pardner, do it now? Not over an’ above 
much. No. That’s so. Thank y’u kind- 
ly, Mr. Pool.” 

Smillie Jay’s magnificent politeness 
was irresistible. His partner. relapsed 
into suffering silence. 

‘*O’ course loosin’ y’ur way an’ 
spendin’ a night or two in the bush aint 
a goin’ to worry no man none. That’s 
right, an’ it didn’t worry me— not a 
mite. But what did was the thought 
o’ goin’ without me supper not to 
mention the pore chances o’ breakfast 
in the mornin’, thatmade me consrd’ble 
vexed, it made me clean forget the 
bar too, for a time. 

‘*Well, I didn’t try no more. to find 
my way to camp that evenin’, I jest 
hunted a good sleepin’ spot. I sure found 
one, too, up agin a chunk o’ a boulder 
about twice the size o’ this here shack. 
I soon had a reel snug bed made with a 
couple o’ armfuls 0’ balsam brush. I 
gathered consid’ble wood, too, till it got 
too dark to see to gather more, then I 
kin’led the fire an’ sat down an’ done 
a spell 0’ smokin’. Bime-by I got terr- 
ible drowsy an’ pilin’ on more wood lay 
down an’ wassoon sleepin’ very peace- 
ful. 

‘*How long I slept I’ll never tell y’u. 
When all 0’ sudden I was broad awake 
a settin’ right up an’ fair shakin’ with 
the fright. Scared was I? Holy Jumpin’ 
Methuselah! I tell y’u, I was that 
skeart, my back ha’r was jest acurlin’. 
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The fire,too, I mind was pretty low. I 
tell you right now, I was that shook up 
I was most too weak to put more wood 
on it. I did though, somehow, an’ sat 
by it starin’ outinto them awful black 
woods. Now, if I’d b’ena tenderfoot I 
wouldn’t o’ thought nothin’ of it, 
but me, Holy Doodle! a old all-round- 
roust-about prospector, it sure got me 
plumb faded, I couldn’t savey it nohow. 
No siree! I jest sot thar an’ shook an’ 
tried to pray. But blest if I could think 
o’ any prayer. Kind o’ odd, too, when 
y’u think how terrible decent I was rais- 
ed. No, the only thing I could think of, 
that was anyways religious atall was a 
hymn toon, a favourite o’ Dave 
Smith’s, one his sister Bridget taught 
him; ‘From Greenland’sIcy Mountains’ 
but I’d never b’en in Greenland, an’ 
somehow it didn’t seem right an’ 
proper, when y’u think o’ me careful 
raisin’—”’ 

‘*Sourdough bread when it aint rais- 
ed proper is...’’ Angel began, caught his 
partner’s eye and became dumb. 

‘*Then, too, when it comes to warb- 
lin’ hymn toons when y’u’re all alone 
in the bush it dont seem to me nat’ral 
besides I never was very handy at sing- 
in’. I mind tryin’ it once at Sunday- 
school, when I was a promisin’ kid 
an’ I near got run out o’ the buildin’for 
it. The School Mam told me afterwards 
I didn’t take me top notes anyways 
rasonable. 

‘*Sudden like while I sot thar a shiv- 
erin’ an’ a shakin’ with the fear o’ the 
black night an’ the terror in me heart, 
the fright left me clean, so that I called 
meself a coyote, an’ I riz up an’ stret- 
ched meself an’ looked about, but 0’ 
course I couldn’t see nothin’. Then I 
heaped more wood on the fire an’ smok- 
a an felt jest as chipper as a two year 
ole. 

‘*T guess I must have smoked for near 
half an hour, or maybe longer, when I 
begun to get drowsy again, so I quit 
smokin’ an’ lay down an’ was soon 
sleepin’ jest as hearty as afore. Well, it 
aint possible for me to tell y’u this time 
neither how long I slept, when right in 
me sleep I lept, sudden like, to me 
knees, jest a shakin’ something desper- 
ate. Man dear! it was awful, an’ 
sweat a runnin’ down me face an’ drip- 
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pin on the brush. The fire was terrible 
low, too, but praise be tothe good Lord! 
the day was comin’, not as I could see 
much easier for the fog still held an’ the 
bush was the same outrajus black. But 
thar was somethin’ in the air, maybe 
jest the feel o’ it, that told me the dawn 
was nearin’. 

‘*Sudden like I knoo what was fright- 
enin’ the very soulin me. Thar was 
somethin’ a watchin’ me out -o’ 
black shadys. Sure, that was it. Some- 
thin’ was a watchin’ me. I could feel 
its murderin’ eyes a borin’ into me. An’ 
it was a movin’ terrible slow past me in. 
the woods. An’ terrible quiet it moved 
like the ghost o’ death for quietness of 
it, like the quiet of a small mouse step- 
pin’ on wet moss. An’ the stillness of it 
froze me blood with the horrors, an’ 
the marrer in me jints’ was like water 
an’ I could a hollered, but the fright 
choked the v’ice in me throat, an’ me 
jaw dropped likethe jaw of a corpse on 
me neck. An’ I followed the tremenjus 
brute with meeyes, neverseein’ o’ it mind 
y’u. Back and forth, back and forth it 
went,very slow an’ quiet, now I’m tel- 
in? -y’u; an’ back an’ forth, with@me 
eyes a rollin’ in me head, I followed it 
an’ me never seein’ it, mind y’u, jest 
a feelin’ it, an’ the beatin’ o’ me heart 
waslike the laboured breathin’ 0’ a run- 
in’ hound. Gods’ Truth! Angel, but it 
was a dreadful night. Never have I 
heerd tell, or seen, the likes, afore or 
since. 

‘*Then sudden like the awful beast 
must a quit his watchin’ me, for I felt 
easy again, an’ the desperate terror left 
me. But, an’ now I’m tellin’ y’u, I did- 
n’t try an’ sleep no more, but sot thar, 
with me rifle gripped in me hands, till 
the day come. 

‘*At last the day did come, an’ it got 
as light as it was goin’ to get, an’ I riz 
up to my feet an’ left me camp an’ walk- 
ed on again. I guess I hadn’t walked 
more’n seventy paces, or,no, maybe no 
better’n fifty-five, when I knoo what it 
was that came near to frightenin’ me to 
death. For thar between the trees, back 
an’ forth, fair beaten in the moss, before 
me little camp, was the trail of that 
same Grizzly Bar! I stopped an’ studied 
it a little spell an’ then struck on again. 

‘*Maybe I’d walked a half a mile, or 
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no maybe *tweren’t more’n jest a quar- 
ter, when thar in the soft moss was that 
tremenjus trarl again a windin’in an’ 
out between the trees, an’ sure I’m 
tellin’ y’u now, the ‘beast was 
travelling my way. 

‘*Wanderin’ Moses! says I to meself, 
for the trail 0’ that same Grizzly was 
gettin’ on me nerves, but this is plumb 
outrajus. An’ I angled off it consid ble 
for, jest “tween ourselves, I wasn’t over 
anxious to run across His  Nibbs. 

‘A little farther on I riz two blue 
grouse which settled in a hemlock. The 
very sight o’ them brought back the 
memory of me empty stomach. 

fesmillie;s says iI, ©‘“me son, * y’ur 
feast is sure lookin’ at y’u. With that I 
hunted round an’ found a half dozen 
handy rocks. Upon me life I never seen 
blue grouse so desperate tame as them, 
an’*.I never seen birds take such awful 
chances. Not one o’ them stones went 
wide o’ them an inch. When I’d throw- 
ed the last they cocked thar heads an’ 
clucked an’ flew away, an’ me break- 
fast sure went with them. 

‘“Then on again a little way, when 
comin’ on another pond, with muddy 
shores, thar was that same bar track 
where he had stopped to _ drink. 
**Smillie, son, says I,‘‘the beast is 

huntin’ y’u. 
‘‘T wasn’t troublin’ me head none 

then about the little rat tailed roan. 
I’d give up figurin’, too, about me 
breakfast. I was thinkin,’ instead, how 
nice the tent would look with some 
sociable party a settin’ at the door an’ 
sayin’ how pleased he was to see me 
gettin’ home again. 

‘*So you see thar was nothin’ to do 
but go right on an’ try an make the 
tent, an’ I started on again. Well I 
hadn’t gone more’n eight or ten rods, 
but no, I guess it weren’t as far as that, 
may be not more’n six, when, 
“Whoof!’’ I heard a little to me left. 
I was sure watching for it, now 
I’m tellin’ y’u, an’I sure seen _ it, 
too. It riz up very slow an’ easy from 
behind a dead, layin’ bull-pine, an’ it 
sure was one 0’ the ornariest an’ biggest 
bars ever I seen, very thin and starved 
lookin’. It wasn’t more’n seventy 
paces from me, or, no, I guess 
ait weren’t over sixty. When I seen it i 
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stopped an’ looked at it, an’ it sat up 
an‘ pressed its forepaws across its belly 
an’ looked at me. Then I throwed a 
ca’tridge into the barrel an’ cocked me 
gun an’ waited. I wasn’t goin’ to waste 
no shootin’ at that range, not on y’ur 
life. But he didn’t do nothin’ jest wag- 
gled his head an’ looked at me very af- 
fable. 

** After we’d kind ’o sized each other 
up good, I moved on again. I walked 
very easy, then, an’ the bar dropped on 
to his fore legs an’ kep me company, an’ 
so we walked away together, among the 
trees an’ over the little hills, an’ the fog 
was very heavy on us. 

**A little further on an’ I come on one 
o’ the fattest an’ tamest white-tail deer 
I ever seen. It weren’t over thirty yards 
off, or maybe forty, Ill swear it weren’t 
over forty; an’ when it seen me it jest 
nae away very pleasant an’ terrible 
slow. 
‘*Jehosophat!’’ says I to meself, ‘‘ but 
this is sure rubbin’ it in a whole heap, 
an’ I kep’ on walkin’, never lettin’ on 
neither. Maybe I’d gone another quar- 
ter of a mile further, maybe less, maybe 
more, when, s’elp me Jimmy Johnson! 
I come on two rabbits settin’ very 
friendly together on a log, they seemed 
to be jest a studyin’ scenery an’ watch- 
in’ folks pass. I never seen nowheres 
sich fat rabbits. An’ tame, I declare to 
y’u Angel, y’u’ld a thought I owed ’em 
money. An’ all the time thar was me 
that hungry me belly was askin’ me 
backbone what o’clock it was. Mad was 
I? Jumpin’ Maniacs! All the time, too, 
thar was that tremenjus, treacherous 
slab-sided Grizzly a walkin’ along be- 
side me, up an’ down, over the little 
hills,same asif he wasafearedsomething 
might happen to me if he let me travel 
through the bush alone to camp. I tell 
y uright now, Angel, walkin’, no matter 
how sociable, among the hills, with a 
hungry Grizzly, dont come up to seein’ 
y’ur gal home from the Operay, no 
Siree, an’ now I’m tellin’ y’u. 

“*A little further on Icome_ on 
a chunk o boulderabout the height 0’ me 
head. In passin’ I kep’it *tween me an’ 
the bar. When I got behind it I stopped 
for a minute an’ kind o’ peaked round 
it, an, sure as y’u’re settin’ thar, thar 
was that blame Grizzly kind o’ slither- 
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in’ up to me on his belly. When I see 
that I stepped out from “behind the 
boulder, an’ his Nibsr’ared upon his 
hind end an’ sot thar very affable, with 
hispaws arubbin’ his belly, an’ waggin’ 
his head, an’ kind o’ murmurin’ reel 
pleasant. An’, now I’m tellin’ y’u, 
Angel, I didn’t like it a blame bit. An 
the fog was very heavy on us. 

‘*Well I guess I’d travelled another 
quarter of a mile, maybe less, may be 
more, when in steppin’ over a log I 
stubbed me toe an’ fell, droppin’ me 
rifle. Well y’u jest bet I grabbed it 
right smart an’ lept to me feet. An thar 
was that gol darned bar closer’n ever. 
An’ when I riz, he riz, an’ sot up same 
as afore kind o’ grinnin’ an’ waggin’ 
his head, an’ rubbin’ his stomach, jest 
as treacherous an’ wicked lookin’ as a 
Christian. - Suilerhe Cats! Angel, 
the buzzard head v.eren’c more’n thir- 
ty paces off by that time, no Sir, not 
an inch more. Thinks I to meself, 
Smillie, son, this is worse’n painful, 
this is gettin’ a heap too familiar, he’ll 
be wantin’y’u to recline with y’ur head 
on his palpitatin’ bosom next, an’ I 
begun thinkin’ if it wouldn’t be best 
maybe to risk it an’ start shootin’. 

‘*Jest then I come to a bare face 0’ 
rock runnin’ my way an’ fifteen to 
twenty foot high. About half along, it 
was near a hundred foot long; I come 
ona crack up an’ down the face o’ it, 
runnin’ back in. I seen at oncet it wer’ 
about me width, stan’in’ sideways. 

‘*As soon asever I clap’deyes onit a 
notion took right holt o’ me. Smillie, 
says I to meself, right here is where yu’ 
sure get the laugh on Bertie. 

‘*With that I sot down, an’ me back 
agen the rock, beside the crack, an’ 
pullin® up me knees I rested me elbows 
on ’em, an’ throw’d up me_ gun. 

‘‘Bertie, says I, speakin’ very polite 
y’umustn’t thinkme manners anyways 
bad, but I’m gettin’ terrible tired o’ 
prancin’ through the bush with y’u all 
alone, besides it aint no ways proper. 
But Iwantto thank y’u, I continued for 
the care y’u took 0’ me, never lettin’ no 
ferocious deer attack me, nor none 0’ 
them man eatin’ rabbits devour me, it 
was reel kind 0’ y’u, Bertie. An Bertie, 
why he jest sot up like a minister an’ 
waggled his old head, an’ rubbed his 
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belly, an’ kindo’ murmured very plea- 
sant. He was sure jest tickled right 
up the back was Bertie. Then thinks 
I to meself I’ll jest slap him one in 
the belly for luck, it’ll sure derange 
him a heap an’ maybe hit his back 
bone an’ paralyze him. With that I 
aimed very careful an’ let drive. 

‘*Roarin’ Mary-Anne! Angel, but 
y’u ought o’ heard the bawl;he let out 
o’ him, an’ leppin’ near ten foot in the 
air, he come at me chargin’. Well I 
throw’d the lever back for another shot 
when, I’m jiggered if the blamed old 
gas pipe didn’t jamb. 

At that I dropped the rifle mighty 
quick, now I’m tellin’ y’u, an’ jumpin’ 
up I squeezed into the crack sideways, 
but when I’d got in, maybe five foot, 
I’m blessed if I didn’t jamb too. It was 
about that time, Angel, I felt consid’ ble 
mortified I wasn’t built more like a 
or’nary tin plate.’ 

‘*Dont y’u worry none about y’ur 
figure, Smillie,’’ Angel suddenly re- 
marked;‘‘when folks is huntin’ the 
country for a gent with a fine shape to 
make into a statoo of liberty to set up 
in Central Park, Noo York City, it wont 
be Smillie Jay, Esquire, they’ll be 
choosin’, take me word for it, it’ll be 
some gent with a figure a little less like 
a ole wore out umbrelly han’le they’ll 
be figgerin’ on. Figure, Gee » Whiz! 
Scorn deprived Angel of further speech, 
he cracked a finger joint and sighed. 

‘Well, Sir, Bertie he come a- 
rampagin’ up to the rock an’ he stuck 
his ugly face in as far as it would go, an’ 
he let another baw! out o’ him, an’ me 
in the tunnel o’ rock thar was like tbe 
pea kids put in a whistle with the wind 
o’ his roar an’ the bawl he give that 
close froze the heart in me, an’ his 
mouth was full o’ blood an’ foam, but 
he couldn’t get me that way. Then he 
started chewin’ the ground an’ scratch- 
in’ it up at the bottom o’ the crack. 
Then all o’ a sudden he stepped back a 
couple 0’ paces an’ stood still with his 
head a hangin’ down, as though he was. 
athinkin’ onthe wickedness o’his. 
tempestuous life an’ maybe greetin’ 
over it a little. Then, of a sudden the. 
blood come a runnin’ out o’ his mouth, 
an’ he lay down an’ begun a pullin’ 
han’fulls o’ dead leaves an’ pressin” 
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them agin the wound in his belly. Then 
he got up an’ sort o’ staggered a bit an’ 
then he lay down an’ stretched hisself 
an’ jest died, an’ I’m jiggered, Angel 
if I didn’t feel right down sorry for pore 
old Bertie. 

‘IT got out o’ the crack then an’ it 
took me near ten minutes doin’ it. When 

_I got out I seen the fog was raisin’ an’ 
the sun showin’ in a glory from _ be- 
hind a bank o’ clouds. An’ I’m tellin’ 
y’u right now, Angel, I was most all 
fired hungry, an’ the first thing I went 
an’ done was to make a fire an’ cook a 
little Grizzly Bar steak, an’ say, Angel, 
did y’u ever eat Grizzly Bar steak?’’ 

daT1 

“It was only yesterday I was talkin’ 
to Dave Griffith; Dave, says I, this 
here complaint 0’ mine 0’ course may 
be jest or’nary stomach trouble, which 
is common among prospectors seein’ 
how terrible reckless they is about 
thar victuals, but I’m _ beginin’ to 
suspicion that it aint that at all 
that’s ailin’ me, no Siree, I don’t mind 
bettin’ it’s a toomor.’’ 

‘*Toomor,’’ said Smillie with much 
scorn. ‘‘No, Angel, that aint it at all, 
what’s ailin’ y’u is jest or’nary conceit 
trying to make out y’u got somethin’ 
uncommon, what other folks ain’t. 
Toomor, humph, Jumpin’ Jehosophat!’’ 

A Trip after Caribou in Newfoundland 
By We Le PB: 

I was hunting caribou in Newfound- 
land not many years ago and met with 
such good success that I give a sketch 
of the trip in a general sort of way. 

Our hunting ground was pretty well 
in the centre of the island, among the 
marshes in the neighborhood of a brook 
unnamed at the time,but to wh'ch we 
gave our name in memory of the exped- 
ition. 

Theseason opened Oct. 20th, the day 
we arrived upon the scene, after a jour- 
ney by train, steamer and canoe of just 
six and a half days. This was on Friday 
afternoon and of course we had little 
thought of hunting that day.On Satur- 
day and Monday we put in a lot of time 
-and expended no end of energy tramping 
the bogs and woods in search of good 
heads carrying anything over thirty 
‘points, but we were doomed to disappoint- 
ment. On Saturday we did see a head 
-of about thirty points,but as it was only 
the first day out we considered it too 
‘small andsoletit goin the hope of getting 
much better. On Monday we saw a few 
does and just as it was getting dark on 
our way home we espied a big fellow, but 
had not time to follow him more than 
half a mile. 

That night it rained, but was fine when 
~we awoke and the weather looked fair 

enough for us to venture forth. We had 
not gone far before it began to rain again 
and by eleven o’clock, when we had 
reached our first hunting ground and 
Ralph, the guide, had climbed a juniper 
tree for an extended view, I leaned 
against a small spruce tree, not caring 
the least for the sprinkling of drops from 
the branches as I felt very depressed. 
I was tired, wet, hungry and disgusted, 
and much more so when Ralph descend- 
ed, announcing nothing in sight, that it 
was a bad day for caribou and that we 
would try a bog on the skyline,several 
miles away. In spite of the rain we once 
more started off, but had not gone three 
hundred yards before I saw a doe coming 
around a little point of trees less than 
half a mile ahead of us, then another 
came in sight and when a third one was 
visible, we sneaked to the shelter of some 
bushes and waited, for Ralph said there 
would surely be a stag with them. How- 
ever, we had little time for speculation 
for,sure enough, there came the stag in 
his usual place, away in the rear, but 
oh! the sight of him made our hearts 
leap, for he had a magnificent head. 
Along he came, his head swinging from 
side to side, and at the sight of his tre- 
mendous antlers, I almost had an attack 
of buck fever, but I quieted down and 
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Four Fifths of Our Party. 

by the time he was within easy range I 
fired and the Goliath went down with- 
out a struggle; in fact he never moved 
but sank dead in his tracks, the bullet 
having pierced his jugular vein. We both 
rushed out, eager to know the result. 
‘* Thirty-five, thirty-six, thirty-seven,’”’ 
counted Ralph as he fingered each 
tip. ‘‘Thirty-eight thirty-nine forty. 
Sir, I congratulate you, you have in- 
deed got a prize,’’ and he grasped my 
hand. As for myself, I went hot and cold, 
I trembled and was in a state of alter- 
nate goose-flesh and perspiration as I 
gazed at the fallen monarch lying at my 
feet. In my wildest moments I had never 
dared to aspire to a forty pointer as an 
accomplished fact. I gave Ralph’s hand 
another vigorous shake and still another 
as we took in the beauties of the noble 
head from every point of view. The 
brows were both huge and very regular 
the bays also fine and large and the tops 
exceedingly good. Oh! the lightness of 
our step on the way home that day! The 
raincame down in torrents but welaugh- 
ed at it; the walking was bad but we 
minded it not. We had secured a mag- 
nificent prize! 

IN CANADA 

But I should say right here something 
about ourselves. In the party were my 
enthusiastic and very active wife, my- 
self and three Newfoundland men, as 
devoted, patient, and painstaking as you 
could find anywhere. These were Ronald 
Ralph, the guide, ‘‘Ki’’ Ralph, his cous- 
in, the cook, and Fred Arnold, he per in 
general. These men would carry double 
loads on the bogs or struggle with the 
boats all daylong, very often up tothe 
waistin the icy water with never a 
murmur. 

The wind having changed on Wed- 
nesday, we had to transfer our attention 
to a different part of the country, known 
as the High Bog on account of its 
being situated on almost the highest 
ground about us. We saw nothing all day 
and were quite disappointed till we came 
across a few ptarmigan, three of which 
I shot with my 9 M.M. Mannlicher rifle. 
The bullet was rather large, but by eith- 
er taking their heads off or hitting them 
in the tail, the body was kept in good 
condition for the table. 

On Thursday the wind changed again 
and we were able to return to our Tues- 

A Pretty Head but not a large One. 
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Birch Trees ou the River Banks. 

day’s hunting ground. We were just 
approaching the bog about 11.30 when 
from the opposite side out came Mr. 
Stag,sauntering leisurely towards us. Of 
course the paths or leads on which they 
travel across the bogs seldom continue 
in a Straight course for long owing to the 
formation of the bog, together with 
small ponds and mud-holes, so that this 
fellow soon altered his course and when 
about two hundred yards distant was 
broadside to us. After an examination 
of the head through the glasses we de- 
cided that his head was well worth tak- 
ing and Ralph seemed somewhat easier 
than on Tuesday, for he had said then: 
“*T felt sure you would miss him, he was 
so near and had such a big head.’’ To- 
day I felt steady enough and putting 
just one bullet through his neck had the 
pleasure of seeing him also fall dead in 
his tracks without a movement. This 
fellow we found had very good antlers 
too, though not as good as we were 
led to expect, for upon counting up we 
counted but twenty-seven points. the 
beauty of it being a very graceful and 
large curve to the tops. 

The next day we visited a more dis- 
tant series of bogs, bordering ona lake 
district, being a three hours’ tramp from 

camp. Upon our arrival here at 11 
o’clock, Ralph said, extending his arm 
towards the woods in various directions: 
‘* There are probably hundreds of stags 
about here that have never been hunt- 
ed yet.’’ Within five minutes my eye 

- caught the gray of a stag just coming 
out of the woods opposite us cai not a 
mile off. It did not take him long to make 
his way across the bog directly towards 
us. He persisted, however, in keeping 
his head hidden within the grass or be- 
hind bushes till we nearly lost our 
tempers. He came up to within less than 
one hundred yards of us, but whether 
his brows were good or not we could not 
tell, he was so modest. His tops were, 
splendid and the bays were extra large 
but the brows we could not see. He 
moved half around us, feeding on the 
grasses and shrubs till at length he had 
to show himself, when, good enough 
‘*Bang!’ There followed a mad, head- 
long rush anda series of bounds in which 
he leaped all the bushes in his way and 
fell dead, the bullet through his heart. 
Although of only twenty-five points, yet 
the head was a large one, with bays 
larger than we had ever seen, and we. 

The Forty Pointer. 
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thought it quite good“enough to bring 
out to camp. 

The acquisition of these three stags 
constituted a record in our trip, as we 
had got three large heads with three 
shots. This is not always the case, as 
sometimes it will cost one three or four 
shots before the big fellow is ‘‘hors de 
combat’’ as we found out later. 

A day or two after this we sighted a 
stag with a very large head coming dir- 
ectly towards us across the bog, when 
suddenly the wind changed and our 
scent was carried down to him. Immed- 
iately he was all attention and when hav- 
ing decided there was something in 
front of him which should be avoided 
away he went at a good pace. However 
he soon stopped broadside on to have 
another look for us. He was a splendid 
specimen and we thought he should be 
ours so my wife opened fire at three hun- 
dred yards, but it was only on the merest 
chance she tried it as we all thought it 
toofar. At the fourth shot he disappeared 
in the woods not to be seen again. Our 
turn came two days later, when shortly 
after two o’clock we arrived at a huge 
rock rising out of the edge of the bog, 
from which we surveyed the country 
all about us. It was not long before we 
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espied a large stag making his way quick- 
ly along the edge of the woods about 
three-quarters of a mile from us, but a 
lake being between us, we could not fol- 
low him up. Then along came two does 
and a fawn, in whom we were not at all 
interested, and then a large stag was 
seen coming down from a thickly wooded 
hill, possibly a mile away, and while we 
were wondering what lead he would take 
and watching his movements, as to whet- 
her he would come near to us ornot, 
another fellow was sighted coming down 
through the same woods not very far 
from number one. Wewereallexcitement 
and speculation ran riot as to whether 
they would come out on to the bog. 

We sat hidden on the western side of 
the bog, which was here about half a mile 
wide. Near its western side a point of 
thick trees and bushes thrust itself 
outinto theopen and towards it the 
stags were heading. Our only chance 
was to get there first and be prepared 
before the stags arrived. Ralph at once 
dashed off to reconnoitre, telling us to 
follow as best we could. There was no 
time to be lost, so Arnold took my wife 
by one arm and IJ took her by the other 
and off we rushed her over moss, small 
bushes, small streams and pools, till in 
a quarter of an hour, breathless, but 
ready, we joined Ralph on the fringe of 
trees. We now crept very cautiously 
through the bushes and soon sighted 
number one, which proved to be a very 
good head, but we wanted to see the 
other fellow, who was not yet visible till 
just as my wife was about to pull 
the trigger at number one when number 
two poked up his head but thirty yards 
away from his rival and within easy 
shot. 

I now held back a branch of the 
spruce tree behind which we were hid- 
ing so that my wife could get a clearer 
view of him and a better aim. Then 
bang! and number one came down. I 
let go the branch and stepped back so 
that my wife could turn half around to 
aim at number two, when—Bang! and 
the second fellow bit the dust. Oh! the 
excitement there was, to be sure, and 
how she was congratulated. However 
we could not linger for we found that 

both stags were not yet out of business 
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at 

The Guide with Head and Skin. 

and each had to be given a_ sec- 
ond shot before it was all over. The 
larger head had twenty-nine points and 
was really a fine set of antlers, the horns 
being very large and heavy. The other 
one was’ smaller but yet very 
good. 

It was now after three o’clock with 
the sun getting well down into the 
south-west, but although the tramp 
home was very long and _ arduous 
it seemed as nothing for whenever we 
flagged we began telling the way ‘“‘we 
killed those stags’’ and the tiredness 
vanished as if by magic. 

All good things must come to an end 
and so we finally came to the last 
day of our hunt. We had _ had 
some wintry weather and the bogs 
were covered with snow and pretty 
well frozen over. We had _ arrived 
in the middle of the bog back of 
our camp when we sighted a large stag 
making up wind to cross half a mile in 
front of us. As soon as we had _ taken 
this in we found that another party was 
on the bog ahead of us and they had 
quite a good sized fire burning, as the 
smoke of it drifted out into the bog 
every now and then. It was this 
smoke which had attracted our atten- 
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tion, and it attracted the stag’s nose 
too for it was just up wind from him, al- 
though possibly more than half a mile 
away. The question was, what would 
the stag do, would he continue as he was 
going and pass midway between the 
fire and us in which case he would be- 
long to the other fellows, or would he 
be driven back by the smoke and thus 
give us a chance at him? Turning at 
right angles he took the middle course 
which would bring him about eight 
hundred yards to our left. In an instant 
Ralph took in the situation and having 
locked our arms together for the double 
purpose of keeping us from straggling 
out and thus affording him a better 
sight of us, and also of mutually helping 
each other along, we made a dash for a 
few small bushes, the only protection 
there was, and a quarter of a mile away. 
By this time the stag was opposite us, 
distant two hundred yards, suspicious 
and on the move. As he must get our 
wind in a very short time, we decided 
that it was to be now or never, and the 
Mannlicher spoke, the bullet hitting the 
horns. He at once turned back with the 
idea of getting into the woods as quickly 
as possible. At two hundred and fifty 
yards we scored a second miss and again 
at three hundred but at four hundred 
yards he stopped to have a last look at 
us before disappearing from sight, thus 
giving a quartering shot. A shot at this 
distance was uncertain under the best of 
conditions, but to take it standing in the 
open bog with the wintry breeze fanning 
one’s cheek put the shot into the class 
of grave possibilities. However it was 
taken and our excitement knew no 
bounds when we saw the lordly stag com- 
pletely bowled over and although not 
dead yet, so badly wounded that he 
could not get on his feet again. We 
quickly dispatched him and found that 
our last head, though carrying twenty- 
nine points, had the second best spread 
and the second longest horns of all our 
trophies. 
And so our last shot was fired and 

our huntingcame to anend, Our home- 
ward journey was not as pleasant in 
some respects as our trip in but we 
counted the trip a very successful one 
on the whole and worthy to be repeat- 
ed at some fu ture time. 



The Seventh Summer Camp. 
By BLANCHE B. HUME. 

As a_ preliminary to the annual 
summer camp of the Canadian Alpine 
Club one cannot do better than spend 
a week or two at the permanent Club 
House at Banff. This gives the oppor- 
tunity of meeting fellow climbers and 
congenial spirits, and with the Club 
House as headquarters many pleasant 
excursions and initial climbs can be 
made among the mountains with which 
Banff is so generously supplied. The 
Club House with its spacious verandah, 
commanding a beautiful outlook; its 
good library; its fine assembly room 
containing a cheerful grate-fire, a won- 
derfully comfortable collection of 
chairs, with books, magazines and pic- 
-tures that are of special interest to 
mountaineers; is a pleasant place indeed 
in which to spend the time between 
outings while the spacious and airy tent- 
houses in which guests are put away for 
the night are very comfortable. Whole- 
some food is provided and every court- 
esy is shown by the officials in charge, 
by whom the guests are made to feel 
very much at home from the moment 
of their arrival. 

On the morning of July 30th, 1912, I 
was awakened by what in the excitement 
of the moment I at first supposed to be 
an alarm clock, but which: I - very 
quickly decided was a squirrel career- 
ing up and down one of the tall trees 

just outside my sleeping premises. Not 
having been able to practice what I 
preach on this particular occasion I had 
only arrived at the Club House the 
night before. That squirrel must have 
run off, I shou'd say, about four 
o'clock. I could scarcely wait for the 
time to come when it would be safe to 
venture forth and find out who were 
who. Some time later I joined a party 
of about twenty in the dining-room. 
A jolly party they were, looking for- 
ward with the liveliest anticipation to 
the ten days in camp at Vermilion 
Pass for which we were to set out that 
morning. Most of them had never 
attended a Canadian Alpine camp be- 
fore. The Club House register, at which 
I had glanced the previous night, con- 
tained many familiar names but their 
owners, I was told,had passed on; some 
were already in camp; others had gone 
farther west to return when ne 
camp opened. 
We left Banff at 11 A. M. after ha 

long suffering man, Mr. S. H. Mitchell 
who was in charge of the party had 
succeeded in bringing order out of 
chaos as regards the various dunnage 
bags that lay in a promiscuous pile in 
the baggage room of the station. A 
short train ride brought us to Castle 
station, seventeen miles west of Banff, 
and in the shadow of Castle Mountain 
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that gigantic mediaeval fortress, where 
we detrained, and after having relinqul- 
shed our baggage checks and secured a 
picnic lunch from the tent in proximity 
to the station, which was presided over 
by one of the camp ladies, we took the 
trail that led to the main camp. A few 
of the weaker vessels preferred to go by 
pack pony but the great majority chose 
to tramp the trail without assistance 
other than that given by an impromptu 
Alpenstock picked up from among the 
brush that lay along the roadside, for 
there really was a ‘“‘road’’ side this 
year and not the steep and circuitous 
but wonderfully beautiful mountain 
trail that led to the Sherbrooke valley 
camp last year. Our route took us along 
the comparatively easy grade of the 
Banff-Windermere motor road to the 
summit of the pass, a distance various- 
ly estimated as anywhere between ten 
and twenty miles, the estimate depend- 
ing upon the condition of the traveller 
upon reaching his or her destination. 
The distance, however, according to 
Hoyle, which being translated into 
Alpine Club language signifies Wheeler, 
measures not more than seven miles. 
Thence by pony trail an Ananias mile 
to camp. It was like getting home after 
a long journey to see once more the 
white tents of an Alpine summer camp 
—ever so many of them, set among the 
trees of a lovely forest glade entirely 
surrounded by mountains. To the 
east lay Storm mountain, towards 
which prospective graduates turned 
their eyes. To the west was Mt. 
Whymper, climbed in 1901 by Ed- 
ward Whymper, the veteran English 
climber who died some months ago. By 
skilful manoeuvring one glimpsed 
through the trees a snow crest, that of 
Mt. Ball, which for a time was to prove 
inaccessible. The afternoon sunlight 
filtered gently through the green of the 
forest trees, the water of a glacial 
stream dashed madly past us as we 
crossed the last small bridge and enter- 
ed the camp of 1912. 

One who had been there before 
caught glimpses of familiar figures. 
For instance there was Jim Bong, the 
**King of the Camp’’ as portly and as 
self possessed and apparently as much 
“on the job’’ as of old. There was Mr. 

A. O. Wheeler, who twinkles when he 
smilesand who can be very severe when 
he makes a special effort, in fact, the 
**Autocrat of the Breakfast Table and 
of everything else’’ as he, himself, ex- 
presses it ; Mr. Patterson, the genial 
Vice-President (the very nicest man 
with whom to go on a climb, explained 
a certain young lady from Montreal, he 
takes such dandy things along for 
lunch) and Dr. Bell who presently was 
making a blue pencil list of over-weight 
dunnage and gently but firmly refusing 
to be co-erced into removing the ban 
on bags that tipped the scales at more 
than forty pounds. Then there were 
Captain Walker of Calgary, Mr. C. B. 
Sissons of Toronto and other active 
members who had come in early to get 
things into shape for those who were 
to follow. Three little scouts who were 
to prove courteous and efficient helpers 
were also on hand. We missed that gra- 
cious lady, Mrs. Burns of Calgary, last 
year’s camp hostess, but were glad to 
greet Mrs. Henshaw of Vancouver, 
whose name is familiar to all Alpine 
members, and whose kindly attentions 
during the progress of the camp did so 
much ‘to ensure the comfort of those 
attending. 
Among those who came up the trail 

that first day were Dean Robinson of 
Edmonton, formerly Dean of Belfast, a 
genial gentleman whom all were glad to 
welcome to the Canadian Rockies and 
the Alpine Club and-who entered heart- 
ily into the spirit of camp life, both on 
the trails and around the camp fire; 
Miss Florence Carlyle, the Canadian 
artist whose work is known and apprec- 
lated not only in her own country but 
in European art circles as well ; Miss 
Florence Parbury of London, England, 
who a few days later was to start out 
from Kamloops on an expedition through 
the Rockies to ¢ollect material for a 
book on Canadian Mountain regions. 

There were sixty in camp that first 
night and, properly speaking, the open- 
ing day was not until Wednesday, the 
31st. This number was greatly augment- 
ed on Thursday when groups of twos 
and threes and fours kept coming along 
the trail all afternoon long. Mr. H.B. 
Mitchell of Winnipeg, whose kindly 
thought it was to furnish a cup of hot 
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tea to those who traversed the first 
long trail from Castle Station left the 
main camp early on Wednesday after- 
noon, and went several miles along the 
trail, a billy, tin cups, tea, sugar and 
cream packed in his dunnage bag. 
Throughout the afternoon a roadside 
fire was kept burning while he and an 
assistant dispensed the cup that cheered 
and in many cases appeared to invigor- 
ate, dismissing the guests with the 
blithe assurance that the camp lay 
““Just two miles farther on and down 
grade’’ for which may they be forgiven. 
Dr. Coleman of Toronto, President of . 
the Club, whom all were glad to wel- 
come, was among those who ‘‘dropped 
in at the tea hour.’’ 

That evening the camp fire was 
officially lighted, asplendid fire around 
which were gathered more than one 
hundred people. The Director, Mr. 
A. O. Wheeler, who was in charge of 
the camp this year, welcomed the 
guests to the seventh annual camp and 
Dr. Coleman followed with a few words 
expressive of his pleasure at being 
present for the first time at the Club’s 
annual outing. Singing in which all 
joined followed 
tired early to their fragrant spruce beds. 

On Thursday the first graduating 
climb of the camp’ took place on 

and the company re- _ 

Storm Mountain when the following 
graduating members — succeeded in 
reaching the summit: 

Miss Jean MacDonald, Miss L. Hil- 
born, Mr. M. Bright, Rev. A. H. Sov- 
reign, Miss J. Hastings, Miss Corelli, 
Mr. N. Lindsay, Mr. A. H. Bush, Miss 
G. M.. Shewell,” Rev....G. .S; SBromee 
Messrs. H. Bennett, A. W. Blake, G.W. 
MacKenzie, R. A. Gray, N. Irwen, E. L. 
Fuller, Dr. Johnson, and~ Miss A: 
Fraser. 

The same day an expedition went 
out and visiting the wonderful Box 
canyon at the mouth of Tokumm creek 
where the stream drops precipitously 
into the ‘‘box’’ with a mighty rush 
thereafter flowing madly between walls 
that are but a few feet apart, explored 
the pass to Boom lake and returned the 
following evening reporting a strenuous 
but beautiful trip. 

Jupiter Pluvius was inclined to be 
peevish that first day as the various 
ropes were wending their way down 
from Mt. Storm, andin fact through- 
out the entire camp this year, although 
there were days when one climbed 
under almost perfect conditions, the 
sun keeping fairly well under cover 
while the climbing was in progress and 
shining out genially when it was most 
needed and the summit had been attain- 
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ed. There were those who after a few 
days began to feel that the camp’s 
chiet diversion lay in the prevailing 
occupation of drying clothes and putting 
dubben on boots. Fortunately there was 
a drying tent in which a good fire was 
kept burning constantly and this sim- 
plified matters to a great extent. Into 

- this tent that first night the water-soaked 
lady graduates from Storm Mountain 
entered a company of dripping Naids 
to issue forth presently as Dryads,re- 
clothed in garments procured for them 
by those who had preferred to stay in 
camp that day or who had gone out 
on short expeditions, returning in time 
to be of service.Along the logs in the 
drying tent and across’ the _ clothes- 
lines were stretched moist puttees and 
knickerbockers, sweaters, socks, boots 
and other garments. Four deep they 
lay so that next day it was quite a prob- 
lem to extricate one’s particular be- 
longings, many of the articles having 
such a striking family resemblance as 
to make identification extremely diffi- 
cult. The equanimity with which grad- 
uates took their wetting and the rapid- 
ity with which they recovered their 
spirits after a visit to the dining tent 
was remarkable, for truth to tell, the 
first graduating climb on Mt. Storm 
was no ‘‘laughing lilting lay’’ to those 
to whom it was almost a first experience 
in mountain climbing and who returned 
late in the evening and drenched to the 
skin. I have often heard Vancouver 
people, for instance, descant on the de- 
sirability of their climate, the rainy 
season included, and valiantly proclaim 
their fondness for the Vancouver brand 
of wetness and I am afraid I must admit 
that while responding with outward 
politeness, I have metaphorically, at 
least turned up myEastern nose and made 
the mental reservation that rain was 
rain. Nevertheless I am now ready to 
solemnly affirm that I grew rather 
fond of Vermilion Pass moisture. To be 
rained upon, particularly when there 
is an uphill grade to make, is really 
refreshing. Having had three soaked- 
to-the-skin experiences with the rain and 
an unpremeditated and very sudden 
drop into the waters of Vermilion Lake 
which however is ‘‘another story as 
Kipling says at a dollar a word’’ I feel 
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not incompetent to deliver an opinion. 
The donning of dry clothes is always 
followed by hot tea and the usual camp 
fare accompaniments. The appetite 
which one acquires after a few days’ 
tramping trails and climbing moun- 
tains can only be likened to that of 
Ichabod Crane, whom we remember was 
a ‘“‘huge feeder’’ with the dilating 
powers of an anaconda. Was it any 
wonder that the capable head of comm- 
issariat, Dr. Bell, reported having order- 
ed fourteen hundred pounds of meat, 
with oatmeal, syrup, condensed milk, 
pancake flour, potatoes, beans,tomatoes, 
corn, peas,bread, butter, etc. etc. in 
proportion, and that there was but very 
little left at the end of the ten days’ 
outing? 

On August second an expedition went 
out to Upper Vermilion Lake where 
some good trout fishing was enjoyed. 
Subsequently several smaller parties 
fished this lake, a party of three, which 
included Mr. J. J. White of Sidney,, 
an enthusiastic fisherman, returning 
with twenty-seven trout in their creel. 
Next morning it was noticeable that Mr. 
White’s friends were promptly on hand 
for eight o’clock breakfast when trout 
were the most toothsome delicacy on 
the bill of fare. 

On August third the following 
members graduated on Storm Moun- 
tain: 

N. B. Sanson, Miss G. S. Adams, Dr. 
W. A. Lincoln, Miss M. Clarke, C. G. 
Chinneck, Dr. H. Anderson, Mrs. H. 
Anderson, Miss G. M. Langlois, Miss 
B. Andrews, J. A. Wilson, L. McGilli- 
vray, F. O. Feilman, J. MacDougall, A. 
Miller, W. H. Chinneck, Miss K, 
MacNab, N. Howard, Dr. Mary Potter. 
R. F. McWilliams. 

On Sunday morning, August fourth, 
an impressive service around the camp 
fire was conducted by Dean Robinson. 

On August sixth the following grad- 
uated to active membership on Storm 
Mountain : 

C. E. Clarke, R. B. Brethour, Miss 
C. Christian, Miss M. Miller, Gordon 
Cameron, R. E. Patterson, Mrs. W. E. 
Stone, Miss H. Trenholme, R. McIntosh, 
Allen McKinnon. 

Other climbs and expeditions in addit- 
ion to those mentioned and which occu- 
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‘““The King of the Camp”’ 

pied the balance of the week included 
the ascent of Mt. Whymper; a trip to 
Prospectors Valley aamp along the 
rapidly flowing Tokumm creek, and a 
night out at the camp established there, 
followed next day by a climb in the 
valley of the ten peaks:a three day climb 
culminating in the successful ascent of 
Mt. Ball. 

The following peaks were accepted 
as graduating climbs in addition to 
Storm Mountain;Mt. Fay, Mt. Little 
and No. 3. 

Mr. F.L. Major graduated on Mt. Fay 
on August 7th and on the same day 
Miss Myra Ellison, Mr. H. McLean 
Johnson and Mr. C. D. Creighton 
graduated on Mt. Little while Miss 
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Hay," Mr.,M. O. Frind, Misses M. and 
K. Lang and Miss K. Rice graduated 
on No. 3, completing a list of fifty-three 
sraduates for the 1912 camp. 

The camp was pitched 5,300 feet 
above sea level, the heights of the diff- 
rent mountains accepted as graduating 
climbs being as follows: 

Storm Mt. 10,309 feet, Mt. Little, 
10,293, .Mt. Fay; 10,512, Witeeae 
10,830. 

As usual the gatherings around the 
camp fire were an interesting feature 
of the life in the mountains. On 
‘*Victoria’’ night Mr. W. W. Foster, 
deputy minister of Public Works for 
British Columbia and that government’s 
representative atthe camp, gavean 
address in which he drew the attention 
of the members to the expedition into 
Strathcona Park which had been sche- 
duled to take place immediately after 
the Vermilion Pass camp and for which 
a goodly number put down their names 
on the bulletin board as intending par- 
ticipants. Miss Myra Ellison gave a 
most entertaining account of a prelim- 
inary trip into the Park and the ascent 
of Crown Mountain and _ another 
Member of the same party on that 
occasion, Mr. McLean Johnson, spoke 
further on this trip, commenting up- 
on Miss Ellison’s pluck and energy 
throughout the same. Rev. Mr. Provis 
made his initial appearance as a singer 
of Irish songs and thereafter was much 
in demand. 

The ‘‘Toronto night’’ program was 
in the capable hands of Mrs. McWill- 
iams of Winnipeg who was in camp as 
the representative of the Winnipeg 
Free Press and who as a Toronto Univ- 
sity graduate was qualified to look 
after the interests of the Eastern 
members of the Club. Mrs. McWilliams 
will be remembered kindly for her ser- 
vices in that delightful spot, the after- 
noon tea tent, of which she took charge 
after the departure of Mrs. Henshaw a 
few days before camp closed. 

Other program features included an 
address on Forestry by Mr. R. H. 
Campbell of Ottawa, who with his 
sister, Miss Campbell, was in attend- 
ance at Vermilion Pass; an address on 
the national parks by the new commiss- 
ioner of Dominion Parks, Mr. J 
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Harkin, who has recently succeeded Mr. 
Howard Douglas; a talk on glaciers by 
Miss Vaux, a valued member of the 
Club, and many other interesting and 
instructive numbers. 

A hopelessly rainy day, Monday, 
August 5th, was made the occasion for 

_ an interesting time, the area covered by 
_ the dining tent being used as a field for 
operations. Inside the tea tent,mean- 
while, an impromptu concert presided 
over by Dean Robinson, proved very 
entertaining while outside an astonish- 
ing number of sports, considering the 
limited space, the sports including 
races, jumping and wrestling feats, tugs 
of war, biscuit biting contests, etc.,etc. 
provided an hilarious time for the 
temporary shut-ins. 

Mr. Byron Harmon, official photo- 
srapher, Banff, Alta, was in camp this 
year as was also Mr. Howard Chapman 
ot Victoria, many of whose fine pictures 
were thrown on a screen in the dining 
tent and provided aninteresting program 
for one rainy evening during camp. A 
number of Mr. Harmon’s splendid 
photographs, some of them taken while 
on his expedition with Mr. Wheeler 
last summer into the Mt. Robson region 
were on exhibition in the Press tent and 
were much admired. 

Another camp fire occurrence which 
caused a great deal of amusement and 
elicited some clever nonsence from the 
participants, was provided by a mock 
trial in which the prisoner, Mr. A. C. 
Galt, K. C. of Winnipeg, was brought 
into the court in a pitiable plight, man- 
acled, and with a rope and pine stump 
supplying the place of the historic ball 
and chain. Mr. Galt was charged with 
feloniously abstracting the tin sign 
leading tothemen’s quarters, nicknamed 
the ‘‘Rookeries’’ by reason of the or- 
thographical suggestion contained in 
the said tin sign which pointed the way 
to the “‘‘“Cawsway’’,or rustic bridge 
that led to the men’s encampment. Mr. 
McWilliams of Winnipeg ably defended 
the prisoner while Mr. Stanley Jones 
of Calgary acted as prosecuting attor- 
ney. The various witnesses, among whom 
were Mr. White of Sidney, whom it was 
alleged was an associate of the notori- 
ious outlaw Wheeler who had fled to 
the mountains and whom it subse- 

. 
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quently developed was in charge of an 
asylum at Vermilion Pass; Miss Vaux 
whose hallucination was that she was a 
trained nurse in charge of the asylum 
patients; Mr. Vernon, who protested 
that he was a travelling salesman for a 
shooting gallery; Dr. Stone, detained 
in the asylum for the purpose of drying 
clothes and greasing boots; Mrs. Stone 
whose mania it was to follow her hus- 
band and other witnesses were able to 
provide some extremely interesting in- 
formation relating to the prisoner and 
the keeper of the asylum, the latter 
being the chief witness for the 
prosecution. Mr. Benjamin Seaver of 
New York acted as judge and the ver- 
dict of the jury, of which Mrs. Hen- 
shaw was foreman, was one which re- 
sulted in the acquittal of the prisoner. 

At the annual meeting held during 
the progress of the camp letters of re- 
gret were read by Mr. Wheeler from 
absent members, including letters from . 
Sir Sanford Fleming, J. W. A. Hickson, 
Ph.D.,James Outram and Mr. Hart 
who was to have represented the 
Appalachian Club. In Mr. Hart’s ab- 
sence the Club was represented by 
Prof. Freeborn who gave a very enter- 
taining account of the Club and some 
of its outings. Three other members of 
the Appalachian Club, Mr. Vernon of 
Brooklyn, Dr. Mary Potter of New York 
and Mr. Benjamin Seaver of Brooklyn 
were also in camp at Vermilion Pass. 

A delightful talk on mountain build- 
ing was given by the President, Dr. 
Coleman, who dwelt on the ephemereal 
quality of what have been called the 
*‘everlasting’’ hills. There have been 
four generations of mountains in Can- 
ada of which the present Rocky Moun- 
tain system is the last. Dr. Coleman’s 
address was entertaining and without 
containing a technical word was clear 
and instructive. 

The Director’s report contained a 
summary of the work accomplished by 
the Club during the year just past and 
references to proposed activities. 

Mr. Wheeler expressed himself as 
pleased with the progress made by the 
Club since organization. Mountain. 
climbers were commonly referred to, 
as an association of lunatics but he was. 
proud to be the keeper of an assemby- 



d82 

such as that gathered at Vermilion 
Pass. The Canadian Alpine Club had 
made it possible for the man of limited 
means to enjoy the wonders of the 
mountain regions of Canada, to climb 
its virgin peaks and to explore its 
vast treasures of glacier, rock and Al- 
pine meadow. ‘‘The poor man loves 
fairyland as well as the millionaire.’’ 
The camp provides a training school 
for people who want to do big climbs. 
Many get their first climbs at these 
summer camps and are inculcated with 
a love for the mountains that they 
might otherwise never have had. 

The report of the Secretary Treas- 
urer, Mr. S. H. Mitchell, showed the 
affairs of the Club to be in a satisfac- 
tory condition financially. Apprec- 
iative mention was made of the grants 
from the Dominion, the Alberta and the 
British Columbia governments. 

Dr. McKechnie and Miss Vaux 
reported on the election of officers 
which resulted as follows;- 

Hon. Pres., Sir Sanford Fleming 
Pres:; A.P. Coleman, F:R.S., Ph. D. 
Vice Pres., Eastern section, Dr. 

FF. ‘Gs Bell 
Vice Pres., Western section, J. P. 

Forde 
Hon. Sec., Mrs. Pat Burns 
Hon. Treas.,E. M. Saunders 
Director, A. O. Wheeler, A. C., 

Bag Ge 5. 
Sec. Treas., S. H. Mitchell 
Advisers: J. D. Patterson, East;C.W. 

Rowley, Central; W.W. Foster, West. 
With a legacy of fifty pounds left by 

the late Edward Whymper it is propos- 
ed to erect a small memorial fountain 
in the hallway of the Club House at 
Banff. Other gifts for which grateful 
acknowledgment was made were a 
splendid picture of Mt. Robson pre- 
sented to the Club House by Mr. A. L. 
Mumm, A. C., of London, England, an 
active member of the Canadian Alpine 
Club, and a rug donated to the assem- 
bly hall by Miss Annie Robinson. 

Attention was drawn to the fact that 
the Club House is capable of accommo- 
dating fifty guests. In earlier times, 
said Mr. Wheeler, guests had _ been 
allowed a small remuneration, twenty- 
five cents an hour, for wood chopped 
while in residence. Now an hour spent 
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in this way in view of the hygienic as- 
pect which it presents, is considered 
in the light of a bonus conferred by the 
Club House officials. 

Feeling reference was made to the 
death during the year of one of the 
Club’s valued members, Mrs. Stanley 
Jones of Calgary. 

A vote of thanks was tendered the 
staff of the camp and the ladies who had 
done so much to make things success- . 
ful and comfortable. 

Grateful mention was also made of 
the three boy scouts and of the ser- 
vices of ‘‘Ping Pong,’’ the camp’s 
cookee, upon whom the fearful respon- 
sibility of providing practically con- 
tinuous nourishment throughout the 
ten days of camp, devolved. A vote of 
thanks was also tendered the C. P. R. 
by whom the loan of Swiss guides had 
been made and who had also supplied 
transportation for the staff from the 
Club House to the camp.The suggest- 
ion was made by both Mr. Wheeler and 
Mr. Patterson that as the official pub- 
lication of the Canadian Alpine Club, 
in which the Club notes supplied by the 
Secretary-Treasurer from time to time 
appeared, along with illustrated articles 
descriptive of the various camps and 
climbs, Rod and Gun should be more 
widely read by those who wish to keep 
in touch with Club doings. 

On the conclusion of the annual 
meeting Mr. W. W._ Foster gave an 
address on road making in British Col- 
umbia, describing what the government 
is undertaking in the way of providing 
good roads which will make known to 
tourists the wonders of this remarkable 
Province with its varied scenic attrac- 
tions. 

The camp, which it had been intend- 
ed to close on Friday, August 9th, was 
kept open until Sunday, the 11th, when 
the remainder of the company, who 
were apparently loath to pull up 
stakes, treked to Castle station,accom- 
panied by Mr. Wheeler, Mr. Patterson 
and Mr. S. H. Mitchell, who saw to it 
that they got safely off the premises. 
Some of the party went West to Field 
with the intention of doing further 
climbing while the majority accompan- 
ied Mr. Mitchell to the Club House at 
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Banff which had been re-opened the 
day before. 

Lieut. E. O. Wheeler, son of the 
Director, and a capable mountaineer, 
was the head of this year’s climbing 
committee. Mr. A. P. Forde who acted 
in a similar capacity last year was pre- 
sent during the camp and acted as 
guide on several occasions. 

Three Swiss guides, old friends of 
previous climbs, were in attendance, 
namely; Rudolph Aemmer, Gottfried 
and Edward Feuz. 

Among distinguished American visi- 
tors were Walter D. Wilcox, the climber 
and writer and the first biographer of 
Mt. Assiniboine; and Carl Rungius, the 
artist, who finds in the Canadian 
Rockies material for his clever paint- 
ings of moose and mountain sheep. 

Miss Vaux, who never misses a camp, 
shared with Mrs. Henshaw the duties 
of camp hostess. 

Dr. Mary Potter, a member of the 
Appalachian Club, who was one of a 
party to accompany Dr. Fay on an ex- 
pedition into the Canadian Rockies in 
1895, was present at this year’s camp 
and was an enthusiastic climber, grad- 
uating as an active member on Storm 
Mountain. 

Dr. Mary Crawford of Winnipeg was 
also in camp. 

Among camp fire numbers which 
were greatly enjoyed were several songs 
by Miss Fielman, an English lady with 
a wonderfully rich and well trained 
mezzo contralto voice. 

_There were one hundred and sixty- 
eight under canvas at this year’s camp. 

Yeoman service was done this year 
by Messrs. Lynn and Dyer of Calgary 
in the matter of camp arrangement and 
construction, one of the many difficult 
and arduous tasks connected with the 
preliminaries of the Alpine camp. 

Qn them also devolved the, perhaps, 
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less interesting, but quite-as necessary 
undertaking of clearing the camp site 
after the departure of the guests. : 

Prof. Freeborn of N. Y. and Mr. S. H. 
Mitchell, distinguished alike for his 
geniality and his erudition as regards 
everything pertaining to Canadian Al- 
pine Club matters, can both boast of 
having been present at all seven 
summer camps held in the Canadian 
Rockies. Mr. Mitchell was referred to 
by Mr. Wheeler at the annual meeting 
as the ‘‘hardest worked official of the 
Club.’’ He has been very often referred 
to as ‘‘the encyclopedia’’ from his 
ability and willingness to answer the 
thousand and one questions put to him 
both in and out of camp. One simple 
little request which will serve to illus- 
trate the depth of knowledge which Mr. 
Mitchell is supposed to possess was 
propounded recently by an American 
Walking Club who wished to secure 
“*descriptive matter regarding the Can- 
adian Rockies and the passes in the 
same, starting at the International 
boundary line and running north over 
the Rockies for 600 miles, also inform- 
ation regarding the principal moun- 
tains and passes and facts relating to 
the nature of the country and of the 
Dominion National Parks.’’ 

The Badges of Honour, Mr. Mitchell 
advises, have been received from the 
maker and will be forwarded to those 
who have won them by the Secretary- 
Treasurer on receipt of cost. 

What about that somnolent comm- 
ittee that was appointed last year to 
look after the compilation of a coll- 
ection of songs suitable for singing 
around the camp fire? That no action 
was taken in this matter was a subject 
for regret and the lack of a collection 
of songs, the words and music of which 
were familiar to all, was distinctly felt 
and commented upon throughout the 
campfire meetings of the 1912 camp. 

It is true that ‘‘time doth not breathe 
on the deathless bloom’’ of ‘*My Clem- 
entine’’ and other gems but there are 
many appropriate and beautiful songs 
that might be sung with fine effect if 
they were collected and arranged. The 
singing of these songs is a part of the 
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program in which all can join and 
which all can enjoy, for as some face- 

tious person has expressed it: ‘‘There 

isno sound so sweet as the human voice 

to the one who is doing the talking,”’ 

and in this connection one can change 
the ending of the quotation to ‘‘sing- 
ing’’ without making it inappropriate. 

No doubt the committee referred to 

would appreciate the co-operation of 
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the members generally. Everyone can . 
help in the collection, leaving to the 
committee in charge the task of elimi- 
ation and selection. 

This year’s camp was productive of 
at least one new original song, a good 
one, composed by Prof. Freeborn and 
sung effectively to the tune of the 
Stein Song. The words are as follows: 

CAMP LIFE. 

Air; Stein Song 

Once again in Alpine meeting, 
(Never care for cold or wind), 
With a hearty loyal greeting . 
To the friends that here we find; 
Let the chorus ring sonorous, 
Till the sound strike the heavens o’er us, 
And the flames of the camp-/ire, 
Roar and dance to join our cheer; 
While we campers and we trampers, 
In a life that no coddling pampers, 

~ Praise the woods and the mountains 
And the Club that brought us here. 

See the snow peaks beckoning yonder. 
Hear the torrents in the vales; 
Of what else can hearts be fonder? 
Other life beside this pales, 
Let the chorus ring sonorous, Etc 

In September last a party of Fernie 
mountaineers, under the guidance of Mr. 
Lert Whimster, and which included Dr. 
and Mrs. Anderson, all three of whom 
were present at the Vermilion Pass Camp, 
climbed to the summit of the centre peak 
of the Three Sisters mountain; and, while. 
seated around a cairn at the top, organ- 
ized a local branch of the Alpine Club, at 
which Mr. Whimster was made President, 
and Mrs. Anderson, Secretary. 

Edward Feuz, who accompanied Mr. 
Howard Palmer, Secretary of the Ameri- 
can Alpine Club, on a successful expedi- 

tion to the summit of ‘Mt. Sir Sandford, 
the highest peak in the Selkirks, on June 
24th last, describes Mt. Sir Sandford as 
the most beautiful Canadian mountain he 

has yet seen. No less than eight separate 
attempts to scale the icy fastnesses of Sir 
Sandford have been made during the last 
half-dozen years. 

Prof. Norman Collie, in a letter written 

t. an official of the Canadian Alpine Club 
some time before the 1912 camp at Ver- 
niilion Pass, had the following to say in 
anpreciation of the Canadian mountains: 
“T wish the Canadian Rockies were not 
quite so far away, for camp life there is 
wholly delightful. There may be bigger 
mountain ranges, more ice and snow, and 
more difficult peaks to climb, but for me 
the Rockies with the pine forests, the 
muskegs, the rivers and the lakes, and the 
camp life are second to no mountain. 
land.” 

% 



The Culture of Black and Silver Foxes 
BY RB. and L-V.CROFT, B. A.M. D. 

Food and Feeding 

ARTICLE VII. 

In raising foxes judicious feeding and 
the food bear an important part and are 
mainly responsible for the success or 
non-success in breeding. 

Wild foxes eat a great variety of food 
including ground hogs, rabbits, field 
mice, birds, crickets, grasshoppers, beet- 
les, also berries and wild grapes. They 
are not strictly carnivorous. Disastrous 
results occur if too little meat is fed. 
It should be fed at least twice a week. 
A mixed diet is better including besides 
meat, bread, milk, tablescraps, apples 
and eggs; all vegetables except potatoes 
are also good. 

Several instances have occurred where 
they have killed each other for want of 
meat; one of these took place in my own 
ranch when first starting fox farming. 
We feed in the summer principally 

smal] animals and birds such as ground- 
hogs, rabbits, squirrels, chipmunks, mice, 

skunk, sparrows, turkeys, hens, also ap- 
ples, grapes, berries, boiled cabbage and 
oatmeal. They will not eat blackbirds, 
robins, crows or coon. 

In winter you can procure old horses 
for the killing and drawing of them, and 
lump-jaw cow which make excellent 
feeding. 

In the Spring young calves and lambs 
are easily secured from the farmers who 
are glad to be saved the trouble of bury- 
ing them. 

Some feed meat from the butchershop, 
scraps, cow’s heads and in the winter 
horse or lump-jaw cow along with the 
other dietary. 

They are especially fond of eggs and 
eat fish with a relish but unless accus- 
tomed to eating fish it is a dangerous 
feed on account of the bones. 

A daily allowance. for one fox is a 
quarter pound of meat and a small hand- 

Watering Box, Alleyway and Gate 
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ful of table scraps or a pint of skim milk 
and buttermilk. One fox-farmer feeds 
along with the meat a hoe-cake made of 
corn meal and sour milk. Dog biscuits 
are also good because they are not only 
cheap, clean and easily assimilated but 
they contain all the elements necessary 
to build up a healthy frame. They may 
be given in a variety of ways. Broken 
small and given dry they are nourish- 
ishing, and as the fox has to chew them 
properly, digestive troubles are fewer, 
than if they could be bolted. These can 
also be made more tempting by soaking 
the biscuits, pouring off the water and 
ccvering them with broth from sheeps’ 
head or feet, windpipes, odd pieces of 
lean meat and an occasional bullock’s 

head, reserving the meat for another 
time. These can also be soaked in but- 

termilk or milk or even boiled in it till 
it becomes stiff like a pudding. Sheeps’ 
heads shou!.] never be given raw as there 
is a risk of the fox being infected with a 
troublesome tapeworm and ticks. Fish 
biscuits are good. Liver is not advocat- 
ec as it is very indigestible but is a good 
laxative. Buttermilk, sour and. skim 
milk or whey is a most useful food 
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for foxes of all ages; for a change they 
seem to relish a brown bread and milk 
diet, and also bread covered with stock 
from bones or grease, 

Eggs, oil meal and linseed properly fed 
have a favorable influence on their coat. 
As in horses, it makes them glossier. 

Green vegetables can be used but 
should be well boiled, finely chopped and 
then covered with a gravy or broth. 
Cabbage is as good as anything, but po- 
tatoes must never be used. 

They should be given a large bone two 
or three times a week to keep the teeth 
clean and the small particles gnawed off 
supply nutrition to the bone structure. 
Only large bones are usec, small bones 
are apt to splinter and cause trouble 
either by lacerating or puncturing the 
stomach and intestines. 
A dry diet must be avoided as it is 

unfavorable to impregnation, and _ rich 
juicy meat, and dead animals with warm 
blood are favorable to free and regular 
breeding. 
When from some reason, the ordinary 

food is rejected, an effort should be made 
to furnish them with suitable nourish- 
ment. Excellent appetizers are milk 
thickened with arrow-root, bovril, ex- 
tract of meat, eggs and milk, strong 
broth, beef tea and mutton broth into 

which stale bread has been crumbled: 
It makes no difference after the mating 

and whelping season how much is fed. 
In the latter part of October, no later 
than November, first begin to gradually 

decrease the food supply, but still feed 
regularly, only in lessened quantities. 
This Starving Period should continue. 
till after the foxes are mated, when you 
should begin very slowly to increase the 
food given, until a week or so before the 
young are expected. Then give them 
from this time on all they can eat. Dur- 
ing the vestrum and whelping period the 
diet should be as varied and strengthen- 
ing as possible. For three days prior to 
the date of whelping an entirely sloppy 
diet is best, thoroughly cooked oatmeal 
being as good as anything. Give plenty 
of clean, fresh water at all times, but es- 
pecially at this period, as both systemat- 
ic disturbances are characterized by 
thirst. This is very important. In win- 
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ter, snow serves, but in summer it is not 
an uncommon thing for water to be sup- 

plied once a day and then left exposed 
to sun, dust, etc., until the next supply is 
due. The water vessels should be _ re- 
plenished three or four times daily. The 
best vessels are the enameled, non-upset- 
able ones. These should be kept under 
cover, or the foxes will spoil the water 
by messing in it. A good plan, and one 
which we have used, is to have a_ box 

with an opening just large enough to put 
their head in to drink. This can be in a 
corner of the pen, and a pipe run into the 
box, out through the wire, with a recep- 
tacle to pour the water in; thus it is not 
necessary to disturb them each time by 
going in when watering. 
When the _ whelps are born the first 

consideration should be the nursing 
mother. Give her now a diet of well- 
boiled oatmeal, with milk or arrow-root 

and beef extract, given on the little-and- 
often principle. For the first week give 
milk as well as meat; eggs are also good 
at this period, All the time the mother 
is nursing, there is a considerable drain 
upon her system, hence she must be fed 
generously. If milk is given, the puppies 
will soon learn to lap. At this time it 
should be boiled and slightly sweetened, 

as cow’s milk does not contain as large 
an amount of sugar as that of the vixen. 
A little soup is relished. 

Cases frequently arise in which, just 
as everything seems to. be flourishing, 
the mother dies, or it not infrequently 
happens that the mother has more pup- 
pies than she can positively suckle. Still 
more frequently it occurs that the moth- 
er becomes scared from some _ disturb- 
ance, etc., and carrying the whelps 
around, in her solicitude for their safety, 
fatally injures and kills them. All cases 
have to be reckoned with, and the serv- 

ices of a foster mother are called for, if 
we would save the whelps- The aspir- 
ing breeder will do well to have a nurs- 
ing cat located, so he can easily secure it 
for a foster mother if necessary. The 
cat makes an excellent mother, the little 
foxes so nearly resembling her own baby 
kittens. Again, when the mother loses 
her pups, sometimes she is_ troubled 
by an overflow of milk or milk fever, in 
which case she suffers exceedingly, and 
indeed may lose her life. 

Over-feeding is responsible for quite 
a number of tailures. It produces fat, 
sluggish animals that do not breed well. 
“The plethoric condition diminishes fe- 
cundity and is very unfavorable to repro- 
duction. Animals will breed better when 
they are in the meridian of vigor. When 
the females are too fat, the tubes cannot 
convey the seminal fluid to the ovum. 
They are so filled with fatty matter that 
impregnation cannot take place, no mat- 
ter how vigorous the male may be.” 

The expense of feeding is compara- 
tively small, According to an estimate 
of one of the most experienced fox breed- 
ers who fed butchers’ meat and skim 
milk, the cost of feeding one fox, when 
everything is purchased, was one cent 
per day. Bullock’s heads can be bought 
for ten cents; divide the head into six 
parts; each lower jaw does for one fox, 
each upper iaw the same; there is 
enough flesh on each cheek for two foxes, 
and the remaining part, the top of the 
head, does ior two foxes. Scraps from 
the butcher shop can be obtained at a 
trifling sum. Children are always will- 
ing to bring mice, sparrows, groundhogs, 
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dead hens and turkeys for very little. 
We usually pay the boys ten to fifteen 
cents for groundhogs; five to ten cents 
for hens and turkeys; one cent for two 
mice or birds; and have no trouble in se- 
curing plenty of food in the summer 
months, when often meat is scarce in 
country places. 

One groundhog will serve a_ pair of 
foxes and their young for two days; a 
hen will do a pair for the same time. 

Birds and small animals can be raised 
for food, such as rabbits, pigeons, etc.— 
on the same principle as the man who 
raised rats to feed cats, and fed the cats 
to raise rats, selling the skin of the cat, 
which at that time brought a fair price- 
Rabbits are very prolific and reach ma- 
turity ‘early. A@rabbit hutch isof teal 
value in fox-farming; also a dove-cote, 
as squabs and pigeons are excellent food. 
It is also in order, considering the great 
value of the animals, to feed them on 

the choicest fare. To be economical, one 
might raise poultry and could utilize both 
the hens and the eggs to vary the diet. 
Groundhogs, etc., could be kept alive un- 
til required. One does not like to feed 

spoiled meat or food with maggots; but 
if forced to do so, no harm seems to fol- 
low. Salted food is never relished. 

Refrigerators can be used to good ad- 
vantage, or ice-houses, in which to keep 
the meat in the hot summer months; or 
a circular pit can be made in the ground, 
as was the custom of the Hudson Bay 
factors for preserving buffalo meat, ete. 
In the bottom of the pit was placed a 
layer of ice*and the sides were lined with 
it; then a layer of meat, and a layer of 
ice on top, and so on, This was covered 
with sawdust, earth and boards. Even 

in the late dog-days in summer the meat 
was said to be fresh and appetizing. ‘The 
ice, as removed, is used to keep the water 
cool in the drinking basins. 

The warning note in rearing foxes is 
—Strict Privacy, the Observance of the 
Starving Period, and Carefulness in Food 
and Feeding. 

“The great art of life consists in forti- 
tude and perseverance. The mischance 
of those who fall ‘behind, though flung 
upon the wheel of fortune, more fre- 
quently arises from want of skill and 
perseverance.” 



Tenderfoot Deer Hunters in the Laurentian 

Mountains. 
By HENRY F. SCHIPPELL. 

. There were still six more days of the 
deer season left when the three of us— 
Jack, Oscar, the tenderfoot, and I 
met at the Place Viger Station in Mont- 
real and boarded the 4 o’clock train for 
the Laurentian Mountains. Where 
were we going? Well, we were bound 
for Weir, a small station on the Mont- 
fort branch of the C. N. Q. We were go- 
ing there to hunt deer. Sure, we had 
talked about deer for weeks before and 
we knew all about hunting them. Oh 
yes! Each of us was going to get a deer 
all right. For that purpose Jack and I 
each carried a .32 Special, while Oscar 
had a .30-30 gas operating Standard. 
We arrived at our destination about 

nine o’clock and started out in the dark- 
ness through a foot and a half of snow, 
with all our outfit, in the direction of the 
““summer cottage’’ (that word summer 
even now makes me shiver) where we in- 
tended to pass the night. We stumbled 
on in the darkness and at length arrived. 
The weather was not very cold so we 
soon had the place warmed up and had 
a good hot supper. Then casting off the 
togs of civilization we got into our full 
hunting costumes and lay down on 
couches around the fire to dream of the 
morrow. 
We awoke early and soon had our 

blankets and provisions packed up. Jack 
got ‘* Twin’’ to drive us back toour hunt- 
ing grounds at Balsam Lake, about six 
miles north into the bush at an unoccu- 
pied lumber camp. This camp is reach- 
ed by driving over an old lumbering road 
and Twin had never been over it 
before. He was sure we had _trap- 
ped him into a bad bargain when we 
said it was only five miles. 
‘By golly, you get me dis time,’’ he 

sputtered,‘*nex time you wont try dat 
again on me.”’ 
We did at last arrive at the shanty. 

Twin wished us good luck and told us to 
come and get him if we had any deer to 
carry out. He then returned home. 

The shanty was in fine shape. Its 

furnishings consisted of an old box stove 
a table and benches, a grindstone and 
plenty of bunks. By the time we had 
everything in shape and plenty of fire- 
wood cut, it was late in the afternoon, so 
we decided that our first hunt would be- 
gin the next morning. 

I went outside to examine our surr- 
oundings. The shanty was at the bot- 
tom of a hollow between two hills. Close 
alongside the building was a small frozen 
stream, and above this stream was alum- 
ber slide which wound its way past the 
camp up to Balsam Lake. Jack and Os- 
car also came out to have a look around 
so we climbed into the slide and walked 
up to the lake. It was all frozen over 
and the ice was covered with a few inch- 
es of snow. It was certainly a fine sight 
to see—a picture in white of silence and 
loneliness. We walked out on the ice 
for some distance and Jack suddenly 
said: 

‘* There’s water on the ice!’’ 
what? 
Oscar took one last look at the shore 

and awaited his fate. He was prepared 
to sink. We didn’t go down but he 
wouldn’t go out on the ice again after 
that though we cut a hole and found the 
ice to be six inches thick. 

The three of us returned to camp and 
partook of a hearty supper. We had 
been very particular about the contents 
of our provision bag and had included 
everything that would gladden the eyes 

and satisfy the appetites of hungry hunt- 
ers. A word about the interior arrange- 

ments of our shanty may be in order 

Along one side ran the two tiers of bunks 

which are characteristic of all lumber- 

men’s shanties. In one of the remain- 

ing corners was a bunk which I suppose 

was formerly occupied by the shanty 

boss and which boasted of a tick filled 

with straw. This bunk had a peculir 

attraction for Oscar for when we agreed 

to turn in, he immediately informed us 

of his intention to occupy it. He was 

welcome to it. Jack and I lay down o 
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the upper row of bunks nearest the stove 
and the light was put out. We did not 
fall asleep at once but for hours conver- 
sation floated across the room, jokes 
stories and arguments. 

After a short interval of dead silence 
a voice was heard to exclaim: 

‘* D—it, she’s leaking! Dere’s water 
somewhere!’’ 

We struck alight. Our fire had melt- 
ed the snow on the roofanda tiny stream- 
let had found its way through the roof 
above the corner bunk. 

‘* T guess I come over wit you fellows 
said Oscar, and he gathered up _ his 
blankets and bunked alongside Jack and 
me. After another hour’s conversation, 
voices ceased and the crackling of the 
logs in the stove lulled us to sleep. 
We awoke about five o’clock. The 

place was very chilly for all that remain- 
ed of last night’s fire was a pile of hot 
ashes. There was plenty of fire-wood 
cut,however, and shortly afterwards we 
were ready for the hunt. 

Here was the supreme test. At last 
we:were about to match our profound 
knowledge of hunting against the keen 
senses of the forest folks. I decided to 
strike up the slide while Jack took the 
opposite direction. Oscar said he would 
hunt around camp. We might chase 

something his way, he said. Wishes for 
good luck were exchanged and we were 
off. 

I got up on the slide and walked to- 
wards the lake. Hardly had I gone one 
hundred steps when— 

‘*Biff,bang,bang,thud!’’ What was 
all that noise in the direction of camp? 
Why, sure, I ought to have known. Of 
course it was Oscar chopping. Why 
should he not chop wood? But what a 
noise and din! Iam sure it could have 
been heard a mile away and here was a 
place where one was liable to see deer 
almost from the shanty door. We had 
already seen tell-tale marks in the snow, 
showing where deer had approached the 
slide and had turned back because they 
could not cross it. I kept to the slide 
until the lake was reached, then I struck 
up over a hill on the left. There were 
deer not far off. I could easily tell that. 
Round, hard hollows in the snow showed 
where they had rested on the previous 
night, and this within five minutes of our 
camp. I was on the keen look-out as I 
walked quietly along over hill and holl- 
ow but I didn’t come across any of them 
and after a while I returned to camp. 

Confound that door! It would not 
open. What was the matter with it ? 

‘* Wait a minute,’’ came Oscar’s 

\ 
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voice from the inside. I heard noises 
that sounded like the moving of heavy 
timbers and the door swung open. 

** What’s the matter?’’ I asked. 
** Nuttin’, why?’’ 
I looked around. A heavy log lay 

alongside the door. Against the door on 
the opposite end of the room leaned a 
large portion of tree just about as heavy 
as I could lift. JI observed but said 
nothing. It looked. queer. Having 
nothing particular to do, I made fire- 
wood of one of the logs. 

** Any luck?’’ asked Oscar. 
ZING. 'HOL a, Dit.” 
Jack soon returned and his answer 

was the same. But we had brought 
back appetites and since there was lots 
to eat, we filled ourselves. 

In the afternoon we took different 
routes from the morning’s tramp, but al- 
though tracks were scattered generously 
in many places the makers of the trails 
were absent. I took up a position on the 
top of a hill overlooking a wide gully and 
waited for about an hour, but all was 
silence and at length the cold forced me 
to get up and push on. I crossed the 
gully and followed an old lumber road 
which brought me to the top of a moun- 
tain which overlooked a large tract of 

country to the north. In circling round 
the top of this mountain I descended in 
another place, half walking, half sliding 
down the steep slope. 
We met in camp at sunset and com- 

pared luck. There was no score so we 
sat down to supper. What a tempting 
spread we had! And we did full justice 
to it all. How we guzzled there by the 
light of the candle which had been stuck 
in the neck of a beer bottle. We played 
cards, chopped wood, sharpened the axe 
and took flash-lights till about ten 
o’clock when we turned in for the night. 

The corner bunk must have become 
dry for Oscar again took up his snoring 
position there, while Jack and I slept 
alongside the stove on the upper bunks. 
We both slept with our feet to the wall 
and our heads to the fire. We had to 
keep our brains warm for they still held 
that precious knowledge of the chase. 
Now I know that it was a foolish thing to 
do, especially in view of the fact that we 

had taken such a hearty meal not long 
before. Only a short time had passed 
when I sat up suddenly in the darkness, 
feeling hot and dizzy and as miserable as 
a sick dog. Jack was lying beside me 
and he must have been awake too for as 
soon as I sat up he said: 
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** How do you feel?’’ 
** Alas, I will soon have to give you a 

demonstration of what I feel like. I 
must get up.’ 

He seconded the motion so we lighted 
a candle and put on our boots. I looked 
at the doors. They seemed to have 
undergone a change during the night. 
Why were those two big logs leaning 
against them? And there was Oscar in 
his corner bunk making a noise like a 
miniature saw-mill. The connection 
between the logs and the innocent 
slumberer was too obvious to mention. 
I was awfully sick, however, and Jack 
said he was just as bad. I had a pecul- 
iar sensation in my stomach and in less 
then five seconds the log was thrown 
down on the floor with a bang, the door 
was opened and I was outside. This 
was too much for Jack. He followed on 
the run. I felt relieved when I returned 
but Jack was as bad as ever. I was 
sorry forhim. Thenoise ofthe falling 
log had wakened Oscar. 

** By Jiminy, wat’s de matter? You 
all sick? I was wonderin’ which oneit was 
and I says, is it Henry or is it Jack and 
wat you know about dat, it was both.“ 
He had the laugh on us allright. In ten 
more minutes all was darkness and sil- 

ence which remained unbroken until the 
morning. 

We soon had breakfast over and I pre- 
pared for the hunt, but Jack was not 
well and Oscar said he would keep him 
company, so I started out alone. I 
struck off into the bush and hunted all 
morning but without success. I return- 
ed with weary footsteps and found Jack 
and Oscar practicing shooting with the 
.22 Oscar had brought with him. 

In-the afternoon I went up to the lake 
and walked over the ice about a mile on 
snowshoes as far as the narrows. On the 
other side of the narrows is a big island 
which conceals from view the lower end 
of Balsam Lake. In front of me was an 
open water hole and I decided that it 
was not safe to walk any farther. Be- 
sides the ice had a nasty habit of snapp- 
ing with a loud noise all around me as I 
walked along, and I did not like the 
sound. I slowly returned to camp, 
where I reported no luck, but then I had 
not expected to find deer out on the ice 
anyway; I had been out enjoying the 
scenery. It was still early in the after- 
noon so the three of us took a walk down 
the slide and followed the bed of a small 
creek up stream until we reached a dam 
which was at the foot of a narrow marsh 
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The Author in Camp. 

in between two mountains. Above the 
dam was a piece of open running water 
and here we found a rusty old otter trap 
set under the water. It had evidently 
been there for a long time but it had not 
been disturbed. We returned to the 
slide, and Oscar and Jack walked up to 
the camp,while I followed an old trail up 
the side of a mountain across the gully. 
The trail led me tothe top soI scouted 
around the tall timbers. There were a 
few signs of deer but the trails were old. 
I struck the road over which Twin had 
taken us a few days before and followed 
it down to camp. We passed the even- 
ing pleasantly with cards and stories. 
Oscar did most of the talking, and he 
can certainly talk some. For want of 
something better to do I cleaned my 
rifle. We then discussed plans for the 
following day. We had hunted now for 
two days and had not seen anything. 
The snow was very deep early in the sea- 
son that year and the trail was heavy,so 
that I think the hunter stood littlechance 
in the game. We decided to get up 
early the next morning and try our luck 
again, but if there was nothing doing by 
noon we would pack up and strike 
for home. 

We retired early, but we talked and 
talked. Suddenly one of us remembered 
that we had a plum pudding in our out- 
fit and that if we broke camp on the mor- 
row that pudding would have to go un- 
eaten. This was a state of affairs we 
could not bear to contemplate so al- 
though it was then after midnight Jack 

brought out the cards and played with 
Oscar while I prepared the delicious 
repast. Into the pot lt dropped the 
plump, round bag, and in my anxiety 
to commence the feast as soon as poss- 
ible, I under-estimated the time requir- 
ed to heat it to the centre. I yanked it 
out and it felt mighty hot—on the out- 
side. <A big knife soon had that pudding 
in eatable shape and we dug in. I en- 
quired if there were any praise for my 
culinary accomplishment of heating it 
but all I got was ‘*Rotten!’’ from Jack. 

Oscar did not say a word, his mouth 
was full of pudding. After this orgy we 
retired with a feeling of satisfaction at 
having further reduced our rations. 

We awoke early and had a quick 
breakfast—Jack and I—for Oscar would 
not come—and set off in a direction 
in which Jackhad seen fresh tracks on the 
previous day. Wecame across the place 
where they had been early in the morn- 
ing,but they were on the move and we 
thought that since they were not fright- 
ened, we might be able to track them up. 
There was no one deer but there were,in 
truth, a half dozen tracks. We tramped 
on and on, ever on the lookout. 

‘‘B-r-r-r! Up went a lone partridge 
out of the snow, in the dead silence,mak- 
ing an awful noise with its flapping of 
wings. We tramped on. Finally we 
saw that our meat was moving too fast, 
so we returned to camp. We arrived 
back about ten o’clock and got every- 
thing packed up. 

Jack carried the blankets, the axe and 
his rifle. I carried the kitchen tools, a 
little grub and various other articles 
all packed in a bag slung comfortably on 
my back, and my rifle as well, while Os- 
car had all his own outfit, consisting of a 
30.30 pea shooter, four traps, a pair of 
snowshoes and a few other articles. The 
snowshoes he put on his feet. The snow 
was very deep and that seemed the best 
way to carry them. The rest of his outfit 
was fixed up in an old sack, the end of 
the .22 sticking out of the top. Our ex- 

periences did not end with the breaking 

up of camp, by any means. We had now 

before us a six mile tramp through two 

feet of snow and the temperature was 
sinking all the time. We had not gone 
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ten minutes when Oscar commenced to 
untie his snowshoes. 

‘I can’t get along wit dese tings on 
my feet. I must take dem off.’’ 

He took them off and tied them to his 
pack and we tramped on for another ten 
minutes. At the end of this time his 
pack was hitting his heels at every step 
and we tarried while he tightened it up a 
bit. Again we set off. How weird we 
must have looked there in the big tim- 
bers, trudging silently along in single file 
through the deep snow. Jack was in 
front breaking the trail, with the roll of 
blankets poised gracefully on his shoulders 
I came in the middle and was getting on 
finely. Oscar brought up the rear, with 
his pack and its ends of guns and snow- 
shoes and other long articles sticking out 
in all directions. An Indian would have 
scorned and pitied him, but we were not 
Indians and we saw nothing but humor 
in his attitude and his uncertain stride as 
he staggered along with his peculiar pack 
dangling behind him. At length he ad- 

mitted that he could go no_ farther. 
There we were five miles back in the 
bush with as big packs as we could carry, 
the temperature slowly falling and the 
wind rising as we approached the more 
open country—and Oscar telling us he 
could go no farther. Well we had to 
keep on—common sense showed that— 
and we let him consider it. 

His solution of the difficulty was to 
try a change of packs. Jack’s roll of 
blankets looked light, so they swapped 
loads. Jack just.slung that bristling and 
jagged looking bag over his shoulders 
and with quick strides set off. I follow- 
ed, but looked back to see what Oscar 
was doing. He was trying his best to 
settle the load of blankets on his should- 
ers and was staggering around as though 
he might fall. He gave up pretty soon, 
let the roll down with a plunk into the 
snow and yelled to us. Jack returned 
his pack and we started off again. 

We proceeded thus for half a mile or 
so when Oscar again called a halt. He 
must have been studying my pack dur- 
ing that time, for now he wanted to trade 
with me. Weexchanged. I think I got 
the worst of it for I had fixed up my load 
ina compact round bundle withropes 
passing over my shoulders and his pack 
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caught every bone in my back as I 
strode along. I-still further relieved him 
by taking his rifle, so that I had some 
load to carry. Well, we had done our 
part and now it was up to him to do his, 
so we set off at a fast pace to make up 
for lost time. 
Down the steep side of Buck moun- 

tain we went, across the low ground at 
the bottom, and past Buck Lake. We 
had just mounted the hill between Buck 
and Charette Lakes when, not thinking 
there was a human being -for miles 
around us, we came suddenly face to 
face with old Beaven and his boy. They 
had heard that we were up at Balsam 
Lake and were coming-up to keep us 
company. I would have liked to turn 
around right there and go back with 
them and Jack said he would have liked 
to return too, but considering the dis- 
tance we had walked so far, we did not 
relish the thought of repeating it. 
We told Beaven that he would not be 

hungry while he was up there for there 
was a plentiful supply of provisions left 
behind, due to our having figured on a 
longer stay. 

In about two more hours we passed 
out between the last two mountains and 
struck the open fields. Oh! it did blow 
and it was cold! We sought shelter in a 
little store kept by a Frenchman at La- 
rose, and for an hour we talked with him 
about the hunt. At the end of that time 
we were well warmed up, and we cover- 
ed the mile from there to our house with- 
out freezing. 
When we had the fire going and our 

heavy clothes off there was one thing 
about the room that we had not noticed 
before, and that was a lot of big cracks 
between the boards on one wall. ‘The 
wind coming in through the cracks was 
fierce. I tacked a blanket against the 
wall and it puffed out hke a sail. The 
wood burning in the stove was wet and 
green and gave very little heat, so there 
we were, living in a room that felt like a 
refrigerator. 

We had supper and to keep from | 
freezing we chased after a field-mouse 

that was making a noise in the cupboard. 
We played cards and discussed the 
weather, while I made compressed toast. 

By the time I was tired of doing: this 
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stunt, it was so cold that I opened the 
oven and put my feet inside. 
By this time it was nearly eleven 

~ o’clock, so Jack and Oscar turned in to 
sleep. I was nearly frozen. It was all 
right enduring the cold with the others, 
but sitting up alone with my feet in the 
oven and freezing, while the other two 
were peacefully snoring under the blank- 
els, was more than I could stand. 

Presently [looked around forsomething 
with more heat in it than green maple. 
I found a lot of softwood blocks, dry as 
a splinter, and these were soon chopped 
up and thrown into the stove. In a lit- 
tle while the top of the stove was red hot 
and I had a little comfort. 

The noise I made chopping the wood 
wakened Oscar so he got up and I took 
his place. The next thing that I remem- 
bered was that I woke up with a shiver 
to find all my kindling wood gone and 
the place as cold as ever while Oscar was 
sitting on the stove. 

About five o’clock we all started to 
clean up and dress in civilized clothes. 
Jack asked me to go outside and see if I 
could hear the train coming. I did so 
and reported that there was a church 
bell ringing in the distance, but no sound 
from the train. We took our time pack- 
ing up our goods and closing the house. 

Just as we were locking the front door 
the train came puffing around the curve 
just before the station, and we were still 
a quarter of a mile away. 

‘* Your church bell be d—d! That 
bell belonged to the train,’’muttered 
Jack. I replied that I guess it did, 
as I ran and puffed with my luggage 
down the hill. 

**Run ahead and tell them to wait!’’ 
Jack yelled. : 
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ae can’t move a bit faster, ’’ I answer- 
ed. 
My rubbers filled with snow and fell 

off my feet. I snatched them up and 
hurried on. At last I reached the stat- 
ion, and just as I swung around the back 
of the train,the conductor began to swing 
his lantern. I was just in time. I yelled 
at him to wait for me and for the circus 
coming down the hill, which he very ob- 
ligingly did. The ‘‘circus’’ arrived in 
due course in a very exhausted state and 
the train started off. 

I had been in such a hurry to catch 
that train that had not taken much not- 
ice of the weather, but when I found that 
both my ears were frozen I began to 
think it must be pretty cold. Some one 
told me that it was twenty-two below! 
And a gentleman from Bark Lake said 
he had seen the mercury sink to thirty- 
two below up there! Jack’s ears were 
frozen too. 
When we stepped off at the Junction, 

Oscar spied two deer with the baggage, 
so to make up for our ill luck we took a 
snap-shot of them. Next best to hav- 
ing your own game is to snap-shot some- 
body else’s even if it is Just to satisfy 
some inquisitive friends at home. 

In due time we arrived in Montreal 
and parted. Oscar swore he had had 
enough of hunting experiences to last 
him for a life time. He said he had pains 
all over as a result of the long tramp he 
had taken and felt sure he could not sleep 
for a month. Talking to him later on 
when these experiences existed only in 
memory he said that he had had a 
fine time and that he would go again any 
time we were ready. 

Thus did his spirit change. He had 
had a hard initiation into the game but 
it had done him good. 

For several days in early August some 
very large fish were seen from the bridge 
on Pembroke street, Pembroke, Ont. 
which crosses the Muskrat river. These 
fish were the subject of much interest 
to those who could spare the time to 
watch for their occasional appearance 
as they passed over the rocks in the 
shallows near the abutments of the 
bridge and many were the guesses 
hazarded as to their length and weight. 
Mr. Lorne Tanney finally determined 

to catch one of the big fellows and find 

out just how large it was. He went de- 
liberately to work one morning and by 
noon had landed what was regarded to 

be the secondinsize of those observed by 

the interested watchers. The fish after 

its capture was taken to the store of 

Leacy and Shields where it was duly 

measured and weighed. The capture 

tipped the scales at exactly forty pounds 

and proved to be some six inches short 

of five feet. 



The Athol Hunt club, 
By J. G. W. 

The annual outing of the Athol Hunt 
Club was held in the wilds of the Parry 
Sound District and while the law pre- 
vented the great accumulation of game 
which has characterized previous efforts 
it was none the less enjoyable on that 
account. 

Our party as before was about half 
rural and half urban, which makes acom- 
bination much to be desired. 

As usual the journey northward was 
taken a few days ahead of time by most 
of the party, including Doc of the Urban- 
ites, while the balance followed on 
C. Price Green’s personally conducted 
special C. N. O.,which landed us in 
Parry Sound just in time for breakfast, 
after a good night’s sleep. After wait- 
ing several hours for transportation for 
our five mile journey from the station 
the detachment reached camp just in 
time to assist the early birds in demolish- 
ing an appetizing partridge stew, the 
thought of which is with us_ yet. 
Monday we spent blazing trails so 

that even the greenhorns could find 
their way back to camp and future 
events proved the wisdom of the under- 
taking as Dutch could not be trusted to 
go a hundred yards without a guide or a 
string attachment. 

In finding out the best trails we had 
rather an amusing experience with our 
famous wolf hunter. ‘‘Bob,’’ Uncle Bill 
and Buck Hunter Bill had successfully 

picked out the hard spots to cross¥a 
narrow marsh and AIf, the wolf special- 
ist, who was following thought it looked 
so easy that he would not bother ‘* pick- 
ing’’ with the result that he got mired, 
up to his waist in a real mud bath before 
poles were secured and he was hauled 
back to terra firma. For the rest of the 
outing he was satisfied to follow in his 
father’s footsteps. 

Tuesday morning, November first 
the Sparrow had breakfast ready about 
seven A. M. and it was off to the runway 
about 7.45. Buck H. Bill took charge 
of the three dogs and they were soon giv- 
ing tongue as though they had a herd be- 
fore them. About nine o’clock Tom, 
with a beginner’s luck, shot a doe going 
through the swale and on going over to 
it, found a young buck standing beside it. 
In the excitement his nerves got the 
better of him and he fired three shots, but 
it still kept going. About noon he took 
Dutch with him to follow the trail for he 
was sure he had wounded it. After 
going a few hundred yards they saw it 
jump up and away it went, followed by 
three shots from Dutch. By this time 
they were both lost and Dutch hiked for 
where he thought the trail was, while 
Tom continued to follow the track. In 
the meantime Uncle Bill had shot a fine 
buck at a distance of one hundred and 
seventy-five yards (a mere trifle for him) 
and on his way over to see it Baldy had 

Three Veterans. Lunch Time, 
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the pleasure of finishing off Tom‘s buck 
and stopping its three legged career. 
Fred was not quite through cleaning it 
when along came Tom. 

‘© Where’s your rifle?’’ was the 
first question fired at him and his ans- 
wer that he had left it on the runway 
gave everybody a spasm. Did they 
laugh at him? Perish the thought. 

The carry back to camp then commen- 
ced and the urbanites got their first dose 
of physical culture. Three deer the 
first morning caused the enforcing of a 
rule that no does or fawns were to be shot 
thereafter, and the final count showed 
eight bucks and three does for the eleven 
men in the party. 

The second day out we ought really 
to try and forget but truth is truth. 
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fused to stop. Certainly he hit it. But 
on the last day of the second week he had 
real reason to be disgusted. Number 
three runway was in a rather thick swale 
where Doc had missed the bear the prev- 
ious year and when Dutch heard the 
dogs coming he thought the deer was 
going north to cross the bay. A fifty 
yard run and he found that he was mis- 
taken and it was going near where he had 
been. Another wild run and as he got 
to his runway and was dodging under 
the heavy snow hanging lowon a hemlock 
tree, he met the deer coming to meet him 
on the same snow path and at a distance 
of about fifteen feet. The surprise was 
mutual. Three shots and the deer is run- 
ning yet. ‘* Nuff sed.’’ 

Three veterans of the party who could 

Buck H. Bill and Our Dogs 

Doc, sitting on his runway saw a: bear 
jump on the end of a log and run across 
in front of him. With last year’s ex- 
perience in mind _ he said to himself: 

“* Now, Doc, make sure of this one,’’ 
and taking long steady aim he pulled the 
trigger. The bear let a roar out of him 
and jumped about three feet in the air 
and Doc said to himself: 

** I have him!’’ and started to walk 
towards him. Horrors! Away he went 
with two more shots after him and Doc‘s 
heart was broken. No wonder we took 
his photo and say: ‘‘ Puzzle; find the 
bear.’’ . 

A fine. large buck fell to Dutch’s gun 
and he cannot understand yet how it was 
that the next day one passed within 
twenty-five or thirty yards of him and 
in spite of three well aimed shots it re- 

Fred and] His Buck. 

pretty nearly take the palm for age had 
their share of the fun. Grandpa and 
Uncle Bill were the Morals Committee of 
the camp,so it must be true when Uncle 
Bill said he found a coon and a porcupine 
in the same hollow log, having tracked 
them in the snow. A _ hooked stick 
brought out the porky and Mr. Coon 
soon followed and he was coon number 
five brought into camp. 

Grandpa had a long distance shot 
that did not produce but Bob got a fine 
buck with two shots, each shot being 
followed by a yell that would have scared 
the deer to death if the bullet had not 
touched him. In fact the juvenile mem- 
bers of the party asserted very emphat- 
ically that they heard yells before the 
shots but this was a_ slander. 

The writer had the experience of miss- 
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ing two fine bucks, with the result that on 
leaving camp one morning some one 
wondered what we’d get to-day. Uncle 
Bill kindly volunteered the information 
that the writer would get an empty gun. 
You can imagine with what sorrow I 
stood on number five and heard a shot 
from Grandpa on number eight,follow- 
ed by one from Dutch on number nine, 
then by three from Uncle Bill on number 
seven at a distance of (well it would be 
a shame to tell) and three from Alf on 
number six, while I hid behind a pine 
log'for Alf was only a hundred yards 
away. Ten minutes afterwards Fred got 
him in the lake and examination showed 
a hole through the hide just above the 
shoulder, and the strange part of the 
story is that a bullet from each of their 
rifles had entered and come out at the 
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the shore, the splash of the bullets round 
the snag making it look like thereal thing. 

Friendly visits from our Dundas, New- 
market and Parry Soundneighbors assist- 
ed in making the outing a pleasant one, 
and the exchange of experiences produced 
many a laugh at the expense of the un- 
fortunates. 

For fear they may not get into print 
it might be well to repeat a couple of the 
experiences which our visitors related. 
One of the leaders of the Dundas bunch 
hada long distance shot at a buck and 
in trying to reload, the shell broke in 
two in his barrel. Having no extractor 
with him, he tried forsome minutes to 
get it out with his knife, and had just 
concluded it was no go when he sawa 
couple of deer coming toward him. He 
stood perfectly still and a large doe and 

A Lone Dutchman. 

same place and only made one_ hole 
through. Talk about miuracles;there’s 
a real one for you, for they all hit it sure. 

Target practice took up a good many 
spare minutes and anything from a snag 
to a sardine can answered the purpose of 
a target. Three bulls’ eyes in three 
shots gave Fred one Jackpot, but he had 
to go some at that. 

Coming out from arun oneevening and 
while waiting for the canoes and boat to 
pick us up, seven of us started shooting 
at a snag near the shore, and it was a 
case of bang! bang! till. we saw the 
rowboat being rushed through the water 
by Bob and as he rounded the point, he 
grabbed his rifle, jumped up in the boat 
and was all ready to help finish the deer 
which he was sure wasswimmingalong by 

Puzzle: Find the Bear. 

spike horn buck came up just behind a 
log and stood for some seconds before 
going on their way without having 
seen him—eight paces to the doe and 
three more to where the buck stood. 
No, he does not swear. 

The same man was out with one of 
the younger members of the party and 
they saw a doe and fawn coming toward 
them.*: They both fired and the doe drop- 
ped. ‘‘Bah’’said the older one, and the 
fawn stood still. The younger one took 
careful aim at the head so as not to spoil 
the meat. and he was so surprised when 
he saw it running away that he could not 
shoot any more and the others could not 
fire for laughing. 

An English member of the Parry 
Sound bunch was put,on the end ofa 
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meadow and before the rest of the party 
had got to their runways they heard 
him yelling at the top of his voice. The 
leader hurried back, thinking an acci- 
dent had befallen him and when he 
came in sight enquired the cause of his 
distress. 

**Eres a grite big book just gowd by” 
“was the answer. The leader’s reply 
would not look well in print, for the dis- 
tance was about twenty feet and his 
rifle lay on the log before him. He was, 
however, at least a shade better than 
a well known clergyman we have heard 
of since who upon his first view of deer 
this Fall, instead of shooting yelled: 

** Here they are, boys, here they are’’ 
when a buck and a couple of does trotted 
along his runway. 

The heavy fall of snow the second 
week rather put a crimp in the pleasure 
of-the hunt even though it added very 
much to the scenic effect, and it was well 
for us that our tent was protected by a 
fly, which kept us much warmer and 
dryer than would otherwise have been 
possible. 

Only one day of the hunt was absol- 
utely wasted. About noon of that day, 
those on the outskirts of the run heard 
lots of yelling, cheering and rejoicing. 
Various surmises were advanced as a 
cause, the guesses ranging from a wolf to 
a couple of bear, and when the rest of the 
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party finally came out it turned out to 
be a lost man. He was so badly scared 
that they had to go and get him and put 
him on an open road to his camp before 
they could leave him. Several days 
afterwards it transpired that he was a 
fairly well known whiskey detective, 
spending a few days trying to entice rural 
residents into breaking the license laws, 
but spending a few hours on a still hunt 
when he got lost. Well, we were a 
strictly law abiding party with just 
enough Skitawaboo in the camp to keep 
from catching cold, but if his identity had 
been disclosed by his yells, I am just 
a little afraid that he would have had a 
few more hours to ruminate on the error 
of his past life. It is one thing, and 
quite proper, to endeavor to catch 
people breaking the law, but it is an- 
other and an entirely improper one, to 
try and entice them into breaking it with 
pleas of sickness and various other 
pretexts. 

At the Annual meeting of the Club 
held on Saturday evening, during the 
absence of Buck Hunter Bill, the boys 
chipped in and got a locket as a souvenir 
of his labors on our behalf. On his 
arrival back at camp Doc was re-elected 
president, Buck Hunter Bill, captain and 
yours truly, secretary-treasurer and the 
main cause for rejoicing was that it was 
only fifty weeks till the next annual 
outing. 

My First Lynx 
By D. N. ALLEN 

I had prospected for a good many 
years on the side streams of the Yukon 
and had always been able to wash out 
enough to buy myself a grubstake for 
the following year until I hit over across 
the mountains on the Mackenzie River 
slope. All summer my partner, Archie 
Campbell, and I prospected along the 
Big Wind River and early Fall found us 
sinking a shaft on the Little Wind Riv- 
er. “It was not until we struck bed rock 
that we faced the fact that we had no 
way to buy our grubstake for the follow- 
ing year. There was another method 
of making a grubstake only, like other 
old prospectors, we scorned to packtraps 

in our outfit. Around us on the snow 
were the tracks of the fox, the marten 
and the weasel. In the creek beds the 
tracks of the mink were much in evi- 
dence. Then, too, there was the soft 
footed lynx. For the marten and the 
mink we constructed rough deadfalls, 
being amateurs at the game. As _ for 
the lynx they were worth twice as much 
as the other game and to myself fell the 
task of setting snares for them. I 
built several kinds but the one in which 
I caught my first lynx was constructed 
as follows: 

Passing through the woods on my 
snowshoes | made my tracks under a 



The Lynx in the Noose. 

leaning tree and from this I suspended 
a noose of number 9 fish net. Then 
backing along my tracks I placed some 
small sticks along the trail I had made. 
A large piece of decayed fish was placed 
right under the noose and covered with 
a little snow; smaller pieces were then 
thrown around on top of the snow, the 
whole making an odor sure to be apprec- 
iated by the lynx family. The lynx 

never tries to chew himself loose but 
simply hangs back and chokes himself 
to death. The one I caught was a 
fine large cat which sold for five dollars 
more than any of the other ones we 
caught the same winter. 

The first picture shows the lynx in 
the noose, the second where he is held 
up to view was taken near my cabin in 
the woods. 

The Captured Lynx. 



A Trip to 
By P: E. 

O Canadian knows much about 
N his native country who has not 

visited -the Pacific coast. I 
only wish I could linger longer 

on the beauties ofthe trip from Ottawa 
to the Pacific taking time to describe 
the lakes, rivers, ponds and streams 
passed by the railway, most of which 
teem with pickerel, speckled trout, fork 
tailed trout and the gamy and roving 
bass. The whole country, with the ex- 
ception of the prairie provinces, is a 
fisherman’s Paradise, to make use of a 
somewhat hackneyed expression. The 
new summer green that covered every- 
thing when we passed along in early 
June was dotted here and there by the 
white bloom of the bird cherry all the 
way from the Upper Ottawa river to the 
Superior. Destructive forest fires had 
destroyed the trees and mosses that cov- 
red the granite and shale formation for 
miles upon miles. In these places it 
looked as though some mighty Titan 
had used a huge sponge with which to 
wipe from the rocks all trace of vegeta- 
tion: Little orno verdure was left. Where- 
ever soil was left millions of young ferns, 
pines and spruces were seen making an 
effort to reclothe the land. It is to be 
hoped that Nature’s efforts will be fos- 
tered by man so that in forty or fifty 
years hence suitable timber for building 
purposes and coverts for moose and deer 
and other wild game may again be pro- 
vided. The axe has cut down trees by 
the thousands but the fire king has de- 
stroyed them by the hundreds of thou- 
ands. It is very encouraging to know 
that the matter of the conservation of 
our natural resources is being taken up 
vigorously by the Dominion Govern- 
ment and also by the local legislatures 
and that even railways, who have been 
so destructive in the past, are beginning 
to learn that the waste of timber by en- 
gine fires is raising the price of railroad 
ties. In passing over the expansive 
and rolling prairies, whose extensive 
plains have as yet only begun to be 
scratched, and whose productive poss- 
ibilities are hardly dreamed of, it is 
-marvellous to note the litile villages 

the Coast 
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which within the past five or ten years 
have grown into towns and cities with 
electric lights and electric railways, well 
paved streets and granolithic side-walks. 

Medicine Hat is a wonderful place. 
It is situated on the banks of the Sas- 
katchewan river, the town lying high up 
on a slope of hills. Here is the home, 
so far as discovered, of the great natural 
gas area. The streets are lighted and 
the houses heated by this grand gift of 
nature. It is said that any man can 
have his own gas plant in his cellar by 
just driving a pipe into the ground. I 
can testify that every street and every 
window was a blaze of light as the cars 
passed through the town an hour after 
sundown. On the twelfth of June we 
struck the Bow river at Calgary, reach- 
ing Banff the next morning at seven 
A.M. The change from the plains the 
day before to the hoary headed, snow 
capped mountains surrounding us was 
quite kaleidoscopic. The Canadian 
Pacific Railway provides an excellent 
observation car with arm-chairs and 
camp stools for an extensive rear plat- 
form well protected by brass railings 
for those who wish to smoke or enjoy 
the outside air. It is only fair to say 
that on these trains all possible arrange- 
ments are made for the comfort of pass- 
engers and themeals and attendance are 
alike perfect. Politeness and civility 
are experienced from all the officials, 

The train usually makes a stop of 
twenty minutes at the divisional points 
where the engines and cars are examined 
changed and watered. This stop gives 
the passengers a few minutes to run out 
and stretch their legsontheplatform. I 
was very much amused at one of these 
places by the quick reply of a darkey 
porter on one of the sleepers of which 
there were five. A man whom I took 
to be a traveller (bag man) came 
along the platform and as he was evi- 
dently on excellent terms with the por- 
ter he shouted as he get up to him, mean- 
time grinning from ear to ear: 

‘* Hullo, Sambo, great news this 
morning. We had a birth in the family 
last night.’’ 
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‘*Dat’s fine, massa. How’s de 
chile?’’ enquired the porter. 

‘< Oh, it wasn’t. just one, 2c erimmed 
the man. It was twins.’’ 

‘* Why massa,’’ retorted Sambo, 
‘*dat’s not a berth, that’s a section.”’ 
The laugh was general. 

On arrival in North Vancouver I set 
out to explore the trout fishing in the 
streams running into Burrard Inlet from 
the snow capped mountains to the north 
which risetoa height of forty-five 
hundred feet above the sea level. The 
rivers consist of the Capilano, the Lynn 
and the Seymour. Besides these there 
are several other smaller creeks alive 
with trout. The Capilano supplies the 
city of Vancouver with its beautiful 
sparkling clear water which is taken 
out of the river eight miles up stream at 
an altitude of six hundred feet above 
the town. The water is conveyed un- 
der the Burrard Inlet to two reservoirs 
built in Stanley Park holding three and 
five millions of gallons respectively. 
These are beautifully cemented and are 
kept as clean as a porcelain bath. Re- 
ducers have to be put on the pipes to re- 
strain the pressure which is sufficient 
when a frame building takes fire, to blow 
a hole through the side or strip the 
shingles off the roof. It is unnecessary 
to say that no fire engines are required 
to deliver water as the force is obtained 
by gravitation. These ice cold streams 
are the home of the speckled trout and 
though the fish are small they take the 
bait like bull dogs and can be taken on 
the fly also. It was too early in June 
for the sea trout and salmon. 

Securing a guide, I thought it best to 
take arun over to Bowen Island by 
the Steam Kicker—so called because 
she has a paddle wheel behind.  Get- 
ting aboard at 9 A. M., we started 
down Burrard Inlet, passing Dead- 
man’s Island, and on the left, Stanley 
Park, and the lighthouse and on the 
right the mouth of the Capilano. We 
soon sighted Siwash Rock and entered 
the Pacific Ocean. 

This is a delightful trip; the mountain 
peaks rise and fall all the way along the 
coast on the right hand until the island 
is reached. The mouth of the harbor 
is well sheltered by the mainland five 
hundred yards away. The harbor it- 
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self is a deep indentation of half a mile 
with a width of four or five hundred 
yards. The land rises high on both 
sides so that it is land locked from all 
quarters. Here the tug boats which 
have rafts of timber, run in for shelter 
when the weather is threatening out- 

e. é 
We landed at the slip and an immed- 

iate hunt for sea worms occupied the 
next half hour as they were not very 
plenuful. We next employed ourselves 
in catching what the guide called ‘‘shin- 
ers’’, a fish running from three to four 
inches long and having a strong resem- 
blance to a_ fresh water rock bass. 
These were active and plentiful. After 
procuring an adequate supply we secur- 
ed a boat, pulled down to the mouth of 
the harbor and took up a position near 
some rocks that protruded above the 
water. The rock cod were about as 
plentiful as the bait. They ran all the 
way from one and a half to three pounds 
in weight. We yanked them into the 
boat in fine style. They are not a hand- 
some fish to look at nor do they give 
much sport in the catching but when 
cooked they are classed as one of the 
most delicate fish for the table. Later 
on in the day we struck a snag which 
rather surprised us. The guide, who 
was a sagacious youth, reported that 
his hook had got fast in something. 
Just as I was about to go to his assis- 
tance the thing began to move. Then 
the trouble began. With considerable 
difficulty he raised the animal up near- 
ly to the surface when we perceived 
that it was a fish with a long tail and a 
heavy body. We both battled with 
the brute for a good half hour and the 
air was punctured with shots and ex- 
clamations of all kinds. 

‘* Here he comes.’’ 
‘* No, he’s off again.’’ 
‘* Stand by with the paddle. 

him on the head! 
‘*T cant, he’s too deep, raise him @ 

bit, the line wont stand for it.’’ 
** Don’t be a fool, take time by the 

forelock. Smash it into him.’’ a4 
All this time the fish was swaying 

hither and thither and under very little: 
control. At last he became somewhat 
exhausted and whilst the guide, Ernest, 
drew him towards the boat, I seized the 

Crack 



MY FIRST DEER 

stretcher and swatted him with a deft 
blow across the head, a blow that stun- 
ned him, after which we soon got him 
on board the boat. 

The animal, as I called him, on ac- 
count of his long tail, proved to be a 
skate. We took him to the store by dint 
of great exertion and found he kicked 
the beam at seventy-three pounds. How 
we ever succeeded in capturing him still 
remains a mystery. With’ twenty- 
three rock cod and the skate we decided 
to quit fishing as we had all we could 
manage. We landed at three forty- 
five P. M. Next day we had skate 
steak and found it quite toothsome while 
the rock cod fully bore out their repu- 
tation for being a very edible fish. 
Bowen is the largest island in close prox- 
imity to Vancouver. It is certainly a 
gem. Spring comes to Bowen Island 
about a week earlier than on the main- 
land. When I saw it on the twentieth 
of June the cherries and raspberries had 
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been ripe for some few days. The size 
of those grown in the gardens owned by 
the Steamship Company was wonder- 
ful. The raspberry bushes were eight 
feet high, the cherry trees over a foot 
through at the base, thirty feet high and 
loaded with fruit The soil must be 
very rich as the foliage showed a glossy 
green. Potatoes were in flower. Bowen 
island is a great summer resort. ‘Tents, 
cottages and picnic grounds, 
having tables and seats amongst the 
tall alders, are to be seen on every hand. 
Land prices were soaring there as, in- 
deed, they seemed to be everywhere in 
that part of the country. Inone part of 
the island the British Columbia Powder 
and Explosive Company have a factory 
near which no guns are allowed to be dis- 
charged. One of the employees told 
me that deer were plentiful in that 
neighborhood and so tame that they 
came right up to the houses of the Com- 
pany’s employees. 

My First Deer. 
By-G- Do B: 

Every big. game hunter, no matter 
what his subsequent exploits, can re- 
call with vividness the killing of his 
first deer. Buck fever or no buck fever 
every detail of the experience is indel- 
ibly engraved on his memory. 

The writer was a lad of fourteen in 
the middle seventies when game laws 
were less rigid in Ontario than they are 
to-day—indeed we knew next to noth- 
ing of game laws in those days, and 
every wet day when harvesting oper- 
ations were suspended, we boys were to 
be found tramping to the swamps and 
““tote roads’’ after partridge, armed with 
the old muzzle loaders and accompanied 
by the farm dogs. There are no dogs 
like them now—those old time mon- 
grels that did the churning, that round- 
ed up the sheep, that brought home the 
‘cows, that hunted coon, partridge,deer 
and bear, that dug out the elusive mink 
-and the fragrant skunk, that guarded 
the home night and day and were loyal 
friends through good report and ill. 
“They had no pedigrees but they had 
«character and they made good, which 

is the main thing in either dog or 
man. 

It was potato digging time in October, 
1874. The writer, together with father 
brothers and hired help, was busy in 
the field one bright morning when some- 
one called our attention to a commotion 
among the cows on a knoll about a 
quarter of a mile west of the buildings. 
Old Baptiste, a veteran of the woods, 
exclaimed: 

"* A deer! a deer.!’’ 
Sure enough, there it was, a good 

sized buck among the cattle apparent- 
ly quite at home and unafraid. 

** Louis,’’ said my father, ‘‘take 
the dogs up the gully and let them go 
among the cows.’’ 

To me he said: 
‘* George, you get the double barrel 

and hide at the big pine log on the next 
ridge. The gun is loaded with buck- 
shot and you will get two shots as the 
deer passes the log.’’ 

The dogs, however, would have none 
of Louis. They would not follow or 
obey a hired man, not they. So Louis 
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Sot the gun and I took the dogs. It 
did not take ‘‘ Wolf’’ and *‘ Keeldar’’ 
long to ‘‘ cut’’ the buck out of the herd 
of staring cattle. Down came the trio 
like the wind, headed straight for the 
Rideau River. 

‘* Bang!’’ It was Louis: But -the 
bang had a sinister, short range echo 
about it that did not seem to come in 
right. I looked. The white flag was 
still aloft, marking the graceful 
lopes that bore swiftly towards the 
river. I ran to Louis. He was down. 

‘* What’s the matter, Louis? Are 
you shot?’’ 

** Oh, George! Dat gun she knock me 
down and keek me t’ree tam when I am 
down.’’ _ 

Seizing the gun I started after the 
dogs and the deer. One barrel of the 
gun, I knew, was still loaded. I reach- 
ed the shore at the mouth of the ‘‘Big 
Gully’’ just in time to see the deer shak- 
ing himself dry on the opposite bank. 
What should I do? The dogs were 
plunging about among the reeds and 
howling. An old log canoe was there 
with one sound end; the other end was 
gone. I got into the good end and 
hustled in the willing dogs. Then with 
a bit of clap-board for a paddle I started 
for the eastern shore where my deer had 
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disappeared among the poplars. It was 
strenuous work but we got there. In- 
stantly the dogs took the trail and were 
soon out of hearing. For twenty min- 
utes there was silence. Then came a 
howl from ‘‘ Wolf’’—the well known 
clarion that always meant business. 
Presently—*‘ Splash!’’ The buck was 
in the river again, looking right and left, 
uncertain how to proceed. Then anoth- 
er howl from ‘* Wolf’? and a sharp 
bark from ‘‘ Keeldar’’ brought him to 
a decision and he headed straight for 
the western shore. I started after him 
in the old canoe. The dogs were yell- 
ing on the eastern shore and every yell 
seemed to put life and mettle into the 
deer. It was a hard and memorable 
race, but just as the buck touched bot- 
tom at the western shore a charge of 
buck-shot hurtled about his head and 
he fell dead among the reeds. 
How I broke the news to the potato 

field;how the able-bodied men of the 
digging party packed my game to the 
barn; howthe wet and wearied dogs came 
home and slept for a whole afternoon 
by the kitchen stove; how the fourteen 
year old was congratulated; how his 
mates at school were electrified and 
filled with admiration— and something 
else. These are things that cannot be 
forgotten. 

Game Protection in British Columbia. 

report of the Provincial Game War- 
den Mr. A. Bryan Williams presents 
many matters of importance and 

in addition to the usual subjects gives 
special attention to an article under the 
heading of ‘* Noxious Animals.”’ 
Game protection in British Columbia 

has been in existence for six and a half 
years and can now be said to be on a 
substantial basis with the prospects for 
future years decidedly good. 

A few years ago it seemed that shoot- 
ing in the vicinity of Vancouver and Vic- 
toria was certainly doomed. Grouse 
were almost gone and pheasants great- 
ly depleted by a hard winter and sub- 
sequent excessive shooting. Any wild- 

|: presenting the Seventh Annual fowl that came in fell a prey to the mar- 
ket hunters. Deer were holding their 
own but the prospects foreven them were 
not too bright and yet, in spite of the 
fact that the number of men out shoot- 
ing this year was five times as large as 
when game protection was just started 
good bags of game have beenpretty gen- 
eral;every week scores of hunters could 
be seen returning by train, car, launch 
and every other means of conveyance. 
At the very lowest estimate a thousand 
deer were brought into Vancouver this 
season andsomething like 1,500 pheasants 
came in during the first few days of the 
season, to say nothing of other game. 
Wildfowl have undoubtedly been scarce 
but it has been an excellent season for 
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pheasants, grouse and quail and pro- 
bably the best for deer for many years 
ast. 

i Though much has been accomplished 
the question of how to keep up good 
shooting in the vicinity of the big towns 
is a serious one as far as birds are con- 
cerned. The Game Warden emphasizes 
the necessity for a daily bag 
limit of pheasants and grouse, some of 
the bags for the season past having been 
out of all reason. When men go out of 
town and are under obligations tothe 
farmers for permission to shoot and kill 
as many as thirty or forty birds in a day 
(as was done this year) leaving the rem- 
nants for the owner and those who come 
after him it is time to call a halt. Anoth- 
er thing that is suggested is one or two 
days a week when no bird shooting 
shall be allowed. 

For the past two years reports as to 
the increase of big game have been ex- 
ceptionally good and the report for this 
year is the same notwithstanding last 
year’s hard winter. With the excep- 
tion of one or two species in certain dist- 
ricts big game is once more on the in- 
crease and with the exception of wapiti 
on Vancouver Island there is no danger 
of extermination among the few species 
that are not doing well. 
The number of shooting accidents 

during the past season is deplored, and 
the opinion is given that the only real 
remedy lies in a proper schooling in the 
use and care of firearms from youth up. 
If a boy is given sucha schooling it be- 
cmes second nature to him to carry his 
gun properly and to look carefully be- 
fore he shoots. 

The use of automatic shot guns was 
prohibited and the regulation was fair- 
ly well observed. A great many own- 
ers of these guns complained against 
this form of gun being discriminated 
against while pump-guns were still allow- 
ed. There is a good deal in this, the 
Game Warden asserts, as pump guns 
in the hands of experts are only one de- 
gree less deadly and even in the hands 
of the tyro do a lot of damage, not in 
actual killing but in wounding and scar- 
ing birds, especially wildfowl. The 
suggestion ismade that the users of pump 
guns be limited to two shots in which 
case there would be no harm in their 
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use. The magazines would have to be 
cut down so that they could not be al- 
tered to hold more. This would, it is 
said, be a simple and inexpensive thing 
to have done and would be the best sol-. 
ution of the question. 

Owing to the fact that the fiscal year- 
did not end until April first and the re- 
port was published under date of Feb-. 
ruary fifth, 1912 it was impossible to 
give a statement of expenditure that was 
accurate. During the year 1910-191 1 
the sum of $20,157 was expended while 
the receipts for the year amounted to 
$9,246.99. 

During the year 1911 as far as returns 
had been received there were seventy- 
four informations laid; out of this num- 
ber there were sixty-three convictions, 
nine dismissals and in two cases the de- 
fendants could not be found. The total 
penalties imposed amounted to $1,130.50 

NOXIOUS ANIMALS 

Whileenforcing the game laws has had 
a remarkable effect on the preservation 
of game thousands of birds and animals 
have been saved from destruction, it is 
stated, by the Government’s action in 
increasing the bounty on such pests as 
wolves, cougars, etc. 

As wild life increases in quantity so 
also do animals and birds of prey. 
Just as soon as the vast slaughter of 
game was stopped and an improvement 
began the ravages of wolves and cougars 
bid fair to nullify all efforts. The Gov- 
ernment on learning this increased the 
bounties and introduced additional 
bounties on big-horned owls and golden 
eagles. 

Returns show a diminution of wolves 
killed on Vancouver Island and cougar 
killed on the mainland. An enormous 
increase in the number of coyotes killed 
this year is probably due to ‘‘mange”’ 
no longer being as prevalent as it was. 
The number of big horned owls destroy- 
ed is probably due to the fact that the 
bounty on them became more generally 
known. They have as a matter of fact 
been scarce on the coast during the past 
year. 

The destruction of these various pests 
has cost the Government a lot of money 
which, however, the Game \. arden con- 
siders has becn well spent. In 



606 ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

three weeks a cougar in Stanley Park 
killed three goats and three deer. It 
frequently happens thata cougarwill get 
amongst a flock of tame sheep and kill 
rom fifteen to twenty before it is done 
and they have been known to kill three 
and four deer without even eating any 
of them. To make a conservative es- 
timate the cougar would kill fifty head 
a year and wolves are nearly as destruc- 
tive. Coyotes live principally on rab- 
bits and «ther small animals but they 
work havoc among domestic sheep 
fawns and even deer during the winter 
when they kill them quite easily by 
driving them to ice. At the very least 
each one must be responsible for the de- 
struction of ten head a year. In the 
last two years a total of 2,896 wolves 
and cougar and 5,141 coyotes were de- 
stroyed, as well as a number of others 
poisoned and not recovered for the boun- 
ty. Allowing fifty head to each wolf 
and cougar and ten to each -oyote, by 
their bounties alone 196,210 head of 
game and domestic animals were saved. 
Is it any wonder that deer are increas- 
ing almost everywhere? 

Nothing comes amiss to the big horned 
owl and in the nesting season they are 
especially voracious. Under one nest 
near Chilliwack the remains of pheas- 
ant, domestic chicken and ducks were to 
be found, though it is probable that they 
are harder on grouse than on any other 
bird. The fact that these owls when 
food is plentiful become fastidious and 
only eat the brains of their prey 
is what makes them so_ destruct- 
tive. During the past two years boun- 
ties have been paid on 3,139 big-horned 
owls and on the Lower Mainland they 
are again scarce. This alone would 
account for the increase in grouse. In 
consequence of the alarming rumors of 
wolves and the damage done to wapiti 
recorded in last year’s reports a recomm- 
endation was made that a couple of men 
be sent there to experiment in 
their destruction with traps, scents and 
poisons. Accordingly the Deputy Game 
Warden and an experienced trapper 
spent some time on the north-west part 
of the island. At the same time anoth- 
er party was hunting wolves on the 
north-east side. Both parties reported 
that wolves were very scarce but cou- 

gars were very numerous. After hav- 
ing satisfied themselves that this was 
the case the deputy and his assistant 
turned their attention to the killing of 
the latter. They had no dogs and only 
a few traps but in the space of three 
weeks they accounted for six. Proper- 
ly fitted out they would _ probably 
have done twice as well. As it was they 
demonstratedthat withtraps and proper 
scents for laying trails (baits are of no 
use) cougars are easily trapped. The 
other party used dogs to hunt cougar 
with a good deal of success but without 
snow on the ground the use of dogs was 
not as good as traps. 

With the advent of new railways and 
the rapid settling up of the island there 
will be a great increase in domestic 
sheep and other stock which will never 
be safe under present conditions; even in 
certain places people felt uneasy for a 
time about their children going to 
school. A further rise in bounty would 
be an _ expensive matter and 
might not have the desired effect. The 
suggestion is made that a man exper- 
ienced in the use of hounds and traps be 
employed on Vancouver Island to de- 
stroy the wolves and cougars, his salary 
and expenses to be taken from the an- 
nual grant for the destruction of pests. 
If the right man were employed he 
should pay all his costs in decreasing 
the number of bounties paid. 

In addition to these pests the havoc 
wrought by crows, hawks and falcons 
has also to be reckoned with. Some of 
the hawks, such as the Marsh, Swain- 
son’s and the Redtail, are the ones most 
easily killed, whereas they do an imm- 
ense amount of good and should never 
be molested. The falcons and some of 
the other hawks are bad and should al- 
ways be shot. Itis however the swarms 
of crows that do the greatest damage,es- 
pecially to pheasants. Their extermin- 
ation is an impossibility but the reduc- 
tion of their numbers could undoubted- 
ly be accomplished. A scheme such as 
offering a cash prize for the largest num- 
ber of crows killed in certain municipal- 
ities or districts during the year might 
be well worth considering. 

The total number of licenses issued to 
non-residents amounted to 214, made 
up as follows; General licenses, 66; bear 
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licenses, 17; season’s bird licenses,2; 
anglers’ licenses, 120; and special week- 
ly bird licenses, 9. 
Moose have been increasing steadily 

in Cassiar for some years past but this 
year exceptionally so. One tourist 
hunting in the vicinity of Tuya Lake re- 
ported having counted 243 moose dur- 
ing the short time he was hunting there. 
The chances are that he counted many 
of them several times over; still there 
must have been a great number in his 
vicinity. 

In the Columbia district of East Koo- 
tenay where there has been a three 
years’ open season cows are plentiful 
but calves scarce; too many bulls have 
been killed and another close season 
should be declared. In the Fort George 
country moose do not seem to be as 
plentiful as they were, having probably 
been driven from their usual haunts by 
railway gangs and men looking for land, 
prospectors, trappers, etc. 

In spite of the close season for wapiti 
on Vancouver Island some have been 
killed. The fine for killing wapiti out 
of season is not less than $250 and may 
be $500. In East Kootenay wapiti 
continue to do well. It is suggested 
that it would be a pity to open the sea- 
son at all for a couple of years until the 
whole district is fully stocked. 
What is hoped may be only a local 

disease has been reported amongst 
mountain goat in the vicinity of Bella 
Coola. 

Reports concerning the increase of 
caribou have been satisfactory. In the 
southern part of the province the mi- 
gration was a fortnight or three weeks 
later than usual so that many hunters 
were disappointed in not finding them 
in their usual haunts. 

The prevalence of sheep varies in 
different districts. In one part of the 
Cassiar they were seen in almost their 
old numbers. In the Lillooet district 
they were about the same as last year 
while in East Kootenay sheep have been 
very scarce, excessive hunting having 
driven the sheep from the main ranges 
over into Alberta where they have fall- 
en a prey to the Stoney Indians. 
Taking the country as a whole all 

species of deer, coast, mule and white- 
tailed have not been so plentiful for 
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years past. About a hundred miles up 
the coast where deer used to swarm and 
in the district where most of the deer 
annually sold in Vancouver come from, 
they have been very scarce. This sea- 
son the number of deer sold in Vancou- 
ver was simply enormous and practically 
every hotel on the mainland used ven- 
ison. This sort of thing cannot contin- 
ue without danger of extermination and 
it must soon come about that the sale 
must be stopped altogether, the tag 
system introduced whereby the limit 
can be enforced or the limit allowed to 
be killed cut down. 

Black bear seems to be very plenti- 
ful. A good many grizzlies have been 
killed but they are getting scarcer in the 
interior. 

Unless the East Kootenay marten, an 
extremely high priced fur, is protected 
for a number of years there is no chance 
for it as the whole country has been 
systematically trapped by the most ex- 
perienced trappers. 

The Game Warden considers that the 
present date of opening for the beaver 
season, namely, November first is at 
least a month too soon, that January 
first would be better still. Throughout 
the province beaver pelts are never in 
A 1 prime condition until the end of De- 
cember. A really prime pelt will bring 
much more than a No. 2 pelt and more 
than twice a No. 3. 

The winter of 1909-1910 was a very 
hard one on pheasants and served to 
demonstrate what a magnificent bird 
the New Mongolian is because in spite 
of the most severe weather he kept in 
great shape in marked contrast to the 
ordinary ring-neck. Following — the 
severe weather came a poor breeding 
season and at the period of hatching out 
most of the birds, a spell of wet weather 
so that in many cases whole brood died. 
Notwithstanding there was an enor- 
mous number of birds on the opening 
day of the season and the fact that it 
was a miserably wet day on the main- 
land saved the lives of numbers as the 
men with guns could be counted by the 
thousands. On Vancouver Island 
there was excellent sport and in 
Cowichan in spite of the open season 
last year there were as many birds as 
ever although they are very small. 
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Quite a number of Mongolian were 
killed, both pure and half breeds being 
bagged. The general consensus of 
opinion is that they area better bird than 
the ring-necked in every way. On the 
game farm at’ Chilliwack only about 
forty pheasants were bred. 

Wild fowl shooting is reported as 
steadily deteriorating. Market shoot- 
ing is the greatest evil and other causes 
contributing to the scarcity of ducks 
and geese are shooting by moonlight, 
shooting from gasolene launches and 
general excessive shooting, especially 
with automatic and repeating shotguns 
used without discretion. If these 
causes were removed and wild fowl shoot- 
ing absolutely prohibited for forty-eight 
hours in each week there might be good 
shooting for years to come. 

Notwithstanding that last season’s 
opening for blue grouse on Vancouver 
Island was September fifteenth the 
number of blue grouse this season was 
greater than last year and probably the 
best season for years. On the main- 
land grouse ofall kinds have been more 
numerous than they have _ been 
for years, willow grouse on the Lower 
main land being especially so. In the 
interior blue grouse seem to be quite 
recovering although they are still scarce 
in the southern part of the Okanagan 
and one or two other places. 
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After a close season for a number of 
years the prairie chicken again afford- 
ed good sport. 

European partridges have at last 
made a start on Vancouver Island hav- 
ing done a great deal better during the 
past season during which quite a num- 
ber of coveys have been seen. 

California quail were said to be more 
plentiful than ever on Vancouver Is- 
land. The bob-white quail having 
proved a failure in the interior a few 
California quail have been sent as an 
experiment to Nicola where they are 
said to have bred. 

It is probable that a few capercailzie 
still survive on the mainland. 

In order to protect the famed ‘“tyee’’ 
salmon, than which there is no other 
salmon in the world to be compared to it 
in size, it is imperative to abolish 
seines by which method these fish are 
being caught in vast quantities. Two 
years ago as many as 1,400 tyees were 
taken in this manner in one haul. They 
probably weighed 56,000 pounds. 
The tyee is not a first class canning fish 
and what the Dominion Government 
gets from its seining leases or the profit 
the two canneries that use these fish 
make is not worth considering to what 
the province might get from them as a 
sporting fish. 

A Wolf Hunt in Saskatchewa 
By J. L. KYLE ° 

I have engaged, the gun and the 
rifle have played a most important 
part, but in the hunting of the prai- 

rie wolf or coyote a gun is a superfluity, 
that is, if the dogs used are ‘* killers.’’ 

The particular hunt that Iam about 
to describe took place in the neighbor- 
hood of Wilkie, Saskatchewan, about 
December the fifteenth, 1911 and al- 
though nothing out of the ordinary occ- 
urred it ishoped that the reading of this 
narrative will prove of interest to the 
readers of Rod and Gun who have never 
experienced this class of sport. 

[ all the forms of hunting in which As the regular hunting season for 
duck and chicken had been closed for 
about six weeks and as business with us 
was dull at this season of the year, my 
partner and I hailed with delight Mr. 
Harry W., late of Clinton, Ontario, when 
he showed up in town on a fine clear 
morning with his team and his three 
Russian wolf hounds. 

On Mr. W’s appearing at our place 
of business with a hearty ‘* Hurrah 
for a wolf hunt!’’ we of course accept- 
ed, and after securing our overcoats, 
bundled into the sleigh and were off. 

‘* Where are you going, Harry?’’ 
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A Prairie Wolf 

- Down to Piat bake. 
‘* Are there any wolves there?’’ 
‘* Used to be. Should be some yet.” 
In this fashion conversation was carr- 

ied on until about three miles out when 
we came to the lake, so called, but which 
was, in reality, a large flat with a growth 
of weeds and grass about eighteen inches 
high. If there were any water there 
it was below the surface of the soil. 

After. calling the dogs and getting 
them to jump into the back of the 
sleigh where they were held by a hand 
on each collar, we proceeded to drive 
through the lake, in the meantime keep- 
ing a sharp lookout for wolves. 

Upon enquiry I found that the reason 
for putting the dogs in the sleigh was 
that a team can get much nearer a wolf 
than a dog or a man on foot can get,and 
as the wolf is almost if not quite a match 
for a hound in speed, it is necessary to 
get as close a start as possible as some- 
times a wolf will even then get away by 
sheer speed. 

After about half an hour’s travelling 
we were rewarded by catching a glimpse 
of a coyote sneaking through the long 
grass to our right. As the dogs were 
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lower than we were they were of course 
unable to notice the wolf. We there- 
fore decided to circle around and grad- 
ually force Mr. Wolf to the edge or to 
more open cover. After considerable 
manoeuvring this was accomplished and 
one of the dogs caught sight of him and 
with startling suddenness sprang out 
and away in hot pursuit. One of the 
party who held ‘* Nick’’, the eighty- 
five pounder dog, went over the side of 
the sleigh into the snow on his head as 
the dog did not take time to tell him to 
let go. The wolf took one look around 
and that was enough as he then put on 
his high speed gear and struck for the 
horizon with the three dogs strung out 
behind him in hot pursuit. Talk about 
horse racing! This was a race that 
there was no holding’ back in. 

‘* They are gaining on him.’’ 
* Novthey are nota s 
“SY es they: ares 
Sure enough they were; soon the dogs 

were almost within grabbing distance 
and the wolf dodged to the right. The 
hounds wheeled and spread out as they 
recognized this as an old trick of thecoy- 
ote’s. Again the wolf dodged but this 
time it was to dash right in front of a 
hound who seized him before he could 
break away. The other two dogs had 
closed in and all we could see was a 
flurry of loose snow which told us that 
the fight was on. The horses were at 
once put on the gallop and we were soon 
on the spot where we found the wolf un- 
able to stand and some of the dogs show- 
ing bloody marks on their noses where 
the wolf had used his fangs. It was 
now necessary to pullthe dogs off as they 
would tear the hide and the wolf was 
put out of misery with a club. 

After throwing the carcass in the 
sleigh we loaded in the dogs and away 
we went in search of more game. Ina 
short time we located another wolf and 
the consequent chase and capture was. 
but a repetition of the first: 
We then turned the horses homeward 

pleased with our afternoon’s sport. 
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Nova Scotia Guides in Session 
at Shelburne, N.S. 

Monday, July Ist, the 45th birthday 
of the Dominion of Canada, was the 
day selected by the Nova Scotia Guides 
for their annual meeting and sports. 

The weather was ideal and the beau- 
tiful little town of Shelburne was finely 
decorated with flags and bunting. 

The exhibition building and grounds 
were used as a place of meeting and 
camping grounds for the guides and were 
well adapted for the purpose. 

Guides and sportsmen in great num- 
bers came from all parts of the Province 
and outside places. Among the prom- 
inent visitors were Hon. E. H. Arm- 
strong, Minister of Public Works and 
Mines; F. B. McCurdy, M. P. for Shel- 
burne and Queens; Dr. W. B. Moore, 
Kentville, Pres. People’s Game and 
Fish Protective Association of Nova 
Scotia; A Radcliffe Dugmore of London, 
England, the world wide photographer 
of wild game; Henry W. Lanier, Garden 
City, N. Y., who is promoting Tuna 
fishing at the mouth of the Medway 
iver: J. A. Knight, Halifax; Chief 
Game Commissioner; C. O’Dell, Anna- 
polis Royal, Chief Game Inspector; Rev 
Ward Fisher, Inspector of Fisheries for 
District No. 3, Chas. R. Kelley, Yar- 
mouth, Assistant Commissioner, anda 
number of others. 

The sports started at 8 A. M. and 
were carried out in a most successful 
manner. 

The winners were as follows: 
RIFLE SHOOTING :First prize, Thos. 
Davis, Clyde;2nd prize, Jeffrey MacKay 
Shelburne;3rd prize, Sheriff H. A. P. 
Smith, Digby; 4th prize, Ellison Gray, 
Kemptville East; 5th and 6th prizes div- 
ided between William Smith, Baccaro 
and David Marling, Reynardton, each 
of whom made a score of 20. The 
booby prize was won by John Gaudet, 
Weymouth. 
TRAP SHOOTING: Ist prize, Sher- 

iff Smith Digby; 2nd prize, Judson Gray 
Kemptville; Claude R. Hemeon, Yar- 
mouth; Clarence Burrill, Yarmouth. 
DOUBLE CANOE RACE: Ist prize 

James McLeod, North Brookfield and 
John Gaudet, Weymouth; 2nd _ prize, 
Ellison Gray, East Kemptville and Gil- 
bert Walton, Kemptville; 3rd _ prize, 
L. D. Mitchell, Liverpool and David 
Marling, Reynardton. 
TROUF-FLY CASTING FOR Dias 

TANCE: Ist prize, L. D. Mitchell, 97 
feet; 2nd prize, Gilbert Walton, 80 feet; 
ord prize, David Marling, 75 feet. 
TROUT FLY CASTING FORAGE 

URACY: Ist prize, L. D. Mitchell, 9 
out of 15 points; 2nd prize, Gilbert 
Walton, 7 out of 15 points; 3rd prize, 
David Marling, 4 out of 15 points. 
SALMON FLY CASTING FOR 

DISTANCE: 1st prize, L. D. Mitchell; 
2nd prize, Gilbert Walton; 3rd prize, 
Sherritt His Ace Ps Smile 
LOG BURLING: Ist prize, James 

‘Bower, Ohio, Shelburne County; 2nd 
prize, John Francis, Milton; 3rd prize 
Mr. Labrador, Milton. 
CANOE TILTING: Ist prize, Abram 

Toney, Tusket and James Bower, Ohio, 
Shelburne County; 2nd prize, James 
McLeod and John Gaudet; 3rd_ prize, 
Thomas Davis,; 4th prize, James Bower. 
LOG CHOPPING: Ist prize, Jud- 

son Gray; 2nd prize, Jas. McLeod; 
ord prize, Thos. Davis; 4th prize, Jas. 
Bower. 
SINGLE CANOE RACE: Ist prize 

and 2nd prize divided between James 
McLeod and William Carty, Pubnico. 
MOOSE CALLING: Ist prize,James 

McLeod; 2nd prize, David Marling; 
ord prize, Jeffrey McKay; 4th prize, 
Robert McKay, Middle Ohio. Mr. 
McKay is the oldest guide in Nova 
Scotia, being 91 years of age. He also 
took part in the rifle shooting and made 
a score of 16 out of a possible 25. 

The prize list was a valuable one and 
consisted of merchandise, being donat- 
ed by merchants and sportsmen through- 
out Canada and the United States. 

Some of the prizes were: $75.00 worth 
of ammunition used for the Rifle Shoot- 
ing, from the Dominion Cartridge Co: 
Camera from the Canadian Kodak Co., 
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Toronto; 75 watch fobs from the New 
York Sporting Goods Co.;  subscrip- 
tions from the National Sportsman, 
Boston; subscriptions from Rod and 
Gun. 

At the Rifle and Trap Shooting only 
Dominion Cartridge Ammunition was 
used and proved most satisfactory. At 
the Traps the Tobin Gun manufactur- 
ed in Canada was noticed to be a great 
favorite. 

On Monday evening at 7 P.M. 
a business meeting for the 
guides was held and a public meeting 
took place later in the Exhibition build- 
ing. President L. D. Mitchell occu- 
pied the chair and gave a short opening 
address. 

Resolutions were passed in reference 
to the non-enforcement of inland fish- 
eries laws and the Government’s offer- 
ing a uniform bounty on animals de- 
structive to game. 

The officers elected were as follows: 
President, Clarence Burrill, Yar- 

mouth;Vice President, Sheriff H. A. P 
Smith, Digby; Secretary ‘Treasurer, 
Roy S. Kelley, Yarmouth; Council: 
D. L. Mitchell, Liverpool; Reuben 
Cushing, New. Grafton; John McEwen, 
aNee River; A D. Thomas, South Mil- 
ord. 
The meeting adjourned at 8.30 and 

was followed by a public meeting which 
was largely attended. Mayor W. C. 
McKay acted as chairman. 

Mr. F. B.McCurdy, the first speaker 
after expressing his pleasure at being 
present discussed briefly the prospects 
of the Association. He noted that 
there were 450 guides in the Province 
and hoped that Shelburne County 
would have a Branch in the near future. 
He assured the guides that he would 
assist them in conserving the game and 
fish of the county and trusted that they 
would do their utmost in this connection. 

Mr. McCurdy was followed by Hon. 
E. H. Armstrong who made a strong 
appeal to the intelligence and good 
sense of the Association and the public 
for the conservation of the game of the 
Province which is the property of the 
whole people and a valuable asset. His 
address created a strong impression. 

Mr. Knight discussed the question 
of the preservation of game from a sen- 
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timental standpoint. Who would wish 
to be without the game animals of the 
Province with their power to give pleas- 
ure by their strength and  graceful- 
ness and beauty? He considered this an 
important aspect of the case and sup- 
erior even to that of consideration for 
their money value. Our ancestors had 
preserved the game for us and 
we should hold it in trust for posterity. 

Dr. W. B. Moore, Kentville, Pres- 
ident of the People’s. Fish, Forest and 
Game Protective Association, showed 
how important the work of this society 
was inconnection with the activities of 
the guides employed by sportsmen. 
The one took up a question which pro- 
perly viewed provided work for the 
other. This question was the matter 
of conservation. Nova Scotia in the 
past had had the honor of having passed 
the first regulations adopted on this 
continent for the preservation of game. 
He emphasized the fact that our forest 
fires are often the result of overlooking 
small matters. Carelessness in details, 
it was pointed out, may fill life with 
great tragedies. 

Mr. H. W. Lanier of New York, 
speaking very frankly and with a deep 
sense of appreciation of the natural re- 
sources of the Province wondered if the 
people were aware of the great 
asset that was theirs in the salmon fish- 
ing alone. Nova Scotia had the great- 
est possibilities in this kind of fishing of 
any territory along the whole of the At- 
lantic seaboard, with which he had had 
any experience. He expressed his 
sense of appreciation for the politeness 
of the Nova Scotians but pointed out 
that “protection: “of -- fish, wasiem 
matter where politeness should not 
count. Strict attention should be paid 
to the enforcement of existinglaws. He 
could not understand why matters were 
allowed to go on as they are with the 
salmon fishing industry appealing to 
twenty men for every one who took an 
interestin moose hunting. He closed 
a strong address with some _prac- 
tical suggestions as to means tobe adopt- 
ed to preserve the salmon fishing. 

Mr. A. Radcliffe Dugmore, London, 
England, who accompanied ex-President 
Roosevelt on his hunting trip to Africa 
was then called upon. He said he was 
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sorry he could not speak on the subject 

of Nova Scotian game as he would like 

to have done but in accordance with 

arrangements made for him he was com- 

pelled to say something of his African 

experience, which he did in a graphic and 

entertaining manner. At the close of 

his address, by using a moose calling 

horn he gave an imitation of the roaring 

of lions in Africa when they are being 
hunted at night. 

Rev. D. V. Warner gave a very in- 

teresting address referring to condit- 
ions in Shelburne County. He intro- 

duced a resolution calling upon the Gov- 

ernment to pay a uniform bounty on de- 
structive wild animals which passed 
unanimously. The new Fishery officer 
for district No. 3—Rev Ward Fisher— 

addressed the meeting in reference to 

enforcement of Inland Fish Laws. Mr. 

Fisher stated that it was the intention 
of the department to strictly enforce 
all existing regulations. He asked that 
all sportsmen and guides report to him 
any irregularities or violations that come 
under their notice. 

Roy S. Kelley, Secretary of the Guides 
Association then thanked the people of 
Shelburne for courtesies extended to 
the members of the convention. At the 
close of this address twelve guides com- 
peted in a moose calling contest which 
was greatly enjoyed by those present. 

An almost incredible incident, which 
however the writer is prepared to vouch 
for, occurred during this contest. 

Guide Judson Gray of Kemptville 
who sat in the audience beside Fernando 
Annis of Carleton,a sportsman who had 
accompanied him on a_ sporting trip 
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four years before, recognized at once 
the call of Guide Jeffrey McKay of 
Shelburne which he had heard for the 
first and only time on that trip. In 
the calling season of 1908 Guide Gray 
and Mr. Annis were hunting in the Bea- 
ver Creek River County which lies be- 
tween Shelburne and Yarmouth coun- 
ties. One beautiful clear morning they 
were moose calling from a group of well 
known pines. Shortly after they began 
to call they heard another guide calling 
to the west of them, who shortly 
afterwards stopped calling and left. Be- 
fore heleft, however, the men who accom- 
panied him made considerable noise 
through the horn mocking him and pre- 
tending to call a moose. The parties 
were more than a mile apart and saw 
nothing of one another. From that 
morning until Guide McKay called 
from the platform Guide Gray had 
never heard that call but seated in the 
building after four years. he _ recog- 
nized it at once and immediately turn- 
ed to Mr. Annis saying: ‘* That is our 
man,’’ which upon investigation proved 
to be the truth for Guide McKay on 
being reminded of the instance recalled 
perfectly the time, the place and the 
party who were with him. Does not 
this serve to illustrate the wonderful 
acuteness of the ear and the mind of the 
man who follows the ‘** call of the wild? 

On Tuesday morning a very strong 
Branch of the Guides Association was 
formed with officers as follows: Pres., 
E. L. Bower, Shelburne; Vice President, 
Dr. Churchill, Shelburne; Secretary 
Treasurer, Dr. Fuller, Shelburne; Council 
Thomas Davis, Clyde; Alex Snow, 
Ohio; Jeffrey McKay, Shelburne. 

The Ithaca Gun Co. have issued a. 

handsome hanger showing a reproduc- 

tion of a painting of mallard ducks by 

the celebrated naturalist and painter, 

Louis Agassiz Fuertes. In the picture 

the drake with his shining green head, 

mahogany breast and violet striped 

wing is poised over a rush grown pond 

on which his more soberly attired mate 

has alighted. As an appropriate mural 

decoration for the den of a sportsman 

the hanger should find great favor. 
It can be procured from the Ithaca 

Gun Co., Ithaca, N. Y..on request and 

25 cents in stamps. When _ writing 
kindly mention having seen this ref- 

rence to same in Rod and Gun. 
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A North Western Ontario Moose Hunt 
By W. EDWIN TROUP. 

on here and has been for two 
months so I don’t think you will 

find any moose because they will not 
stand for the blasting, they are all 
like red deer. However if you don’t 
find any just jump the train on Monday 
night and come up to Loon and I will 
meet you Tuesday morning and [| think 
we can find some around there.’’ Thus 
spoke George Micho as the Vancouver 
flyer stopped hastily at the little flag 
station at Ouimet. 

According to our arrangements with 
the divisional dispatcher at White River 
George and the baggageman and the ob- 
liging conductor of this train helped us 
pile our baggage off. A few swift hand 
shakes and well wishes and the train 
sped on. 

It was a few minutes after midnight 
and we stopped by the track and watch- 
ed the red lights that formed the word 

4 wets is construction work going 

‘* Imperial Limited’’ across the back of. 
the rear car, until they disappeared from 
sight behind the high hill just west of 
Ouimet. Then taking a wax candle 
from a pocket we lighted it, opened our 
bale of tent and spread it on the dirty 
floor in the little box which is dignified 
by the name of station. We then open- 
ed our duffle bags and took out sixteen 
blankets (we did not intend to freeze) 
and spread them on the tent, then un- 
baled a huge waterproof tarpaulin,used 
back home to cover the drays when tak- 
ing fruit to the canning factory in the 
rain. ‘This we spread over the blankets 
climbed in, clothes and all on, and al- 
though the night was cold and we had 
no fire, we were as warm as toast and 
right here I want to say that on this 
trip we encountered some very cold 
weather for it was zero and below many 
a night, yet in this outfit we were never 
coid. 
+ Before going further I must introduce 
you to our crowd. There were three of 
us—my father, brother and, of course, 
the writer. Father had never hunted 
anything but deer while my brother 

and I had hunted moose before. As 
we huddled down in the blankets that 
night in that unpleasant little station 
the wind whistled through the broken 
windows and the wolves set up a howl 
on both sides of the track. Woof!woof! 
woo--ee they squealed to each other 
shrilly, with the accent on the last 
syllable. 

‘* Think of our sleeping in a place 
like this’’ said father and his tone of 
voice was more expressive than the 
words he used. Inwardly I chuckled, 
but said nothing. To the initiated 
these litle discomforts are taken as a 
matter of course, but to the tyro they 
seem touchingly real. Morning broke 
fair and cold showing tons of baled hay, 
dozens of dump carts, picks and shovels 
and we knew George was right. There 
certainly was construction work going 
on at Ouimet. 

However we had hunted there before 
and hoped our thorough knowledge of 
the country would make up for the lack 
of game due to the construction work. 

By noon on October the twenty-sev- 
enth we had camp up, after Swallow, 
the Englishman, had tugged for three 
hours to get us back one mile from the 
railroad on the south side during which 
time he had a horse down three times. 

Teaming for the construction camp 
of Swan Swanson had turned an other- 
wise good cadge road into a miserable 
trail of mire and mud and a couple of 
days later when we saw the celebrated 
contractor, Swan Swanson, with his 
saddle horse tied to a bush, a beheaded 
grouse by his side, and a Savage rifle 
with a jammed shell in it, we did not 
offer any aid. 

Friday afternoon we made a short 
tour of inspection. We found almost 
no moose but lots of grouse, hares, deer 
and consequently many wolves. Their 
tracks were everywhere and they sang 
us to sleep at night and sang us awake 
in the morning. Saturday morning we 
tried a big sweep of territory on the 
north side of the track but did not seé a 
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fresh moose sign, just some deer tracks 
and plenty of wolf signs. In the after 
noon we went in on the south side and 
went right down to Black Bay on the 
north shore of Lake Superior. 

On the way out we saw a couple of 
doe deer, but did not shoot, as we were 
intending to break camp on Monday 
and did not wish to be bothered with 
them. Down in the swamp on the shore 
of Black Bay we saw a few of them in the 
tracks, but could not hunt fresh moose 
swamp. On the Beaver Meadows 
grouse were as thick and as tame as 
chickens and on the way out we trimmed 
the heads off a few. 

The next day was Sunday so we lay 
around camp and abused the country in 
general. On Monday we made prepar- 
ations to move up to Loon. We board- 
ed the local train at eight thirty that 
night and at nine o’clock were at our 
destination. Here we repeated our floor 
sleeping performance in the station and 
in the morning got Bateese Micho to 
give us the lay of the land for a camp 
site till his brother George (who was to 
guide us) jumped off the ten o’clock east 
bound train. 

The arrival of George raised the droop- 
ing spirits of everybody, for he was a 
trapper of fourteen years’ experience and 
had shot everything from moose to mice. 
He knew every foot of the territory over 
which we were to hunt and we 
found it impossible to get lost. 

As soon as George came into the tent 
he hurriedly placed some bread,butter 
and tea in a packsack, along with a safe- 
ty pocket axe and taking our kodak and 
rifles we started northwest to Lake 
Allen. 

At noon we were on the farther side 
of the lake sitting on a cedar log eating 
our lunch after asmall fire had been built 
and tea brewed over a crotched stick 
and pole ingeniously devised by George. 
We toasted bread on a green birch fork, 
spread the butter on and ate the whole 
business for we were as hungry as the 
proverbial she-wolf with seven pups. 

In the afternoon we worked leisurely 
back to the railroad and the results of 
our day’s work were one moose track— 
and that tantalizingly within 
one hundred yards of the track. It had 
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been made in the forenoon and headed 
into a big swamp, so we did not attempt 
to follow it. Wealso saw some fox 
tracks and numerous deer tracks, while 
the hares and grouse, like the poor, were 
always with us. We were camped 
the south side of the railroad and on the 
way in while following a moose trail a- 
round the head of a small lake we came 
upon two piles of whitened bones, the 
skeletons of two cow moose. The 
skulls were there so it was easy to iden- 
tify the sex. <A piece of heavy telegraph 
wire was fastened to a small and supple, 
well rooted spruce that grew in a clump 
of small trees, around the whole of which 
the wire had been wrapped and tighten- 
ed by the frantic struggles of the gasping, 
choking, dying animal, plunging and 
staggering in her death throes. The 
ground and bushes around told the 
story of the tragedy. The wire had been 
fastened in each case in a devilishly in- 
genious way, high up, so that the animal 
could not get a dead strain on it for when 
she pulled, the tree would bend, as a 
light rod plays a heavy fish and the 
strain being up, placed the draft where 
it would do the most good, or harm, 
directly on the moose’s windpipe. The 
two carcasses were not two hundred 
yards apart, on different trails. 

‘* Indian work’’ said George, lacon- 
ically because the carcasses had not 
been touched after snaring. 

The Indians had set them and moved 
on before they got anything, not bother- 
ing to take them down but leaving them 
to get in their. fiendish work, months 
later, or any time the unfortunate moose 
should come along. The one moose, 
judging by the size of its skull, had been 
very large.: That night as we sat in 
the tent cleaning our rifles, George re- 
moved his pipe and said: 

‘* T always see it happen like this;the 
first day we see nothing, the second day 
we miss and the third day we kill.’’ How 
this prophecy might apply to us was a 
thing to be proved. The next morning 
Bateese Micho took us up to Beck be- 
fore daylight on the hand car. We 
started for the head waters of the Mac- 
kenzie River. Here George told us we 
would find moose, if there were any in 
the Country as it had never failed him, 
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&- About noon we heard the roar of the 
rapids onthe Mackenzie. It flows most 
ly through-a gently sloping valley, a 
superb moose country. We saw num- 
erous signs which were, unfortunately, 
apparently about a month old. We 
concluded that it was a grand summer 
feeding ground. We built a little fire 
and lunched by the river. Then taking 
the little axe, we felled a small spruce 
across the river at the rapids and gin- 
gerly crossed over. 

In the afternoon we divided into two 
parties, father and the guide taking one 
ridge and my brother and I the other. 
Owing to the openness of this burnt 
country, we were able to keep each 
other in view and also cover double the 
amount of territory. We saw no fresh 
moose tracks, but we did jump a doe 
deer at which we fired several shots, two 
at close range and several at her when 
she came into view on the next ridge at 
‘least three hundred yards away. Here 
she stopped a moment while we fired a 
few shots. At my last shot she shook 
her ears violently and then ran, going 
by the other party at a distance. They 
also saluted her a few times but she dis- 
appeared and as we were thirteen miles 
from camp we did not hunt her up. 
This little excitement lightened our 
hearts as well as our cartridge belts. 

About four o’clock father and George 
came over and informed us that the 
letter had killed a bull moose. We 
held a hasty consultation. We were 
eleven miles from camp and it was get- 
ting late. Although there was no dan- 
ger of getting lost, yet to carry a big 
moose head through the bush after dark 
would not seem much like a honeymoon 
to the average hunter. We finally de- 
cided not to take the whole head or 
hide. Accordingly the horns were 
hurriedly chopped from the skull and 
we started for the track. On the way 
out we came upon a sight that filled us 
with a feeling of mingled pity and plea- 
sure. For there on a large ridge lay 
four gaunt and rotted carcasses, one 
large cow moose, one very small calf and 
two timber wolves. George stopped 
and stared, then examined the bunch. 
** Huh!’’ he said, ‘‘some bear trapper 
did that last spring. He shot the cow 
and calf for bait, set a bear trap and 

ROD AND GUN { IN CANADA 

caught one bear anyway’’—pointing to 
the torn up ground and splintered under- 
brush. Then he poisoned the carcasses 
and in- the early summer the wolves 
found them. It was late in the season 
and wolf skins were no good so the trap- 
per just cut off the heads and collected 
the bounty.” When the evidence was 
pointed out the whole story was as plain 
as day. As we passed on we felt a 
little sadder on account of the moose and 
a little better on account of the wolves. 
We reached the railroad at dusk and 
there was Bateese Micho, prince of good 
fellows, waiting with the handcar to take 
us to camp. Later, we found that 
George and he had planned this for our 
benefit. Wearily we laid the heavy 
moose antlers on the handcar and climb- 
ed on. ‘To sum up our day’s work, we 
had one moose head for the crowd and 
one pair of sore feet for each man and 
that night as we sat around the fire, 
cracking nuts and jokes, George prom- 
ised to leave his rifle in camp for the 
future. 

Before we went to bed the section 
men at Loon told usof a party of Ger- 
mans that had killed a bull moose with 
four foot spread, back of Loon Lake. 
They were huntung grouse with shot 
guns and ran on to him close and a chance 
shot through the windpipe had done the 
business. 

. They reported having 
moose and this was the information 
wanted. 

** Well,’’ said the guide, “if the 
moose are really back there we will have 
another head by to-morrow.’’ And 
feeling more encouraged than we had at 
any time since the beginning of the trip 
we turned in. In the morning there 
was a hurricane from the north and 
George announced that it would be a 
great day for moose One look at Loon 
Lake and another at George’s canoe was 
sufficient for father. He absolutely 
refused to cross the lake in the teeth of 
the storm. The handcar was again 
brought into requisition and we went to 
the east end of Loon Lake, then plung- 
ing into the bush headed directly north. 
For two miles we had a mixture of 
river, lake, brule, open ridge and steep 
mountainside. My brother and I, who 
had stopped to photograph an osprey’s 

seen other 
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nest on top of a”dead stub, had got be- 
hind the others and had to run to catch 
up. We had nicely caught up but were 
not through puffing when father stop- 
ped suddenly and looked back excited- 
ly, saying: 

“There is an animal with grey legs, 
shoot him.’’ 
We looked but the moose had van- 

ished. ‘‘ There he goes; he just ran 
around that ridge,’’ said father, who 
had seen the moose before it started to 
run. It was swinging its head back and 
forth,looking through the bushes at us 
and father in the excitement of his first 
moose forgot he had a loaded rifle in his 
hands. We have all been there, so we 
resisted the temptation to guy him too 
much. Just then there came to my 
mind some advice given by Jack Miner 
which was, ‘‘ If you jump a moose 
take right after him. When he comes 
to an opening he will stop and when he 
starts you will see him.’’ Accordingly 
my brother and I started to chase him. 
In my not very distant youthful days 
I used to make fair time on a five miles’ 
course but I broke all previous records 
in my run after that moose. My broth- 
er and I took opposite sides of a small 
valley and soon I had a good margin 
ahead. After running about one hun- 
dred and fifty yards I came to the end 
of a ridge overlooking a valley fully one 
mile wide. I stopped and instinctively 
felt that I would soon see that moose. I 
was not disappointed for the moment I 
stopped I heard him come crashing 
through the alder andlittlespruce on the 
farther side of the little trout stream 
that flowed along the foot of the ridge. 
I could see the alders shaking and knew 
that if he held his course he would pass 
broadside at one hundred and fifty 
yards. There was a little patch of 
beaver meadow about fifty feet wide 
which he would have to cross in front 
of me. I pressed the button on my 
401 Automatic Winchester and waited. 
He trotted out into the opening and 
stopped dead still. His horns arrested 
my attention. They were little but oh 
my! The season was going, I reasoned, 
and, besides, spike horns would not look 
so badly over the fireplace. 

I raised the rifle and fired. The dirt 
flew on the other side of him—I had 
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shot too high. I tried again, the same 
place. Blindly I fired the third shot— 
too high again. 

‘* What’s the matter with the gun?’’ 
I exclaimed. Then I remembered that 
it was steep down hill grade. I must 
hold low; I exaggerated my hold and the 
ball went in under him. That meant 
just one shot left, I knew. I knew, also, 
that that moose would stand right 
there till next week if he did not locate 
me. 

Then I raised the rifle again, split the 
difference in the last two shots, pressed 
the trigger and bending with the crack 
of the echoing gun came the crash of the 
falling moose. The heavy bullet struck 
him squarely in the centre of the shoul- 
der and went clean through. 

The impact was so terrific that the 
young bull was knocked squarely around 
with his head in the direction from which 
he came and was put squarely on his 
back with such force that it drove both 
of his pronged antlers into the ground 
full length. When I got down to him 
he was done quivering. The rest of 
the party soon came up and congrat- 
ulated me, shook my hand, img£act un- 
til it ached. Then father got the fire 
going, for it was bitterly cold, and the 
rest of us pulled off our coats and went 
to work. First we skinned out the neck 
and cut off the head then we skinned 
the rest of the carcass and cut the hind 
quarters into pack size. Then we cut 
balsam bush, laid it on the ground, piled 
the meat, hide, feet and head on it. 
Then covering it up with bush to keep 
off wild animals we moved on. The 
bull was shot at eight-thirty A. M. and 
by ten A. M. we were looking for fresh 
fields to conquer, intending to return 
that way at night and take the head and 
load of meat to camp. We walked to 
the north side of the valley and started 
to climb the hill where it is, perhaps, 
one thousand feet high. When nearly 
to the top we stopped on a flat ledge 
to look around. My father and I were 
each sweeping the surrounding country 
with a powerful pair of field glasses. 
Suddenly the guide seized me by the 
arm and dragged me back. ‘* Come 
back!’’ he called in a stage whisper to 
the others. Getting down we looked 
where he and my brother pointed and 
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there I saw the sight of a lifetime. Far 
below us and about three hundred 
yards to our right, we saw two big bull 
moose; one in particular was the largest 
moose I had ever seen with great yellow 
antlers like a table top. When first 
seen they were feeding, walking astride 
the birch and poplar growth and bend- 
ing it down, then eating off the tips. 
But they either heard or scented us 
for suddenly they began to move ex- 
citedly about, up and. down hill, the 
larger bull shoving the bush about with 
his great wide antlers while his long bell 
tossed about in the stiff breeze. We 
wanted to shoot, but George thought 
that we could get closer and as it usually 
pays to take your guide’s advice, we 
waited. His plan was to get up to the 
LOp;3.. OL qesthe Gy hills, .and. = keep eam 
the shelter of the other side till we got 
ahead of them and down wind as he 
thought they were making for a certain 
ravine that led to another valley behind 
the ridge. 

The moose however were not there, nor 
did they ever come and although we 
spent the rest of the day looking 
through the valley for them we never 
saw them again. At night we returned 
to where we had killed the moose. 
George took a packsack full of meat. 
My brother carried the rifles and ko- 
daks and father carried the field glasses 
and his own rifle,while the writer carried 
the head with a tump line four miles 
to camp, without a rest, excepting when 
we dragged our loads on ice across some 
little lake. The tump line is the easiest 
way by which to carry a heavy load in 
the thick bush as it leaves one’s hands 
free to steady himself and, unlike a 
packsack with shoulder straps, in case 
of a fallit can be instantly slipped. This 
old Indian method like a great many 
others has never been improved upon by 
the white man. 

The¥next day we worked down to- 
wards Pearl River, on the north side of 
the track.’, We saw quite a few tracks but 
they were mostly small moose, although 
very fresh. The nearer we got to Pearl 
River, the scarcer the tracks became. 
Old Alex. Anderson, the C. P. R. pump- 
er at Pearl River, himself an old hunter 
and trapper, told us that the C. N. R. 
construction had driven the moose away 
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back. He said the Indians told him 
that there were lots of moose twelve 
miles back. Saturday was the last 
day our guide was to be with us so we 
started in on the south side of the track 
towards Blind Lake. There wasa ‘* de- 
struction’’ camp in there but we went 
anyway. We saw one fresh moose 
track and one fresh bear track and some 
fresh beaver work and I photoed my 
brother and the guide amongst the beav- 
er work. It was all poplar, cut down, 
logged up and trimmed up, evidently 
the lake had frozen up before the lumber 
men got all their logs in for the winter. 
We soon found their house in a little 
creek that emptied into the lake. 
George looked around and informed us 
that some one had already taken that 
house for the winter. Now this does 
not mean that some one had rented the 
house and intended to movein. Not 
by a jugful. George pointed.out the 
trademark and explained that those two 
notches chopped into a dead spruce by 
the house meant that some other trap- 
per had discovered that house first and 
had marked it. The unwritten law 
amongst trappers gave him the sole 
right to take those beavers any time 
during the coming winter. By this 
time I expect the beautiful colony from 
Blind Lake is drying in some trapper’s 
shack. up back -of-oon: 

Saturday afternoon my brother, the 
guide and I took acanoe and went up 
Loon Lake to the east end and then it 
was only a mile and a half back to the 
moose. As we neared the east end of 
the lake we got a glimpse of a black 
body as it ran up a ridge but though 
we landed and searched thoroughly we 
did not see it again, having no snow to 
assist us. We brought everything but 
the front quarter out, and as we ran 
the overloaded canoe in alongside one 
of the little piers in front of one of 
the many beautiful summer cottages 
at Loon, I breathed a sigh of: relief. 
Next day was Sunday and George had 
to leave, so on Monday we_ broke 
camp and moved down to Gravel. We 
had been told that there wasgood hunt- 
ing at Gravel. Now while the man who 
had told us that was no liar—for there 
certainly was all kinds of hunting--thero 
was not much moose shooting for us. 
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We pitched our tent at Gravel in a 
cold rain, beside the dwelling of a friend- 
ly Mr. Roy and the next morning went 
up toHartley to try to hire some Indian 
guides but they were back twenty-five 
miles at their traps and were not com- 
ing out for a week. 

That afternoon we started out for the 
falls at Gravel River. 

Moose signs were fairly plentiful and 
red deer simply thick. The country 
was hilly and burnt, a beautiful place 
in which to still hunt. We spread out 
and went each man for himself. Father 
is a staunch admirer of Jack Miner’s 
methods of hunting deer and has a hab- 
it of slipping up a ridge and peeping over 
the top in the sheltered spots. We 
had not separated five minutes before 
we heard him shooting and when we 
came up we found he had by the above 
mentioned method, run right up on a 
buck and doe in the shelter of a little 
bunch of green spruce, on a burnt hill- 
side. He got a standing shot at the 
doe and trimmed her the _ first 
shot, but the buck would not stop not 
even when he shot and it is possibly 
going yet. How my brother and I 
ever got that deer over two miles of 
very upright country to our camp now 
seems like a bad dream. She weighed 
like a wicked past and I never think of 
her without rubbing my _ shoulders. 

The next day we went north of the 
Gravel River. Moose and red deer 
tracks were everywhere but that is a 
pulpwood country and was never intend- 
ed for a still hunter. We saw a fine dark 
mink by the river and I wanted to blow 
him into smithereens with my big 401 
but father would not let me. On the 
way back my brother did some fancy 
shooting. He took the heads off four 
spruce grouse in four shots with his 
thirty-three Special and two of them at 
almost impossible distances. During 
the next three days we scouted the woods 
in hopes of locating where the moose 
herd ranged and we found it too. 
It was a beautiful place, a series of hard- 
wood ridges covered with birch and 
second growth poplar back of the falls. 
There were about eight in the herd with 
apparently two very large bulls and one 
little calf. The bulls left the largest 
track of any moose I had ever seen with 

the possible exception of a track I saw. 
at Ouimet several years ago that meas 
ured nearly eight inches. Several times 
we found places where the bulls during 
the rutting season had pawed great 
holes in the earth and racked and tatter- 
ed the surrounding bushes in a frightful 
manner. 

The snow had by this time taken ona 
noisy crust making still hunting an im- 
possibility so when the Indians came 
they told us it was no use hunting then 
that they would only be taking our mon- 
ey for nothing as they explained the 
woods were so noisy that they could not 
get near amooseunder any circumstance. 
They said they had seen fewer moose 
that year than ever before around there, 
This information discouraged us but 
we spent a day or so just chasing the 
moose around—stampeding them to 
see how they would act when _ they 
knew aman was: fter them andit was 
certainly worth .'! the trouble it took 
to gain this iniormation concerning 
their habits. 
The day before we broke camp for 

the last time I borrowed the trapper’s 
shot-gun and bought a dozen shells 
from him and went after grouse. It 
was a poor day but I used up my shells 
in two hours and never missed a shot. 
In the bunch I secured one sharp tailed 
grouse prairie chicken, a bird scattered 
rarely throughout the extreme north 
western part of Ontario. I packed 
him carefully brought him home and 
had him mounted. We had now hunted 
in one season in the following places in 
the order given: Ouimet, Pearl, Loon 
Beck,Mackenzie and Gravel River, and 
as the season was nearly over and 
weather very poor for moose hunting we 
decided to pull for home. 
We reached Jordan on the night of 

November fifteenth. We had just been 
gone three weeks and had had a very 
varied trip but to have visited and hunt- 
ed in all the different localities had cer- 
tainly been worth all the trouble and 
expense. 
When we go again we are going far- 

ther back into the bush. We are going 
back until we begin to come out on the 
other side, then we are going to make 
camp and hunt and let us hope that we 
will have some shooting as well as hunt- 
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ing. Moose hunting as followed by the 
average sportsman is too often attended 
by slim results and is very often dis- 
couraging work. When, however, the 
time does come that you stand over your 
first bull with a smoking rifle in your 
hand and your usually steady frame 
quivering like the hood of an automo- 
bile, with the throttle open to the last 
notch, you will forget all your hardships 
you will forget the time you _ broke 
through the ice and got your feet wet 
early in the day and had to go all day 
with wet feet; you will forget the tired 
muscles and aching feet with which you 
returned at night; the time when the 
packsack galled your’ shoulders and 
you faced a heavy sleet storm five miles 
to camp; the time the big bull winded 
you when you were oh so close, and you 
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thought you had him sure after you had 
seen his horns. You will forget the 
many times when the snow drifted in on 
your bed and you shivered and thought 
of your comfortable bed at home, or the 
time when in the night you were forced 
to get up and pile logs on the guy ropes 
of the tent to keep the gale from pulling 
up the pegs out of the loose gravel and 
blowing the tent off as you lay in bed. 
All such things as these are no longer 
remembered and during the cold days of 
winter when the wind is howling in its 
fury outside you sit before the fire with 
a sympathetic friend and your complai- 
sant glances travel upwards to where a 
great head is bolted to the wall and you 
live the pleasant experiences of the hunt 
all over again. 

A Moose Hunt in Cumberland, N.S. 
By R. D. McDONALD 

of Nova Scotia, the following will 
take the cake,to make use of a 

choice expression. It was told the 
writer by one of the party who scored 
the moose but did not do himany fur- 
ther harm. I will give it in the nar- 
rator’s own words. 

‘* It was Asa Boss who got us all in 
flower about the moose Anthony John- 
ston saw at British Lake,’’ he commen- 
ced. ‘‘He came over to my place one 
night last Fall, a day or two before the 
season for shooting moose opened, and 
as he cut a huge chew of tobacco and 
deposited it in his mouth, he made the 
startling announcement that there was 
a moose at British Lake. After mas- 
ticating his chew for a few seconds, he 
began to map out the route to go to the 
lake the shortest way. 

“* *We will strike out back of Mister 
Gabble’s farm’, he said,‘and it wont be 
necessary to take anything besides our 
shooting irons for one shot will do the 
trick, unless my old musket holds fire 
but I guess she will spit with her usual 
venom. You will go? You are an ex- 
pert at skinnin’ a creature and John- 
ston can carve the inside as quick and 

ee the fruitless moose hunts as slick as Jack the ripper, he can.’ 
‘*Just then Johnston, the man that 

‘saw the moose’ entered, and the plans 
to capture the moose dead or alive were 
proceeded with in good English, and the 
moose knew no more about what was 
chasing him than Cronje did when Lord 
Roberts laid his secret plans for his cap- 
ture on African veldts. The monarch 
of the forest nevertheless escaped much 
safer than did the Boer general. We 
arranged to start just as soon as the law 
would permit. The only drawback now 
was the ‘portashin’ of the meat to the 
road, but I told Asa he could easily 
carry all the moosewe’d get, little know- 
ing at the time how well I prophesied. 

‘* We arranged for a two days’ hunt, 
and when the day came we made a bee 
line for the trail but made a slight 
change of route at the suggestion of Dr. 
McCormack of Rawdeny, who is an ex- 
perienced moose hunter, but who de- 
clined to accompany us on this parti- 
cular occasion, owing, as we afterwards 
learned, to the fact that on hislast hunt 
he had nearly lost his life by falling into 
a very deep hole in a brook that he was 
crossing from which he found it a diffi- 
cult task to extricate himself. This of 
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course dampened his ardour for the 
time, but it is to be hoped that the gen- 
ial Doctor will soon forget his soak- 
ing experience and add more laurels to 
his already large number in the shape of 
moose heads and other game. On his 
advice we entered the wilds of Cumber- 
land at the rear of his farm. 

‘* We camped the first night within 
a mile of the lake, and built our camp 
in the regular bushman’s style, by cut- 
ting two sticks about nine feet long, 
cutting the last two limbs off so as to 
form a prong, like the letter ‘A’ invert- 
ed. Another stick was ___— placed 
between two trees some eight 
feet apart and each end of this latter 
stick was placed in one of the prongs, 
referred to above and leaned against 
the two trees which formed a beam 
seven feet from the ground; sticks were 
laid in a slanting position from this beam 
to the ground and covered over with 
spruce boughs. A quantity of the same 
material was laid on the ground, and a 
roaring fire, crackling before us, soon 
cheered our hearts and the prospects of 
an ample supply of moose meat further 
added to the enjoyment The next day 
was too good for anything. After par- 
taking of a bountiful supper, grips 
were filled, and some rare 
stories told, but none to exceed Asa’s. 
He always made it a point to tell the 
last story, knowing of course by ex- 
perience that the first liar had no chance. 
The pleasing aroma of our environment 
and the soothing influence of our 
clay pipes soon had us all consigned to 
the soft arms of old Mother Morpheus. 
After we had all entered the land of Nod 
we were startled by an _ unearthly 
screech from Johnston who roared out: 

‘ What in blazes is that?’ pointing 
to the cause of his nightmare. Like 
Robert Bruce he ‘snatched a brand,the 
nearest weapon at his hand,’ and rais- 
ing it over his head brought it down 
like a shooting star and buried it in the 
skull of his midnight visitor. It might 
be truly said that had the disturber of 
our midnight rest lived longer he would 
have gone back a sadder, but a much 
wiser porcupine. ‘The rest of the night 
passed very uneventfully save for the 
dreadful double snoring of one of our 
party, which almost_forced Johnston 

once or twice to use a fiery brand a sec- 
ond time. 
‘* The morning dawned, an ideal morn- 
ing for calling, but we never thought of 
such a thing. We partook of a hearty 
breakfast. Johnston took the lead when 
we started. but he was not sure whether 
there were trees in the vicinity of the 
moose headquarters that could be climb- 
ed with speed and safety in case the 
moose charged the guns. Asa assured 
him that the old musket would not leave 
any chances for the moose, unless she 
hung fire. When we reached the lake 
Johnston called a halt. The lake is 
about half a mile in length, and is a 
beautiful sheet of water. Westood at 
one end and Johnston scanned the op- 
posite shore but for some time failed to 
locate any moose. 

‘* We kept telling him all along that 
he had never seen a moose there but he 
always persisted that he had. Instead 
of looking for the moose I kept my eye- 
on Johnston,who was transforming him- 
self into aseries of comicallookingshapes. 
No sooner did he abandon one pose than 
he assumed another more comical: than 
the last. All of a sudden he bent his 
body from the hips to an angle of forty- 
five degrees while the fore-finger of the 
right hand pointed to a spot on the opp- 
osite shore. Simultaneously the fore- 
finger of his left hand indicated a spot 
on the ground some five feet behind 
him. and witha voice that was a cross 
between a whisper and a shriek he ex- 
claimed: "ps 

‘ There he is, gentlemen, there he is!’ 
Sure enough there was the monarch of 
the forest with its head in the air, but 
hopelessly far away from the rifle, to 
say nothing of an old musket that was 
almost out of commission when Water- 
loo was fought. Notwithstanding such 
handicaps Johnston was bound to try 
just one more shot to see what it would 
do. It was almost by force that we kept 
him from banging away at the moose. 
Boss advised him to get nearer the game 
and we all started in a _ bunch like 
‘Brown’s cows.’ We _ thought our 
game was as good as bagged and John- 
ston and Boss were disputing about the 
part of the moose we should use for our 
first meal. Johnston said the sirloin 
was the best, while Boss argued that a 
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good cut from the steak was sure to 

please all. Alas! the best laid schemes 

of mice and men gang aft agley. The 
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moose scented us and ‘with one brave 
bound the copse he cleared’ and we have 
not seen him since. 

A Successful Deer Hunt in the Riding Mountains 
By GILBERT PLAINS 

ESSRS. Oliver and Russell Park, 
M well known butchers of Brandon, 

Manitoba, left at eight-thirty on 
November twenty-eighth last 

for Gilbert Plains where they were met 
by R. Mitchell, better known as “‘the 
runt,’’ T. Hamilton, the well known 
wolf hunter, J. Hamilton, the fisher and 
R. Rowat, the red deer hunter. 

The jolly bunch hit the trail early in 
the morning of November thirtieth for 
their old camping grounds. They ar- 
rived safely over the rough road leading 
to it some time before dusk. Tents 
were quickly erected and a good hot 
supper prepared by ‘Runt’ for the 
hungry crew, in record time. 

Aftersupper the cards spotted O. Park 
familiarly called ‘“‘ Peanut’’ and R. 
Park who bore the camp name of Ada 
as chief bottle washers. While the 
bottle washing was in progress the wolf 
hunter was elected bull cook and it fell 
to the lot. of the fisher and the red deer 
hunter who made up the remainder of 
the bunch to act as stablemen. 
The next morning the high spirited 

crew hit the trail at daybreak but as the 
weather was unfavorable luck was poor 
and everyone was back in camp in good 
time. 

The second morning of the season 
found the weather more favorable and 
the lads in good spirits. 

Striking west to Ranch Creek about 
half a mile away they separated there. 
‘Peanut’’ and ‘“‘Ada’’ going up the 
south branch and the solitary *“‘ Runt’’ 
beating it up the west branch, while the 
other two members of the party struck 
off north. 

‘+ Peanut. -and--“-Ada ~ -had. not 
gone far when the former spied a fine 
big elk. Two shots immediately rang 
out from his 45.70 but the weapon fail- 

ed to do the work. ‘‘Ada’’ was at once 
in hot pursuit with his 32 Special but his 
big moccasins, familiarly known about 
camp as ‘‘ The two by twice’’ tripped 
him and he did not get a shot. 

They hunted on until noon and while 
they were eating lunch heard.six or sev- 
en shots fired off towards the west which 
they concluded had come from _ the 
fisher and the red deer hunter. Immed- 
iately they started in the direction from 
which the shots had come and when they 
reached the scene of action found the 
two hunters busily engaged in dressing 
two fine bucks. Separating again they 
circled towards camp and when they 
got there they found the rest of the 

- bunch all in. 
The next week the weather was very 

soft and calm which made poor hunt- 
ing weather and in consequence no deer 
were killed. 

On Sunday the boys had a rest but 
on Monday morning everyone was out 
again. Nothing was seen of ‘‘ The 
Runt’’ or the wolf hunter until evening 
although several reports were heard 
from the direction in which they were 
known to be hunting. As darkness 
came on all the boys got back to camp 
except the two aforementioned. In a 
few minutes the mighty ‘‘ Runt’ was 
heard to cry out: 

‘* The 38.72 and the 45.70 piled up 
horns to-day, boys. We dropped a 
fine bull apiece, one at the foot and the 
other at the top of a fallem treesy 

The following morning all the boys 
but‘‘ Peanut’’ and ‘* Ada’’ went to 
skid out their deer and the two unfor- 
tunates struck off south to hunt. They 
had not gone far when up jumped an 
elk. Immediately they fired but miss- 
ed him and he disappeared into’ the 
scrub. They quickly followed his track 
and as they were crossing a meadow 
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spied two fine buck deer elk coming 
and waited until they came within 
range. Then opening fire they dropped 
the pair. When they got up to them 
they found that they had secured a 
royal flush and a five pointer. Quick- 
ly they dressed the pair and returned to 
camp as it was then getting late. 

On their arrival they found that the 
boys had their deer all in. Everyone 
went to supper then skinned out the 
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deer and got them ready for pulling out 
of camp the next day. 

The following morning tents were 
pulled down and the sleighs loaded and 
the crew started for Gilbert Plains. 

Coming home on the train hunters’ 
yarns were all the boys heard. « It was 
decided that Mr. Ferguson took the 
palm when he described a gun he had 
made out of a crow bar and which 
would shoot seven miles and two feet. 

Moose Hunting on the Miramichi. 
By MAC. 

E were a party of four setting 
W out on a moose hunting exped- 

ition into the New Brunswick 
woods. Leaving Chatham 

we took the stage and drove fifteen 
miles to a little place called Bartibog. 
From there we walked ten miles to our 
camp which we reached about five 
o’clock. After a hasty supper we went 
forth to try our luck. Going down to a 
small brook about half a mile from camp 
we made ourselves a birch bark horn 
and started tocall. Itwas then the 
twentieth of October and in the mating 
season and by imitating the call of the 
cow moose we sought to attract a bull 
moose. It requires some skill and ex- 
perience and a knowledge of the habit 
of the animals to succeed in this. After 
the call is made and an answer comes 
back one should not use the horn again 
immediately as the moose is then listen- 
ing and may detect the difference be- 
tween the sound made by the birch horn 
and the call of the cow moose. Not 
getting an answer the bull moose comes 
nearer to investigate. Then you call 
again but not at all loudly. We called 
for some time but as we got no answer 
and it was getting dark we made our way 
back to camp. We were up at five 

o’clock the following morning and ready 
for an early start after a good breakfast 
of bacon, biscuits and hot coffee. Two 
of us went in the direction in which we 
had been the night before while the 
others went in the opposite direction. 
When we reached the calling place of 
the previous night we sentout achallenge 
and at once got an answer. After careful 
calling we enticed the moose up to with- 
in two hundred yards of where we were 
standing. As yet we could not see him 
so we kept quiet and very soon he step- 
ped into view. I had the first shot and 
there was no need of another for after 
running a short distance he fell with a 
great pawing and scratching. We went 
to him bled, and skinned him which was 
a good two hours work. With the head 
between us we started for camp, arriv- 
ing there just before the other fellows 
reached it with a fine large deer. They 
did not see our moose head and started 
to josh us which we took very good nat- 
uredly for a time and then to their dis- 
comfiture we showed them what we had 
secured. From tip to tip our prize 
measured sixty-two and a half inches, 
having a twelve inch blade. Pleased 
with our successful outing we returned 
to town where we had the head mounted. 

In the September number 
of Rod and Gun the articles Hunting 
Wild Turkeys, Wild Turkey Shooting 
in the Spring, Bee Hunters in American 
Forests, to which the name of the auth- 
or was not attached belong to the series 

of Adventures of a German Hunter in 
America, of which A Bear Hunt in the 
Ozark Mountains, on pages 484—496 
is the first, the whole being a translat- 
ion from the German by the Hon. 
William Renwick Riddell... 
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The Fool with the Gun. 

mistook and _ shot and killed 
their companions and friends for 
wild animals. In the old days 

hunters were so careful in the woods that 
they didn’t even kill their dogs; in the 
days when dogs were used to chase deer 
and bay bears it would have broken the 
old hunter’s heart to have killed one of 
his dogs. Hunters of the old school were 
careful to get the game in the clear be- 
fore they fired. 

They did not shoot at sounds and 
shaking bushes. They never mistook 
a man or a dog for an animal of the 
woods. 

Wild animals do not as a rule make 
any noise while moving about in the 
woods; they move silently and slyly; it 
is a defensive trait with them. The 
elephant’s tread is lighter than a man’s. 
A man may scent a cougar but he cannot 
hear him. The deer is noisy only when 

H inst of the old school never 

he is startled. Bears of ponderous 
build will as a rule sneak through 
the woods and make _ less_ noise 
than a man would make on a heavy 
carpet. The limbs and muscles of wild 
animals are not rigid; they are supple. A 
fox. Cah «caper over a hill. cover- 
ed with dry, crisp leaves and make less 
noise than the average man would make 
on a dirt road. 

How many men are shot in the woods 
by mistake annually during the days of 
open deer shooting no one accurately 
knows. There are cases that never 
come to light. Aman is' missed. 
He never turns up. When, how or 
where he met his death no one knows. 
Of course in the majority of cases the 
wounded man is found or the dead 
body is discovered. 

The frequency of ‘‘accidental’’ hunt- 
ing murders has kept many a man out 
of the woods who would like to live 
another year. This joining the horde 
and scattering through a popular deer 
country is no child’s play. If you can 
do so it 1s - well: tos so; 500ReGn 
1,000 miles back into the deer or 
moose country and even then you run 
the risk of being killed by one of your 
own party. The popularity of deer and 
moose hunting has made it a most dead- 
ly pastime, seemingly. 

The black powder cartridge was and 
is to-day deadly enough in the hands of 
the men who can mistake a canvas coat 
for a deer’s hide. In such hands the 
smokeless, small bore rifle would not 
be more deadly. So, whether the care- 
less hunter kills a man with one bullet 
or another, it makes but little differ- 
euce as long as the man is killed. 

Practical Hints on Fur Farming 
By AUGUST WOLF. 

RACTICAL hints on mink farming, 
which gives promise of becoming 
an important industry in the Paci- 

fic Northwest are contained in a let- 
ter from the Biological Survey of the 
United States Department of Agri- 
culture to Martin J. Wessels, curator 
of the Spokane Chamber of Com- 
merce, as follows: 

‘“Minks should be kept in the propor- 
tion of one male to five or six females, 
and each breeding female should have a 
separate pen. Rutting begins about the 
middle of February, and the young are 
born about the middle of April. The 

male should be kept by himself except 
at mating time, when he should be ad- 
mitted to the female’s pen for about one 
day. The females must be kept separ- 
ate or they will be likely to kill each 
other’s young. The male would also 
kill them if he had a chance. 

‘Bread and sweet milk, corn-mush 
and milk, or corn-mush cooked with bits 
of meat in it, is the best steady food. 
Meat (which may be of a cheap kind) or 
fish should be provided about twice a 
week. Feed once a day, except females 
that are suckling young, which should be 
fed twice. Provide fresh water regular- 
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King George V. 
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with pat. Screw grip, £3.2.6. or $15.22. 3% “Uniqua” Reel 
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51 Gold and other medals. 

Hardy Bros. Lid., Alnwick, England. 
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ly. Do not salt the food. Keep pans 
clean and feed only as much as the ani- 

mals will eat up clean at each feeding. 
“Pens should be five or six feet square, 

the sides of smooth wide boards cut four 

feet long and set up with the lower end 

resting on a footing of stone or concrete 

18 inches in the ground. The sides may 
be of heavy wire netting instead of 

boards, but in that case the top would 

need to be netted or the animals would 

climb out. Pens may be built economic- 

ally in groups of four or more. The 
floor of the pen should be the bare ground. 

‘“Boxes about 24 by 18 by 18 inches 
in size should be provided for nests and 
have hinged lids so as to allow being 
opened and examined. The boxes may 
be outside the pens, bolted to the fence, 
with a hole in the fence and box to admit 
the animals. Boxes should be three or 
four inches above the ground, and should 
be as dark as possible, with a hole four 
inches in diameter for the entrance of 
the minks. A boarded passage way is 
an excellent device to insure darkness 
into the nest box. Fine straw or hay 
should be provided.” 

The director of the survey says the 
fact that the raising of wild animals for 
their fur is of much interest to many is 
evidenced by the large number of in- 
quiries received by the department. 
The government has no publication 
dealing with the mink, but offers the 
foregoing as the most practical suggest- 
ions on the subject. 

Cost of fencing enclosures and of main- 
tenance or lack of experience, leading to 
overcrowding and overfeeding the ani- 
mals, are the chief causes assigned for 
the failures in skunk farming, says the 
director of the Biological Survey of the 
United States Department of Agri- 
culture in a letter to A. C. Ware, chair- 
man of the fish and game committee of 
the Spokane, (Wash.) Chamber of Com- 
merce. 
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““Many attempts have been made to 
raise skunks for their fur, but the enter- 
prises have usually been given up as un- 
profitable,’ the writer continues, adding: 

‘““In many cases, where the animals 
were successfully reared, it was found 
that the expense of feeding them to 
maturity exceeded the value of the fur, 
while in other instances the antipathy of 
neighbors led to the abandonment of the 
experiments. At present the value of 
the best black skins would probably 
allow a margin of profit in rearing this 
class of skunks.” 

The writer gives the following prac- 
tical hints on skunk farming: 

“In the matter of food, the chief aim 
should be to supply a suitable and suffi- 
cient diet at reasonable cost. A certain 
proportion of meat is necessary, but the 
animals eat also bread, green corn, clover, 
tomatoes, and many other vegetable 
substances. Butcher and table scraps 
given when fresh are the main reliance. 
The food should not be salted, and fresh 
water should be supplied regularly. 

“Skunks are especially fond of insects 
and if the pens are large enough and 
favorably placed, the animals will forage 
for a part of their food. 

“At least an acre of ground should be 
enclosed for each 50 skunks, and even 
then there is danger of cannibilism un- 
less there are plenty of separate dens for 
the females. The fence should be made 
of poultry netting one and a quarter-inch 
mesh. The posts should be set in 
ditches 18 inches or more in depth, which 
should be filled with broken stone or con- 
crete. Another plan is to extend the 
wire netting underground. ‘The fence 
should be from three to four feet high 
and have an overhang at the top to keep 
the animals from climbing over. 

‘“‘Skunks breed once a year and pro- 
duce from six to eight young. They are 
born in May or June and mature by 
December.” 

Of interest and value to the kodak 
fiends and those who take pleasure in 
reproducing their experiences in the out 
of-doors is a little book issued by Messrs. 
Tennant and Ward, Publishers, 103 
Park Ave., New York. This book 

which is entitled ‘‘ Photography Out- 
doors’’ contains practical suggestions 
for beginners on the choice and treat- 
ment of all out of door objects and can 
be obtained in either cloth or paper bind- 
ing, 
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Buffalo Hunting Experiences. 
By “FRONTIER” 

about ten thousand head _ of 
Buffalo left of the fifteen million 

that are estimated to have roamed 
the plains of North America a century 
ago. This paltry remnant were located 
in the headwaters of the Cannon Ball 
river, North Dakota, and were scattered 
over an area of, perhaps, twenty-five 
miles. Old Sitting Bull, Chief of the 
Hun-ka-pa-pa Sioux, and his band, were 
camped a few miles from the herd of 
buffalo, while campsof the white hunters 
dotted the coulees and groves for miles 
around, all awaiting the first of October 
when the robes would be considered good 
and the slaughter would commence. 
Vic. G. Smith, a noted hunter, govern- 
ment scout, and Indian fighter, had his 
buffalo camp pitched on Horn Creek 
about twenty-five miles from the cattle 
ranch of President Theodore Roosevelt. 
Smith had three men skinning for him. 
He did the hunting himself. One even- 
ing in November Smith found himself 
five miles from his camp with one of his 
skinners named Arthur Mahoney. It 
was twenty below zero and a stiff wind 
was blowing and darkness was fast com- 
ing down upon them. They reached 
the camp of a fellow named Maddox and 
having entered and been made welcome 
for the night turned their horses loose 
and sat down near the tent door. A 
young man, Charles Martin by name, 
was Maddox’ partner in buffalo hunting. 
Martin was outside when the boys ar- 
rived and had not seen them go into the 
tent and sit down. It seemed that 
Martin and Maddox had been quarreling 
during the day. The strangers had not 
been seated more than ten minutes when 
Martin stepped into the shack, shook 
hands cordially with them and then pro- 
ceded with his quarrelling. Martin 
was facing Maddox when the latter sud- 
denly picked up his big fourteen pound 
buffalo gun and shot his unfortunate 
partner through the heart, exclaiming 
as he did so: “‘ Now, what do you think?” 

Martin replied: “I think I am dead”’, 
and as he spoke fell across the laps of 

i the fall of 1883 there were only Smith and Mahoney. In his fall the 
lamp was extinguished and before it was 
hghted Maddox had walked over to his 
dead partner, taken him by the collar 
and dragged him outside, saying there 
would be more room now that he had 
been disposed of. The cold blooded old 
sinner showed not the least symptom of 
concern at having taken the life of the 
fine young man. 
Maddox was arrested and, unknown 

to Smith, got Mahoney to go on the 
witness stand for him and together they 
proved an alibi or self-defence or some 
other hocus pocus and the old villain 
went free. : 

Smith and Mahoney remained and 
dug a shallow grave the following morn- 
ing. They forced Maddox to assist and 
buried the murdered man. When his 
old father heard of the death of his boy 
he came from the east and Smith went 
with him and the remains were exhumed. 
They reached the grave just in time as 
a large wolverine was digging into it as 
they approached. 

By the first of February, 1884, the 
bison were practically exterminated. A 
mere handful might have been found on 
Porcupine Creek, Montana. These 
were killed by Mr. Hornaday, then of the 
Smithsonian Institute, who shipped the 
hides to Washington and mounted them 
and they form the finest group of Ameri- 
can bison in the world. 

Vic Smith killed eight hundred and 
fifty-four buffalo himself that winter and 
old Sitting Bull and his warriors and the 
white hide hunters finished the rest. 
Howard Eaton who now has a splendid 
tourist ranch at Wolf, Wyoming, but 
then miles from Smith’s camp, came to 
Smith and offered him three dollars and 
fifty cents apiece for the robes but 
Smith had sold them to Gifford Bros. of 
Sully Springs. Just think of it! Three 
dollars and fifty cents per hide for such 
noble game. If a man should make a 
killing like that at this late day popular 
clamor would result in having him hung, 
strung and quartered in short order. 
At that time however the cry was, ex- 
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terminate the buffalo and the hostile 

Indian will have no means of subsistence 

but will be obliged to live on the reserv- 

ations and the West can be settled up in 

safety. 

Smith himself now regrets that the 

law did not prohibit the slaughter of the 

buffalo but allowed it to be annihilated. 

Fortunately since that time more bene- 

ficial game laws have been established 

so that now wild game of all kinds is 

more than holding its own. About the 

only wild game of the buffalo days that 
are not protected are the large wolves 

and coyotes. They are in evidence 

everywhere and cause, perhaps, as much 

Members of the Northern Gun Club 
and other sportsmen’s organizations in 
Edmonton and hundreds of unattached 
nimrods throughout central Alberta 
greeted the opening of the season for 
ducks, the morning of August 23rd with 
salutes from all sorts of pieces. The 
various lakes, sloughs and streams, east, 
west and south of Edmonton and the 
north country are the favorite places. 
The ducks have been well protected 
during the closed period and there is 
every indication that the season will be 
one of the (best “in “years: he 
open period is from August 23rd _ to 
January 1. The season for grouse, 
partridge, pheasant, ptarmigan and 
prairie chicken is from October 1 to 
November 1. English pheasants may 
not be taken or killed at any time. The 
Hungarian partridge or pheasant is 
protected until October 1,1913. The 
bag limit for birds of the family Gall- 
inae is 10 per day and not more than 
100 by any person in one season. 

Mr. A. H. George of Lavoy, Alta 
writes us that Mr. Pete Suddaby of 
that town caught a pure white gopher, 
an Albino with pink eyes, recently at 
Lavoy. Ducks he remarks further are 
plentiful and chicken more so. Hunt- 
ers are taken out to the shooting grounds 
in autos. 
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as five million dollars’ worth of a loss in 
stock every year. Nearly all western 
states pay anywhere from five to fifty 
dollars bounty on these animals yet they 
increase all the time. Traps and guns 
are the cheapest and most practical 
methods of getting these animals. The 
writer’s experience goes to show that 
wolves, foxes and coyotes are up to date 
when one attempts to poison them for it 
is seldom that a wolf is killed by poison 
and only pup coyotes can be taken by it 
and even then not very often. Good 
sheep dogs and valuable cattle dogs, 
thousands of dollars’ worth of them, are 
destroyed every year by poison that_has. 
been set out for wolves and coyotes. 

Messrs Westley Richards & Co.,’ Ltd. 
Gun and Rifle makers of Birmingham. 
England, have issued a fine new Cen- 
tenary catalogue giving full particular 
of their specialties and new models 
introduced to mark the event and also 
details of their manufactures in all 
branches of the gun industry. This 
well known firm are the makers of all 
kinds of guns, rifles, pistols and almost 
every description of sporting accessor- 
ies and the catalogue is one that any 
lover of guns would be interested in. 

Messrs. Albert C. Reesor, Fred Pike 
and Mart Hoover, all of Locust Hill, 
Ont., and F. Reesor of Cedar Grove. 
motored up to Manvers in August last 
and spent several days in successful 
trout fishing. They reported the trout 
very plentiful although small in size. 

Mr. H. Lawrence of Edmonton 
writes that duck, chicken and partridges 
are very plentiful this year. He states 
that there is the best of shooting in the 
vicinity of that city. 

Game throughout the province is 
very plentiful this season, writes Mr. 
W. M. VanValkenburg, Treasurer of 
the Regina Gun Club, especially ducks, 
chicken and partridge and many second 
broods of ducks are reported. 
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CANADIAN NORTHERN ONTARIO RAILWAY 
The finest Moose and Deer hunting in Central Canada is to be had along the lines of the Canadian Northern Ontario R’y 

Mocse Territory 

The haunt of the Moose in Ontario 
is west of Sellwood, in the Township of 
Kitchener end north-west of Ruel in the 
vicinity of Dechenes Lake. These 
districts are both easily accessible from 
points on the Canadian Northern 
Ontario Railway north line. 

HUNTERS’ 

EXCURSIONS 

SPECIAL TRAIN 

SERVICE 

Deer Territory 

North of Parry Sound, Coniston and 
Sellwood, in that well watered territory 
lying back of the Georgian Bay is the 
finest deer hunting ground in Ontario. 
Another district that is rapidly coming 
to the front is north of Marmora along 
the line of the Centr:i.! Onturio Railway. 

OCTOBER 7th to NOVEMBER 9th 

To Coniston, Sellwood and north to all the well known hunting centres. 

OCTOBER 17th to NOVEMBER 9th 
To Washago and north, and also to all points on the Central Ontario Railway, Marmora and north. 

Return limit DECEMBER 12th, 1912. For folders and all information apply to any Canadian Novthern 
Ontario Rai!way agent or to R. L. Fairbairn, Generai Passenger Agent, 68 King Street East, Toronto. 

Cur 60x10 Cabin Cruiser. 

Any Size or Type Built to Order. 
Hulls furnished : 

KNOCK-DOWN SEMI FINISHED AND COMPLETE 
Boats in Stock from 12 to 30 feet With or Without Motor. 

Our supply of Catalogues for this season has run out. A new issue will be out shortly. Write for prices 

Quotations and descriptions given of any size inquired for. 

ROBERTSON BROS. - 
Foot of Bay Street 

z Hamilton - Canada 



OUR MEDICINE BAG 

A change has been madein the Comm- 
issionership of Dominion Parks and Mr. 
Howard Douglas, under whose admin- 
istration this department has grown, has 
been dismissed on the ground of pol- 
itical partisanship. Rod and Gun 
knows no politics and has nothing to say 
upon either the justification or non- 
justifiéation of the grounds of dismiss- 
al. From the point of view of the fut- 
ure of the Parks, however, we regret 
parting with Mr. Douglas, whose work 
for the Parks, despite the usual criti- 
cisms has proved highly beneficial. 
Whatever Mr. Douglas’ energy in other 
directions his administration will al- 
ways be noted for the fact that he neg- 
otiated and carried through the very 
difficult work of transferring the Pablo 
herd of buffalo from Montana to Can- 
ada, thus saving from dispersal and 
possible extinction, and securing for 
Canada, the largest collection of buff- 
aloes still left to us on this continent. 
The establishment of the Buffalo Park 
at Wainwright, Alta. will, we hope, 
long remain a testimonial to his energy 
and the success of his administration. 
He was superintendent of the Banff 
Park for ten years and was then given 
a wider sphere of usefulness as Comm- 
issioner of Dominion Parks His re- 
ports of the progress of the Parks have 
been marked by keen sympathy with 
the growing movement for the setting 
aside of these great preserves and rejoic- 
ing jn the part he played in their de- 
velopments. While regretting to part 
with Mr. Douglas in his capacity of 
Commissioner, we welcome Mr.. J. B. 
Harkin in his new office and trust that 
he may carry out in a still wider degree 
the good work of the first Commissioner 
of Dominion Parks. The office is a 
highly responsible one and the Commis- 
sioner can do much, if he will, to in- 
fluence the future course ofthe country 
upon this important policy of extend- 
ing Dominion Parks. 

The sixth Biennial Convention of the 
National Association of Game Wardens 
and Commissioners was held in Denver, 
Col. from August 30th to September 
lst when reports were received from all 
those states which have commissions ~ 
and from all the provinces of Canada. 
Many important matters came up for 
discussion and through personal ac- 
quaintance and the study of the oper- 
ation of new game laws and consider- 
ation of definite results of bird and game 
conservation the delegates derived much 
benefit which will doubtless be produc- 
tive of great good in the cause of con- 
servation. Among other important 
resolutions the following was passed: 

** Resolved: That we invite the 
co-operation of the Provinces of Canada 
in the adoption of laws for the uniform 
protection of migratory birds, the comm- 
on property of the people of the States 
and of the Provinces, and assure our 
neighbors of the North of a sincere pur- 
pose on our part to conserve the birds 
that annually make their homes al- 
ternately in this country and in that; 
‘‘And furthermore resolve that a copy 

of this be forwarded to the Dominion 
and Provincial officials charged with 
the preservation of the birds and 
game.” 

The following somewhat ironical — 
communication is sent us by one of 

our American supscribers, Mr. Harry 
Gilliland of Karthans, Pa.: 

I have not seen much rifle talk in 

Rod and Gun. Perhaps the editor is 
wise not to encourage the rifle crank 
for once you get them going there is no 

way to stop them. To find the proof of 
this assertion you have only to read the 

sportsmen’s magazines published in the © 
United States. 
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Raw Fur Shippers 
Should Safeguard 
Their Interests 

by shipping to dealers whose RELIABILITY 
is a matter of PUBLIC RECORD.—We 
established business over a quarter century 
ago, and shippers who dealt with us _ then, 
‘deal with us NOW. In other words, we 
have proved ourselves WORTHY OF CON- 
FIDENCE. 
These things we promise; these things we do: i 
—we pay top market bagasse B—Perfect Pouch. 

—we assort with absolute fairness. 
—we charge no commission. — C—Small amount of 

—we pay transportion charges on furs. 75c material between thighs. 

—we hold shipments upon request. INisolute comfort «hile ox ceciein 

—we constantly post our shippers on the Pear ie Z 5: 
| Finest quality extra heavy welt-bound 

A—Patent Flap. 

market. : 
; elastic webbing 

Ask your neighbor, or any mercantile agency C ee ; aA. 
will answer questions as to our reliability. In an be cleansed by boiling without injury 
the meantime a request for our Classified | to rubber. 
Price List will serve as an introduction which Ask your dealer or send 75c (stamps ac- 
you will not regret. 

Becker Bros. & Co. 

Fur Merchants 
Chicago, Ill. New York, N. Y. 

Cor. Dearborn Ave. & 129-131 W. 29th. St. 
Michigan St. 

cepted) and your waist measure to 

The Walter F. 

Ware Co. 

Dept. C. Philadelphia 

ABOUT THE WONDERS OF YOUR OWN COUNTRY 

in the 

“TRIAL OF THE BULL DOG” 
the story of a two years journey of 50,000 miles by Automobile into every part of 

the United States, Canada, Mexico, B. C., Alaska and the Klondyke, by Dr. 

Charles G. Percival. Illustrated with 300 new and original photographs of the 

strange and interesting sights. See America as it never has been seen before and 

read of races far more civilized than those of ancient Egypt and whose arts were so 

old that the oldest of Europe are but the children of yesterday. 

PRICE PREPAID 50 CENTS 

CHARLES G. PERCIVAL, M. D. 
134 West 65th Street, New York City 
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I have discovered to my sorrow from 

the perusal of articles contained in var- 

ious publications that I have for years 

been using rifles of a make and calibre 
that are entirely useless—guns, too, 

that have cost me good money and with 
which I was perfectly satisfied. The 
discovery has made me feel like 
‘* Uncle Josh’’ on his first visit to New 
York when he bought a ‘‘gold brick.’’ 
Now, Mr. Editor, i will divulge to you 
in confidence what my present arsenal 
consists of— but do not, if you please, 
mention it to anyone. 

First: A 38-55 Calibre model Win- 
chester Rifle, 28 inch octagon barrel. 
The bolt action crank tells us the action 
is unsafe, the calibre out of date and 
that it handles like a crowbar. The 
small bore crank takes about the same 
view of it, If these authorities are to 
be believed, therefore, No. 1, a rifle of 
which I was once proud, is doomed to 
the scrap heap. 

Second: A 12 gauge Marlin Repeat- 
ing Shot Gun, C grade, 30 inch barrels. 
It isa dandy shooter, but, neverthe- 
less is doomed also, as the double gun 
men tell us that only the  rankest 
kind of a game hog will carry an auto- 
matic or pump gun. No. 2 therefore, 
is in the {discard. 

Third: A 25 Calibre Hopkins & 
Allen Single Shot Rifle. This isa fine 
accurate shooting gun, but according 
to the users of the repeaters, trombone 
action, itis too slow to load and not 
the proper calibre. No. 3 therefore, 
must go the way of the other two. 

Fourth: A Colt‘s Police Positive 
Special 32-20 six gun, 6 inch barrel. 
A fine gun, I think, but they tell us 
the calibre is not popular and that the 
automatic pistol is much superior. 

If one were to endeavor to keep pace 
with the radical gun crank he would 
soon go broke unless better financially 
endowed than are the majority of 
sportsmen. 

The question of superiority of guns 
and rifles is one that will never be 
settled. In my opinion there is no 
‘* best gun.’’ The best gun is the one 
that suits the owner, regardless of what 
others may think of it. Choosing a 
gun is something like choosing a wife. 
One should make his own selection. 
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If you are satisfied it does not matter so 
much whether others are or not. 

Charles Major of Indianapolis, Minn., 
author of ‘‘When Knighthood Was in 
Flower’’ and a score of other books, 
returned to Edmonton, August 7 on the 
way home from a stay of 30 days in the 
Peace River country where he and Mr. 
Saylor,president of the City Press Assoia- 
iation of Chicago, Charles H. Enderton 
of Winnipeg and L. B. Taylor of Chi- 
cago searched for ‘‘ the last frontier.’’ 

The party travelled from Edmonton 
north to Athabasca Landing on a rail- 
way construction train,sailed down the 
Athabasca river to Mirror Landing and 
from there made a portage of 17 miles 
to Sota river, going to Grouard by the 
Lesser Slave Lake route. Another 
portage of 100 miles carried the quar- 
tette to the Peace River Landing, the 
trip being covered in a_ freighter‘s 
wagon, sailing thence to MHudson‘s 
Hope, where the Hudson‘s Bay Com- 
pany maintains a trading station. 

‘*Tt is a tremendously large country *’ 
Mr. Major said, ‘‘ and we faced all the 
stern realities of life in a region where 
the pioneers are vet fighting for a foot- 
hold. We lived in the open all the time 
and had a bully rough time. There is 
a plenty of large and small game and 
fish. The timber wealth in this dis- 
trict will make many millionaires and 
millions of bushels of grain and as many 
tons of hay will be cut therein years 
to come. The trip was well worth the 
time. *’ 

Dr. Frederick Hoyer, a resident for 
many years of Tonawanda, N. Y. but 
one of the great army of American sport- 
men who come to Canada annually for 
their hunting and fishing, died at the ripe 
old age of ninety years,, on Aug- 
ust 16th last. “‘The old doctor @as 
he was called by thousands during the 
latter years of his age laid down the law 
that he could do as good work in eleven 
months of the year as in _ twelve. 
Accordingly once a year he hied himself 
away to the unfrequented woods and 
waters of Georgian Bay where he play- 
ed for a month as hard as he worked for 
the remaining eleven months of the 
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" ALLWHO TRAVEL FOR BUSINESS OR PLEASURE | 
Know the Seo and dangers of cold”and damp beds, and 

. cold and drizzly days, To offset the discomfort and avoid chills 

JAEGER PURE WOOL UNDERWEAR, 

NIGHT SHIRTS AND PYJAMAS 

should be worn by all who wish to guard health while enjoying 
comfort. 

The safety lies in the purity of material and perfection of 
workmanship 

~~ DrJAEGER SC 
32 King St. West, Toronto 

316 St. Catherine St. W, Montreal 

364 Portage Ave., Winnipeg 

And from Jaeger Agents throughout the Dominion 

WIZARD 

MAGNETOS 
INVESTIGATE 

The large proportion of Wizard equipped engines. 

Isn't this proof of their popularity ? 

Everybody's using them. 

The Most Efficient, Reliable and Economical Magneto on the 
market. 

MAKE and BREAK or JUMP SPARK, 

DIRECT or ALTERNATING CURRENT. 

Canadian-Fairbanks-Morse Co., Limited 
MONTREAL, VANCOUVER, WINNIPEC, TORONTO, ST. JOHN, N. B.; OTTAWA, SASKATOON, CALGARY 
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year. There he lived at times in a com- 
fortable house-boat or in a fishing camp. 
He was happiest when out of doors al- 
day jong, fishing and revelling in the 
beauties of nature. Anarticle of his 
which some of our readers may remem- 
ber having read in the May 1909 issue 
of Rod and Gun, contained as illus- 
tration a snap-shot which showed the 
doctor asatall white-haired old: man with 
merry eyes and strong kindly face, his 
beaming smile testifying to the joy he 
felt on having secured a big string of 
fish. 

Mr. Milchi Swalm of Silton, Sask. 
who states that he has a sure method 
for getting rid of wolves but requires 
some compensation before giving away 
his secret writes a reply to Lumber 
Jack’s contribution in the August issue 
to the effect that the carcasses of ani- 
mals poisoned by strychnine do not 
poison animals eating such carcasses. 
Mr. Swalm, who has had a long trapping 
experience, contends that the contrary 
is the case. Putting out the carcasses 
of dogs, wolves and foxes poisoned by 
Strychnine he has seen eagles, crows, 
ravens and hawks fall dead 
after flying a few hundred 
yards from the poisoned bait 
of which they have partaken. In one 
case he lost a dog which partook of the 
carcass of a poisoned fox and that al- 
though the fox had died some time be- 
fore. He had seen foxes dig down in the 
snow and eat of poisoned relatives cov- 
ered by the drifts and in all cases swift 
death followed. He has never known 
an animal to vomit strychnine, the 
reason being that this poison goes to the 
brain and affects the spine. Having 
had more than half a century’s exper- 
lence of trapping and having mastered 
the art he contends that he can get 
every wolf and fox coming to his bait. 
One winter he killed 54 foxes and two 
wolves, the last in his neighborhood. In 
the winter of 1866 he got four cross fox- 
es, one silver, one black and fifty red. 
He got foxes every winter till 1904 when 
he went West after putting in 47 seasons 
hunting and trapping. 

There is considerable agitation on 
foot to bring about a reduction in the 
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number of deer killed by each hunter’ 
in the neighborhood of Princeton, B. C. 
says Bryan Williams, the provincial game 
warden. This is on account’ of the 
large number of deer broughtinto Prince- 
ton last season. At present the law 
allows each hunter to kill five deer in 
each season. In consequence of this 
liberal allowance it has often happened 
that as many as thirty dead deer are 
sent into Princeton ina day. This 
has aroused the people to a sense of the 
great destruction done to the _ herds. 
At present’ the mule deer are 
plentiful, but the inhabitants are be- 
coming alarmed lest the increase in the 
herds may be retarded by the advent of 
a large number of hunters from the 
south. The reports in regard to the 
hunting prospects are uniformly good 
with the exception of the mountain 
sheep in Similkameen, which are 
not nearly so numerous as was hoped. 

The golden eagles are blamed for prey- 
ing on the young lambs and for this 
reason the government has declared a 
bounty on the golden eagle, 

For the first time in ten years the 
sale of birch and swamp partridge will 
be permitted throughout the Province 
of Quebec after the first day of Oct- 
ober, 1912. The prohibition of the sale 
of partridge, which was made law 
more than ten years ago, and which was 
several times renewed since that time, 
has been permitted to expire by the 
Provincial Fish and Game authorities, 
as it is considered that the partridge 
have increased in sufficient num- 
bers and the permitting of their sale will 
not deplete the numbers to any apprec- 
iable extent. 

There was great scarcity of partridges 
when the prohibition was first enforced, 
and the sportsmen and Fish and Game 
Protective Associations all over the 
province approved of the move in pro- 
hibiting the sale. Now, however, it 
is denied that the permitting of the sale 
will rather discourage than encourage 
the slaughter of the birds’ “as aaa 
is impossible to prevent the killing and 
illegal sale of partridge even with the 
law in force and the open sale 
on the markets will decrease the price 
of a brace of birds at least 75 to 100 



ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 651 

CANADA’S 
MOST FAMOUS 

BEER 

A GENUINE 

Thirst-quencher 
sparkling purity. Clear 
crystal, invigorating, 

of 

as 
) nourishing. 

Brewed and bottled in the 
most up-to-date and sanitary 
plant in Canada by 

Reinhardts’ of Toronto 
INSPECTION INVITED. M42 

DETROIT 
CLEVELAND 

BUFFALO 
NIAGARA FALLS 

Spend yourvacat tionontheGreat Lakesthemost 
economical and enjoyable outing in America, 

aily service is operated between Detroit and 
Cleveland, Detroit and Buffalo; four trips weekly 
between Toledo, Detroit, Mackinac Island an 
way ports; daily service between Toledo, 
Cleveland and Put- in-Bay. 

leveland to Mackinac special steamer we 
be operated two trips weekly from June 15th t 
September 10th, stopping only at Detroit ery 
trip and Goderich, Ont., every other trip.— Special 
Day Trips Between Detroit and Cleveland, During 
July and August.—Railroad Tickets Available on 
Steamers. 

Send 2 cent stamp for Illustrated Pamphlet 
and Great Lakes Map. 
Address: L. G. een: G. P. A., Detroit, Mich. 
eee McMillan, [2 ek Schantz, Gen *1Mgr. 

TOLEDO 
PT. HURON 

. GODERICH 
ALPENA ST.IGNACE- 

| HOTEL LENOX 
BUFFALO, N. Y. 

BUFFALO’S LEADING TOURIST HOTEL 

Hotel Lenox is modern, fireproof and beautifully locat- 
ed. It is popular with tourists because of its fair rates, 
courteous treatment and complete equipment. ,The 
cuisine and service are the best obte Aina Dle, 

EUROPEAN PLA 
$1.50 perday and up 

SPECIAL WEEKLY AND MONT ‘HLY RATES 
Write for complime ntary “‘Guide of Buffalo and Ni- 

agara Falls.”” Also Special Taxicab Arrangement. 

C. A. MINER, Manager. 



652 

per cent., and will in consequence dis- 
courage the farmers from indulging 
in the killing, which will be less profit- 
able for them than when it was 
illegal. 

Chris: . Lynch, “oi. Okammaa bs ce 
a veteran of the Spanish war 
and an old time trapper was 
wounded by the accidental explosion of 
a spring gun and crawled to his cabin, 
but was unable to secure the door 
before a grizzly bear scenting his 
blood, followed the _ trail, dragged 
him out and partly devoured him. 

‘© Those who have wearied of the 
strenuous whirl and racking intensity 
of metropolitan life can find absolute 
quiet and relaxation 1 in the upper Atha- 
basca country’’ said B. K. Miller of 
Milwaukee, traveller, naturalist and 
big game hunter, who has visited ev ery 
quarter of the globe, on returning to Ed- 
monton, Alta, from a stay of several 
weeks in the silent north. *<“Thetvast 
territory between Hinton and White- 
court, the last named place a settlement 
of sturdy homesteaders,’’ he continued 
impresses one with asense of remote- 
ness not found 1 in any other country and 
in this,’’ he added with emphasis,‘‘ I 
do not exclude the wilderness of the 
Congo or even the steppes of Siberia. 
[tis too wonderful for words. ’’Briefly 
describing a canoe trip down the Atha- 
basca from Fitzhugh, in the heart of 
the Canadian Rockies, Mr. Miller 
termed it a land of scenic grandeurs—a 
natural playground that has no counter- 
part on the north American continent or 
in any part of the old world. 

“* There is not a sign of human hab- 
itation,’’ he said, ‘‘not a tree cut, not a 
blaze mark of the woodsman’s axe, not 
the least indication that it has ever come 
under the hand of man; a country with- 
out a raucous sound. ‘The only voices 
are those of fur bearing animals, the 
songs of birds, the ripple of the river 
the murmuring of the’ breezes in 
the trees— a virgin land of wondrous 
beauty and infinite charm.’’ 

Mr. Miller, who was accompanied on 
the trip by James K. Cornwall, member 
of the provincial parliament of Alberta 
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for the Peace River district is arrang- 
ing to visit the Mackenzie Rivercountry 
next year with a party of writers from 
various parts of America, who expect to 
follow.the fur trails to a point beyond 
the Arctic circle. 

Lord Congleton, Unionist and _ tariff 
reformer, the youngest member of the 
House of Lords in England, was in Ed- 
monton the third week in August ar- 
ranging for a big game hunt in the Can- 
adian Rockies. Other prominent de- 
votees of the gun and rod in the district 
are Hon. Rupert Guinness member of 
Parliament, Lord and Lady Onslow, 
the Duke and the Duchess of Suthe:- 
land, Lord Allister and La Rosemary 
and Miss Jean Archer 

While hunting near the mouth of the 
McLeod and Athabasca rivers in north- 
ern Alberta, a short time ago, W. L- 
White and A. A. Gibbs, residents of 
Whitecourt, Alta, saved the lives of 
two woodsmen who were attacked bya 
grizzly bear, which had been wounded 
previously by Mr. Gibbs. The men 
followed the bear and were fighting the 
animal with clubs when the hunters 
came along with theirrifles. Oneshot 
by Mr. White tore through the animal’s 
forepaw. The bear plunged into the 
waters of the Athabascariver, where Mr. 
Gibbs dispatched it with a head shot. 
The party also bagged a black bear. 

Convinced by the experience with the 
srizzly that the woodsmen needed to be 
impressed with the seriousness of bear 
hunting, Messrs. White and Gibbs 
solemnly told them that it was a pecul- 
iar and distressing failing for bear to 
follow the trail of its dead or wounded 
companion, and that, at times, the 
animals had no compunction whatever 
in wrecking a_ terrible vengeance on 
their human slayers. The result of 
this piece of advice was to cause the two 
men to do sentry duty that night while 
the hunters slumbered peacefully. The 
trip from Whitecourt to Athabasca 
Landing, 300 miles was made in a 
small boat. 
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“HIGHLANDS OF ONTARIO” 
FOR BIG GAME 

TEMAGAMI MOOSE HEAD 

Deer and Moose abound in all that district known as the ‘“‘Highlands of Ontario” reached by 

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY: SYSTEM 

OPEN SEASON 

DEER—November ist to November 15th inclusive. 

MOOSE—November ist to November 15th inclusive. In some of the northern districts of 

Ontario, including Temagami, the open season is from October 16th to November 

15th inclusive. 

OPEN SEASON FOR SMALL GAME IN PROVINCE OF ONTARIO 

DUCKS~—September 15th to December i5th inclusive. 

GEESE—September 15th to April 15th inclusive. 

PLOVER—September 15th to December 15th inclusive. 

QUAIL—November 15th to December Ist inclusive. 

PARTRIDGE —October 15th to November 15th inclusive. 

SNIPE—September 15th to December 15th inclusive. 

WOODCOCK— October ist to November 15th inclusive. 

HARES—October 1st to December 15th inclusive. 

SQUIRRELS—November 15th to December [st inclusive. 

Write to the undersigned agents for copy of “Haunts of Fish and Game” containing 

maps, Game Laws and all particulars. 

A. E. DUFF, Union Station, Toronto, Ont. J. QUINLAN, Bonaventure Station, Montreal, Que. 

W. E. DAVIS, G. T. BELL, H. G. ELLIOTT, 

Pass. Traff. Mgr., Asst. Pass. Traff. Mgr., Gen. Pass. Agt., 

Montreal. Montreal. Montreal. 

eee a ee 
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Westmorland County, N. B. claims 
the distinction of being the birthplace 
of the first baby camel born in Canada. 
Several of the animals belonging to the 
Haag Show were forced through lack of 
transportation facilities across the 
straits to remain at Point du Chene dur- 
ing the circus tour on Prince Edward Is- 
land. Among the number were several 
camels and one of these gave birth to a 
baby camel to whom the name ‘* Jack 
Canuck’’ was given. 

Several passengers on board the Str. 
Lintonia coming to Lindsay were att- 
racted by a fisherman in a canoe a short 
distance away. It was not the man in 
the boat that caused them to converge 
their gaze to this particular spot on the 
water but the action ofthelone boatman. 
He was as busy as the proverbial cat on 
a tin roof. Instead of one line he had 
two working on a rapid transit service 
which he manipulated dexterously. 
He was noticed tugging vigorously on 
one line and hand over hand he hauled 
the hemp in until he reached the hook 
where a fine “lunge was firmly attached 
that looked like a fifteen pounder. The 
fisherman had just towed him away 
when another pull from line No. 2 said 
something was doing and in came anoth- 
er apparently larger than the first. This 
is an unique catch and proves that two 
lines are better than one in more 
ways than driving horses. 

Some seventy miles up the Fraser Ri- 
ver from Fort George, B. C. the Grand 
Canyon is reached and from there a mag- 
nificent moose country extends as far as 
the Little Smoke River. From relia- 
ble;reports received it is probable that 
there are more moose here to the square 
mile than there are in any other part of 
the continent and every year their num- 
bers seem to increase. Whether the 
horns attain the large size of the Cassiar 
moose has yet to be determined but 
some very fine heads have beenjseen. 
In this districtscaribou.are alsogvery 
plentiful on the higher plateaux and, at 
places, both grizzly and black bear are 
numerous, It is beginning to appear, 
in fact, that, with the exception of an- 
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telope and musk ox, British Columbia 
has every species of big game that exists 
on the continent, even the rarest 
of them being found in fair quantities. 
In addition there are wild fowl and game 
birds of various species, some native 
and some acclimatized, that furnish 
sport while the waters afford unequall- 
ed salmon fishing. 

From Charlottetown under date of 
August 16th comes the following bear 
story. 
Whim Road Cross has a live bear 

which has paid a number of visits among 
the neighbors. Two8weeks ago he 
visited the home of Archibald McDonald 
and tore his cellar hatch to pieces, pull- 
ing off the sills which were fastened 
with six inch spikes. Then he went 
to the cellar, upset a barrel of beef, 
carrying away some of its contents. He 
also opened a firkin of butter and help- 
ed himself to this delicacy. Mrs. 
McDonald, awakened by the racket 
looked out of the window and saw his 
bearship disappearing in the darkness. 
Shortly afterwards he visited Roderick 
Fraser’s, tore off his granary door and 
carried off a quantity of beef and other 
eatables. A week after this he entered 
the cellars and granaries of Archibald 
Nicholson and Murdock N. Nicholson 
where also he ripped things 
up and succeeded in securing some 
booty. As a result of these visitations 
the people are in terror and the women 
and children give the roads 
a wide berth especially after dark. 
At the time of writing no steps had been 
taken to run the bear to earth 
but plans were in process with a view to 
giving himachase. No bears had been 
seen in the neighborhood for years and 
it was supposed that this fellow came 
from a distance. — It is to be hoped that 
in the interval'this troublesome and 
dangerous visitor has been got rid of. 

The skeleton of a moose in a berry 
patch near Latchford, Ont. frightened 
a couple of children who were picking 
berries and the children at once ran 
home and told of the finding of a man’s 
body. The provincial police and the 
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Sportsmen- 
Mount Your Own Trophies 

Every Sportsman can now be his own Taxidermist. 
We teach you with complete success by mail. 

Hunters, Anglers, Trappers, Nature Lovers — Here is an oppor- 
tunity you have long been waiting for! It is no.longer necessary to lose the 
fine trophies you have secured during the hunting season, nor to pay Taxider- 
mists exorbitant prices for stuffing them. You can now learn this great art 
for yourself, easily and quickly during your spare time. You will soon mount 

specimens as well as the most expert Taxider-® 
mist. We teach you by mail in your own 
home, to successfully 

Mount Your Own 

Game Heads, Birds 
and Animals 

also to TAN all kinds of hides and furs, and make 
them into beautiful rugs and robes. No other 
art is so fascinating or interesting, and every 

man, woman or boy who enjoys outdoor life and sports needs a knowledge of 
this subject. 

By taking our course of fifteen (15) lessons you will soon be able to do perfect mounting, 
and can decorate your home, office or den with the choicest of art. You will have a 
delightful diversion for your leisure time, and will enjoy every moment you give to the 

subject. Thousands of men and women of 
every vocation—bankers, lawyers and busi- @% 
ness men—are members of our school, and endorse it in the 
highest terms, 

Big Money in 
Taxidermy 

Professional Taxidermists earn from $2000.00 to $3000.00 a year, and 
there are not half enough Taxidermists to supply the demand. 
By giving only your spare time to this work you can easily earn from 
$20.00 to $50.00 per month, without interfering with your regular 
business or occupation. Mounted specimens sell readily for big 
prices. Many birdsand animals that are now killed and thrown 
away are valuable and can be turned into cash. 

Sent FREE 
Our beautiful catalog, The 
Taxidermy Magazine, Sam- 
ple Diploma, Pictures of 
Menunted Birds and Animals. 
Hundreds of letters from our 
Sportsmen Students. All the 
above ABSOLUTELY FREE 
for the asking. Mail the 
coupon today. 

One of our students writes us: ‘‘I have 
| made over $550 during my spare time selling my speci- <j are 

7 d hers.’” We h dred. O° mens and mounting for others.’’ We have hundreds Oo ws 
Mounted by our student, F. Rawson, Kalamazoo, Mich. of similar letters on our files. 4° i) = 

. - * . . 
v" ; 5 This is the Original School of Taxidermy, 2nd is endorsed by our thousands of students < oe 

an fall Jeading Museums, Naturalists and Y ° e ‘ 
Taxidermists. We teach the BEST STANDARD METHODS, and positively guarantee R32 Zw of ve 
success. lixpert instructors in every department. Our Taxidermy work is widely r¥) my < ben As 
known, having been awarded First Grand Prize and 9 Gold Medals at the Exposition. ry) AS a i 
The editor of any Sportsman's Magazine will tell you of the high standing of this \3 © POE 
school, which has taught Taxidermy successfully for many years. qn ee 
WE INVITE YOU TO INVESTIGATE FULLY. Send for our printed matter ee 
today. It will interest you, and it's Free. We want every sportsman or > & RP As 
nature lover in the country to -become a member of the only school in s AS) ? : 
the world ‘‘for sportsmen by sportsmen.” ¢ rs 
Our school and the success of our course are known and highly en- Xs) rs 2 
dorsed hy allleading sportsmen’s journals. We refer you to the >’ ° > 2 ” : 
editor of this magazine. Mail the coupon, or use postal card. oY .¢ a sr os a i 

THE NORTHWESTERN SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY gh a Soe ee 
107 ELWOOD BLDG., OMAHA, NEB. ag othe es ee ie 

P een) iO ae eae De 
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coroner!F’at Cobalt were immed- 
iately notified but before they left for 
Latchford a couple of citizens went out 
to investigate and found only the 
bleached skeleton of a monarch of the 
forest. 

Jack Price of Coalmont, B. C one 
evening in August was down stream 
fishing and returned home witha full 
bag—about forty in fact and none so 
small at that. ‘‘ We know other 
fishers,’’ says a local scribe, ‘‘ who go 
a fishing and never get a bite except 
from a skeeter on the back of the neck. 
Some too take the best girl along and 
then they don’t give a Kentuck 
whether the bait is nibbled or not.’’ 

George Howe of Ottawa summering 
at Hiawatha Park, had his launch down 
there. While out for a run down the 
Ottawa he decided to throw out a fish- 
ing troll line, and when about a mile 
down the river he noticed that the speed 
of his launch was getting slower and 
slower but that the engine was working 
as usual. Looking about to ascertain 
the cause he started to pull in the wire 
but found it impossible to do so alone 
and called for help from his friend, Mr. 
Thompson of Toronto who was out 
with him in the launch, and the two men 
after considerable difficulty succeeded 
in landing a 28 lb. sturgeon. 

The catch took place about noon but 
the big fish was still alive at seven 
in the evening. Strange to say the en- 
gine in his launchhas worked very badly 
ever since and Mr. Howe is of the opin- 
ion that the crank shaft has been some- 
what twisted. 

The Government of Canada, New- 
foundland and the United States will 
conduct an investigation into the effects 
of steam trawling on the adjacent ocean 
fisheries. This destructive method of 
fishing has ruined many important fish- 
eries off the British and European coasts 
but there seems to be little hope of pre- 
ventive measures owing to the recog- 
nized freedom of the high seas beyond 
each nation’s three mile limit. The. 
speed of a steam trawler is about ten 
knots an hour. It hauls a gigantic 
purse net along the bottom by two wire 
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cables, one from either side. A square 
of boards is so fastened on each cable 
as to strike the water at an angle and 
spread the net. The strain on the wires 
tells when the purse of the net is full and 
it is then hoisted aboard. The scour- 
ing of the ocean‘s bed spilled out on the 
deck is an indescribable mess. All 
kinds and all sizes of fish, spawn, weed 
and the varied forms of aquatic life are 
heaped and matted together. Such a 
method must be highly  de- 
structive. Defenders say the spawn 
and fry escape, but that is only at the 
outset of each haul. When there is a 
mass of fish in the purse everythingin its 
way is scooped in, held and killed by the 
accumulating pressure of the increasing 
haul. There are generally large quan- 
tities of dead and crushed fish in an 
immature state shoveled  over- 
board with the worthless fish of every 
haul. The lines of baited hooks 
which the hand trawlers set on the 
bottom are frequently destroyed by 
steam trawlers. There is naturally a 
strong objection by the men who see 
good fishing grounds being depleted and 
ruined and their lines occasionally de- 
stroyed. 

A 100 lb. sturgeon was caught by 
Messrs. Smith and Hodgson at Wheat- 
ley, Ont. in June last, which was the 
largest sturgeon taken along the shore 
for some time previously. 

One of the finest maskinonges caught 
this season on the Rideau was captured 
just opposite Camp Adanac in August 
by Mrs. Ashfield of California who had ~ 
been visiting at the home of her brother- 
in-law, Mr. Jas. L. P. Sanders) “tae 
California lady was out trawling in com- 
pany with James D. Sanders andcaughta 
beautiful maskinonge which gave herself 
and the oarsmen considerable sport in 
landing. Finally brought ashore 
the active beauty was weighed in 
the presence of proper and sufficient 
witnesses, tipping the scalesat 3 Ibs. 
The fish was subsequently brought to 
town to be admired and weighed: all 
over again and later was put in the 
hands of a taxidermist. 
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Ask the Guides of the North Wood about 

DR. CHASE’S OINTMENT 
They will tell you that no hunter should go into the wood without a 

box of DR. CHASE‘S OINTMENT carefully stored away among 
his equipment. 

For gun wounds, scratches from logs or underbrush, insect stings, 
piles, etc., no treatment is so satisfactory. It saves many a 
life by preventing blood poisoning. Sold by all dealers or Edman- 
son, Bates & Co., Limited, Toronto. 

$95.00 2" GUN CABINET 
$12.50 

Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. Width, 28 inches. 

If interested, write for special Gun Cabinet Catalog. 
Send us your address for our illustrated Gun Catalog. 

THE tf. WM. KiFFE COMBANY, ocr 

Have Stood the Test of Time 
Made by the oldest canoe company in the world. 

\ Lakefield Canoes 
have been the standard for 61 years. In all that time 
not one canoe returned as unsatisfactory 

Write for our catalogue of launches, skiffs and canoes. 

LAKEFIELD CANOE COMPANY, LIMITED 
LAKEFIELD, - ONTARIO 

The Dunne Diamond Tube Hockey Skate 

The Skate of Quality, Elegance end Dura- 

bility—proved by test of pest 13 years. 

Fully Guaranteed. Manufactured by 

W. H. DUNNE, 1492 Queen Street w., doronte, Canada 
WRITE *OR CATALOGUE 
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The largest black bass ever known 
to be caught near Galt was captured at 
Reid’s Lake, near Ayr, by George Ed- 
gar of Galt in August last. The fish 
which was put on exhibition in a Galt 
newspaper office measured 24 inches 
by 18 inches and weighed seven 
pounds. 

Norman Fitzsimmons of Clinton cap- 
tured a big trout one morning in August 
that many old timers declared to be the 
biggest trout ever caught in that town. 
The trout was 16 inches long and 10 
inches around the girth and weighed 
Pe ibs W007, 

Running at large without let or 
hindrance, a real live buffalo disturbed 
the community of St. James on the night 
of August 15th says a dispatch from 
the Winnipeg Tribune. It seems that 
the animal was one of the herd formerly 
at Silver Heights and which was pur- 
chased by the city for the Assiniboine 
City Park, from which it broke away 
two nights before, and after swimming 
across the river, went into some pas- 
turage west of Deer Lodge, where cattle 
were browsing. It was seen between 
6 and 7 o’clock in the Woodlands dis- 
trict and passed about 200 yards from 
Portage avenue, terrifying several of 
the residents, including a woman and 
three children whom it passed at a dis- 
tance of about three feet. 

Immediately it was missed the atten- 
dants and park keepers set out on the 
hue and cry to track tine errant erst- 
while master of the plains and prairies 
of the west. They traced him out to 
Brookside and on in the direction of 
Stony Mountain, but not being accus- 
tomed to herding buffaloes at large they 
had considerable difficulty in keeping 
on his trail. 

By dint of great perseverance, how- 
ever, they headed him off again in the 
direction of the Assiniboine Park by the 
St. James district, and tried to drive 
him towards the river again so that he 
might swim back the way he came. He 
went down to the river and went in a 
few steps but turned and made off 
again with the attendants after him, but 

was ultimately captured and return- 
ed to his enclosure at the park. 

Walter Graves of Ottawa, one of 
our subscribers has the following to say 
regarding a recent six weeks’ trip to 
New Brunswick in which he enjoyed 
some good fly fishing: 

‘* While on my trip I had some sport 
with the trout and got a couple of grilse 
and small salmon. When fishing for 
trout one day with my Chubb split 
bamboo ‘‘Murray’’ trout rod, a small 
salmon rose. I struck, hooked him in 
the side and succeeded in landing him 
after half an hour’sfight. Fortunately 
I had a large reel, long line and strong 
cast or I could not have held him, as 
he made several desperate attempts to 
get into the heavy rapid below. At 
the risk of something breaking I held 
him up till the rod bent nearly double 
and thus prevented him from getting 
into the strong current. I knew that I 
would lose him if he did as it was imposs- 
ible to follow him without going up to 
my neck and being likely°carried off my 
feet. You may be sure I was proud 
when I got him ashore. I am certain 
very few rods of the same weight (about 
7 oz.) could have stood the strain. My 
boy rose and hooked a grilse in the same 
pool but as he was not expecting it and 
as his cast was a very fine one it snapped 
when the fish jumped. 

Trout were not plentiful where I 
fished this season and those we caught 
were small. The best one we got weigh- 
ed only about a pound and was caught 
by my boy, Arthur, under a bridge on 
a small stream called Grant’s Brook. 
We usually got between 15 and 20 trout 
in an afternoon—plenty for tea 
and a few to spare. 

I found the best flies for trout to be 
Parmacheene Belle with silver body 
and the teal and mixed body. When 
bassfishing in June and July I also found 
the Parmacheene Belle with silver body 
and my Massassaga to be the favorites. 
I killed a small mouth black bass on the 
Ist of July that weighed 4 1-4 lbs. Him 
I landed with my Murray rod and had 
great sport for about 10 minutes. In 
May I caught a trout of 3 lbs weight 
with teal and mixed body fly. 
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ing sensation to a man who dubs all 

Turkish Cigarettes the same. 

TUCKETT’S 
SPECIAL TURKISH 

CIGARETTES 
Sc: for 10. Dealers Everywhere 

TUCKETT SPECIAL TURKISH is 

A a refreshing revelation and a satisfy- 

x 
upplies for Hunters 

SEE OUR PATENT WATERPROOF SILK TENTS IN A GREEN 

. SHADE, STRONG, LIGHT, COMPACT 

paeeeaessSssyx 
\ “\ P) 

PACK SACKS, 

DUNNAGE 

AND 

PROVISION BAGS 

TARPAULINS 

OILED CLOTHING 

JOHN LECKIE LIMITED, 
| 77 WELLINGTON ST. W., TORONTO | 
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They are laughing yet in Houston, 

Texas over a story told by Wm. Breen 

who is an enthusiastic hunter, even for 

a Texan. Bill was strolling over Big 

Thicket one day with his Remington 

repeater over his shoulder, every now 

and then adding to his bag. Coming 

over the clump of a hill he met a fellow 

huntsman packing an old single shot 

mites 
‘* What yo’ 

Bill. 
‘* Might pot a deer,’’ answered the 

other laconically. 
‘* Seen any?’’ said Bill. 
“mOny = three. .sostar a 

stranger. 
‘* Get a shot?’’ persisted the Houston- 

ite. 
‘* Yas, they was two pretty nigh—but 

I aint got but one load for my gun and I 
want-a hunt all day,’’ was the start- 
ling explanation that still amuses Bill 
and his friends. 

9° 

all huntin’,’’ queried 

returned the 

From August Wolf we learn that after 
twenty-eight years’ continuous service 
in the mysterious, silent north and at 
Fort Good Hope where he is manager 
of the Hudson’s Bay Company’s trad- 
ing post, F. C. Gaudette came out to get 
a glimpse of the civilization of electric- 
ity, the automobile, the modern store 
and office of business. The trip from 
Good Hope to Edmonton occupied seven 
weeks. While in Edmonton, where he 
passed several days with M. S. Booth, 
manager, and other officials of the Hud- 
bons bay ~Company, (Mr. Gaudette 
said it was only to see the modern world, 
not to abide in it that he undertook the 
long journey southward, adding: 
.“‘Tam going to my home in Montreal. 

I am going to see my old friends or such 
of them as are still there, and I am look- 
ing forward to the life of the big city with 
a sense of pleasurable anticipation. But 
I shall not stay long. Once the spirit 
of the north has entered into a man’s 
being there is no shaking it off. I shall 
go back to Fort Good Hope. I would 
rather live on Mackenzie river than in 
your modern city, which appears to be 
lively and growing rapidly.’’ This is 
Mr. Gaudette’s first visit to Edmon- 
ton. When he passed through Winni- 
peg in 1884, thenatown of 20,000 people, 

on the long journey into the hinterland, 
he headed due northwest, making his 
way by stage and scow to Fort Resol- 
ution, and there served the company for 
ten years taking care of the fur trade of 
the Great Slave Lake. He was at Fort 
Norman on the Mackenzie river five 
years, afterwards spending three years 
at Fort Smith. The rest of the time he 
spent at Good Hope. ‘There has been 
little or no change in the ways of the far 
north since Mr. Gaudette entered it 28 
years ago. The banks of the Macken- 
zie are lined with coal, which has been 
burning since the days of Mackenzie 
who gave his name to the gigantic river. 
It is teeming with mineral wealth, but 
as yet it has scarcely been visited by the 
prospector. It promises to remain a vir- 
gin land for many years. 

‘* Only a few tourists pass out that 
way, said Mr. Gaudette. “* They go 
through but seldom stop at the Hudson 
Bay post. Life up there is as solitary 
as ever it was. The last fur catch has 
not been up to the normal standard, at 
least in the far north. South of Good 
Hope it has been good. We expect a 
heavy catch the coming winter.’’ 

Fort Good Hope is situated on the — 
Mackenzie river, several miles above 
the Ramparts and at the mouth of the 
Hare Indian River. It is within 14 
miles of the Arctic circle. In the-en- 
tire Mackenzie river basin, Mr. Gaudette 
said, there are not more than 150 
white people, adding: 

‘« The coldest temperature experienc- 
ed last winter was 45 degrees below 

zero but it was clear and dry. The 
spring of 1912 was later than 
usual, however garden vegetables 

planted at Fort Good Hope were well ad- 

vanced when he left on July 12 andin 

good condition for the time of the year. 
Potatoes, cauliflower, carrots and near- 
ly all other garden products grow quite 
well in the Mackenzie basin. The 

people there have never tried grain farm- 
ing. There was no occasion to do so. 

However I feel confident that a good 
quality of wheat can be raised. There 
are large numbers of Indians around 

Fort Good Hope but they do not catch 
as much fur asthe Indians did 20 

years ago. They are not as good trap- 
pers as their sires.” 



ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

The 

Brilliant 

Tus is the light to show your way through the woods 
when hunting, fishing, driving or any kindof night work 
It has aluminum locomotive reflector. Flame is protected 
with a 31% in. convex lens. may be tilted up or down, 
burns 8 hours with one filling, costs 3 cents, will shine 
the eyes of a cat for 300 yards. 

Style 1 Single lens, $5.00. Dbl. L., $6.00. Int. L., $6.50 
Style 2 Adjustable Candle Flame Burner, add 50 cents 
Style 3 Adjustable Flat Flame Burner, add $1.00 
Style 4 Adjustable Flat Flame Burner, Self Lighter, 

add $2.00 

The Northwestern Clasp Knife 
The knife for every hunter, opened or closed with 
one hand. Blade is locked open or closed. How 
important it is at times to be able to hang on with 
one hand and reach to your side and take a knife 
that is opened at the grasp. 
Made of best material and workmanship. Ger- 

man silver bolsters, heavy polished brass lining, 
selected stag hand!e, fully warranted. Weight, 4 
ounces. Length over all when open., 914 in.; when 
closed, 5 in.; cutting edge, 4 in. 

Sold by all dealers or direct, postpaid, on receipt 
of price, $2.50. Send for circular. 

R. C. Kruschke, No. 1011 W., Superior St., Duluth, Minn 

Tobacco Habit Banished 
Dr. Elder’s Tobacco Boon Banishes All 

Forms of Tobacco Habit in 
72 to 120 Hours. 

“‘What Tobacco Boon Will Do” 

A positive and quick relief. A Home Treatment easy 
to take. S. E. Addington, of Bethel, Okla., writes, “Your 
Tobacco Boon has cured me after using tobacco 34 years. 
H. S. Evans, of Meridan, Miss., writes, “I had been a 
heavy chewer for 54 years. After taking your treatment 8 
days I was completely cured.’’ Adolph Erigen, of Pigeon 
Falls Wis.. writes, ‘“‘I would not take $1,000 for what good 
your Tobacco Boon did me.’’ Hundreds of similar letters 
from satisfied patients. 

REMEMBER—We give a legal binding Guaran- 
tee of results in every case or money refunded. 
FREE Booklet on the Tobacco Habit and its 

Remedy, also full information about my 
Home Treatment will be mailed free in 

plain package to anyone. 
address TO-DAY. 

Do not wait—Send name and 

DR. ELDERS’ SANITARIUM 

Branch Office 
Dept. 75 824 Yonge St , Toronto, Canada 

Searchlight 

—_ —— 
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All Over the World 
m Curzon send their silent tailors in the shape ot « 

} wonderful self-measurement system enabling their 
clients to accurately take their own measures with 
the certitude of getting perfect fitting clothes. This 
has been constantly affirmed by thousands of their 
satisfied clients. Added to this is the widest selection 
of British materials which THE HOUSE OF 
CURZON place at the disposal of their customers. 
Patterns of these materials are sent to your door free 
of cost ind carriage paid on simple request, and com- 
prise all the latest weaves and de-igns of the leading 
Woollen Mills of Great Britain, affording you the 
opportunity of selecting from the Hrs: pick of the choie- 
est of fabrics right in the pr vacy of your own home. 

20 SUIT 
to measure 

FOR $8.60 
(Carriage and Duty Paid). 

Curzon’s $8.60 Suit has been valued by thousands 
of their Canadian friends at $20. 

ONE SILVER and FOUR GOLD wEDAL AWARDS 
Send Postcard for FREE PATTERNS. 

Together with patterns, we send you fashion plates 
and complete instructions for accurate self- 
measurement, tape measure, all sent free and carriage 
paid. We dispatch your order wi:hin seven days. 

Ourregistered simplified system forself-measurement 
permits us to Guarantee Absolute Satis- 
faction or WE KE+UND M@QNEY IN FULL. 

Address for Patterns :— 

GURZON BROS. (Dept. 49 ), 
449 Spadina Avexue. Toronto, O7terir. 

Tne Wofid S MeuSu.e «aliv.s, 

60/62 CITY ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND. 
West End Depot: 

183 & 185 OXFORD STREET, LONDON, ENGLAND. 

Please mention this Paper. 
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Mr. J. E. DeWolf of Halifax, N. S. 

is to the fore in defence of Grand Lake, 

N.S. and for fear that. Dr. Breck's 

letter in the August issue of Rod and 

Gun may have conveyed an erroneous 

impression concerning the fishing to be 
found in that body of water, he has ask- 

ed us to publish the following letter, 
which we have pleasure in doing. 

‘* Grand Lake,’’ writes Mr. De Wolf, 
is situated only twenty-two miles from 
Halifax and as the Intercolonial Rail- 
way runs parallel to it for some five or 
six miles, it can be easily reached from 
four stations on this railway. The 
lake is said to be eight or nine miles 
long and its greatest breadth is three 
miles. Situated so closely to this city 
there is probably no sheet of water in 
this province that is visited by more 
fishermen, hundreds of whom would 
certainly testify under oath that they 
have caught grayling, bass and trout 
in this lake. Very few of those who 
enjoy the splendid fishing know that 
the so called grayling is not the true 
fish of that name. They only know 
that it is locally called the grayling and 
has been known by this name for gen- 
erations, but their experience has taught 
them that it is one of the gamiest fish in 
Eastern waters. 

‘* As one who has fished Grand Lake 
regularly during the fishing season for 
over forty years, I feel sure that Mr. 
Breck will pardon me if I endeavor to 
answer some of the questions which he 
has asked Mr. T. G. Wallace. 

‘* The fish is locally known as gray- 
ling and has also been called landlocked 
salmon, although the waters of Grand 
Lake are not landlocked as it has free 
outlet to the Bay of Fundy through the 
Shubenacadie River. In my opinion 
this fish is the salmon (Salmo Salar) 
dwarfed by living continuously in fresh 
water. 

‘* The size commonly caught varies 
from one-half pound to 5 pounds, the 
heaviest weight being exceptional. Fish 
from one to three pounds are about the 
average. When hooked it has all the 
habits of the salmon, frequently leap- 
ing from the water 5 or 6 times, and is 
a strong fighter. Most of the fishing 
in Grand Lake has been by trolling and 
live minnows are the favorite bait. 
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Many fish are taken by various spinner 
god spoon baits and sometimes by the 
y. 

‘* The best season for fishing is the 
latter part of May until early July but 
many fish are caught during July, Aug- 
ust and September. Friends who have 
fished with me on Grand Lake claim 
that the fish are identical with the ouan- 
aniche they have caught in the Province 
of Quebec. 

‘* The bass caught in Grand Lake 
are ordinary striped sea bass, the largest 

have seen caught by rod and line 
weighing 12 1-2 lbs and being taken with 
a spinner. Two fish of over 10 Ib. 
weight each, have been taken this 
month (August) with rod and line while 
fish exceeding 30 pounds in weight have 
been taken in nets. These fish are 
taken with rod and line as late as Nov- 
ember. Small trout are taken at the 
outlet of the Rawdon River where it 
enters Grand Lake and at Rocky Brook. 
Occasionally larger trout are taken by 
those trolling for bass and grayling. 

‘* Any of the dealers in fishing sup- 
plies in Halifax could probably give in- 
formation in regard to the necessary 
gear. Col. T. J. Egan, one of the deal- 
ers, frequently fishes Grand Lake him- 
self. ‘* Amongthe guideswhom I know 
personally are Mr. William King, John 
Bradley and Michael Bradley, their - 
Post Office addresses being Wellington 
Station, N.S. also Christopher King and 
William King, Jr., Andrew Horne and 
A. P. Horne of Enfield, N. S. 

Some idea of the extent of the big 
game hunting in the Province of New 
Brunswick may be had when it is known 
that no less than 638 guides are regis- 
tered at the Crown Land Offices, in Fred- 
ericton. All guides in New Brunswick 
are required to take out a license, but of 
course out of the total mentioned above, 
a large number are not regular guides, 
but are merely qualified to act as such 
when they so desire. There are quite a 
large number of guides in New Bruns- 
wick who pursue their calling in an up- 
to-date and systematic manner, having 
outfitting stores, and strings of camps, 
and providing all of the utensils required 
for a journey into the woods 
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Up-to-Date TAXIDERMY in All Its Branches 
You should choose your Taxedermist as carefully 

as you do your hunting grounds 

END me your speci- 

mens to mount. Iam 

always in a position to 

personally handle all work 

promptly. My show and 

work rooms cover 2,800 

square feet of floor space, 

and is the largest and 

best equipped building 

used for this business in 

Canada. 

! 
Moose Head Mounted by Edwin D:xon. 

Deer Head Mounted by Edwin Dixon. 

“ Dixon Quality’’ mounting is an absolute guarantee of the highest grade of 
work at very reasonable prices. 

All Game Heads are individually modelled true to their original size and 
appearance by the best and most lasting moth-proof methods known to-day. 

For Sale—Correctly mounted large moose, elk, caribou, mountain sheep, goat, 
antelope and deer heads. Write for full measurements and prices f. 0. b. your 
town on approval. 

Unionville is 20 miles from Toronto, Ont., on the Midland R.R., good trans- 
portation. Come and see my collection and methods of Taxidermy any time. 

Instructions for skinning and saving specimens, shipping tags, etc., upon 
request. 

References—W. J. Taylor, Limited, publisher of “‘ Rod and Gun,”’ sportsmen 
and hunters everywhere in Canada and U.S.A. 

EDWIN DIXON, Ontario’s Leading Taxidermist 
Main Street - - UNIONVILLE, ONT. 

PERFECTOS 

“The Cigar that’s Always Good” 



THE TRAP 
Rod and Cun in Canada is the Official Organ of the Dominion of Canada 

Trap-Shooting Association. 

the Editor, Woodstock, Ontario. 

All Communication Should be AMdisseet ts 

TOURNAMENT DATES. 

1912—Dec. 2, 3, 4, 5 and 6. International Reg- 
istered Tournament at St. Thomas, Ont, 
Write W. J. McCance, Gun Club, St. Thom- 

as, Ont. 

STRAY SHOTS. 

Our friends out West are doing seme tall shoot- 
ing these days. At Armstrong B. C. recently San- 
dv McDowell, of Revelstoke, broke 129 straight 
and was given a gold medal for his highly meri- 
torious performance. Stokes, of Armstrong, won 
high average for the two days’ shoot with 242; 
Sturdy, of Revelstoke, was second with 240,and 
McDowell, of Revelstoke, was third with 239, all 

out of a possible of 260. J. A. Forbes did the best 
of the professionals present and he secured 244. 

When a fish dinner follows a shoot the combina- 
tior is surely irresistible. Fifty shooters recently 
attended an afternoon shoot near St. Thomas 
and had a pleasant time. Mr. 8. G. McColl was 
high gun, and to Mr. C. E. Doyle, of Dutton, fell 
the fine panama hat given by W. J. McCance, of 
St. Thomas, for the winner of a handicap shoot. 
Mr, Koehler, of Tyrconnel, on whose place the 
shoot took place, provided the fish dinner and 
these who have attended a similar meal, with ap- 
petites sharpened by healthful exercise in the op- 
e) can sympathise with the diners when they de- 
declared that the fish were the finest ever served 
in America. Of course they were! Have we not 
all said the same thing? 

The Kingston Gun Club will hold their first an- 
nual tournament on Thanksgiving Day. All ar 
rangements were well under way before the an- 
nouncement of the exact date was made and the 
programme ready for printing. Any eee de- 
sireus of seeing one should write Mr, F. Todd, 
Gun Club, Kingston, Ont. 

They are out for doing big things at St. Thomas 
over the International Tournament to be held dur- 
ing the opening days of December. Encouraged by 
the appreciation their efforts are receiving, not on- 
ly from the shooters of both countries but also the 
gun and amunition manufacturers, the local offie- 
ials are putting their best feet foremost and leav- 
ing nothing umdone that experience can suggest or 
skill devise to make the gathering a complete suc- 
cess and one long to be remembered in shooting 
circles, Arrangements are being made to take 
care of every shooter who attends and to see that 
prevision is made for his comfort as well as for 
the best of sport. The Programme will be out be- 
fore this appears in print and any shooter who 
has not received one should write at once to Mr. 

W J. McCance, Gun Club, St. Thomas, Ont. Ev- 
eryone interested in trap shooting whether he in- 
te.ds to go or not, should receive a copy of this 
programme. 

A pleasant little shoot was that at Tilsonb rg, 
dic local men mustering well and a fair sprinkling 
»° well known outsiders from nearby points at 
tending. Bert Glover, London, and W. Hart, Dres- 
den, tied for high gun, each making 141; R. Day, 
London, being third with 137; Turnbull of Strat- 
ford, and Park Neale, Tillsonburg, tieing for four- 
th positon with 136 each. 

At a recent shoot at Manor, Sask. J. B. Paul 
killed 14 out of 15 live pigeons—a very creditable 
performance. 

The Red Star Gun Club cf Sunderland, Ont. is 
offering a $10. silver cup for the best shot with a 
shot gun, 

SHOOTING AT THE CAPITAL. 

A notable score at recent shoots at St, Huberts 
was that of Mr. Williams who obtained 46 out of 

50 two weeks in succession. Scores: 

Club Shoot, 50 Birds. 
RK. C. White, professional ...7 ...... 23 25 48 
Wis “William's 5-2 pane, roe een 23 23 AG 
W. J. Corby 22 22 44 
Di PaGe Smithers se hee. 2... Cope, Oa 

J S. Boa, professional .... 19 23° 42 
A Weel brcopiate: 20: (22 42 

W. L, Cameron 19 22> 34m 

Wr G5 diginelle 2 Wide sis, «| here eiemeee OMEERTN 

Wim: orbes: . 9) wa a ie. os. oe Bee Oma 
Cecil Bethunes 4. sae - wok vo re gees lee Se 

a Pinadrd. serine ee ola uhs oh SSS es mea 

a Miclinnickie pease ee Yoo lake Hilt 
‘Doubles, 12 pairs each ev vent. 
J. S. Boa (pro.), 22, 20; HE. G. White (pro). 16, 

16, 19; W...J. Corby, 15, ‘Ry 17; Wm. Forbes, 10, 
13, 16; A. W.-Throop, 15; Dr. Smith, 10; Dr. Pin- 
ard 3, 9; C. Bethune, 6. 

TOURNAMENT AT TIL_SONBURG 

The ‘Tillsonburg Gun Club held their annual 
tournament on September the eleventh. The 
weather was ideal and there was a good attend- 
nace. 

Bert Glover, of London, and W. Hart, of Dres- 
Gen, were tied for high gun with 141 each. K. 
Day, of London, was third, with 137, and Turnbull 
of Stratford, and Park Neale, of Tillsonburg, tied 
fo: fourth. Scores: 

Sept. 12. 
Stratford .... Turnbull, 136 



ROD_AND GUN IN; CANADA G65 

2 | 
Ay Pal 

401 Self-Loading Rifle. 
This is the hardest hitting recoil-operated rifle 
made. The 200-grain bullet which it shoots 

strikes a blow of 2038 pounds. Think of the 
deadliness of this rifle, with over a ton of 

penetrating, knock-down force behind each shot 
it delivers. One shot from it will bowl over the 
biggest game; but for emergencies there are four 

more cartridges in the magazine, which can be 

fired as fast as the trigger can be pulled. As no 

manual operation, save pulling the trigger, is 

required to reload this rifie, it is easy to shoot it 

accurately with great rapidity. Its self-loading, 

hard-hitting features, coupled with its handiness, 

strength and simplicity of operation, make 

it an ideal rifle for big game hunting. 

These Rifles Are Sold Everywhere. 

Ask Your Dealer To Show You One. 

IT HITS LIKE THE HAMMER OF THOR 
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Day, London Seon: 137 
Aichesonke Sura GlOld. 2. enw cere en eet 
Bolesstrattords. ee.) ..- Li, tenes. cic eet See 
isher Strattord. 4c... + sees: meee 132 
Glover, London a Sey eerie Bae 
G. Me Dunk: Woxronto: eae. -er lien 
ie WE arerey MOTI Tor a oon eee MSIE Bind oa Nie. 124 
G. W. Tillson, Tillsonburg .... 128 
James Payne, Tillsonburg .... .... .... 120 
Dhulle, (St. Phomas, so. 5.75 ace naer eeriee . 83 
Wm, ‘Mander, Tillsonburg sae 125 
Park Neale, Tillsonburg .... 136 
S. G. Vance, Tillsonburg 135 
T. Taylor; Tillsonburg, ea era eases 103 
i. Limburner, Tillsonbure) 25.2. -- .8-. 98 
W.. .Ge Pow, 420i Son bio e  eeeee ene 
Chas, Leach, Tillsonburg .... .... 122 

We is DayloreRidsetownen ems. ee lco 
Thorold, Ridgetowns seecentee es. eee ulice 
IW Hart. *Drésdeny... sige ater Hevea 
Geo; Lainey Ridgetownt pss eto 
J) Manders) s2illsonbun gi emem eeu os ellen 
Ave Meadoweastinaiordvalle ern. aes ae noo 
L. Johnson, Stratiordvilles:. o> 29-85 
WeeStalpless Incersoll= samen eee TOS 
Wad. MeCancelsSta homes. naass nes 
SsscottHssext cere. so ce ice eee ae 
OR GUESS tas hom asmrpen tees 25s ener eS 
CRCa VarewstywhnOmase: epee Set Fo oe 

CONTESTS AT GALT. 

At a recent shoot of the Galt Gun Club there 
was a good turnout of Nimrods, who acquitted 
themselves well. ‘Billy Marshall again had the 
best score, making 60 out of 75. The following 
were the scores: 

Shot At. Broke. 

Were Micra il lige seeanet Atv let va te vas) 69 

AYES GH EN ol cea eer an ee ec Se et 50 35 

Wivige d BSG Leer aha eset Seale ets ie cee aoe 50 
Hiei Sherwoode mer on sinless 65 50 

SI EVO UNE Meerkat ss ne 60 48 

Wie (Cowan s.2 2s. 3. Pigca ma ae 50 26 
ike Nee taares. cob etw Gok hes, Sonne 50 39 

JES OIE Wel ct 8 tee Fens Se ke oe een: ee a 50 42 
ieee wlandste. . = se. ree Lacie 45 28 
Je Clarkees ae. wees: PEt arty ae 85 50 

e\ 1 DD ate ee ae ere OnE. at i Ges aie 50 35 
The third shoot for the leather gun bag at the 

Galt Rifle and Gun Club’s ranges took place on 
August twenty first and although there was a 
strong wind blowing some good scores were re- 
corded. The attendance was one of the best of 
the season, eighteen marksmen taking part. 
Scores. 

Shot At. Broke. 
W..< Marshall 3-4: 3 hen eee 55 44 

ES Ee SUI er eee ee 65 39 

dee Olam lk, wary oye eae 85 50 

WY). MRidelser im 9 0.5! ee eee 60 40 
NU es ised fet eee ge a ete aac eC 40 24 

A VW atone’. : + ties a> Sree 45 35 

BC a Kees io note eee ae eee 50 39 

RV) Co eits Kee ete cee ei Seti |e ae 55 39 

Hs LC OEG pawn riniimener spn aINere pode 35 28 

AVIV CLO WUT ct rr a eer a avalene ee 50 25 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

A Newlands x. caeedcns ee 30 21 
Hz Sherwood) See.) eee. See 50 39 

A. TTI ea. Ge en em Tne 25 10 

A. Harvietie- Wes ee see Pe 35 24 
SA: Jac OLUVEr- 4. arn. iat eee c 50 30 

IN. Holly: oes y then ocean Perea ehe 35 20 
IF. Despond .... 50 35 
Hollingshead’. 202. a. ee 25 18 

INTER-CLUB MATCH. 

Campbellford vs Peterborough. 
On August 23rd fourteen members of the Camp- 

bellford Gun Club motored to Peterborough and 
stot a friendly match at 25 birds with the Peter- 
borough club, eleven members of each club compet- 
ing. Owing to black clouds and a strong, tricky 
wind the scores. were low all around. The Camp- 
bellford Club won by 8 birds, Scores. 

Peterborough. 
EL Rowbleyersec. aeee tea ae 16 
EEN. COOK dase oe ch ee ieee 
Ds OUGCKBE eens ls fate, Pe Lae elo 
Ol“Wioed isse. 2 aes ae ee ore 
De Dimsdale ey eee she fab, ais 

We ang Sad 5 ens ee ee 
Gs AMIS OR its oS Bes A ee Demmi 
C, B. Adair crictt. el Pela ee ea 11 
1 eee 5 UY ean de ata bee ee Sol cegty | aug a 
Gl James. Sr eee nS 
HE. Drimsdale. %s..:. ..... -_. eee 5 

132 

Campbellford. 
AeA COMMOnSS. a.,.0 6 Eee eee: 16 

IMO NVESE, ce om (Stott. ee a. Sele 
iN. C. Bonnycastle Pe reir snr a 15) 
G:. Az Stewart.) 52.54 > 4 eee eee ele 
Gz, NGL Aes Seas Rhee ae 2 eee rem oe 
G: Dinwoodie......42...: ee ere 
Sic inwitt’. . posts ee. eee 13 
J: Mitchells 23443 2 See 11 
R.- Elumphries\ 73-0 =... -ee eee 
= Curwin aes ics! sqctere 9 

Dr Bonny.castle sa ......:.- 25 eee 

140 

A KINGSTON SHOOT. 

At a recent shoot of the Kingston Gun Club the 
fivals were shot for the gun case trophy which re- 
sulted in a tie between E. Webster and N. Pappas, 
their marks being 175 out of a possible 200, The 
tie will be shot off some future date. Scores: 

First event, possible 25—E. Godwin, 20; N. R. 
Grimm, 15; F. J. Todd, 13; N. Pappas, 13; EH. 
Webster, 12; E. Ashley, 10; E. Roberts, 10. 

Second event, possible 25—E. Webster, 16; N. 
Pappas, 14; E. Ashley, 9. 

Third event, possible 25—N. R. Grimms, 18; E. 
Godwin, 16; F. J. Toda, 15; E. Roberts, 15. 

REVELSTOKE SHOOTERS AT ARMSTRONG. 

- A. J. McDonnell, W. A. Foote, J. G. Barber and 
Ww <A. Sturdy, of Revelstoke, attended the trap 
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DOMINION 

1912 

Quality Demonstrators 
High Averages 

Shot at Broke 

April New Westminster 110 105 

May Indian Shoot 150 135 

i Winnipeg Shoot 150 137 

June Portage La Prairie 130 127, 

July Seattle, Wash. 300 288 

Port Elgin, N. B., 510 453 

Nelson, B. C., 300 287 

aa Brandon, Man., 120 109 

Aug. Vancouver, B. C., 150 140 

Py Montreal, Que., 400 383 

Victoria, B. C., 150 139 

THIS DEMONSTRATES TO YOU 

THE SHOOTING QUALITIES OF 

DOMINION AMMUNITION 

IT IS AVERAGES THAT COUNT 
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J. MeDonell and -W. A. 

amateur average for the 

35) Sion ab eee meee 

shooting at Armstrong. 

Sturdy won the high 
twe days, breaking 312 out of 3 
Forbes, of Vancouver, won the high professional 
average; Rickeson, of Vancouver, wou the second 
high score in the Dee A feature of the 
s! Got was Mr. A. J, MeDonell, of hevelstoke, 
breaking 129 ae thereby winning the Du- 
pent long run medal, The Dupont medal is given 
to any amateur who makes 100 straight or over. 
This was only won by one man in Canada, namely, 
Mr Beatttie, of Toronto, who broke the 108 
straight a couple of months ago. The shoot 
throughout Was a great success, the Armstrong 
beys excelling themselves as hosts. 

CLOSE OF THE SEASON IN REGINA. 

Although the weather of the day previous had 
Ps el extremely unpromising, the Regina Gun Club, 

< the final shoot of the season had one of the 
an suecessful and enjoyable days of the year. 

Starting at one o’clock in the afternoon, the 
competitors in the various events shot right 
through until nearly seven o’clock, and some of 
them were extremely loath to stop then—but 
there was a shortage of pigeons, 

Owing to this latter fact, the two important 
events of the day, the Real Estate handicap and 
the Club championship were cut down from fifty 
to thirty-five bird events. There were, however, so 
many entries, that time would scarcely have allow- 
ed for any event of fifty birds being shot. 

The Real Estate handicap, which was for the 
Dommnion Cartridge Company’s trophy with fifteen 
prizes being added, was taken by W. N. Van Val- 
kenberg with 32 out of 35 birds, from scrateh. 
Many other high scores were made by the memb- 
ers of the club. 

The Club championship went to J. E. Harvey af- 
ter an extremely interesting contest in which the 
winner made 33 out of 35 birds, Mr. Van Valken- 
burg coming second with 31. Mr. Harvey is there- 
fore holder of the President’s Cup presented by £ 
D. Millar, 

Some twenty-five members took part in the two 
premier events of the year. 

10 Birds, 
20 Birds. 
35 Birds. 
Handicap. 
35 Birds, 

CUD Seca kate se erie tee ont 
Championship: Pee) we shes es Se ee. 
SHON! -.. oe ae ee ee ee 16 *29 30 

LGW. Shel. eee Pe Lome IRF PAT 25 

DVI ents =a tae eM a coe Ms 14 29 24 

Van Valkenberg ...... nieoen) dry arse 31 
REM EV nay gta arse heen ea 16h 29) 33 
1a lil] bey gone cian pane fee 4 10 25 ; 

BIGWErS\ ee ciate ek eee 5 5 19 20 

Crab bheeres..9) os Seat ee 3G i) 28 24 

112) er aes a) 1] 26 24 
Arnold, |] a ae 14 4 16 20 

Meyers Fiat ae ch Ane ee 8 28 

IROSES Seat VR ee MND Serle dees ec 3 13 27 29 
SPCONCH SMe Al) Sh ee Oy 7 Syl 
SUTTER een a eee sie 5 27 

ROD AND GUN) Y IN CANADA 

DUET doe lose cuccin Go. pemeto cer 3 3 21 oie 
Walton: son oe ee eer 5 14 oe 

ACASUED w.cccmbieethoe tation on en 9 28 
ANTINGWENASKoIM. WHIM SM Mo Sb oe 4 MA ot. 

Moan: Rh. eee aos ee 4 il3) 30 

Woddell, W. B. 1 6 21 
Waddell, A. B; bias) soe ae 2 9 25 
lxontlayaelly” io = Seeene BA ne" ie 19 

SUON Tat te tte a namie Sameera nls 14 ne 

Hower ee eee beeen 4 30 

TaiVes! "cater oie c tom caccie eer 10 25 
*Seraten 

Grand Aggregate won by Van Valkenberg with 
8; per cent.; Harvey, 86 Bee cent., second. 
) = SS 

TRAP SHOOTING IN EDMONTON. 

Never has any branch of sport made such stri- 
des forward in a community as bas trap shooting 
in Edmonton this year. In former years there was 
little shooting at the traps indulged in, in a more 
or less desultory manner, but ‘the organization 
was poor, and the lack of competition was instru- 
mental in keeping the interest dormant, It was 
strange, too, as the Alberta Capital is situated in 
the heart of a very sportsman’s paradise, and the 
exodus in the fall for duck shooting amounts to 
almost the depopulation of the city. Good shots 
are numerous, as the size of their bags bear evid- 
ence, and it is thought by a few enthusiasts that, 
if these men can kill ducks, they should be able to 
shoot at the traps. , 

In the Spring a regular wave of trap shooting 
evthusiasm spread over the City of Greater Ed- 
monton, resulting in the sport taking a new 
lease of life. The old Strathcona Gun Club, the 
pioneer organization of Northern Alberta, was re- 
area under the title of the Greater Edmonton 
Gur. Club, and in addition a new club appeared in 
tie tield—The Northern Club Gun Club, its mem- 
bership being drawn from the lists of the Northern 
Club of this “City. A friendly rivalry soon sprang 
up, both clubs being anxious for a Club shoot by 
means of which the shooting merits of the two 
organisations could be tested. Finally — the 
Northern Club Gun Club forwarded a challenge for 
a ten man team shoot to take place on May the 
3ra which was duly accepted. Then ensued weeks 
of expectation and steady practice. The Greater 
[dmonton Gun Club members were nearly all old 
ha: ds at the game, and the Northerners, on ac- 
count of their recent entry into the sport, num- 
bered many novices in their ranks. But practice 
makes perfect and the novices began to show im 
the tri-weekly work outs that they would be able 
t» hold up their end in the Match. 

The afternoon of May 3rd was not a perfect one 
for shooting, the light being rather poor and the 
weather cold, but large crowds of enthusiasts were 
present in time to see the first squad take its stat- 
iou. 
When the first 500 birds had been disposed of, 

the Greater Edmonton team had the narrow lead 
of six. The Northerners kept plugging away with 
a great measure of success until, when the time 
came for the last squad to take its place, they had 
overcome their opponents’ lead and were themsel-- 
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CoiL 
MAIN SPRING 

| Lock speed is a big element of success in making high scores at the trap or in the field. 
When you pull the trigger you want it to go with lightning speed. 

| Flying birds and targets will not wait fora hang fire load or a slow lock 

| Our lock was carefully and scientifically timed at the University of Cornell. 

YA Test was made by means of a fly wheel travelling 577.1715 inches per second. By means ; 
\ of a special device it was found that the fly wheel travelled .935 inches while hammer was | 

& 

i | 

falling. Dividing .935 by 577.1715 gives the time it took hammer to fall .0010 + or ex 
pressed in fractional form 1/625 of a second. When hammer struck it was travelling 233 
inches per second. We figure that this greased lightning speed will increase your score at 
least S per cent. The slower the lock and the slower the load the farther you have to lead 
your birds Brand new catalog FREE—describes 18 grades guns—$17.7 net to $400.00 list ext! 

‘| New addition to the Ithaca family is a little 28 bore, weight 434 to 514 pounds. “ 

be | Our little 514 pound 20 bore is a howling success. = 

=. 

Ss thaca 
ADDRESS— ITHACA CUN COMPANY ‘BCX 13 

Wear Well 

Shoot Well 

and 

Handle Well 
GUNS 

Wear well because they are made of the best material by the most 
skillful craftsmen. 

Shoot well because they hold the charge compactly together at 
extreme ranges " NE 

Handle well because the greatest attention has always been paid to the distribution of wood and 
metal to insure perfect balance and the most symmetrical outline. eet : 

Twenty-bore Parkers have set the pace for small bores in America, and are growing in popularity 
every year with the most progressive sportsmen. 

For further information regarding guns in gauges ranging from 8 to 28, address 

PARKER BROS. - MERIDEN, CONN. 3:\warren st. 
* 
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ves leading by 24. The visiting team made a gal- 

lant attempt to win out, but came within just one 

pird of being returned winners, the final count be- 

ing: Northern Club Gun Club 390, The Greater 

Edmonton Gun Club 389. 

It will be seen by the appending scores that the 

skowing of the greater part of the competitors 

avas very commendable. Mr. Kost, Mr. Cowderoy, 

Mr. Morris, Mr. Crabbs, and Mr. Johnson were all 

well over the 40 mark for the winning team, while 

Messrs, Pollard, Bowen, Waddell, Helliwell and 

Crawford did the best shooting for the visiting 

team. 
At the conclusion of ‘the Match several of the 

professionals in attendance tried their hands. Mr. 

i. H. Meade representing the U. M. C. broke 73 

out of 75 while Mr. Beckman of the Dominion 

Cartridge Co. broke 45 out of 50. 
The scores for the inter-club shoot were as fol- 

lows: 
Northern Club Gun Club. 

Belly AWOSb isa. GCM Mea Oni reread: eo 48 
Cx e\ies CowderOy. erraeeeds ier cece 47 

CAG] Mornisy. sock Sete eee 5 Bisons bee 

HeydiCrabbsic wk pat een eee Se ts eon 43 

dee Johnson! Lae sees coker reer 41 

Aces. TL ClLex: Saree remicrteet (aco ater Fabt ¥ 39) 

ee) A. =Melimityare: airtenaeares ee etme rien eh aos 

A. Carnegie.... tne Wey: tap pr Meck 31 

Dr Till i RR des MM Ae, Milan set pes ce . Bil 

Na) SEH [LUD AC(ONNU soem Gc coca MOREE U crmareed Oo 27 

Total 390 

Greater Edmonton Gun Club. 

Ji sPollard: j= carina agate ale NEWER sts ieee Day ps . 44 

SPM CO BOwel acerca: um cure en ar eee 43 

WV Ea Waddell = mateo cateres ce tas ericeern caterer: . 43 

Tie Helliwelll .5)5..250 SNA OR: ae a et EE LO 

OlP Gra whOrds fsa ee ei ere Oe re: 40 

HesPollard “2. ee Nee econ ros 39 

Pe MCBaAINe cc ctete. cn oa 38 

H. Ader .. Ree Aedes OU es Se AOS 

RaVMiCAGeewe:. 3 Masti Steric sa cake: chee aeRO 37 

GR Eraham ak ooo Cc ke, Se errs 27 

Total 389 

A return match was arranged to be held on the 
grounds of the Greater kdmonton Gun Club on 
Victoria day. 

The 24th of May arrived and the day was ev- 
rything that could be wished, bright sunshine and 
very little wind with as large an attendance as has 
ever turned out to witness an inter-club shoot in 
Edmonton, 

Great improvement has been made in the shoot- 
ing averages of both teams but it was seen in the 
early part of the match, that the Northern Club 
Gun Club would again be returned winners. 

It will be seen by the following score that the 
Nerthern Club Gun Club with an everage of 87.6 
birds per man made one of the best scores for a 
ter man team that has been made in Canada this 
rear. 
: The following are the scores in detail: 

The Northern Club Gun Club, 
He B. Johnson yet ees eee 2 oc eee 49 

CEG: Morris 7G SE Aa oe oe. Se eee ee 47 
Roe Sc NOTTS css, sri Ga eee ho eel Weide ee 
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GM: . Cowdenoye a5 sea . 46 
Ne? Jie elie tae seer eee kt ae Piece eee rian’ 45 

Hedi, (Cra bbs@hccs ac sce eo ee Po ee eee 
Te SreMielMannin <.....~—2ra. oeeooirne oe ehecae ieee 42 
Jia bisenrick yak c:ou: cnet ere ee 41 
Wie A Michael. it diner. hs, << deen ene 40 
1 5 eed Be MR we Se RAS OR Rk ME ore. 39 

438 

The Greater Edmonton Club, 
P BOWED gos caret | RE oe) eee 47 

C= Crawiorde) J aaa eee ae eee 46 
HE SMicBamiacetn Th acne teeen ca ee oe 45 

dix RODINS ON srs Ses ce Mi Coe ee. Ee 45 
Jt Pollard 25. aso oo eae aR co wy 
PES Rollamdyee ae staat cee, sitar .. 42 

EH -Helliwelle ect. es eee ee 41 
VW VEaIODINISOM 2 srotee thiecas Leche. wee 38 

GAC MoT Gren Oe Mah, er Tea root Vas 36 
Wile Waddell; a. an otyen Gate melee eee 31 

Total 415 

WINCHESTE:: GUN CLUB. 

Jordan Station, Sept. 24.—The Winchester Gun 
Club held their fifth annual fruit shoot on the Gun 
Club grounds Saturday. The attendance of shoot- 
res was very large and the weather ideal for the 
day’s sport. Devotees of the gun were present 
form Galt, Toronto, Hamilton, Buffalo, Dundas and 
other nearby towns. Some of the very best trap 
shooters in the country were present and some ex- 
cellent scores were made. Those who took part 
and their scores were as follows: 

Shot at. Hit: 
Cranstonss Bb uitalopeneem ener rae 100 82 
Clankcesi Cail pare -aeeeiee 100 87 

MarshallsiGailt aa. eee s if ar Beare c 100 86 
WihvbaT) WMG 8G obae aden ccobar 100 94 
ixonikle-sBeamnsyvallle sees ee 100 83 
Dunk, Toronto) +.-..o°:veeee eee 100 91 
Henton ss horonto: 79a ee oe ee 100 94 
Marsh ye MonontOee. cece eck oe eee 100 85 
Wieikefieldeorontora. 7 «eee ee 100 86 
lelnAwelel, AN@WOINO 3555 odes poocoe 100 85 
Gibbons); Niagra Walls). 22 2.224... -02 100 83 
Gibson, Niagara, Falls .... .... 100 97 
Dr. Beam St. Catharines .... 100 91 
ong -HamiMton oie... hele 100 85 
Raspberry, Hamilton 100 97 
Choate, Hamilton) ss 9 eases ecieenereere 100 92 
Hunters Haminltont sare nsec 100 93 
Sidvices Jaknaihwonls 4oh5 cuee ooca coos. il 64 
Watson, Hamiltonoe. 220... e.2e oe ee 66 
Blank, St. Catharimes’ (255 0: .2ee -28 58 
Brigger, Hamilton 7 30'pe:/gaiac<0ecs Pere 30 28 
Wivoyoyehantr, IMINO oe auooos Gacnce 30 16 
IBYOVOTK5 AICIAGEN “aetls sso ode . 50 45 

lehhacionnay, dwelt 5. sou dha eoodee 70 65 
Boulton, Jord au eeeren er ele aan 40 32 
Fisher, Jordan ...... staple Ges Ss. Seeker eee 17 
Heckadon, Jordan ;.... 09% «.fs%... veo eee 36 
(Crhanyo) oxi aorGlei soe. cools cave sone 2h 30 
Culp; Jordanses ger eae Gece 30 20 
Hensberger,-Jordanvg 2.) © 25. ae 30 20 
Oliver, Jordan?) wigan teens ioe ee 20 13 
Moyer. Jind alae en nee 53 Aes 5p 20. 12 
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ge 
REACHING THE 

FAR ONES 

How many times you miss the far fliers 
because you haven't quite the necessary 
shooting power. 

The advantage is yours if you can count 
on your gun at 50 and 60 yds. 

For 35 years consistent work has been 
done with 

Be FEVER 
SHOT GUNS 

For Trap, Brush, Field, Blind 

Here are a few of the records : 

Grand American Handicap— 1903. 

Grand American Handicap 99, ex 
10U—1905. 

Grand Canadian Handicap—1905. 

Championship of the World— 1908. 

State and Club Championships too 
numerous to mention in this 
limited space. 

Write to-day for Catalog and ask for 

Folder on the LEFEVER Single Trigger. 

LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 
| 20 Maltbie St., - SYRACUSE, N.Y. | 

CEA 

Outshoot Competitors 

at the Traps 

No embarrassment can come to 
the man who handles a Fox Gun. 
It will perform exactly as you plan. 
It will boost your score because it’s 

an accurate close shooter, Every 
anticipation you ever had about 
a gun you'll find rea lized in a 

FOR GUN 
Fi FOd gun in the World” 

It’s a made-on-honor arm—quz ality from 
butt to muzzle. Its positive trigger pull 
—its accurate balance—its never-break 
action—coupled to a score of other feat- 

ures make it the peer of any gun anywhere. 

Whether in field or at traps you will feel 

a dignity with a Fox at your shoulder. 

Get behind one and prove it! Every gun 

—your gun—individually tested and 3 

guarantee certificate in handw riting tied 

to each one. 

Ask your dealer. If he hasn’t Fox Guns— 

send his name—welll see that you get one 

to testat yourownshoulder. Catalog free. 

Tue A. H. Fox Gun COMPANY 

{4688 NorTH 18TH STREET PHILADELPHI 
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The birds used at this tournament were made by 
Mr. Nelson Long of Hamilton and proved very sat- 
isfactory. 

Thorold Gun Club are holding a Tournament on 
October 9th. There will be 8—15 bird events. J. 
R. Dinwoodie is Secretary. 

Clinton Gun Club will hold its 22md annual 
tournament November 21st and 22nd. First day, 
live birds; second day, targets. The principal 

ROD AND GU} VY IN CANADA 

event at pigeons will be for the 30 yd. champion- 
ship of Ontario, the winner to receive a beauti- 
ful cup, value, $50. donated by Mr. J. H. (Joe) 
Hil’ of Toronto. The principal event at targets 
will be the 5th annual long distance champion- 
ship for which a fine trophy, value $20 is to be 
given. Fifty targets, 22 yards. Clinton Gun 
Club claims the distinction of having given the 
greatest number of consecutive tournaments in 
Cavada. Their shoots are always a success and 
everyone attending them is assured a good time. 

The Dominion of Canada Trap Shooting 

Tournament. 
By CANUCK 

The twelfth Annual shoot of the Dominion Trap- 
shooting Association has passed into history and 
with it has gone the chances of many to make re- 
cords that through this slip and that fell down. 
From the standpoint of prizes, cash and cups and 
good fellowship, there was nothing to merit any- 
thing but the highest of praise. Am entry of some 

55 shooters shot through the two days’ full regular 
program of 200 targets per day, in addition to 
some seven professionals. A surplus of $702.00 
was certainly some pot to be divided, and every- 
body got a share, even the low guns pulling out 
$7.10 each. 

The shooting grounds, located just east of Dom- 
inion Park, Montreal, faced the St. Lawrence, the 
birds immediately upon leaving the traps being 
over the water. The current of air coming in 
against the bank had a tendency to drive the clay 
flyers up fast and undoubtedly this was the chief 
cause for the holes in some of the best known 
shooters’ scores—undershooting was a common ex- 
cuse heard throughout the whole meet. 

In five of the 10 regular 20-bird events on the 
21st and again on the 22nd special Cups were off- 
erec in addition to the Sweepstakes. These made 
very welcome prizes and of course the shooters tak- 
ing them were well pleased. In addition a special 
event each day om the 20th, 21st, and 22nd for a 
gui produced some excellent shooting. In the Gun 
Event on the 2ist special mention must be made of 
the feat of Mr. Wm. Slaney of the St. Hubert Club 
of Ottawa, who made a perfect score of 25x25. Al- 
so the shooting of W. Cameron throughout the en- 
tire program and particularly in winning the 
Brewers and Malsters Cup with a straight 20 and 
shoot-off of 24x25, and high man on the Ottawa 
Five-Man Team with 47x50. Both Slaney and Ca- 
meron are among the oldest trap-shooters in Can- 
a.ia and deserve the unstinted praise of all follow- 
ers of the game, : 

Everything considered, the Tournament was one 
of the most suceessful in the history of Canadian 
trapdom. While there were not as many entries 
as in the 1911 Meet, it must be remembered that 
Montreal was not as central as Belleville was, 
thus preventing a number of shooters from the 
smaller towns being there. One shooter M. Spra- 
gue was present from Belleville, while none 

o: the Gananoque boys went east. Vance and Pay- 
un» were entries from Tillsonburg, while E. B, Allen 
and F. McGee came up from Port Elgin, New 
Brunswick, There were 8 men from Hamilton, 6 

frem Toronto, 11 from St. Huberts of Ottawa, 2 
from Sherbrooke, 1 from Haileybur, 2 from Ridge- 
town and some 18 amateurs from Montreal who 
shot through the program. 

In the sweepstake events of the 21st and 22nd, 
the outstanding features were the phenomenal 
shooting of W. S. Strachan of the Montreal Gun 
Club on the 22nd, in running 194x200, being 97 per 
cent. in which he out-gunned the entire profes- 
sional squad, making the record the long run of 91 
and finishing the 100 only 1 bird down; and the 
shooting of R. Day, W. Ewing and B, Beattie who 
all shot strong races, Ewing taking high average 
with 188x200—94 per cent the 2ist, R. Day capt- 
uring the Grey Cup for the two day total with 371 
400, being 92.7 per cent. Jennings, who shot a 
hard race but was dropping undershot birds here 
and there, was second high average with 369x400, 
Beattie and Ewing tieing on 368, the former win- 
ing out for third on the shoot-off. 

The individual scores for the 21st and 22nd and 
the total on the 400 birds were as follows:— 

Shot at 
200. 

200. 

Total 

(400.) 

Percentage. 
| pel DF To nae) Vea ane auras Meier een © 187. 184 S37 Gaur 

PWS traichanh.: 0. ere eee ee 194 194 97 

J. JEMMINGS. 2. Ls ce. LOT” Oe mee en meee 
B Beatite ane. fcat vse LABS I8Se e363 2520 

W. Ewing bead) SiS.) Chou ccies U88s SSO RSS 

W.. Carruthers... 2) <5) 2.0178" 185" 36seeo0Rs 

W Thomson show wpa UT4 sl SS ee Omen 

Witt COLD Ya mete nc sees 178 183 361 90k 
A. W. Westover. o:.....5..185 Wa essoeesors 

He Ae Sturt es... ee of 2a ASGaeS Sie ome 

A. 1D) AB SCCS pa aes comet cae at 181. 175- 356 89.0 
Dr. Tent Byckw. 0 oe. .- 426.1834 172 Soe eea 
A. L. Throop co .180 189 355 88.7% 
EE SD Batesis. oe -178 -17%6 354> (88's 

Ii. Marsh .... iy aes soe LTS TSS 

Jen tens ae watre, sateen 81S 2S eee 
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Are You a Menace to Criminals ? 
If householders were required by law 

to own and know how to use revolvers, 
burglary would cease. It is an act of 

good citizenship to make crime dangerous 

—an encouragement of crime to remain 

defenseless. 

The IVER JOHNSON can be fired as 
fast as you can pull the trigger—and 

that’s faster than you can aim—but it 
can not be fired unless you do pull the 

trigger. Accidental discharge is rendered 

absolutely impossible by the famous 

“Hammer the Hammer” safety device. 

fhe ,ABVIcR. . JOM NSON: is acenrate; 

dependable, beautifully made, and above 
all—safe. 

At Hardware and Sporting Goods Stores—$6.00 

IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS, i157 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 

New York: 99 Chambers St. Pacific Coast Branch: Phil P. Bekeart Co., 717 Market St., San Francisco 

x 
bin 

KEEP YOUR 
DOG WELL 

“| The greatest known 
ava 3 tonic and alterative 

| See for dogs -aid to diges- & : 
| tion-Specific for Distemper - something that will 
| keep your dogs system in anormal condition is 

Sergeants CONDITION PILLS 
Highly endorsed by thousands of dog men 
and Kennel owners everywhere. 

PRICE 505"AND $/°° PER BOX. 
For sale by Druggists and Sporting Goods Dealers ot 

mailed on receipt of price. 
Book”Diseases of Dogs-FREE 

Me POLK MILLEn WRUG CO. 4 

£22 

MAIN STREET 
RICHMOND. VA. 

CANADIAN BEAVER 
MARINE ENGINES GIVE 

CERTAIN SERVICE 
FREE CATALOG TELLS WHY. 

SHERMAN COOPER CO., LTD., 
107! Eastern Ave. TORONTO 

_—— 



STANLEY GUN CLUB TEAM: 

From Left to Right: Vivian, Marsh, Jennings, Ten Eyck, Wakefield. 

PP Wakefield... 2..- 2 sx: 5: ION AS ease ess 
W.L. Cameron .... WO menliomco OMS ies 
A ‘W. Throop 17S! LBs BOON Sip 
HeuRavilore. ss Oe. OL 34 Oe Sine 
S. G. Vance .. L79e T7OV349 “87.2 

S. R. Newton 169) eis 3 S20 
E. B, Allen 166) ot Bai “Sour 

Ree Wiss ise dee 8345 S620 
* L. Vivian 174 168 342 85.5 

S. E, Sangster 175 167 342, 8535 
M. Sprague . 165 175 340 85.0 
x. A. Sibbitt rae? S69) ester Sow 

M Long 174 165 339 84.2 

We Oban cAt, facet. Cre ees | eas lit 165 Bootes 

J. E. Brown 164° 169 333 83.2 
MCG ee tens ieee: oe GSS eULOP SS 3mes3te 
Rare Inglis foo 17a S30 Ooee 

eb yale ee rect eiie, OO Ser oo.0 

J. H. Rainville sb ke IE Si, RH) 

C. Thompson .158 166 324 81.0 
x, Wasdale .... L645 155) F395 i987 

O. E. MeGraw Sloe bP S04 1610 

W. Slaney SLA PGS Ses OR t5s> 
H. Viau 160 160 320 80.0 
M. Raspberry Mie 53) 308m ani-0 
J. Payne ... a pl68 BOdse. 716s 
T Westlake Rie ot GOP AROMs286— Aali5 

*Shot only on sccond day. 
Professionals, 

J. S: Boa (D. C. Co.)-....193 190- 383. 95:7 p-c 

W B. Darton (Marlin) ..184 182 366 91.5 p.c 
E. G. White (Dupont) ..183 174 357 89.2 p.c 
L. F. Jacques (Tobin) ..177 181 358 89.5 p.c 
GH. Dunk (D. C. Co.) ..176 177 353 88.2 pe 

WINNERS OF MAIL TROPHY 1912. 

C. Thomson (U. M. C.) ..158 180 338 845pe 
Wim. Hare (Nobel) Se fais} xe 113 56.5) pe 

High ‘Average Winners 
August 21st 

High Average Cup—W. Ewing 188x200: 94 p.¢ 
2nd ....—h. Day 187x200 & 23x25 im 

shoot-off 93 1-2 p.e. 
ard :..+.:-..—J.. > Jennings” 187x200! -& 22m 

20, 93 1-2 p-c. 
ASG at tatsy apa Sea fer st —A..L. Throop 186x200 93 p-e- 

August 22nd. 
High Average Cup—W. S. Strachan 194x200, 97 p.e 

2nd E. Sturt 186x200 93 p.e. 
3rd —W. Carruthers 185x200 92 1-2 

p. ¢. 

4th —W. Thomson 185y200, 92 1-2 

p- Cc. 

_ Aggregate High Average for both days. 
Grey Cup—h. Day 371x400, 92.7 p. ¢. 
2nd Aggregate—J. E, Jennings, 369x400 92.2 p.e. 

3rd —B. Beattie 368x400, 21x25 &25x 

choot-off 93 1-2 p.e. 
4th © Ra hes: W. Ewing—368x400, 21x25 & 

23x25 92 p, c. 

Long Run Trophy won by W.. Strachan 91 
straight. 

Green Man’s Cup won by A. L. Throop 355x400 
88.8 p.c. 

Special Cups August 21st in reguler events won 
by—W. Corby, A. W. Westover, Ewing, Jenniugs 
and A. L, Throop. 

Special Cups August 22nd in regular even:s won 
by—B. Beattie, M. Sprague, R. Day, W. Strachan 
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There’s often a quarrel over “who’s turn’s next”. 

The graceful lines—the clean cut beauty of a Remington-UMC 

.22 Repeater—make you so eager to shoot it. And it's as ac- 

curate as it is attractive. 

The Remingron-UMC .22 Repeater is rifled, sighted and 

tested by the most expert gunsmiths in the werld— 

has the famous “pump” action—takes down in a 

twinkling, your fingers are your only tools; cleans from 

the breech—and the simple safety device never fails to 

work, so accidental discharge is impossible. 

It shoots short, long and long rifle cartridges with- 

out adjustment, mix them in the magazine as you 

will. 

The emingron-umMC .22 costs less than you think. Ask your 

dealer to show you this ideal target and small game nifle to-day. 

Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
299 Broadway New York City 



B. Beatie. Left T-Lyall, Centre. 

and G. Easdale. 
Special Gun Events, 

Preliminary Day (Lefever Gun) B. Beattie ticd 
with R. Day 50x50, winning shoot-off 22x25. 

August 21st—(Greener Gun) W. Ewing 
with W. Slaney and \V. L. Cameren 25x25, winn- 
ing shoot-off 23x25, 
August 22nd—(L. C. Smith Gun) W. Ewing tied 

with 25x25 and 24x25 in shoot ef. 
CHAMPIONSHIP EVENTS—Tf>v. a 

va.l 
Threatening vain Jlouds hung low over-head 

when dawn came Frilay, 24th, an it looked like 

a wet day in which to rva at the chamnpienship 
events. The Eignt-Man Teain Championship of 
Carada was the first programmed team race and 
had entries from Hanvlton, Ottaws aad Montreal, 
A close race resulted, the scores keeping remark- 
ably even as the squads went dovn the line. ‘The 
St Hubert Club of Ottawa won this wit', 145.160 
birds for the entire eight men, with Montreal and 
Hamilton tied for second place. Each man of the 
winning team received a gold medal and the Club 

ana Individ- 

the Dominion Cartridge Co. Cup. ‘tha scores 
were :— 

St. Hubert Club Ottawa. 
Jobe TOW.) je te, ee ..19x20 
VO BITTOROMS we et ee Ae a) 
IBEBBCAUULCS |. eee ee eee hs chee) 
WaeaCorby:..:.-. Ses cl ER cage eae Bee ri eR TIC) 
RMS UO Die wiht au nye Se Oe eee eal) 
eon SAMOSUPT, Sekolah te eine we eee 
Pee WNEOO Hy 8440... Qektiae. .LorC ~2eeulG 
os) [DBYS ENE Gk) ei eee ee Es Sree emery ar a ICG 

145x160 

90.6 p. c. of 160. 
Montreal Gun Club. 

Strachan .... Ati sack ihe Oe 18x20 

Dyk apg see eee teal ease LS 
C. Oban Vy Cen aa eS Mors Sani lh dltc) 

WAC ArT GN ers i652) ih oie a ie nt is a nT 
MORE ES ace je) eS ee, ey 18 

/ 

H.Day, Winner of Gray Cup for Two Day High Aggregate. 

Re Lewis: “her. Bae eee 

RR Wee wis! 55-2 Gk ee ies 

Hutchinson, «350 aes Se eee eee eee 
Rainville’ 2 oo US Pe ee ee 

tied 
oe 

140x160 

Hamilton Gun Club. 

EUR DAG eRe ccs Aeneas feo 19x20 

Hes Stunts. <:. See tes tee eee ee 20 

W. Ehomsont Ss) Seals Loe ee ee 
A. ‘Bates. oo: co Sana ee ee 

Jia WiaitSon: 22-25 + ise ee, cael ede ee ee Regs ail ttc 

J. banter. 3. Se ee 
J CENINtEY >, o.40 253i hee ee eee 

Raspberry . i a2e ee: 0 2 eo) ee ee 
NA Long: sce eee eee tree oe 

141x160 
The Five-Man Team hace for the Mail trophy 

saw a very close race, the Stanleys of Toronto fi- 
nally nosing out the St. Hubert Club by one lone 
bird. The scores were :— 

Stanley’s (Toronto) 

Ji cJeUNIN GS! Beer tae eek eee cee er ee 
Dr. ‘Ven Byek 22. 5.5232 2 see 3. ee ee 
P. Wakefield: 6. 626 4a... eee 
Ge Vivian ho Lo Sepieece ea eee Bere epee ene ma 
Te, DWarshto te yey Seer et eg eee ee 

89.2 p.c. 
St. Hubert No. 1 (Ottawa) 

Wi -Camierony eRe kees Oy . conte cree 
TAR Wis EDRCOP 2-2 gees wise 6) 6c QO eee 
By Beatties. Sora tatoas- ee ee. 
Re SIDDIGE Se bee oe oan re” rae oe 
Ws: Corby? 2. 3) efics ons oe  e 

Montreal Gun Club No. 1. 

W.. Carruthers...) j200 oe ee ee 
IW. Strachan 3082) eae hed ete ee ere 
Rainville sn; 3 Sass ene eee 
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Sy { 

ANOTHER 

LONG RANGE RECORD 
BROKEN 

The Score made in the Palma Trophy by Russell 

of our Canadian team, using Ross Service Pattern 303 Rifle and 

Ross Ammunition, established a new World’s Record. 

_ BSS Ai 

- 

The Score in detail was :— 

SIGHTING SHOT. | 

qu0nMards: 5,5, OOM ary aes etn Ny Re ana ge). CO aeecr D 

Pi eeeenee es ww). DMD. TAT). SDR Dt Ds 25g Dae 4 

Lo0Gs + Ge Oe SUS ie ie ae my hr see lms ia ae ae A, 

The Ross Rifle once more has demonstrated its efficiency and 

proven itself an unsurpassed military weapon. 

The second highest Score in this competition was also made by 

one of the Canadian team—using a Ross Rifle and Ammunition, 

It is of interest to sportsmen to know that the Ross Sporting 

Models have the same accuracy and power which made this 

extraordinary scoring possible, p!us a style and jauntiness of design 

which pleases the keenest sportsmen. 

On merit alone they are winning a large sale in India, the 

United States, and other big game countries. 

Sold by all good dealers, at from $25 and upwards 

Illustrated Descriptive Catalogue on request 

Ross Rifle Company, - - Quebec 

677 



Mr. S. SLANEY, of St. HUBERT CLUB 

‘* The Daddy of Them All.’’ 

Re ENIECHINSO Mane ee aeee icy ere baie e eancee ee 

See WHU Cn oti! ete fact, sw me eee eats 6 43 

220 

Hamilton Gun Club 

Ace Batesne. cc ae ae A RS ae et LOS OU 

JR... ADE eject so Ainprrieday eee eet keh ie MeRRA Ah lS Rae U0 

SRM ET UNCEN ae ee 1 nce a ee uct ie rene era: 
ASDUT Gre tree oe ee ee traee heey Shama ot ae ee Sea 
W. Thomson een, 

; 217 
St. Hubert No. 2. (Ottawa) 

Jeb Brown .... aa . 48x50 
(4 OSCR a= = ee eierss cemats gen abn ae ee 44 

TEE "WE De errr a eae G42 
\YUS ISIC OGY (Ailsa eres een PO eet EE repr sacs) 
SER San eStei. 5." acetone ay Went acen EIOO 

213 

Montreal No, 2. 

ERA VCSD lakes tice es Alok ee a ce eek ee AO XE) 
Re rell ae k Seep Sa OP ae oy in ee en Re aL 

) loa Slo nae Soe care eR 

TW EVRAIS I or a Cee. oie at cer ee 

SE MVON 35 <1, eee katie ae oe een aon oe ae 

212 

The Two-Man Team race was won by H. Bates 
and Taylor of Ridgetown with 39x40, with 
March and Wakefield and Jennings and Vivian of 
the Stanley’s second with 38x40. The team scores 
in the race were: 

1 Ridgetown: H. Bates, 19; H. Taylor, 20—39. 
2 Stanleys: E. Marsh, 19; P. Wakefield, 19—38. 
3 Stanleys: G. Vivian, 20; Jennings, 18—38. 
4 St, Hubert G. C.: W. Cameron, 19; P. Beattie, 

17—36. 
5 Sutton Jct.: Westover, 18, Newton, 18—36. 
6 Montreal, G. C.: W. Carruthers, 19; W. Stra- 

chan, 16—35. 
7 St. Hubert, G. .C.: W. Slaney, 18; B. Sibbitt, 

17—35. 

TED WHITE, Left: W. CARRUTHERS, 

With Megaphone. 

8 Hamilton, G.C.: R. Day, 17; W. Thomson, 17 

9 St, Hubert, G.C.: A. W. Throop, 17; W. .Cor- 

pcueeat G. C.: Rainville, 20; W. Ewing, 15 

ei St. Hubert, G. C.: S. E. Sangster, 19; J. E. 
Brown, 14—33. 

12 Hamilton, G. C.: J. Watson, 15; Raspberry, 
17—32. 

13 Montreal, G, C.: T. Westlake, 17; Ruel, 15— 

32 

14 Hamilton, G. C.: A. D. Bates, 17; N. Long, 
12—29. 

The handicapping system used for the entries 
in the Grand Canadian Handicap Event at 50 tar- 
gets was altogether too severe—putting shooters 
at 85 per cent back to 19 yards. Some excellent 
shooting was done here, however and particular 
mention must be made of the race put up by W. 
Ewing, who went through a possible 50x50 from 
the 20 yard mark, every bird getting the charge 
in its vitals. It was a splendid win and Ewing 
deserves great credit for his great showing. 

The Individual Championship race at 50 targets 
was won by 8. G. Vance of Tillsonburg with a 
splendid score of 49x50. As one of the newer 
shots in Canadian trapdom all credit must be giv- 
en him for his excellent race, one in which the 
nerves must be kept under the fullest control. 
Vance received the congratulations of all the old- 
er shooters—who are always ready to encourage 
shooting ability such as that he showd. There 
were a number of 48’s and 47’s. 

W. L. Cameron who tied with 20x20 in the 
Brewers’ and Malsters’ Cup, made a great finish 
in the shoot-off, winning out finally with 24x35. 
Here again must credit be given, for as compared 
with Vance, W. L. is old enough to be his daddy. 
There is no Osler age-limit in the trap-shooting 
game, 

The Merchandise events were at impossible tar- 



ELEY 
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CARTRIDGES 
by reason of their consistently high quality 
and absolute reliability, are the leading 

cartridges of the worid for sporting purposes. 

‘30 or 765 
Automatic 

(Webley and 
Browning). 

Revolver 
‘450 

with | arget 
Bullet. 

‘450 
Webley 
Auto. 

as now being 
supplied by us 
under contract 
to the British 
Admiralty. 

‘ = ’ 

Eley ‘Aquoid 

A violet Waterproof Gas- 
tight Cartridge, loaded 
with a specialiy-selected 
Eley (33 gr.) Smokeless 
Powder and |r: 0z. of shot. 
Absolutely waterproof. 

Of Gunmakers everywhere. 

Wholesale onty: 

ELEY BROS. 
(CANADA) LTD. 
TRANSCONA 

MAN. 

Eley 2-in. Deep 

Shell Gastight 

Eley Grand Prix 
Loaded with Eley Smoke- 
less, Du Pont Smokeless, 
Smokeless Diamond, Ball- 
istite, Schultze, E.C. or 
any other standard powder 

AND LONDON, ENG. 



SOME OF THE BOYS AT THE LUNCH COUNTER 

SPRAGUE. (Extreme right foreground) Is too Busy 

to look around 

gets and the Montreal Club made money on them. 
B. Beattie finally won the high rum prize of $50. 

with a remarkable score of 22 straight. 

The Annual meeting was held at Freeman’s 
Hotel the evening of the 21st. The 1913 Meet 
goes to Hamilton and all the regular events will 
be 15 birds with no handicap, Squier Money—Back 
System. The election of ofticers was as follows:— 

President J. Watson, ist Vice—President J. 
Hunter; 2nd Vice—President, A. D. Bates; Com- 
mittee—R. Day, (Hamilton), F. A. Parker, (Park- 

dale), W. Ely, (Stanleys), B. Beattie, (Ottawa, 
St Hubert), W. Ewing, (Montreal), M. Sprague, 
(Belleville), O. E. MeGraw, (Balmy Beach), H. D. 

Betes, (Ridgetown), J. Payme, Tillsonburg), and 

J. Wilson, (Hamilton), as Secretary. Every in- 

dication is for another splendid program for the 
Thirteenth Tournament—Hamilton has _ never 
failed as yet to put up the best in the shooting 
line. 

Here’s hoping that next August may see all true 

W.S.SLANEY, W.L.CAMERON, W. EWING 

Shooting Off Tie for Gun: Slaney Shooting. 

scatter-gun enthusiasts gathered down Hamilton 
way. 

Notes and Comments from the Tournament. 
jveryone had a good time and enjoyed the meet 

thoroughly, “A splendid program” was the unani- 
mous vote. 

J. S. Boa led the professionals for each and both 
days; he is now shooting for the D, C. Co. and 
used their IMPERIAL shell, Dupont load. 

Among those amateurs who were off form or 
else who could not locate high birds were Vivian, 
A. W. Throop, H. D. Bates, S. E. Sangster, J. E. 
3rown, Lewis, Viau, Oban and several others of 

the top-notchers in Canada. The reason given by 
most was undershooting a target that climbed 
from the moment it left the trap, 

The birds were harder than those of 1911 at 

Belleville and the team shooting alone would in- 
dicate this. The same traps and birds as at the 
Eleventh Tournament were used, Western Auto- 

Mrs. J. S. BOA SHOT THROUGH ONE TWENTY 
BIRD EVENT AND DID VERY WELL. 

J. BROWN and A. W. THROOP DISCUSSING 
THE EVENTS. 
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obin 
Simplex Guns 

The{Tobin'Hammerless Gun in 12 or 16 gauge from 53 

lbs. up to 8 Ibs.—made to fit the shooter:and give satisfac- 

tion. Your money back unless we can please you is our 

offer. 

Are You Ready for the Shooting Season? 

Let us figure with you about the gun you want. Does 

your old gun want reboring, any stock alteration or refinish- 

ing, or do you wish to exchange it for a more modern one? 

All this is our business. Write us now. New catalogue 

will soon be ready. 

Have you seen the Tobin Boy Scout Rifle? It is the 

most accurate little woods companion you ever saw. 

Tobin Arms Mfg. Co., Ltd., 
Woodstock, Ontario. 

=< 
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matie traps and the Canadian Blackbirds. 

During the four days some 38,000 targets were 
thrown out of the three McRae traps, made up 
of 5,500 on Preliminary Day, 11,650 each day 
August 2ist and 22nd and 9,200 on the 28rd. 
Aside from faulty handling of the birds by the 
trappers, there was no cause given for complaint; 
the targets broke well when the charge got to 
their vitals. 

W. J. Corby, of the St. Hubert contingent, 
deserves mention for the splendid shooting that 
he did. He ran a litcle over 90 per cent. on 400 
targets, being close om the heels of the high aver- 
age winners. 

Mrs. Bow ee ion na20-birdevent with the 
professionals and handled her gun like a veteran. 
Had she not been so nervous, she would have put 
or a good score. 

The 1913 Tournament at Hamilton promises to 
b2 fully up to the standard set. The change de- 
cided upon at the Annual Meeting from the pre- 
sent 20-bird events in the Interstate system of 
1515 birds and no handicaps looks good and 
should result in a much easier program for the 
contestants; 200 targets each day for three or 
4 days, together with the usual extra, special 
events is too much for the ordinary indoor bus- 
iness man. 

N IN CANADA 

E. Sturt of the Hamilton Contingent had his 
bride along and made the trip their honeymoon. 
Edgar shot unusually well too. Mrs, Sturt ap- 
peared to enjoy the competitions. 

Mrs. Ewing and Mrs. Sangster were in their 
customary place beside the iiring line and as us- 
ual followed the squads down the line with in- 
terest; each kept the scores of a dozen or two of 
the shooters and showed interest in all- the events. 

Messrs Squier and Ginn as usual had the of- 
fice scores well in hand and there was no delay 
in running of the program. Both Squier and 
Ginn are experts in this class of office work. 

Most of the outside entries left immediately 
after the conclusion of the program Friday even- 
img, many promising to meet at the St. Thomas 
International Live Bird Tournament in December. 

At the Annual Meeting a special vote of thanks 
was extended to Mr. Brainerd and the Dominion 
Cartridge Co. for their big financial support of 
the 1912 Tournament; also to W. Ewing for his 
wustinted work in making the Meet the big suc- 
cess it certainly was. Walter is one of the dyed- 
in-the-wool trap-shooting en ..usiasts—enthusing 
s> much in fact, he bears the whole brunt of the 
preparatory work on his shoulders. 

WINCHESTER 

or heavy loads without 

similar type. 
pounds. 

Arms Company, New Haven, 

Self-Loading Shotgun. 
Absolutely positive action; divided recoil; ability to shoot light 

of projections or exposed moving parts to catch inclothing or 
brush or injure hands; absence of screws and pins on outside, to 

collect rust or dirt or work loose; two-part, simple take-down 
and no loose parts— these are some of the valuable features that 

make the Winchester Self-Loading Shotgun superior to others of 
It is a 12 gauge, and weighs only about 7*4 

Can be used as a repeater or single loader at will. 
metal parts are made of nickel steel, which has about double 
the strength of the steel used in shotguns of other makes. 

Send for circular to Winchester Repeating 

Connecticut 

Don’t Buy A Self-Loader Without Seeing This 

adjustment of mechanism; absence 

All 
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The Finest 
Target Practice 

AT PRACTICALLY NO COST 

Beyond the original outlay on the rifle. Ammunition costs 

almost no hing 60c. for 1000—6c. for 100!!! Practice targets 

which can be safely used inside the house may be had where the 

guns are sold. 

B. S. A. AIR RIFLE 
Shoots as well as any .22 cartridge rifle up to 25 yards, and better than 

the average shot can “hold” at 50 yards. Can be safely used in the house 

or in the garden, and is the rifle par excellence for the shooter who cannot 

often get to the full range. Rifle is fitted with foresights and backsights. 

Cost of rifle $16.50 up. 

Will clean kill Crows, Rats, Possum, Rabbits, Hawks, Coons and all 

small game easily at 50 yards. 

Write for fully illustrated 64 page “‘BOOK OF THE AIR RIFLE” which will be mailed free 

The BIRMINGHAM SMALL ARMS CoO., Limited 
BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND 

Reprensentative—HENRY SMAIL, 106 Worth St., New York 

HONK! 

HONK!! 

IDEAL FOR DUCK SHOOTERS 
Begin your Duck Shooting right. Avoid inferior powder 

loads by insisting that your shells contain Infallible Smokeless 

Powder. Light recoil, high velocity odorless, clean burning, 

withstands climatic and atmospheric changes, and is 

ABSOLUTELY WATERPROOF 

Thousands of sportsmen attribute a full game bag to the 

superiority of Infallible Smokeless Powder. Join the ranks of 

the successful hunters and prevent the loss of game and sport by 

shooting the ideal powder for duck shooters. 

Ask for Infallible Booklet No. 59. Contains valuable information for all 

shooters. Write to-day. 

E. 1. DU PONT DE NEMOURS POWDER, - WILMINGTON, DEL. 
America’s Pioneer Powder Maker 
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\A 
ee SHOOTERS 

AND 

HUNTERS 
BEFORE COING TO THE WOODS BE SURE AND CET 

OUR SPECIAL PRICES ON YOUR REQUIREMENTS 

GUNS.—Remington Pump, Winchester Pump, Marlin Pump, Lefever, etc., etc. 

RIFLES.—Winchester, Marlin, Savage. Get a special circular on the New Remington, pump 
action, High Power Rifle. 

AMMUNITION, U. M. C.—Nitro Club, Arrow, Dominicn, Sovereign, Regal, all loads and 
powders. Rifle cartridges in all caliber. 

TENTS.—Dunnage Bags, Blankets, Folding Stoves, Larrigans, Nets, Canvas Clothing, etc., etc. 

SPECIAL PRICES TO CLUBS 

EVERYTHING IN CANVAS 

mT) PIKE Go... 
123 Kina Sr. E., 

TORONTO. 

have Handy Oil Cans send us 30c. in stamps 
and we will send you one, filled with 3in1 €Ex- 
press Prepaid. 

3 in 1 is used aud recommended by all the 
leading gun manufacturers. for lubric#ting per- 
fectly lock, trigger, e'ector and break joints 

It‘s the same goodold 3 in 1 gunoil. But the 
can is new. It’s flat, slips into your hip pocket 
and has a detachable, self-sealing spout—the one 
perfect Can that Can‘t Leak. And it can 
never break and mess things up. 

E IN ONE OIL 
PREVENTS RUST 
L 

TALKING MACHINES, 
SEWING MACHINES 

Handy Oil Can is lithographed in colors. An 
unique novel can—just the thing for hunting 
trips and camping, for autoists—for traveling. 
3% oz. of the best oil on earth and a bully good 
ean, all for 25c. 

If your regular dealer shouldn‘t happen to 

AT ALL STORES in 3-size bottles, 1 0z, 10c, 3 oz. 25c. and 1% pint 50c. Also in new Handy Oil Can (3% oz.) 25c. 
FREE—Test 3 in 1 before you invest! Write to-day for a generous free sample and the helpful 3 in 1 Dictionary. 

THREE IN ONE OIL CoO.,, - - 55 NEW ST., NEW YORK 

For cleaning and polishing the barrels inside and 
out, and removing black powder residue. 

3 in 1 is especially valuable to every gun 
owner because it absolutely prevents rust or 
tarnish, indoors or out, in any climate. 

HILDERBRANDT BAITS “TWEY, SY: 
Made innickle, copper, brass 
and gold. For any kind of 
fishing and all kinds of fish. 
Send for Catalogue showing 
our full line of sportsmen’s * 
specialties. 

The John J. Hildebrandt Co. 
Dept. 8. Logansport, Ind. 

- ‘ati SUPPLIES, Glass eyes, tools, 
axl ermis S$ shields, skulls and all other sup- 

plies used by the taxidermist. 
Largest assortment in America, finest goods. OUR 
PRICES ARE LOWER THAN ALL OTHERS. Every- 
thing for the naturalist. Send for complete new catalog — 
FREE. If you buy gla¢s eyes, or other taxidermist’s neces- 
sities, we can SAVE YOU BIG MONEY. Write for 
Catalog No. 7o. 

MONARCH SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY, Desk 29 OMAHA, NEB. 
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Marlin. 
REPEATING RIFLES v3 

= [he Special Smokeless Steel barrel, rifled deep 
¥ 

(7 on the Ballard system, creates perfect combus- 

tion, develops highest velocity and hurls the 
bullet with utmost accuracy and. mightiest 
killing impact. 
The mechanism is direct-acting, strong, simple and perfectly ad- 
justed. It never clogs. The protecting wall of solid steel between 
your head and cartridge keeps rain, sleet, snow and all foreign 
matter from getting into the action. The side ejection throws shells 
away from line of sight and allows instant repeat shots, always. 
Built in perfect proportion throughout, in many high power calibers, 
it is a quick handling, powerful, accurate gun for all big game. 
Ask about New 33 High Power, iight-weigh: repeater. 

Every hunter should know all the HZzr4 characteristics. 

Send for our free catalog. Enclose 3 stamps for postage. 

The Marlin Firearms ©. 
67 Willow Street, ° e s NEW HAVEN, CONN. 

NEW LYMAN STEM & DISC 
Having LATERAL adjustment 
interchangeable with any 

Lyman Combination Rear Sight 

The Ideal Hand Book 
New Edition—160 Pages—Just Out. 
Shows in detail the enormous saving by hand 
loading and reloading your cartridges; factory 

32-40 High Power cartridges cost 
$34.20 per 1000; hand 
loaded, buying new 
primed shells, etc., 
$26.96 per 1000; re- 
loaded, only $13.46 
per 1000 (you save 
$20.74). 1000 .382-40 
smokeless S. R. fac- 

tory cartridges cost $25.20; by reloading you 
can have 1000 short range loads for $3.80. 
It pays to reload. 

The Ideal Hand Book contains full information 
regarding powders, bullets, primers and reloading 
tools for all standard rifle, pistol and shotgun am- 
munition, tells how to measure powders accurately, 
and gives information on everything relating to 
loading and reloading of ammunition. 

It lists hand-cast bullets; tells all about gas-check 
bullets (which take the place of metal-jacketed bul- 
lets, giving increased accuracy with less wear of 
barrel); gives tables of shotgun or smooth-bore 
gauges; round ball for shotguns; tables of velocity, 
penetration, etc.; twists in rifling in rifle barrels 

Price of New Stem and Disc - = $2.50 made by the various seme comes Soe x 

res i 4 find the twist in any rifle barrel; tables reducin 

eee ee oats Beem 4.50 drams to grains, tables of powders, primers, etc. 

160 pages of information every shooter needs; sent 
free to any shooter for three stamps postage by 

Lhe Marlin Firearms (Co. 
6 WILLOW STREET, NEW HAVEN, CONN. 

Send for Catalogue 

THE LYMAN CUN SIGHT CORPORATION 

Middlefield, Conn. 
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GUN PERFECTION 
Is only attained by years of practical experience and the Greener gun is the outcome of over 
one hundred years close connection with and responsibility for the epoch making inventions of 
the past century of gun making. 

The Greener gun is perfect in every detail, finish, handling, balance, its shooting powers are 
World-famed and cannot be equalled by any other maker, while its long wearing qualities have 
made the name of GREENER synonymous with ‘‘THE Wor.p’s Best Gun.” The Gun 
illustrated is a Greener ‘“‘ Presentation’? quality, Hammerless Ejector gun, fitted with Autometic 
Tumbler bolting safeties, the Greener Unique Ejecting mechanism, artistically engraved, chiselled 
and embossed in high relief gold and platinum allegorical figures, and possesses every refinement 
of modern gunnery. Price $1,000. Catalogue H. 3 describes 38 other grades, mailed free. 

W. W. GREENE R, 63 eres bea HILL, 

(Canadian Pacific Railway 
to KAWARTHA LAKES 
“Bright Waters and Happy Lands” 

The ideal spot for the open air recreation lover—in the center 
of Ontario’s lovely lake district. Most wonderful fishing, 

boatine and camping district in America. Ample and 
reasonable hotel accommodation. 

Very low round trip rates. Call or write for de- 
scriptive folder ‘‘Kawartha Lakes.*’ Address 

C. E. E. USSHER, P. T. M., Montreal, Quebec. 
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British Grouse ‘‘down wind”’ 

GUNS 
The Gun that 

““Won't’’ Wear Out 

Mr. C. B. Greene, Ottawa, writes 

June 14th, 1911— 

“It is in almost as good condition 

as the day it left the factory.’ 

This after 13 years’ constant use 

at traps and in the field. Decide 

‘Clabrough.” We 

want your order, either through a 

now upon a 

Dealer, or failing him we will send 

you any Gun from our Catalogue. 

Freight and Duty paid by us 

For special terms and 

Art Catalogue, apply 

Clabrough & Johnston 
BIRMINGHAM, ENG. 

YD GUN IN CANADA 

| revolvesand precisely follows the rifling. Your weapon 

687 

Insure thas Life Of 

re ae =. from your favor- 
ite gun supply store this 

Marble Jointed Rifle Rod— 
the only one made that cannot 
bend and will not break. Three 
brass sections, withtwosteel joint 
connections—smooth extension- 
ends perfectly fit the holes be- 

y yond the threads in the brass 
sections and thus prevent side 

Vy; strain on screw. See cut——> 

ijk ‘This Is The Safe Rod 
Absolutely rigid, and fitted 

with an accurately madeswivel which assures thorough 
cleaning operation to be performed—because cleaner 

in and use this perfected Marble Ingenuity 
M for marksmen and hunters. 

Keep Your Guns Always Fit to Fire ! 

4 will shoot better and last longer if you invest 

Get You need Marble’s Rifle Cleaner, 
acquain- made of sections of soft brass 
ted with “@ 5 gauze washers closely strung on 
famous Mar” twisted steel spring wire. It 

os * follows the twistand cleans 
ble Game Get- right to corner of every 
ter Gun hy angle of the rifing— 

No matter how big 
your battery of costly guns 
you can find good use for this com- 
pact little wonderful arm—the most use- 3 
ful and practical s porting companion 
sportsmenever boyght. 22 and 44 combina- 
tion. Ask us all at jut it. 

Free Sample of Nitro-Solvent Oil and Big ~ 
Free Catalog of Unusual Outing Specialties sent 
you for your dealer’s name. Write 

MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO. 
67 Delta Avenue, . - Gladstone, Mich. 

no mere polishing 
&, of the bore’s 

surface, but 
» athoro 

a clean- 
ing. 

Keeps Good Guns 
In Good jprder 

Between trips to woods, 
fields or butts, protect 
your guns from common 
idle-time diseases by using 

MARBLES 
Anti-Rust Rope 
Made for all barrel-lengths, all 
guages and calibers, of shot- 
guns, rifles and pistols. Oil 
them once, use them always, 
and rely upon bore being bright 

7 and clean after a whole season’s 
f ! storage. Protect steel from nitro 
¥ powders’ action. You also need 

MARBLES 4 
Nitro Solvent Oil 

Dissolves all powder depositsin gun barrels 
—even cordite! Stops corrosion, removes 

and prevents rust, is a marvelous lubricant 
for all mechanisms, and lessens wear. 

WON’T GUM! Get FREE SAMPLE. 
Trial bottle exchanged for your dealer's 

Use this gun-preserverto 
wholly exclude grit and 
dampness from your 
gun-barrels. Theycan’t A 
pit, and will resist Ase 
corrosion far lon- 
ger. Made for 
shotguns, rifles 
and small 
arms. Cost 
atrifle but 
save a lot. 

name. Catalog of Marble’s 60 Outing Spe- 
cialties waiting for your address. Ask for 
folder, “Letters from Users.” 

MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO. 
6. Delta Avenue Gladstone, Michigan 

Pacific Coast Branch—BAILEY 
SPECIALTY CO., San Francisco. 
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= terlingyy iv Taust Your encine? 
yp Ss HE pleasure of Cruising is measur- 

’) THE ENGINE/ REFINEMENT ed by the confidence you display 
y Fanthe in your power plant. Install an 
finest boats that float engine that can be relied upon to 

take you where you wish without 
trouble. and bring you safely back 
again. The STERLING, exclusively 
built for the man with discriminating 
taste, handsome, practical and 
possessing the strength to withstand 
the most arduous conditions, is the 
natural leader among marine engines. 
It is built in 14 different sizes. 

ear ibe heavy duty motors 

are efficient, reliable and have 
the power. For work boats, their 
sturdy construction, simple design 
and economy win instant favor. 

LL the remarkable speeders of 

the year are STERLING 
“ELMASADA II” powered. Look them over, Baby 

Owned by Daniel Good, Buffalo, N.Y. 110 fi. . ‘ieli@nee To Baby ae 
Steel Cruiser, driven by Three 120 H.P. Heavy Duty Ankle Deep, Tech Junior, Nepraue 
Sterlings. Speed 17 M.P.H. y * III., P.D.Q. IL. and a score of others. 

Four Cycle Engines from 8 to 240 H.P. 

The STERLING Catalog Awaits Your STERLING ENGINE ‘<O.,, 
Request. 1262 NIAGARA ST., - - BUFFALO, N.Y. 

ESTABLISHED 1831 

G. GAUDIG & BLUM 
123 West 27th Street :: NEW YORK 

LEIPZIG _LONDON—PARIS—BERLIN 

Importers and Exporters of 

RAW FURS 
PROMPT RETURNS On request shipments kept separate 
RUGHEST BaiGes until remittance is found satisfactory. 

FAIR ASSORTMENTS References: Mercantile Agencies and Banks 
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Great Shot Gun 

Problems Solved 

Read This Book 

EARN this important fact: that when your shot gun goes wrong in 
field or trap, the gun fault which spoils your shot is inherent in the 
gun. And furthermore, it would not have been there if the maker had 

known how to get rid of it. : 
The new Book of Smith Guns will show you how for 22 years shot gun short- \ 

comings have been singled out, one by one, and worked over by six men until 
all have been eliminated. 

Every gun lover needs this book of very latest gun information. When he 
lays it down he will feel that only such concentration of purpose as the six Hunter 
brothers have devoted, could produce a gun with 

NO SHORTCOMINGS 

It will show you how loss of aim from fumbling for the trigger has been 
eliminated by the Hunter One-Trigger—which recently broke the world’s record 
on double targets. How inaccessibility of working parts has been eliminated by 
the Smith One-Screw Access. How shooting loose has been eliminated by the 
Smith Rotary Bolt which takes up wear to a certainty in all directions. Etc., ete. 

This book is absolutely free to gun lovers. Brim full of valuable gun infor- 
mation, tables, charts, etc. Shows colored plates of fine shot guns ranging from 
$25 net to $1,500 list. Don’t think of buying a gun until you’ve read it. 

SEND THIS COUPON TODAY 
Just fill in your name and address and mail it to us. You'll receive the Book of Smith 

Guns by return mail. If you care for guns and shooting, don’t fail to send for this book. And 
if you’re at all apt to put things off, don’t fail to mail the coupon today —now. 

Iilustrat.on shows our No. 2 
grade, price $63.75 net. With 
Automatic Ejector, $75 net. 
With Automatic Ejector and 
Hunter One-Trigger, $100 net, 

» L. C. SMITH GUNS 
Oe \ 

; 

: ote “6 Times 22 Years’ Experience” 

ie a . “og % \ 
: 

Sie Tere Pn anor OUR HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, 74 HUBBARD ST., FULTON, N.Y. 
r : me 
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Calgary Stampede 
By Ho W. LYONS 

N the fall of 1882,—it is recorded in 
] an issue of the Edmonton Bulletin, 

then an unpretentious sheet publis- 
hed weekly by the year old firm of Oliver 
and Dunlop,—three men named Cole- 
man, Turner and Williams returned 
from a long and hazardous trip into 
the little known south country around 
the Bow River. Near the junction 
with the Elbow they found the village 
of Calgary, consisting, they said, of 
the I. G. Baker and Company’s stores, 
Johnston’s Hotel, the Ellis Billiard 
saloon, The Hudson’s Bay Company’s 
buildings, the Mounted police barracks, 
Major Walker’s sawmill, the remains 
of an old trading outfit, and a few 
private homes built of logs with dirt 
roofs. 

In September of the same year Phil 
Weinard drove a bull team from Fort 
Benton, Montana, to Calgary loaded 
with flour for the Mounted Police 
barracks—and flour sold at $17.00 a 
sack. 

One year later irregular mails ceased 
coming from Benton to Calgary. The 
railroad was approaching from the east. 
Edmonton’s eastern connections grad- 
ually shifted from Winnipeg to Qu’- 
Appelle, to Indian Head, to Calgary, 
and on August 11th, 1883 the first 
Royal Mail Coach started its trip be- 
tween what are now the’ two great 
centres of Alberta. Calgary had grown. 
Twelve stores were opened; four baker- 
les and two livery stables were establish- 
ed, and forty saloons and three billiard 
rooms flourished. 

Today Calgary and Edmonton have 

forgotten these pioneer days. MacLeod 
to the south has long outgrown that 
state that led ‘one visitor in 1883 to 
remark: ‘““You could not compare it 
to a Hottentot village as the latter 
was cleaner, nor to a Chinese vil- 
lage as it had straighter streets.’ 
Cities have arisen on the plains; the 
shacks of the homesteader, the comfort- 
able homes of the settler, dot the 
prairies; and the mountains in their 
silent, snowy grandeur look down upon 
a new race of men toiling for wealth 
in farm or in office. The old west of 
the range lands is slowly dying out. 
But the men who knew it in the days 
when there were no fences, no steam 
plows, no railways, no elevators, no 
European markets, no immigration 
agents, could not let it die without one 
great re-union of the old-timers, one 
great demonstration to the newer West- 
ern Canadians of the life of the pioneers 
that made their life possible. 

Accordingly the Stampede at Calgary 
in September was far more than a spect- 
acle. As a spectacle in some ways it 
failed,—the rain interfered preventing 
one performance and making the ground 
a sea of mud for others: the waits in the 
afternoon at times were tiresome; and 
some financial arrangements were little 
short of holdups. But historically the 
Stampede fulfilled its mission. The 
Mounted Police barracks, the Hudson's 
Bay trading post on the Exhibiton 
grounds built in the fashion of the 
pioneer forts, with its surrounding 
encampment of Blackfeet; the Indian 
camps, and the hotels, all were the 
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gathering places of the old timers. 
There were gathered together men who 
had known the troublous times of Indian 
raids, traders who had risked their lives 
to secure the precious furs from the 
hunters, policemen who had turned out 
at midnighi to ride through the biting 
cold to catch some whiskey smugglers 
with their deadly goods, miners who 
had faced hardships as great as those 
of the famous “‘ Forty-Niners’’, ranchers 
and cowboys whose herds once ranged 
at will over the unbroken prairies, and 
missionaries who, with a message of 
peace had broken the war spirit of the 
Indian. Some of them yet live in 
Calgary; many have gone into business; 
some are in Government service; some 
have wandered into other countries. 

““T came here first in 1881”’, remarked 
one man in the grandstand one after- 
noon, after he had been hailed by a 
friend of the old days. -“‘Part of the 
way up from Montana I travelled with 
the first bunch of cattle that ever came 
from that State, bound for the Cochrane 
ranch. I came back in 1883 and stayed 
five years serving through the rebellion 
and going to Duck Lake. I was never 

back until my wife and I landed here 
Sunday night. See that man out 
there judging? He came up with me 
from Montana in 1881.” 

And so it went throughout the week. 
But the spirit of the old times was 
crystallized in the memorable parade 
on the morning of Labor Day. For in 
it there passed before the eyes of the 
spectators men and women of the days 
and in the dress of the West that was. 

Foremost were the Indians, from the 
six tribes that formerly battled and 
traded through the foothills and the 
plains. Old white haired councillors, 
stalwart and weather beaten chiefs, 
Medicine men, warriors still carrying 
the muskets with which they had 
fought the white invaders, squaws old 
and young, boys and girls, and papooses 
too small to straddle a cayuse but 
safely strapped to travois and dragged . 
behind their parents’ ponies, all were 
there in their barbaric pomp and prim- 
itive splendour. Some there were in 
full paint, clothed only with the loin 
straps, stoical reminders of the days of 
‘85. Many wore the blankets gaudily 
marked by paint; or the buckskin 
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Hazel Walker Pulled From Under a Bad ’Un. 

garments covered with priceless bead 
work. Some affected the heterogenous 
costume of transitional days. Old chief 
Yellow Horse was resplendent in faded 
frock coat, black trousers, moccasins, 
native ornaments and a high silk hat 
crowned with eagles’ feathers. But the 
old chief proudly wore his medals 
presented to him by the late Queen 
Victoria and King Edward; and as 
proudly he presented to the White 
Mother’s son a few days later a picture 
of himself and his squaw in full regalia. 
Still others appeared in floats, in glaring 
contrast to the warriors, exhibiting 
grains and vegetables the product of the 
industry of the former hunters of the 
plains. 

In the centre of the Indians, surroun- 
ed by a band of young chieftains, rode 
the Rev. John C. McDougall. Modest 
and unassuming yet with a quiet fear- 
lessness and an unobtrusive dignity with 
the quickness and the firmness of the 
pioneer, the veteran gray-beard of the 
church was with those who love him so 
well. The name of McDougall, as that 
of Father Lacombe in the North, is one 

to conjure with amongst the Indians. 
With his father, John McDougall, he 
came as a boy in 1860 up the old Red 
River—Edmonton trail, into the North- 
ern West. The Indians became his 
companions and helpers. Their con- 
fidence he won by fair dealing and hon- 
esty; and as a travelling missonary he 
was thus enabled to pierce regions un- 
reached by any other white man. 
Many are the tales of his kindness, his 
ready sympathy and his practical help- 
fulness, and so great did his influence 
become that in 1874 he was commission- 
ed as a special agent for the Dominion 
Government to take up the work of 
treaty making with the scattered tribes 
of Indians west of the Great Lakes, a 
work that he carried to a successful 
completion. In 1876 and 1877 he 
concluded the famous Blackfoot treaty; 
and in 1885 as peace missioner he 
preceded the troops as leader of the 
Pioneer division. 

The troublous days are gone. Dr. 
McDougall’s Indians are quietly living 
and working on their reservations. The 
missions of his church—that in 1882 
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were established only at Morley, Red 
Deer, Bears Hill, Battle River, Saddle 
Lake ,Victoria, and Whitefish Lake,— 
are now active from east to west and 
south to north. But Dr. McDougall, 
yet hale and hearty, retains undiminish- 
ed the love of the Indians, and increas- 
ingly the admiration and respect of the 
true Westerner. 

The pioneer missionaries did not 
work alone to preserve law and order 
inthe newly opening country. For many 
years the operations of the Hudson’s 
Bay Company in the North West 
had been confined to the neighborhood 
of the Bay. But gradually the rivalry 
of competing companies. who were 
cutting off the fur supply, forced them 
farther and farther into the interior, 
until at last posts were established as 
far west as the Rockies. Despite the 
fact that the country was ‘“‘Hudson 
Bay Land” free traders were numerous, 
and in the sixties at least two strong 
rival companies operated what is now 
southern Alberta—T. C. Powers, and 
I.. G. Baker. The opening of the 
American West, the establishment of 
communication with Fort Benton in 
Montana, brought many individual 
traders of unbounded fearlessness, re- 
sourcefulness and nerve. That was in 
the ‘“‘dry’’ days when it was unlawful 
to bring liquor into the country. But 
the Indians would give many furs for 
the little cup of about three tablespoons 
of alcohol. and coloring matter, a 
deadly “‘fire water”. Whisky runners 
there were, whose operations made the 
Indians restless and treacherous, and 
the friends of law and order fearful. 
Appeals were made to the Government 
for help, and at last there was recruited 
in the East what became known as the 
North West Mounted Police. 

The first squad went out in 1873 by 
the old Hudson’s Bay route west from 
the lakes. The main body, however, 
did not leave until the following year, 
travelling by way of the States. At 
Fargo they disembarked and outfitted. 
Everything, even to the horses and 
waggons, had been brought with them. 
The long trip to Dufferin on the Red 
River was made by trail; and from 
Dufferin the Police went west to a point 
a little south of Qu’Appelle. There the 
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squads separated,—one going to Fort 
Pelly, another to Edmonton, and a 
third far west to the Old Man River. 
On its banks in the fall of the year 
Fort McLeod was built, and the work 
of the most remarkable police force the 
world has known was established. 

Only a score of the original three 
hundred who established the traditions 
of the force,—traditions that never let 
a man turn back upon a duty undertak- 
en—are left. They have gone through 
hardship and peril They have faced 
almost certain death fearlessly, and 
they have seen their comrades perish 
rather than give up, as did a young 
college chap many years ago. In ex- 
tremely cold weather despatches had 
to be sent toa distant post. The college 
man was chosen for the task. Strong 
and a wonderful rider, he set out in the 
first snow flurries of a stinging blizzard. 
Days slid into weeks with no tidings 
from him. The following spring a patrol 
chanced into a secluded coulee. There 
they found a storm-worn uniform still 
clothing the bones of the lost despatch 
bearer. On his orders were scribbled 
these words;—‘‘Lost. Horse dead. 
Am trying to push ahead. Have done 
my best.”’ 

The Mounted Police did their best 
for the vast territory of the West and 
so strong became the magic of the red 
uniform of the prairie rider that the 
Indians honored it, and the law breaker 
feared it. 

‘““T was out with a patrol one evening 
after a whisky runner,’’remarked a 
veteran of 74. ‘We caught sight of 
him in the distance and set chase for 
him. We gained on him but could not 
catch him. So I told a private to take 
a chance at him anyway. We just 
grazed him, and the fellow stopped 
dead, and do you know when we got up 
to him, he had two loaded six shooters, 
a rifle across his saddle and a belt of 
cartridges. He could have killed us all. 
But he did not dare.” 

Only nine of the grizzled veterans of 
the days when Whoop Up was taken, 
when the Benton trail was the trail of 
the lawbreaker, were in Calgary. Yet, 
with one old wagon following them as 
it did over the plains in’74, they were 



A Texas Steer Thrown, Roped and Tied. 

an inspiration to the upholders of 
justice today. 

The rich country of Alberta, however, 
could not remain only a trading district 
for furs. The succulent grasses, splen- 
did watercourses and the shelters made 
it an ideal grazing country. Only 
twenty-two head were brought in by 
Fred Kanause in the pioneer herd in 
the seventies; and it was 1881 before 
the first big herd of some three thousand 
cattle came from Montana to the 
Cochrane ranch. In all 12,000 head 
were brought in that year and were 
thrown up against the slope of the hills 
above Cochrane. In the winier they 
drifted to the Belly and the Kootenai 
rivers and there the Cochrane ranch 
was finally established. Other ranches 
were quickly established,—the Waldron 
ranch on the north fork of the Old Man 
river between the Porcupine hills and 
the Livingstone range; the Oxley ranch, 
west of Nanton; the Cincle, a Montana 
brand on both sides of the boundary; 
the Turkey Track; the IV ranch owned 
by the Maunsell brothers of McLeod, 
one of whom came to Alberta in °74 

with the police; the Bar U in west of 
High River still run by the George 
Lane people; and the ranches now 
controlled by the Pat Burns Company, 
on which every winter from seventeen) 
thousand to twenty thousand head of 
cattle are fed. The big herds require 
much land, and in the early days they 
found it. The Cochrane people con- 
trolled five hundred thousand acres of 
government leases, another compan 
had forty-six grazing leases, totallin 
one hundred and eighteen township 
in 1883: and the Burns people toda 
have nearly one hundred and sevent 
thousand acres. But the settlers ar 
now gobbling up the land. The rang 
that knew no fences from Montana t 
the Arctic is a net work of barb-wire 
The railroads and the farmers have) 
crowded back the cow men until today) 
only half a dozen big ranches are left. 
Cow boys in ‘‘Chaps”’ are becoming 5) 
curiosity in the centres; the 
playful indulgence of “shooting up all 
town’ has given place to more quiet pas: 
times, and picture shows: round-ups oj | 
even seven years ago, with their dangers 

Wi 
\\ 

large 
ee 



HbRSE DOWN STEER Up. 

big 

ne oF ri¢ia, puore: WP ES. 
MARCEL 

‘pe 
be 

and their hardshipsare fast disappearing. 
The spectator, however, was taken 

back to the old days in the Stampede 
parade. There were the old time cow- 
men in battered broad-brimmed Stet- 
sons, flannel shirts and chaps, some of 
them now millionaries but happy once 
more at the head of their roundup 
outfits. There were the cowboys with 
their chuck wagons and bed wagons, 
a band of a hundred head of loose 
horses and all the paraphernalia of the 
cowcamp and round-up outfit. And, 
not of least interest, was the old stage 
coach of the range days before the 
-ailroad, filled with the wives of pioneers, 
women brave and fearless with the 
osroad sympathy and ready helpfulness 
chat made their names loved and 
1onored among the cowboys. ‘The old 
soach has seen troublous days, for in 
‘he seventies it ran out of old Fort 
ViacLeod on its journey eastward. 
The stage coach was only one of the 

intiquated means of transportation 
hat once ploughed slowly through the 
nud of Calgary’s first streets, or wound 
iround coulees and sloughs before the 
lays of road allowances. 
he whiskey trader’s outfit, and the 

There was: 

Hudson’s Bay outfit, demonstrating 
the manner in which the intrepid 
pioneers travelled to the heart of Indian 
territory for the choicest pelts. Phil 
Weinard was there, once more driving a 
bull team as in 1882 when he came 
into Calgary with flour from Benton. 
His wagon he helped build himself more 
than half a century ago, many years 
before he conducted James Ross through 
Kicking Horse Pass on his tour of 
inspection as general construction man- 
ager of the Canadian Pacific. 

Changes come rapidly in the West. 
The life of a few years ago is not the 
life of today, nor are the people now the 
people of yesterday. Many nations 
are represented on the plains: varying 
needs and demands and ideals are 
shaping the changes in the provinces. 
To the majority the pageant was a 
curiosity: the relics of the Hudson’s 
Bay trading post—the copy of the 
original charter granted by Charles 
second to the company of “‘gentlemen 
adventurers of England trading into 
Hudson’s Bay’’—the flint lock guns, 
the cannon cast in 1797 guarding the 
entrance,—were unmeaning. Yet they 
all—post and wagons and men—op- 
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ened the door to a world of romance 
and of history that should not be 
closed. 

All of the old West has not yet gone. 
There are still cow boys who can ride 
the worst of the outlaws, cow girls who 
can take their places with the men in 
the round ups, steers that can run and 
horses that can buck. And the first 
week in September was one succession 
of thrilling competitions between the 
best of the range riders from Alberta 
to Old Mexico. 

For the roping contest the Stampede 
management had secured a herd of 
three hundred Mexican longhorns, some 
of the worst steers yet seen in Alberta. 
Naturally the old timers would not 
admit the “‘jack rabbits’? were as fast 
as the steers of the old days—just as 
they would not admit that the last 
summer was a really wet summer; 
for had not one of the name of McDoug- 
all years ago ridden from Cochrane to 
Morley easing the pain of a felon on 
his thumb by dragging it through the 
water at his saddle’s side? Yet the 
steers were fast and tricky. “You 
have to be a mind reader, a Chinese 
juggler, and have a kit of burglars’ 
tools if you want to figure out just 
what one of those Mexican cattle will 
do next’’, remarked one of Alberta’s 
best ropers. With a forty yard start 
from the chute, it was frequently a 
question whether the speedy little cow 
ponies could overtake them in the mud 
and water of the last few days. And 
when once roped, it was frequently a 
more serious question whether they 
would stay down. Time and again a 
big steer would hit the ground with a 
terrific thud, and before the horse 
could stop would be on his feet again 
fighting mad. One absolutely refused 
to stay down after repeated throws and 
was finally turned loose, only to get in 
front of the Indian relay race, where he 
raced the first horse to the finishing 
post. 
egSome got up owing to the inexper- 
lence of the cow ponies. A _ little 
slackening on the rope when the rider 
jumped off to make the necessary tie 
and the steer, if he had any fight left 
in him, was up. Occasionally a good 
horse was unfortunate. An Okla- 
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homa boy after a perfect throw jumped 
quickly, with the horse still pulling. 
The steer sprang to his feet, and the 
pony, realizing the situation, himself. 
pulled the struggling beast fifty yards 
before he finally tripped, went down 
and was tied by the cowboy who had 
followed in the rear. One big red steer, 
who had made the acquaintance of the 
rope before, could not be thrown for 
he turned with therope, and he con- 
quered the pony that endeavored to get, 
up on the near side of him to pull him 
down as sucessfully as the steer that 
turned the tables on the horse. The lit- 
tle gray beast had fallen just after the 
rope had settled, and vainly attempted 
to regain his feet for the steer held him 
tight. ‘“‘Now what the h--l do you 
think of that?’’ queried the perplexed 
rider of the judges. ‘“‘Which am I to 
piece | 

But there were no accidents whe 
Ed. Echols of Dragoon, Arizona, or 
George Weir of Monument, N.M., or Joe 
Gardiner of Sierra Blanca, Texas, made 
their best trials. Gardiner electrified 
the crowd on Tuesday by tying in 26 2-5 
seconds, and Echols on Wednesday 
established the stampede record of 23 3-5 
seconds. A big rangy steer galloping 
for the far end of the arena, a little 
horse following his every twist and 
turn and closing quickly the gap that 
separated them, the twirling of the 
lariat, the perfect throw, the noose 
settling over the horns, the toss of the 
rope to the far side, the quick advance | 
of the pony up the near side, the tighten- 
ing of the rope as the pony settled back 
for the shock, the sudden plunging fal 
of the steer, the tying of the feet—anc 
Echols had completed his work before 

many realized he had begun. It was 
a marvellous exhibition of dexterity 
The world’s record on one steer 1s] 
ninteen seconds, made by Carrol 0} 

Erick, Okla; but for his performance 
Echols carried away $500, together wit!) 
$1000 and a saddle for the best time or 

three steers in the championships. 
Then there was the “bull dogging’ 

an event that went to an Oklahomé 
man, but which is memorable for the 

performance of Estevan Clemento, one 

of the band of the Madero Mexicans 
As the fleet footed steer left the 

Ht | 



-hute the Mexican was after him and 
quickly caught him. Galloping beside 
nim, the Mexican reached over, seized 
the running steer by the horns, slipped 
from his saddle in front of the beast, 
and threw him over his body before 
the spectators had realized what had 
happened. It took only 7 seconds, 
undoubtedly a world’s record; but the 
Mexican slipped with his second steer 
mn the mud and was given only third 
lace. 
| In the quicker, but equally arduous 
‘ancy work with the lariats the cow 
dsoys and girls proved themselves real 
artists. Catching horses in any known 
manner was easy for ropers like Ted 
VicLeod, Clemento, Florence LaDue, 
or Lucille Mulhall. Circling twenty 
.o thirty feet of rope above the head, 
and around the body, skipping through 
it and lying down in it looked easy, 
out required wrists and arms of iron. 
Highty feet of rope were spun by a 
southern Alberta boy around himself 
ind a lady rider as they trotted around 
the arena. And Tex McLeod repeated- 
y worked his specialty of roping with 
i gigantic noose five horses and riders 
salloping together. 

But interesting as were the roping 
contests, it rested with the bucking 
contests to test the nerve and the horse- 
manship of the contestants. The real 
‘‘outlaw’’ horse—and there were many 
of them—is a weird wonderful animal. 
His antipathy to any restraint upon 
his liberty—of saddle or of man—is 
of the strongest; and his efforts to 
divest himself of both are most strenuous 
and curious. It is a relief to rid himself 
of the human vainly endeavouring to 
stay with the surcingle or the saddle. 
But if the saddle can go over his head 
also, so much the better. If by any 
chance it slips back or under, then all 
previous efforts are eclipsed by a series 
of lightning stifflegged jumps and twists 
that only ropes can restrain. The only 
thought of the outlaw is to be free, 
and to get free he will rear and pitch, 
travelling straight up and coming down 
with the suddenness calculated to jar 
every organ from its customery place 
in the rider’s internal anatomy. 

The wild horse races were a festival 
of bucking. It is no easy task sometimes 
to catch a wild horse even in the corrals. 
One little bay had to be dragged 
through the chute by a dozen cow boys; 
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and a big black so objected to the 
squeeze that he climbed over the big 
gate and got away. Once on the track 
however, the cayuses gave the would- 
be riders and their helpers a merry 
half hour. Plastered with mud from 
the many throws that would not break 
their wild spirit, they fought their 
captors to the last moment. At last 
the saddles were on, pulled tight and 
the men vaulted to the saddles. With 
heads down, legs stiff, the beasts started 
on their tortuous way to the far corrals. 
A few riders stayed. The majority 
came gaily back, besmeared with mud, 
and some carried the saddles that had 
parted company from the horses like 
themselves. 

The girls of the range can ride the 
““bad ’uns’’ as_ well as the men, as 
Bertha Blanchett, Goldie St. Clair, 
Fannie Sperry, Annie Shaffer, Hazel 
Walker and Blanche McGonechy de- 
monstrated. Most of them rode to a 
finish until the plunging brutes had 
no trick left save to run and scrape 
them off against the fence. Hazel 
Walker was unfortunate. On Tuesday 
the little girl from Los Angeles, Cal. 
was astride her horse, when, because 
of the slowness of the helpers in re- 
leasing it, it started to plunge. Down 
it went three times, each time with 
the plucky girl still in the saddle. 
On the fourth plunge it stayed. Assist- 
ants quickly pulled the girl from beneath 
and captured the animal. Miss Walker 
was not dismayed, and once more climb- 
ing into the saddle. she rode him to a 
finish. On Thursday night in the Horse 
Show Building Miss Walker’s horse, a 
buckless broncho that could not be in- 
duced to do anything by fanning or 
‘quirting, ran and slipping pinioned her 
foot, straining her ankle. Despite her 
misfortunes she received a good third 
for fancy riding. 

Not so fortunate were the men in the 
Cowboy Bareback and Cowboy Bucking 
Horse contests. So wicked were the 
horses that riders famous throughout 
all the range lands bit the dust. Even 

_ stirrup in expectation of his horse fall- 

| 
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when they stayed with it, their troubles 
were not always over, as one exper- 
ienced. The out riders’ successfully 
caught the halter shank after the last. 
buck was over: but the halter broke. 
The horse, beyond all control circled 
the track and finally headed for the 
for corral. Just near the gate was a 
pile of baled straw newly brought in. 
Either not seeing it or not caring, the 
racing animal headed straight for it. 
As he reached it the rider jumped, 
leaving the horse to turn a complete 
somersault over the obstruction. 

Good as were the white men, the 
honors went to an Indian, Tom Three 
Persons, of the Blood Indian Reserve. 
On the last afternoon Dell Blanchet 
of California had gone when his horse 
caught him with his foot out of the 

ing back on the greasy ground. ‘“‘Doc’”’ 
Pardee of Oklahoma had attempted c 
“take up land in Alberta”. Tex. Mc4! 
Leod, Ed. McCarthy, Billie Rooks and 
Red Parker had stuck through flying 
mud. But it remained for the Indian 
to outclass them all. The horse he 
drew was “Cyclone”. When a cow- 
boy drew “Cyclone” at the offices) 
in the morning his friends sadly bade 
him farewell and asked for messages 
to his widow. For “Cyclone” hac: 
the reputation of being unconquerable 
One hundred and twenty-nine men L 
was said had sat for a few moments or 
his back; but- their stay was alway; 
brief. Like a really bad actor he re. 
mained quiet when the saddle was pu’ 
on, but when the rider approached thi) 
fight started. Before Tom Three Per | 
sons could mount the brute he had te 
be thrown. Then when once astrid 
the real fire-works began. ‘Trying every 

| 
| 

trick the almost diabolical ingenuity 
of an outlaw can suggest he fough) 
every inch of ground. For minute) 
the result was in doubt. But with th 
stoical pertinacity of his race the Indiai 
stuck and was still there when th’ 
horse gave in. A cowboy poet ha 
written of just such a rider:— 
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““When my legs swing ’cross on an outlaw hawse. 
And my spurs cinch into his hide, 

He kin r’ar and pitch over hill and ditch, 
But wherever he goes I ride. 

‘Let *im spin and flop like a crazy top, 
Or flit like a wind-whipped smoke; 

But he’ll know the feel of my rowelled heel 
Till he’s happy to own he’s broke. 

‘“For a man is a man, and a hawse is a brute, 
And the hawse may be prince of his clan, 

But he’ll bow to the bit and steel-shod boot 
And own that his boss is the man.”’ 

Calgary is considering making 
he Stampede an annual affair. 
Nhether that is done or not, in the 
nemory of those who were in the 
‘oung city of the plains in September 
ast, there will be but one stampede. 
‘or to them was shown the best and 

the wildest that there is in range 

horse-flesh and in range riders. And 
to them came vividly, impressively, 

the realization of the way the peoples 
of the West have come in the half 

century that has gone. 

Bud Parsons 
HOW “BUD” GOT THE WHITE BEAR -ON THE WEESOR 

By P. J. FRASER. 

HE bright, sunshiny days of 
June were lengthening out when 
we once more gathered together 

n the little shack on the banks of 
he Nelson. 
| This time, however, there was a new 
nember added to our party-—“‘Bud”’ 
arsons. <A bud he was, only beginning 
v blossom out in Nature’s garden. 
‘Bud’s”’ education in woodcraft had 
ot only been neglected; it had been 
adly maltreated and deformed. To 
jake matters worse for ‘“‘Bud’’, his 
nlightenment took place in one of the 
oughest pieces of country in the tough 
Id North, and his instruction and long 
eferred education in the mysterious 
whys’ and ‘wherefores’ of the Lonesome 
‘and came now from a bunch of 
oard nuts’; A green bud he was, but 
promising one, and Parson’s aspirat- 

ms were as unlimited as his ammun- 
jon. 
'“*T want to shoot a bear,’’ was his 
mastant cry. ~~ Yes, 1 prefer a white 
ae, but white or black, I want to get 
bear before I leave this place.” 

by 

“‘Don’t you worry none over the 
bears, son,’’ said Moss. ‘“‘They’ll be 
round this old shack any time now.” 

That’s what you always say,’ answer- 
ed the impatient “Bud.” 

“If you’d been here last winter, 
you’d got plenty fulled up o’ bears. 
Just don’t you worry but keep your 
eye peeled and you'll get all you’re 
looking for, and maybe more _ too, 
afore long. Bears are like misfortunes, 
they comes unexpected.” 

Little did Moss, or any of the rest 
of us, think how true were the words 
he spoke, or how soon the prediction 
was to be fulfilled. 

For the seventh time that week, 
Parsons shouldered his Savage and 
started down the shore, pockets cramm- 
ed with ‘soft-noses’, and a look of grim 
determination on his boyish face. 

As he passed out of hearing, ““Selkirk”’ 
Charlie looked up from the net he was 
mending. ‘I guess maybe,he will shoot 
if he meets a bear. You think so, 
cook?” 

“Very probably he will.’ answered 
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‘*Bud’’ Parsons and a Real Bear. 

Birch, “It isn’t right, you know, that 
all that ammunition of his should go 
unwasted.”’ 

Parsons had turned the point of 
willows and passed out of sight when 
Birch swung round on us, and, with a 
laugh, half chuckle, exclaimed: “‘I have 
it, boys! Bud wants a bear,—he wants 
it bad. So it’s up to us to get one for 
him, and get it the way he wants it,— 
‘bad’. I’ve just been hit by an idea 
and I think it’s good.” 

** Bring it over here then,”’ said Moss, 
from around the corner of the shack, 
where he sat, his back against the 
boards. “Sit down an’ tell us what 
you got.” 

Birch dragged an empty kerosene 
tin around the corner, and, seating 
himself in a sunny spot alongside of 
Moss, proceeded to disclose his bear- 
raising scheme. The rest of us, grouped 
about him, on boxes, or stretched out 
on the ground, caused frequent in- 
terruptions with our much-offered sug- 
gestions. 
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‘“How’s this?’’? began the cook, out- 
lining his idea before the party. For 
fully an hour, we were engaged in 
discussing the plans, and by the time 
everything was settled Birch’s original 
scheme had been lost in the midst of the 
modifications suggested by his hearers. 
When matters had been finally arranged 
to the satisfaction of all the conspirators, 
the meeting broke up,—just in time. 
‘Selkirk’’ Charlie’s keen eyes had 
espied the figure of the youthful hunter 
approaching from the direction of the 
creek. | 

“He’s back early today,”’ remarked 
the cook. 

“Yes, and he’s got something, too. 
Look! O Lord, a fool rabbit. It “must 
have run against him and died.” 
“I ’spose he t’ought it was a wolf,” 

said Charlie, returning to his job of 
twining the gill net. “‘Bud” laboriously 
climbed the bank, and throwing the 
result of his day’s shooting at the cook’s 
feet, exclaimed; ‘“‘There’s dinner for 
you, cook.” 

“Swell chuck that will make for six 
of us,”’ grumbled Birch. ‘“‘Why don’t 
you bring home a meal when you go off 
on the wild and perilous trail. How 
many jays did you see today?” 

You. didn’t go. far today; = sones 
said Moss. 

*“No, I didn’t feel like it today. 
These larrigans are very tiring on the 
legs. Any of that pie left, cook? I’m) 
hungry,’ and “‘Bud” passed into the 
shack. 

““[’m going to turn in,” said Parsons 
that evening. It was about eight 
oclock. ‘“‘Five miles on that beach 
is no pleasure jaunt and I’m all in.” 

“Dat rabbit must have been heavy, 
too’, called out the “breed” from 
Selkirk. *“You should have sent for 
us to give you a lift.’ 

“Well, it was the only thing I saw 
and I shot it.” retorted Bud. “Thats 
and a few snipe. Who said there was 
game in this country?” 

“Don’t hit your bunk yet,”’ sang out 
the cook. ‘‘Come on and get into the 
game; we need another hand to help 
us out.’ 

“Yes, Bud, come on! Don’t be a 
quitter. It’s too early to spread your 
blankets yet.” 
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“Ah, I’msleepy, Charlie. Why don’t 
you get Moss? Where is he?” 

‘‘Moss is out in the shed trying to 
fix my rifle,’ I answered, “‘The lever 
jammed on me the other day and it 
won't eject the shell.” 

‘SAll right; ‘deal “me ‘out’ a “band. 
said Bud, condescendingly. “Ill play 
for half an hour only. No _ longer, 
mind.” ; 

A close observer might have noticed 
the look that passed between Birch 
and Charlie, while an_ ill-concealed 
sigh escaped from more than one of 
the conspirators. 

Then all was quiet for a while except 
for the broken ‘conversation at the 
table, and the shuffling of the pack of 
greasy cards. 

The time sped on. 
“Here's your last chance, cook,” 

said Parsons, “‘it’s half-past eight now 
and I,won’t play any more after this 
band: So, go toit.”? 

“Stay with the game Bud., Play 
it out.” 

“No. ~l’m going to turn in. See! 
I can’t even call you,—got a pair of 
eights.”’ 

‘Bud,’ as he finished speaking, 
shoved the cards over towards Charlie, 
and rising with a yawn, stretched his 
arms above his head. 

‘““There’s nothing on two legs, nor 
four either, that will keep me out of my 

bunk tonight. You fellows are wel- 
come to all the bears that call tonight. 
“Me for the blankets.” 
As “Bud” turned his back on the 
players, the same little smile passed 
from face to face. Interest in the game 
seemed suddenly to wane, though Char- 

lie shuffled and dealt again and Birch 

and George picked up their hands and 
mechanically began to sort them. Over 

in his corner, “Bud” had his coat off 

and was already half way out of his 

sweater, when the door burst open 
with a crash. In stumbled Moss, app- 
arently breathless. One rapid glance 
about the shack and he had taken in 
the situation. 
— Dere’s a white bear down the beach 
near the fish trap,”’ he blurted out. 

‘“A white one?’’ I exclaimed. 
' “Did you see ‘im?’ asked the cook. 

“Is he comin’ this way?” from Char- 
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Making Fish Nets. 

lie, upsetting his seat in his haste to 
rise and get to the- door. . Parsons 
spluttered forth some unintelligible 
words which were muffled in the depths. 
of his heavy sweater, which, all of a 
sudden, became violently agitated. 

“Sure, I saw he,”’ answered the New- 
foundlander, ““Every time. Saw he 
from the creek,—was down washin’ de 
grease offfn my hands.” In his ex- 
citement the native dialect got the 
better of his words. 

‘“Why don’t you get the gun, man?’” 
cried Birch. 

“You know he’s bust. Where’s Par- 
sons?’’ He looked about the interior 
of the shack again, and, pretending to 
have only discovered the youthful aspir- 
ant after big game, sung out: “Fetch 
your rifle, lad. Your chance has come. 
Hurry!” 

Hurry! What need to tell “Bude 
to hurry. There was a “rip, rip” from 
the corner where the sleepy one had 
been struggling with the obstinate gar- 
ment, and off it came,—in two pieces. 
Was ‘‘Bud’”’ excited? O,my,no! With 
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the one grab he had gotten hold of his 
.003 and a\ Savage automatic. The 
latter he dropped again to reach for a 
box of cartridges on the beam above his 
head. Failing to lay his hand on them 
at the first clutch, he abandoned the 
attempt. 

“Plenty in the m—m—magazine,”’ 
he stuttered in his excitement. “‘H— 
h—hold on, boys! IT’ll get him.” 

He recovered the automatic from 
where he had dropped it, and crammed 
it into his hip pocket. 

““Where is he, Moss?” 
“Here, this way, Bud.”’ sang out the 

bearer of the eventful news that had so 
upset the peaceful atmosphere of the 
little camp .He darted down the bank 
towards the water. 
“Come on, hurry! Ye’ll lose him 

if. you don’t. Follow me and ye kin 
see him from this side o’ the creek.”’ 

Parsons followed fast on the other’s 
heels, stumbling over the tangled drift- 
wood at the foot of the bank. On, 
alongside of the edge of the stream the 
two of them ran, their feet sinking to 
the boot-tops in the soft, sticky mud. 

Of a sudden, Moss halted. ‘*‘There 
he is now.”’ he whispered, ‘“‘See? Close 
to the bank. Let he have it.” 

Parsons, peering into the gloom, in 
the direction indicated by his companion 
could see an indiscriminate, white mass, 
crouching close to the bottom of the 
storm-broken bank. From the top of 
the slope, to where the rest of us had 
rushed, after the hunter’s mad exit, we 
joyfully awaited the attack. Down on 
one knee dropped “‘Bud’’. He was 
coolness itself now. Very slowly, very 
carefully, he took aim. ‘‘Bang!bang! 
bang!”’ three shots he poured into the 
brute, as fast as he could pump the lever. 
eou hrt “im, lad." cried -.Moss: 

“No, you didn’t either. He’s not down 
yet,—must be leanin’ again’ the side o’ 
the bank.” 

“ll give him another to make sure,”’ 
answered the indomitable ‘‘ Bud.”’ 

Bang! 
“Ye got him that time, lad. Come 

on, come on, Across the creek,—he 
might get away yet.” 

““For Heaven’s sake, don’t get ex- 
cited, Moss.’ cried the exasperated 
Parsons, atgthe same time, plunging 
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knee-deep into the muddy water in the 
wake of the heartless Newfoundlander. 
Before the latter had gained the other 
side, ““Bud”’ with a clutch at his coat- 
tails, had brought him to a halt. 

“Keep cool, Moss, and leave him to 
me. I'll fix the beggar. You’d think 
you'd never heard a gun before. Just 
hold on now, and I'll give him another.’’ 

Still standing in the chilly water, 
“Bud” threw the Savage to his shoulder 
and fired another soft-nosed slug into 
the indistinct, grayish-white mass ahead 
of him. They were not a _ hundred 
yards away from it, but the fast-falling 
night dimmed the target. 

“Hard shooting in the dark,’’ mutter- 
ed Parsons, once more straining his eyes 
along the barrel. For the sixth time he 
pulled the trigger. There was no re- 
port. 

Hana, it! Empty! Here, Moss, 
-take my gun.” 

From his pocket he drew the auto- 
matic, and stepping out of the water 
onto the gravelly beach, slowly began to 
advance on his victim, which as yet, had 
made no perceptible move. Moss wait- 
ed until ““Bud” had gained a few yards, 
and then, with the empty rifle in his 
hand, joined us on the top of the bank, 

**Are you wet, Moss?”’ asked Charlie. 
as the latter entered our ranks. 

“A bit, yes; but ’tis worth it. Watch 
Bud now. Ah! he’s gone. Passed be- 
hind the willows there.”’ 

““Now for the final onslaught on the 
unsuspecting enemy.” said the cook. 
“> Listen!” 

Hardly was the word out of his mouth, 
when there came to our ears from the 
direction of the fish-trap, a “‘crack!” 
A few seconds later there were three in 
rapid succession. 

‘Crack! crack! crack!’’ Then all was 
still. The automatic had gotten in its 
deadly work. 

‘I tink that’s the end. The bear is 
dead.”’ remarked the breed. No one 
answered, and for a few minutes longer 
we quietly awaited for another report. 
Then the sound of rapidly approaching 
footsteps along the beach, as heavy 
shoe-packs vigorously “‘scrunched”’ the 
gravel, made us scurry into the shack. 
Hastily we resumed our places about 
the table, but we were hardly seated 
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when the door opened, and in strode 
‘‘Bud’’. He never even deigned to 
look our way, but tossing the automatic 
onto a pile of clothing in the far corner 
of the room, made straight for his bunk. 
Never had the fickle game of “draw” 
appeared so interesting to us. 

‘“VYour deal, Charlie,’’ said the cook, 
“Try and give me a man’s size hand 
this time.” 

Without raising his eyes above the 
board, ‘Selkirk’? slipped the cards 
about the table, till each one of us had 
his fateful five, and the game went on. 

“Three for -me,~ Charlie; I called, 
holding the two Jacks in my hand. As 
I slowly picked up the eight of hearts, 
King of spades, and deuce of diamonds, 
I raised sufficient courage to steal a 
timorous glance in “‘Bud’s ’’direction, 
He had just divested himself of his 
outer garments, and, as I looked, he 
climbed into his bunk, without a word, 
rolled up in the blankets, and the “ bear”’ 
hunt was over. 

‘‘Bud was sleepy,” 
cook, throwing down his hand. 
remember, he told us so.” 

=Vour caras. birch, deal “em out. 
said Moss, and without another word 
of Parsons or the bear, the game con- 
tinued ,far into the night. 

On the morning of the night following 
the ‘“‘bear’? hunt, an unprecedented 
thing occurred. ‘“‘Bud”’ rose at seven 
o’clock; his usual hour for turning out 
had been more in the neighbourhood of 
nine A.M. Without a word to anyone, 
he quickly dressed; unconsciously he 
reached for his rifle but recovered him- 
self and, empty handed, turned towards 
the door. When he had passed out 

remarked the 
Ou 
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and the door had closed behind him, 
the cook tumbled out of his bunk and 
ran to the window. He was just in 
time to see Parsons disappear below the 
bank, carrying an axe over his shoulder. 

‘There goes “Bud” to finish his 
bloody work,” said the cook, with a 
shiver. The early morn in June, on the 
Nelson, was far from balmy. Birch 
quickly climbed back into bed and roll- 
ed up in the warm blankets. 

‘““There’ll sure be a dead bear this 
morning. Dat’s the last of the poor 
Polar.’’ said Moss, from the depths of 
the “‘lower”’ in the far corner. 

‘“And I counted on getting a picture 
of it today,’’ I grumbled. “‘No chance 
now.” We had been figuring on ob- 
taining a good snap of this latest trophy 
of the chase, but ‘“‘Bud’’ had beaten us 
out, on that part of the game at least. 

“Now, Moss,” 1 calledy a Heres 
your chance to tell us all how you did 
it. What was the beautiful target that 
Parsons fired all the lead into?” 

““Yes, Moss,”’ sang out Birch, “Lets’ 
IMS) Clee ipa 

“There isn’t much- to tell avon 
know those empty coal sacks you threw 
behind the shack. Well, I took them 
down the shore about where the fish 
trap is, and hung dem o’er a pole 
Stuck de pole again’ de bank. I got de 
lime bucket an’ whitewashed the sacks. 
Dat was the bear.” 

‘Didn’t it have a head?’ asked Charlie 
‘Sure! I took dat shirt 0’ yours and 

parceled he round de end o’ de pole. If 
you'd washed he first, he’d showed some 
whiter; still he was a little whiter dan 
de night, an’ he all looked de same to 
Bud? 

Tha Graal fram which Rud Caommeanced the Rattle 



The Fascination of Algonquin Park. 

O man who has never been in the 
solitude where he could feel the 
stillness can appreciate what a real 

“forest primeval’? means, nor can he 
know the fulness of the beauty of the 
woods until he has “‘waked with the 
birds” in the stretches of forest in the 
Algonquin National Park. Canada is 
not only an ideal vacation ground in it- 
self, because of a most hospitable people 
wherever you go, but it is impossible to 
find anywhere on the continent such 
vast stretches of ideal spots as are con- 
served in her extensive acres of superb 
forest and most delightful fresh water in- 
land seas and little lakes. In Algonquin 
Park you may have the extremes of 
most civilized society or absolute solit- 
ude in a wilderness where no sound, 
save the music of the forest, comes to 
drown the merry dip, dip, dip of your 
paddle in the placid water of some 
mirror lake. If you want all there is 
in nature: finding the elixir of life in 
the balsam, fir, spruce or pine of your 
pillow; dipping your paddle into mile 
after mile of the most delicious lake 
scenery; stealing craftily upon some 
shady nook, where lurks the suspicious 
speckled or grey trout, or plays the 
cunning black bass; or coolly waiting 
and biding your time in some sheltered 
spot waiting for one of the living 
beauties of the forest to come within 
the range of your camera’s eye—if 
you want any or all of these delights 
of the wood and more than pen can 
write besides, there is yet no discovered 
place on God’s green earth where you 
can find it to better advantage than 
in Algonquin National Park, Ontario, 
Canada. 

THE SITUATION AND HOW TO REACH IT. 

The Algonquin National Park is a 
forest preserve of mostly virgin forest, 
and Algonquin Park Station is situated 
205 miles north of Toronto and 168 
miles west of Ottawa, on the Ottawa 
division of the Grand Trunk Railway 
System. It is a preserve of forest, fish 

and game embracing more than 2000 
square miles of timberland and _ lake- 
land. Within this territory, well named 
the ‘‘Lakeland”’ of Canada, are to be 
found more than 1200 lakes and rivers, 
mostly abounding in the gamiest of 
game fish. Pine, fir, cedar, balsam, 
spruce and hemlock grow in abundance 
and, with the deciduous trees, form a 
veritable paradise for camper, tourist, 
camera hunter or fisherman. 

The train service on this division of 
the Grand Trunk is such that the best 
accommodations can be secured with 
good connections to or from all points 
to the south in the Dominion. The 
Officials of the Grand Trunk Railway 
are very courteous in responding to 
all inquiries and sending all necessary 
information regarding this or any of 
the “‘Playgrounds of Canada.” 
THE ACCOMMODATIONS AT THE PARK. 

About the next thing the vacationist 
wants to know concerning a place is 
how he will be likely to be treated 
when he gets there. For those who 
go simply for the outing and an ideal 
vacation at a quiet and modern hotel, 
no place can afford better accommodat- 
ions at more reasonable rates than are 
to be found in the park. 

At the Park Station, which is the 
location of the superintendent and other 
park officials, is located also the High- 
land Inn. Thisisa very finely equipped 
modern tourists’ hotel where the most 
fastidious epicure can be satisfied and 
where the hungry tourist and camper 
can find a good square meal at a moder- 
ate price. It would be hard to find 
more hospitable people than those in 
charge of affairs at the Inn. Mr. and 
Mrs. Wm. Gall are as fine people as 
one could wish to meet and they do all 
in their power to make it pleasant for 
their guests. The hotel has all modern 
plumbing, large bright sleeping rooms, 
broad dining rooms overlooking the 
beautiful Cache Lake, lounging rooms 
cozily equipped, and besides all the 
other inside apartments, there is in 

—— 
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connection with the hotel a tented city 
to provide for those who would have 
hotel board and camp life. 

Those desiring to go and take the 
family can find all things needed here, 
or can arrange with Mr. Gall for trips 
to nearby or far-off sites where camping 
may be indulged in to the full. In 
connection with the Inn there is also 
a camp outfitters’ store where tents, 
untensils of all kinds, supplies and 
provisions may be purchased at reason- 
able prices. 

CAMPING FACILITIES. 

But should you desire to hie yourself 
away from the hospitalities and delicac- 
ies of the hotels and rough it, in five 
minutes you will have left a most 
cosmopolitan hotel and entered into 
the simplicity of primal Eden, where 
only trees will shelter you, and, if you 
land in the rain as we did, you will 
have the most fun imaginable getting 
provision made for your shelter. You 
may land almost anywhere on any of 
these beautiful lakes and you have 

found an ideal camping site without 
further search. If you wish to be near 
your base of supplies and post-office, 
strike your camp on Cache, White or 
Joe Lake and you are within easy 
paddling distance of a good base in one 
of the well-stocked supply stores. But 
should you desire to go farther out, 
Head Lake, Boundary, Black Bear, 
Smoke, Ragged, Crooked and many 
others will furnish you all you desire 
of the real wilds with an easy access 
to your base. The writer and his 
companions found a most ideal camping 
spot on one of the islands of Black 
Bear Lake: natural stone steps sloping 
gradually from the island to the crystal 
waters of the lake; beside these steps 
a well of water, for all the waters are 
delightful spring waters; an open space 
to pitch your tent high and free from 
marsh where mosquitoes breed, look- 
ing south into a dense forest where 
wolves made the night seem more real 
with their howls, and west upon a 
sheet of lake, stretching as a path for 
the lingering rays of the belated sunset; 
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an?atmosphere so clear that ‘‘Old 
Killarney”? could not excel in_ the 
bounding and rebounding of the echoes 
of acall. The lake is teeming with the 
gamiest of trout and it seemed to be 
alive with beautiful loons, while martin, 
and fisher hunted and played in the 
waters. 

THE FISHING. 

To those who are desirous of spending 
a vacation where fish not only abound, 
but where you can have the fun of 
catching them in goodly numbers and 
large sizes, here is the place where they 
are the gamiest ever and hungry nearly 
all the time. The lakes and streams 
are full of black bass and speckled 
trout as well as plenty of good big 
salmon or grey trout. It is not at all 
unusual to see brook trout taken from 
these waters weighing three or four 
pounds, or to see salmon trout weighing 
as high as thirty pounds. We did not 
go principally to fish, but it did not 
take us long to find where the fish were 
and in two weeks our table never lacked, 

although we did not fish more than three 
hours in the entire time. 

I never before saw a place where it 
was so easy to lure the black bass and 
so much fun to get them in as in some 
places in Cache Lake. So hungry were 
they at times that frogs, minnows, 
worms, spinners, spoons, or even the 
camper’s stand-by, a bit of bacon, 
would lure them from their hidings, 
and it was not at all difficult to get a 
mess for breakfast on any reasonable 
morning. The farther you go from 
the railroad, the less fishing has been 
done and the better the fishing is. 

The brook ‘trout are unusually large 
in the park, plump, well-rounded, fat 
and delicious in flavor. It is said that 
trout are found only north of the rail- 
road tracks, but this is 
there are many spots south of the 
tracks that afford the very best of 
trout fishing. Those trolling with the 
Archer Spinner or some other good 
spinner, bait with minnows or worms 
and fish at greater or lesser depth, 
according to the kind of trout they 

a mistake for . 
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are fishing for, as the speckled trout do 
not lie so deeply as do the salmon or 
gray trout. Those still-fishing with 
minnows or worms can be successful 
under proper conditions, in Cache Lake, 
Madawaska River, Head Lake, Crooked 
Lake, Smoke Lake, Cranberry Lake, 
Little Island Lake and hundreds of 
others where perhaps no white man 
has ever attempted to lure a fish. 

The most popular way to fish for the 
salmon trout is with the Archer Spinner 
and minnow, trolling on a copper line 
on a big wooden reel attached to a 
pole about three feet long, and it is 
certainly a good method for those who 
become accustomed to it, for it brings 
in the fish and they are generally “heap 
big-ones”. And not only does it get 
what are considered large there, but 
many more that would seem en- 
ormous if taken from other waters. 

The park regulations are made for 
the preservation of the forest, fish and 
game and for that reason all game is 

protected by law and a nominal sum 
is charged for fishing within the park. 
Canadians are charged a fee of $2.00 
and non-residents a fee of $5.00 for the 
fishing permit. This permit can be 
obtained on the grounds from the park 
superintendent, or will be mailed, if so 
desired, before going to the park. Any 
information regarding the game laws 
and their revisions may be obtained 
from the Grand Trunk Railway Agencies. 

HuntTING Bic GAME WITH THE 

CAMERA. 

To those who are not after the fish 
but desire an ideal outing the oppor- 
tunities of Algonquin National Park 
offer the best facilities to be found for 
that new and most fascinating sport 
“Hunting with the Camera’. Here 
is diversion for the naturalist who is 
in search of those rare specimens that 
only such a wild country can furnish. 
Here is the outing place for the magaz- 
ine correspondent who is in search of 
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material for an illustrated article that 
will attract the eye as well as claim 
the reader’s attention; here is material 
for the lecturer who is desirous of 
putting before his hearers, through 
the medium of the lantern, those 
things that everyone is glad to look 
upon as well as hear about. Here is 
the place of all places for the man 
who isafter the pictures simply for 
the love of the game and cares for those 
things that make home and fireside 
more attractive. Here are rare flowers 
that can be found only in the solitudes. 
Here are rare birds whose songs have 
seldom found their way to the listening 
ear of white man. Here are animals 
of worth whose companionship and 
language even Hiawatha was not privi- 
leged to attain. 

The ivory-billed woodpecker, the car- 
dinal, the hermit thrush, the merganser 
duck, the eagle, the golden pheasant and 
hundreds of the others of beautiful 
plumage and sweet song find here a 
natural habitat, The Government has 
taken great pains in securing other 
rare birds, one most worthy of mention 

being the Capercailzie, which has been 
in‘r duced into the park from Norway. 
itis bird is a species of the grouse and | 
the largest of the grouse family. A 
summer spent in the study of these 
birds of the Algonquin would be one of 
the most profitable to be spent on the 
continent. 

The carrying of firearms within the 
park limits is prohibited, except the 
carrying of a revolver for self-defense 
or carrying a rifle through the park 
limits to or from hunting grounds 
outside the park, in which case there is 
a special provision made for this per- 
mission if accompanied by one of the 
park rangers. In this case hunters 
may transport through the park the 
legal number of deer as well as firearms. 
The game in the park being under such 
strict surveillance, there is excellent 
opportunity for breeding and the game 
distributes itself throughout the ad- 
jacent territory, making the very best 
of hunting where the laws permit. 

But to the man with the camera 
there is given the opportunity of seeing 
an abundance of deer, moose, caribou 
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in the northern limits, beaver and 
other wild game, and it is far more sport 
to take him alive than it would be to 
bring home his carcass. Had we been 
hunting with the rifle and allowed free 
use of the same, it would have been a 
very easy matter to shoot at, whether 
we hit or not, a score of deer during 
the time of our stay in the park. But 
to bring them home in a picture is 
a far different story and takes time, 
patience and a whole lot of stick-to-it- 
iveness. To make a blind somewhere 
in the forest where the deer are apt to 
pass you as they follow their runs, and 
quietly remain in one position for hours 
at a time, hearing the occasional bellow- 
ing of a moose, ears alert by the little 
snapping of twigs under the feet of 
some animal, eyes keenly on the lookout 
for the approach of the fellow who is 
nearing you and then finding that his 
sixth sense has told him to pass by on 
the other side—this and other features 
of the still hunt with the camera soon 
tell what kind of mettle there is in your 
make-up. 
We waited one afternoon with our 

two cameras focused on near-by runs 
and saw several opportunities that 
would have been within the shot of the 

rifle but a little too far to shoot with 
the camera, and as darkness was begin- 
ning to come upon us we moved out of 
our shelter. Not far away we discover- 
ed a fine young buck feeding, so, stealing 
upon him very carefully, we came within 
shooting distance, when he looked up 
and saw us. Using the instinct of the 
forest life we “froze”? and it was not 
long before he was feeding again. 
Several times we were compelled to 
repeat this until at last we were near 
enough to shoot at good advantage, 
although we feared at the time that 
the light was too far gone. We took 
five exposures of him and then he 
became suspicious and wanted. to know 
what we were at, so began to climb the 
bank on which we were standing. He 
came within fifty or sixty feet of our 
camera’s eye and with head erect, 
posed as beautifully as anything you 
ever saw, while he seemed to say “‘make 
it a good one while you are at it for 
this is an uncomfortable position for 
me to hold long’. We snapped him 

twice more, but as we feared would be 
the case, our light was too far gone for 
a picture that could be used for anything 
but a lantern slide. But the picture 
pays even at that, and the pains taken 
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A Snow Shoe Party at a Shelter Hut. ° 

as well as the long wait were amply re- 
paid by the pleasure in the experience. 
It is a rare thing to pass through the 
park on the train and not count many 
deer from your car window. 

Besides the deer, moose and caribou, 
there is also opportunity in the park 
occasionally to study the black bear. 
The old idea that the bear and many 
other animals of the wilder naiure are 
the foe to man is exploded. The black 
bear is far more fearful of man than 
man need be of him. My companion 
of 1911, Dr. M. S. Godshall, of Bing- 
hamton, N. Y., was out alone during 

_ the previous summer hunting with the 

_ the Cranberry Lake trail. 
camera and had started for a trip over 

He had not 
gone more than three hundred yards 
from the “‘Highland Inn’? when he met 
a hig black bear face to face in the trail. 
He iried te snap the old fellow’s picture 
but, not daring to lose his eye, was un- 
able to get the focus, facing each other 
they stood for several minutes, when 
‘the human eye became too much for 

bruin and he turned and retraced his 
steps. 

Should you desire something even 
more exciting than staring down a 
black bear on the trail, go out and hunt 
some of the large timber wolves that 
inhabit this region. Here is something 
really fascinating for the lovers of sport; 
there are wolves enough in the park 
so that during the winter of 1910-11 
the forest rangers received bounty on 
53 that they had poisoned. and it is their 
estimate that the number was only 
about one-third of the actual number 
poisoned, Many of the others pro- 
bably died and were buried up in the 
snow before being discovered. But 
you need fear nothing from the wolf, 
even though his record has been given 
as one of blood and terror, for there is 
no record in the park of his ever having 
attacked man at any time. He adds a 
little spice to the stay with his night 
howls and an occasional driving of a 
deer into the lake near where you are 
camped, but he is fearful of man, un- 
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less extremely hungry and then will 
attack man only when in pack. His 
common method is to skulk away as 
soon as man appears. 

The beaver is very plentiful in the 
park. Some little idea of his work may 
be obtained from the fact that during 
the spring of 1911 there were found 
seventeen beaver dams in twelve miles 
of the Madawaska river. We found 
beaver dams in all stages of develop- 
ment, and even the abandoned homes. 
On the trail between Head Lake and 
Boundary Lake we set down our packs 
to rest and look around. About twenty 
feet from the trail we found a tree that 
was in process of felling and it was a tall 
birch about seventeen inches in dia- 
meter. Some idea of the size of the 
workers may be obtained from the fact 
that the notch was three feet from the 
ground at the bottom of the notch, 
so that the workers must have been at 
least four feet in height in order to reach 
it. We looked around a bit and soon 
found a spot with about six feet of dam 
built not more than thirty feet from the 

big tree. What a delight it would have 
been to be in hiding somewhere near 
and watch the fellows that did the work 
while they were at it. The interest 
does not all center around the marvelous 
power of the jaws and teeth that cut 
down the trees, but greater even than 
this is the cunning and the design that 
finds the best place and then does such 
a wonderful piece of engineering to get 
the timber there and build the home. 

Sky Mount AND OTHER TRAILS. 

Should you not wish to take the 
usual mode of travel of the park and 
paddle your own canoe across the lake 
and up or down the rivers, there is also 
plenty of provision made for your 
enjoyment. Of course you will walk 
if you do not paddle or row, and a trip 
to Sky Mount will be just to your 
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liking. The very best time to see all _| 
there is to see at Sky Mount is in the 
clear morning air after the birds have 
ushered in the king of day. Take your 
lunch, that you had prepared the night 
before, and start at the first flush of 
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birds are carolling their praise. 

A Snowshoe Party on Cache Lake. 

dawn. You may travel down the rail- 
road track from the Park Station 
about a mile and soon will find the trail 
up the mount. As you begin to wind 
your way up the trail you will just 
begin to realize the delight of the park, 
for you cannot appreciate the park un- 
til you begin to feel the new tingle of 
blood brought about by the clear, pure 
air and the invigoration of the morning 
climb. When you have reached the 
summit 300 feet above the forest, you 
may rest and look to your heart’s con- 
tent or you may be glad to build your 
fire, boil your coffee and broil your 
bacon. What an ideal spot for break- 
fast! Seated upon what my companion 
termed “Inspiration Rock’? you have 
as fine a table as the land affords, an 
orchestra is furnishing music, for the 

You 
can strain your vision as far as eye can 
reach and then take out your glass 
and look farther and farther into the 
distance with the same rich view of 

lake and forest and forest and lake, 
interwoven as in some of the jewelled 
fabrics of the Romanofis of Russia, 
rare pieces of the rarest art. Climb 
higher if you wish, but you have come 

here to the supreme height of your joy 
and a day spent in this spot will add 
spice to many days of life when toil 
comes on. 

There are many trails where you 
could go with a great deal of profit and 
if you so desire you may get a guide to- 
take you over some of the longer ones, 
but no person will ever complete a 
trip to Algonquin without the exhilara- 
tion of the Sky Mount climb and the 
delightful opportunity of seeing some 
of the Creator’s most gorgeous handi- 
work in the forests around you. One 
of the beauties of these trails is the 
way they are marked off. When you 
approach one you are invariably con- 
fronted by the signs on the trees giving 
the provisions for the setting aside of 
the park and the laws governing the 
same. Should you then follow the trail 
before you your path is marked and 
your return safe, for the trails are all 
well defined and danger of getting lost 
is very slight. In most places the woods 
are so thick that to leave the trail is an 
absurdity and sometimes an_ im- 
possibility. 
THe Park As A WINTER PLAYGROUND. 

There was a time when Canada was 
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by no means proud of her months of 
ice and snow, when every effort was 
made to induce the world to forget that 
there was anything but sunshine and 
summer within her borders. As the 
nation has grown older however, it has 
grown wiser and that time is past. Tc 
day the story of her invigorating atmos- 
phere, her fairylands of frost, and her 
unrivalled opportunities for healthful 
sport, has been published broad cast 
so that with Switzerland the Dominion 
has taken its rightful place as the winter 
playground of the nations. 

Algonquin National Park, in the 
same way has, until the past few years 
been known only as the summer stamp- 
ing ground of the sportsman or camper. 
The charm of its unspoiled woodlands 
and the half shy intimacy of its wild 
lifefhas been well known, its pre- 
eminence as a fishing ground has been 
conceded, but with the first frosts of 
autumn camper and sportsman alike 
have stored their tents, their rods, and 
their canoes, leaving the winter glories 

of the Park which rival its summer 
charm, a sealed book. 

While Algonquin Park is far from 
being a sanatarium its discovery as the 
ideal winter resort has been as much as 
anything due to recent developments 
in medical science. Those who have 
found the dampness and the frequent 
slush of eastern cities unpleasant at 
the best but impossible in many cases 
have been used to seek relief in the 
southern States. It has seemed the 
simplest remedy both to physician and 
patient to seek for heat where the cold 
proved unendurable, but more recently 
there has been a keen appreciation of 
the dry frigidity of the north and that 
is where the Park steps in. As a 
winter panacea for coughs and colds 
its equal cannot be found. Two thous- 
and feet above the level of the sea it is 
always dry and cold and usually bright 
while the daily progress of the mercury 
for three months of the year from 20 or 
30 below to 10 or 15 above is as regular 
as the swing of a pendulum and, no 
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matter how cold it is, the man with a 
sweater will never suffer. Days spent 
in snow shoe tramps through primitive 
forests where every leaf and bough 
bears its weight of glistening crystals, 
in the breathless flight of the toboggan 

_ or ski, and in the ring of steel against 
the ice bound waters of some lake: 
together with evenings spent in social 
converse around the cosy warmth of 
an old fashioned log fire; these slip away 
unnoticed but those who have once 
experienced them return to their avocat- 
ions with renewed energies, with hard- 
ened muscles and a grateful memory 
that forever blots out all thoughts of 
the relaxing South. 

The varied attractions which AIl- 
gonquin Park affords during the winter 

~ months can be no better described than 
in the words of a Canadian writer as 

* the result of a first experience — 
“The first trip in the morning,”’ he 

_ writes, ““was to the thermometer just 
outside the door and the lower it was 
the keener the anticipation of the snow 
shoe tramp after breakfast. In the 
staring sunlight of that clear air any- 

thing above zero was a treat. Men 

his Rangers Starting Out on an Inspection Trip. 

and women garbed in sweaters and wool 
caps and stocking filled moccasins dug 
their toes into the thongs of the snow- 
shoes with a vim and merriment that 
had never been connected with winter 
in their most imaginative moments. 
For three hours and more they would 
tramp steadily along over distances 
that would have frightened them three 
days before, and after it the call of 
lunch was attended to with the reluct- 
ance of unwearied muscles and surging 
blood. They did not care that they 
had trailed seven miles except to deter- 
mine to cut out a route more worthy of 
them on the morrow. After lunch and 
a short rest there was the toboggan 
slide or the ice cleared on the lake to 
tempt them. But at night, with the 
moonlight that is found alone in the 
pure north, the trails across the lakes 
and around the islands beckoned irr- 
esistibly. The dead silence, the un- 
dimmed glamour of the moon ,the crisp 
crunch of the snow shoe, the tingle of 
the frost in the veins the merry shouts 
of the line before and behind are 
surroundings to be dreamt of until the 
winter comes again.” 
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Toboganning and skating have their 
admirers who will see little in another 
sport in city life, but up north there is 
nothing to compare with the swing of 
the snowshoe trail. 

The bush trails on snowshoes are 
a new found joy. Apart from the ideal 
conditions under foot there are the 
glories of snow laden evergreens, of 
chattering birds and squirrels, of the 
cleanest whiteness that Nature knows, 
of the purest ozone, of bounding cir- 
culation, of unnumbered lakes and 
rivers, of deer, beaver and fox suddenly 
encountered to their little terror. The 
trail is always there the winter through 
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and new trails are tempting at every 
break in the bush. Every trail leads 
to a lake and the veriest novice on 
snowshoes labors under no disadvantage. 
Ten minutes of the tramp bares fingers 
and ears that could not endure fifty 
degrees warmer further south. Un- 
experienced pleasures heap themselves 
on the visitor at every breath and turn. 
Snowshoeing in Algonquin Park heads 
the list to those who have tried it. 
The Highland Inn at Cache Lake, 
Algonquin Park Station, is open the 
year round and offers splendid accom- 
modation for visitors during the winter 
months. 

Have you ever heard the calling of the loons across the lake? 

Have you ever known the solitude of forest, fen and brake, 

Where no idle crowds are watching, where no hurried throng goes by, 

Where you feel the awful stillness, where you crave to hear the cry 

Of some creature of the forest that would rend the vaulted dome 

Of your wilderness seclusion, a thousand miles from home? 

Have you ever sat and listened to the voice of hermit thrush, 

When the east with light was penciled and when broken seemed the hush 

That the dreary hours of darkness cast about you with a pall? 

Have you ever felt the rapture, been entwined within the thrall 

Of the joy of sweet communion with the stirring forest life? 

Then you loathed to leave the woodland, dreaded once again the strife 

Of the city’s rush and hurry, burdened cares of shop and mart. 

When you left behind your Eden, did you not leave there your heart?” 



A Tale of “Lo’’ the Poor Indian. 

By JACK N. CRITO. 

Where wild waves sweep o’er Huron’s deep 
And wide expanse of blue, 

An Island lone, by Indians known 
As the “Home of Manitou’”’, 

Lies northward far ’neath the Polar star 
And stretches many a mile, 

Where breakers roar on the surf-lined shore 
Of Manitoulin’s Isle. 

And there you'll hear some stories queer, 
And tales of long ago, 

Of ghosts and sprites, and desperate fights 
With the fabled Wendigo; 

Of dusky maids, and bloody raids 
With tomahawk and knife; 

And haunted caves by the lonely waves, 
And tales of Indian life. 

Hole in the ole in the Jaws. 

; 

| And a legend old is often told, 
| Beside the camp-fire’s blaze, 
. Of an Indian chief who came to grief 

In long forgotten days. 
By this wild Lake, when give-and-take— 

Especially “take”? was law— 
This chief of yore dwelt on the shore, 

Beloved by many a squaw. 

Jn fight or raid he always “‘stayed”’ 
Until the scrap was done; 

*Twas his delight to eat or fight, 
He didn’t care which one. 

Of stalwart frame and warlike fame, 
He feared no Paleface laws, 

And scorned the same—his classic name 
Was this; ‘“‘Hole-in-the-Jaws.”’ 

“*Hole-in-the-Jaws’’,—so named, because 
His mouth was large and wide, 

Extending clear from ear to ear 
And six by eight inside— 

Was a chieftain fierce, with eyes that pierce, 
And visage seamed with scars, 
Who ruled his band with iron hand— 
This red-skinned son of Mars. 

In battle fronts his scalping “‘stunts”’ 
Outclassed his warriers all, 

And wives a score, and scalps galore, 
Adorned his wigwam tall. 

Though many a brave crossed o’er the wave 
At him to have a whack, 

Of those who came his scalp to claim 
*Twas few that e’er went back. 

He had a chum, who far had come, 
Across the waters dim 

From Michigan—a Med’cine-man, 
And known as “Six-Toed-Jim’’— 

This Indian leech was smooth of speech, 
And famed through all the isle 

For great command of language, and 
His “‘Fenimore-Cooper” style. 
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One day these two, like lovers true, 

Strolled on the wind swept-strand, 

And there they found an object round— 

A keg lay on the sand. 

With lusty roar they turned it o’er— 

The chief began to grin, 

For, on the head the label read; 

“THE FINEST HOLLAND GIN.” 

But what they thought was gin was not, 

And though their sight was keen, 

This thirty pair were not aware 

’Twas filled with gasolene. 

‘Heap good, me think, big thirst, let’s drink:” 

Exclaimed the Chieftain then. 

And grinned meanwhile, a ghastly smile, 

A sight for gods and men. 

But six-Toed-Jim said; “Warrior grim 

O, Chief of many squaws! 

Touch not the grog, don’t be a hog— 

It’s ‘doped’, Hole-in-the-Jaws! 

And well you know the Indian, PLOY 

Can’t stand the social glass— 

It’s been his bane, time and again— 

O, Chief Keep off the grass!” 

But Hole-in-the-Jaws with loud guffaws 

Soon hammered in the plug, 

And raised the keg, with arm and leg, 

Up to his fearful mug, 

And quickly quaffed an awful draught— 
| 

Enough to kill a man; 
Then with a screech, upon the beach * 

He dropped the keg and ran. 

Like frightened horse, in bee-line course, 

He ran with all his might 

Across the isle, in Longboat style, 

And soon was out of sight 

While Jim stood there with stupid stare 

Upon his dusky face, 
And grunted, ‘“‘Wah! Hole-in-the-Jaw, 

Big Chief in Mar’thon race!” 

And then his head he scratched, and said: 

“Heap curious kind of drink, 

Makes old Chief run like son of gun— 

Me smoke and do big think.” 

With flint and knife he brought to life 

Some sparks of fire ,and lit 

His pipe, and stood in thoughtful mood, 

And puffed and smoked a bit. 

The “baccy”’ vile he smoked a while, 

And then, with visage keen, 

He peered inside the keg, and tried 

To see what could be seen. 

Sad to remark, a fiery spark 

Dropped from his pipe and fell 

Right down within the keg marked ‘ gin”’— 

The rest’s too sad to tell. 

What came of him, of Six-Toed-Jim?— 

Ask of the waves that ‘“‘pound”’ 

The rocky shore with sullen roar— 

The scraps were never found; 

And since that day, by lake or bay 

Or mountain streamlet lone, 

No Indian since has had a glimpse 
Of Jim, the six-toed one. 
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As to the chief, the rest is brief, 
For, when he rushed away 

Like startled deer in mad career, 
There was the deuce to pay; 

And then his band went through the land 
And searched on every side, 

Through all the isle in Indian file 
They hunted far and wide; 

But ne’er again on mount or plain 
Was seen the Chieftain grim, 

Though all his squaws and mother-in-laws 
Bewailed the loss of him. 
But Indians say that to this day, 
The Chief is running yet 

Through dark ravine and forest green. 
By stream and rivulet; 

In morass damp and lonely swamp 
They say his tracks are seen, 

And that his trail o’er hill and dale 
Smells yet of gasolene; 

Howe’er that be, ’tis not for me 
To question Indian lore— 

It may be so—but this I know, 
The Chief was seen no more. 

The waves roll in with ceaseless din 
Upon that rock-ribbed coast— 

The same to-day as when the gay 
Old Chief and Jim were lost— 

But years have fled, those braves are dead— 
O, warriors, sleep ye sound! 

Let’s hope you’ve got a “‘comfy”’ spot 
In The Happy Hunting Grounds. 

The Culture of Black and Silver Foxes 
By R. B. and L. V. CROFT, B.A., M.D. 

Food and Care 

ARTICLE VIII. 

FS O far as known’’, says a United 
States Bulletin, “‘fatal disease has 

been so rare as to be negligible in 
any general consideration of fox raising. 
Nothing in the nature of an epidemic 
has thus far appeared and even minor 
diseases are exceedingly few’’. 

Wild birds and animals with few 
exceptions are always active and if 
caged up will die from insufficient exer- 
cise not only physical but mental. 
“Young and careless mammels pass 
all their days in play or at the breast; 
the adults without giving up their play 
altogether (for these much more than 
with man, arise from a need of expending 
energy) are almost always on the qui 
vive, either to avoid enemies or to look 

wg 

for food or to seek for mates. And this 
continued tension of the living being 
in its environment puts into activity 
not only the muscles but also the brain 
and nerves. The need of movement 
is so natural and so imperative with 
wild animals that we see most of them, 
when in captivity pacing continually 
up and down their cages or endeavoring 
to break the monotony of their existence 
in any way suggested by their brains.”’ 
For this reason it is wise to have the 
animals in pairs, pens large, but not 
too large, an open view of all that goes 
on at a distance at least at times when 
there is no danger. The result of too 
small cages (used in the sense of a limited 
mental field) is apt to lead to anger, 
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Off Color, Full Silver Blood 

viciousness, furious attacks of madness 
and cage paralysis, the first sympton 
being a stiffness in the hind legs. One 
must furnish lots of means of play by 
boxes, sand etc., but if the vixen breeds 
the puppies furnish amusement and 
keep things lively until separation takes 
place. 

The feeding of small live animals and 
permitting the foxes to use their prowess 
in seeking and grasping them affords 
them great amusement but would be 
severely criticized by the Humane Societ- 
ies. 

Undoubtedly as in wolves epidemics 
of hydrophobia occur in foxes in the 
wild state. In the enclosure it 1s hard 
to realize how germ diseases of this 
nature could develop, however in the 
hot sultry days sometimes foxes go 
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around in a dazed condition with eyes 
glaring, snapping and _ snarling, but 
may recover their tone again, others 
sink farther into this morbid state and 
die. This may be a distemper but it 
certainly is not in many cases rabies. 
Occasionally they die of digestive trou- 
bles, milk fever or other unknown com- 
plaints. 

Emesis is a common occurrence with 
foxes. You frequently observe them 
eating grass and retching in much the 
same way as their canine cousins. Un- 
less other symptons are present there 
is no occasion for alarm at simple 
vomiting. No doubt if not fed, watered 
properly, kept in clean quarters and 
otherwise well cared for, the long list 
of canine ailments would soon become 
vulpine. Foxes as well as dogs are 
bothered with their common enemy the 
flea and sometimes mange. The Pulex 
irritans (the flea) is a small species of 
pest that annoy them and make them 
scratch and bite, in this way destroying 
their coat which assumes an unhealthy, 
ragged and unkempt appearance. 
These propagate in the bedding, sand, 
in the foxes’ coat or they may get them 
by coming in contact with other freshly 
killed animals. Any mange remedy 
will kill the fleas. Salt is also good to 
scatter around the pens. 

The kennels should be kept sprayed: 
disinfected inside and out, the pens 
clear of all decaying animal matter, and 
this will greatly overcome the difficulty. 
Old bones, putrified meat etc. besides 
having an offensive odor, will attract 
fleas and parasites. 

Burrs and thistles must not be allowed 
in or near the enclosures, as they not 
only get into the fur and tail but also 
destroy it. 

The character of the coat is a good 

indication of the condition of the fox. 

In a healthy animal the skin is soft and 

elastic, the fur thick and glossy and 

soft to touch; there are many things 

that influence the fur, effect of exposure 

to cold, heat, moisture, shelter, sex, 

castration and food. The colder the 

climate the thicker the fur and if sub- 

jected to certain privations as hunger 

etc., it will be longer and thicker but 

the foxes will become thinner. In 

Northern fur bearing animals as the — 
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white bear, the hair is thick. Nature 
looks after her own, and if the foxes are 
exposed to the weather, the fur in time 
becomes longer and thicker than if 
they were housed up. 

In the coldest and stormiest days in 
winter they are out playing in the snow 
but when it begins to thaw and freeze 
alternately, their fur freezes to the crust 
and is injured when torn away. If the 
animal is kept for breeding purposes it 
does not matter for it will grow out the 
next year but if for its pelt the fur 
should be sold before that time. 

If they are out in the sun too much 
or are raised in southern localities the 
hair will become shorter and thinner. 
Lying out too much in the bright hot 
sun gives the fur a dry singed appearance 
and it often becomes quite faded and 
brown but like plants if sheltered entire- 
ly from the sun, they become delicate 
and their coat loses its tone. 
_ Moisture strengthens the hair and 
it grows to a much greater length; that 
is why the sea and lake breezes are 
claimed to be good for the coat. 

_ Certain foods as eggs, oil-meal and 
linseed have a favorable influence, 
eggs are highly recommended to give 
the fur more gloss. All animals have 
to keep a supply of bodily heat. Food 

is the chief source and if deprived of 

this to a certain extent their coat 

lengthens and increases to protect them. 
Males always have a thicker, coarser 

and stronger coat than females. If 

one wishes the male to have finer fur 

and a larger pelt this may be accomplish- 
ed by castration, the earlier the better. 
The coat will then resemble that of the 
female. However the dogs seem to 

preserve their fur much better as 

gestation and nursing tends to affect it 

unfavorably. At the present stage of 

the fox industry breeding animals being 
exceptionally scarce and therefore more 
valuable castration is not to be con- 

sidered. 
As before stated the keeping of the 

foxes in a secluded place free from 

visitors is not alone sufficient to over- 

come nervousness. 
Especially at mating and during 

gestation, whelping and until the young 

are two months old no one except the 

regular attendant should enter the 

enclosure, and even he should not even 

see, much less handle the young till 

they come out of their nest themselves. 

If he is a good observer he will always 

know what their actions portend. He 

will know when to begin the starving 

period, when to put the male and female 
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together, when they have mated, when 
to separate, the time the whelps should 
be born, when they are born, if they 
need a foster-mother, just what and 
how to feed as necessity arises. He 
will understand every change in the 
bark of the male, the noises made by 
the vixen and little ones and just when 
his presence is needed. He must on no 

account disturb the kennel or handle 
the young unless the life of the young 
pups are at stake. Experience alone 
is the great teacher. 

When the foxes are digging too much 
there is danger of them escaping; some 
in sandy soil have been known to tunnel 
30 feet in a night. An instance of this 
happened in a fox ranch at Bothwell, 
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Ontario. It can be very quickly remed- 
ied by nipping their claws or more 
radically by extracting them. Again 
they often give trouble by pulling at the 
wire, chewing the woodwork or injuring 
one another. Once more surgery comes 
to our aid and removes the canine teeth 
or tusks which cause all the trouble. 
Some merely break them off with pincers 
but they will grow out again. One of 
our foxes whose fangs had been broken 
becoming troublesome again, on exam- 
ining it I found well developed tusks. 
Some suppose these small operations 
are contrary to nature and are detri- 
mental to their well being but in actual 
practice they do not affect them in the 
slightest degree. 

The most favorable sanitary condit- 
ions include fresh air, which from the 
very nature of their pens they get an 
abundant supply of. It might be as 
well to have some of the simpler means 
of ventilation in their kennels beside 
the entrance. Care must be taken to 

Cross Cub, Two Months Old. 

have no drafts, for the protection of the 
new-born pups. The next condition is 
sunshine of which they are more apt to 
get too much than too little. Artificial 
shade should be secured if the natural 
condition is not present. Long pro- 
jecting roofs on the kennels, small 
shrub trees, hedges, screens, etc. all 
have their good points. As far as 
heat is concerned, in the winter time 
their coat seems to be sufficient. The 
dens should be constructed fairly warm, 
in case they should propagate’ early 
in the spring. 

Dampness should be avoided around 
the kennels and pens as much as possible 
by good drainage and plenty of sand. 

The watering vessels or troughs must 
be kept clean. They must be washed 
at least once a day, but better still each 
time fresh water is given. If one is 
fortunate enough to have running water 
so much the better. Regular cement 
troughs can be used and these are al- 
ways sanitary. 



A Safe Tackle. 

Foxes are cleanly in their habits and 
one trusts a great deal to them to keep 
their house in good order. Once their 
home is disturbed, they are apt to be- 
come uneasy and seek to escape. A 
generous supply of sand on the floor of 
the apartments serves for bedding and 
tends to cleanliness. Some _ farmers 
keep their kennels thoroughly disinfect- 
ed. 

To secure foxes for examination or 
other purposes a great many devices 
sometimes have to be tried. Always 
use the gentler means first and that 
which will frighten them the least. 
The large sized box-traps fashioned 
like those that are used by small boys 
to catch chipmunks, squirrels etc., such 
as those with swing gatesand drop doors, 
can be used. Another method is to 
leave the inside gates open allowing the 
foxes to come out into the alleyway. 
The gate can be closed by means of a 
long cord or by carefully entering. A 
fox may climb the wire, and is easily 
caught by the hind leg and tail. Exercise 

Handle with Gloves 

precaution to avoid dislocating “the 
brush. By running the hand along the 
back to the scruff of the neck the {fox 
can be safely held. A safer plan is to 
catch the neck with a pair of tongs and 
hold by the hind legs. 

The tongs can be made by any black- 
smith. Some prefer long handles, others 
short. The diameter of the holder 
should not be more than two and a half 
inches or the foxes will wriggle out 
their: heads, The joint should be 3 or 4 
inches from the circle. 

Again boxes may be left in the alley, 
the fox will likely seek cover, it is then 
an easy matter to secure him. Tongs 
should always be used unless one is an 
expert in the handling of foxes. 

If cement dens like the one described 
or those provided with similiar sliding 
doors are used there is very little diffi- 
culty in securing the animal. 

Artifices without number can be con- 
trived to beat the wily fox, the means 
matters not as he can be secured with a 
little patience. They must never be 
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A Well Grassed Pen, Den with Hinged Roof. 

handled at gestation and 
periods when excitement 
them harm. 

For shipping use a good packing box 
3x2x2 feet. Two can be shipped to- 
gether but it is better to have a larger 
box with a partition or ship separately. 
The case must be an inch thick or lined 
with tin and provided with a sliding 
door with holes for ventilation. The 
top must be covered with No. 16 gauge 
2 inch mesh wire fastened by staples 
and covered over with laths one or two 
inches apart. This serves for ventil- 
ation, security and satisfies curiosity in 
transit. Handles can also be fastened 
at each end. Attach to the inside wall 
a receptacle for water.. The interspace 
at the top will allow the express agent 
to supply water from time to time. 
They should be given a good feed before 
they leave the pens but the foxes can 
travel two or three days without food; 
however it is better to put in a bone 
with a little meat on it. Even although 
in their box, they should always be left 
inside the enclosure until removed for 
shipping. 

Great care should be exercised in 
preparing the skin for sale. The fox is 

whelping 
would do 

killed by using chloroform and_ the 
highest degree of care must be used in 
taking off the skin. <A drop of blood or 
the smallest break or defect ruins the 
fur for commercial purposes. The only 
instrument required is a sharp pointed 
knife. An incision is made from the 
bottom of one hind foot extending 
up the posterior side to the vent and in 
the same manner incised up the other 
hind leg. Pull the skin back over the 
entire body and the head, separating 
when necessary with the knife, to the lips 
where the final incision is made. Care- 
fully remove the tail bone avoiding if 
possible slitting the tail. Scrape the 
skin, then stretch on a long narrow 
slightly tapered board with a blunt 
rounded end. Some split the board 
which makes it much easier to insert, 
righting it afterwards with a wedge. 
Hang up to dry gradually, in a cool 
place not in the sun or near artificial 
heat. Preservatives are not always 
necessary. The dry skin is delicate as 
parchment and should be cautiously 
handled in turning to the right side. 

Again we urge every one aspiring to 
be expert keepers to observe all things, 
to note favorable conditions, to follow 



a routine which has privacy, proper food 

and feeding, care and hygiene ingrained 

in its calendar, sanitation written in red 
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above every date, to act at all times as if 
a chemical experiment were in progress. 

‘* So from the heights of will life’s parting stream descends, 

And as a moment turns its slender rill, each widening torrent bends 

From the same cradle side, from the same mother’s knee, 

@ne to long darkness and the frozen tide, one to the peaceful sea.” 

A Forest Tragedy 

to perish miserably with horns 
interlocked in those of his dead 

opponent, is the story told by the 
accompanying picture. These rem- 
nants of two splendid bull moose were 
found by Mr. J. J. Spillett while acting 
as guide to Mr. J. B. Brown of Mon- 
mouth, Ill. in October 1911. The men 
were hunting moose up the G. T. P. 
west of Fort Wilham, Ont. when Mr. 

T: win after a fierce conflict, only Spillett discovered the skulls and horns, 
the latter so firmly interlocked as to 
make separation, without breaking, im- 
possible. Both skulls and horns were 
in excellent condition when found; the 
scalps had been destroyed. The horns 
have been presented by Mr. Spillett 
to the City of Toronto. Their respect- 
ive measurements are fifty and fifty-two 
inches. 
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Alpine Club of Canada. 
A SECOND ASCENT OF MT. BALL 

By BLANCHE 

Y first impressions of Mt. Ball 
were received at a dinner given 
by Mr. J. D. Patterson in honor 

of his guest, Mr. A. O. Wheeler, when 
the Director, visiting the East in 
February 1912, spent a day in Wood- 
stock with the Club’s Vice-President. 
After dinner the conversation naturally 
turned towards the coming 1912 camp 
at Vermilion Pass and to the moun- 
tains in its vicinity which were to 
be selected as graduating climbs. In 
this connection Mr. Patterson, who had 
made a first ascent of Mt. Ball in 1904, 
showed us some very fine pictures of 
this snow crowned mountain and there- 
upon one person, at least, among those 
who looked and listened, became possess- 
ed of an inordinate desire to climb this 
particular peak. which was only augmen- 
ted upon reading in the camp circul- 
ar which appeared some weeks later, 
that Storm Mountain would be accepted 
as a graduating climb for ladies and 
those who were beginners.Subsequently 
Storm Mountain proved to be not quite 
so easy as this announcement would 
intimate but at a distance of two thou- 
sand miles it seemed, well—rather paltry 
—to one whose varied experience as a 
mountaineer included having deposited a 
stone on the summit of as many as three 
separate and distinct mountain pinnac- 
les. At that time there was not the 
least apparent likelihood of the writer's 
being within a thousand miles of Storm, 
Ball or any other peak of the Rocky 
Mountain system when camp opened 
but of course that did not necessarily 
interfere with the pleasure of anticipat- 
ion and the determination to be there 
in spirit at all events. 
When I found myself, after a pro- 

longed period of harrowing uncertainty, 
at Vermilion Pass on the opening day 
of the camp, after having greeted some 
of the friends I had made the previous 
year, one of my first thoughts was of 
Mt. Ball. Spying Mr. Patterson I 
enquired if Ball were visible from the 
camp and had pointed out to me a small 
section of the mountain which by dint 

B. HUME 
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A FALLS IN THE BALL VALLEY 

of some manoeuvring could be seen 
through the trees at a certain point not 
far from the camp-fire although the 
peak itself was not visibie. 

‘What must I accomplish before 

being allowed to climb that?” I en- 

quired. 
“Oh, you will be expected to lead 

several graduating parties up Storm 

Mountain,’’ laughed Mr. Patterson. 

Later when the Director asked me if 

there was anything I should particularly 

like to do, I was ready for him. 
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FALLS AND CANYON IN BALL VALLEY 

“Shall I be allowed to attempt Mt. 
Ball?” I asked. 

*“Do you want to?” 
““My soul longeth, yea even fainteth 

to do it,” was the unhesitating reply. 
Later in the following week as the 

two parties which had been sent out on 
an expedition to Mt. Ball returned 
without having been successful in reach- 
ing the top of the mountain, I began to 
feel that my chances for being included 
in the third expedition were hourly 
becoming slimmer. It was therefore 
in a somewhat chastened state of mind 
and with a properly grateful spirit that 
I found myself on the afternoon of 

Thursday, August 8th, lined up with 
the party of eight who were to make a 
final. attempt to reach the summit. 
‘Weather conditions, which were largely 
responsible for the failure of the two 
previous expeditions, looked a_ little 
more propitious and with the experience 
acquired and under the leadership of 
two such excellent guides as Rudolph 
Aemmer and Prof. C. B. Sissons of 
Toronto, it seemed as though we stood 
a very fair chance of attaining the hill 
of difficulty. 

In addition to Rudolph, who was in 
charge of the party, and Mr. Sissons 
who led the second rope, there were Dr. 
Coleman of Toronto, the Club’s pres- 
ident, Miss McMillan of Calgary, Mr. 
M. Bright of Kelowna, Messrs. Hewton 
and Ingram of Vancouver and the 
writer. 
We left camp at 3.10 on Thursday 

afternoon, all looking more or less like 
modern prototypes of “‘Christian’’ with 
a pack on his back for we carried with 
us ample bedding and abundant food 
for we were to be away from the main 
camp for two nights and part of three 
days. Following down a well defined 
pony trail along the bank of the Ver- 
milion River we came to a point where 
the floor of the valley was about 4,900 
feet above sea level (the altitude at the 
main camp being 5,300 feet)when we 
turned to the east from the Vermilion 
valley and took our way up through the 
timber, encountering the usual number 
of fallen logs and interfering branches. 
Much of the way led us over the softest 
of moss carpets into which our feet 
sank luxuriously. The only trouble 
was they were not allowed to remain 
sunken. “Lead and I follow’ was 
perforce our slogan on this occasion and 
on many other similar ones and except 
for an occasional brief respite wherein 
we occupied the time pleasantly in 
filing our interstices with prunes or 
raisins, the going was fairly steady. 

At eight o’clock our aneroid showed 
that we had reached an elevation of 5,500 
feet and it was decided to pitch camp. 
I do not know how the stalwarts of our 
party felt about it but by this time the 
two women were quite ready to shed 
their rucksacks and were soon actively 
interested in the preparations forjsupper 



camp fires. 
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which consisted of oatmeal porridge, 
fried ham, toast and tea, all made 
over the most delightful of miniature 

Supper was disposed of 
with the alacrity which ten days 
living in the open and continuous tram- 
ping of trails induces and Miss McMillan 
and I inspected with a good deal of 
pleasure our night quarters, the site for 
which had been selected by Dr. Coleman 
subject to our approval. A space under- 
neath the trees had been filled in with 
moss and spruce boughs and when we 
had covered all with a rubber sheet and 
rolled into our comfortable blankets 
we felt that it was indeed good to be 
there. Whatever the others of our 
party may have enjoyed in the way of 
previous experience in camping without 
bunks there was for us, in this adventure, 
all the keenness and sharpness of pleasure 
that one gets from the unfamiliarity 
of things. Here we were in the midst 
of an unexplored forest miles away from 
any human habitation, with no over- 
head covering but the tall, dark trees 
that reached up grimly into the cool, dim 
air above and through which we caught 
only an occasional glimpse of a twink- 
ling star. A little below us the stream 
rushed boisterously and yet musically 
along its way. Had it not been that 
we were both comfortably tired and 
that we knew we should probably re- 
quire all our reserve force on the morrow 
I think we should have found the con- 
ditions much too interesting to make 
sleep possible. As it was— 
“Which would you rather be—chewed 

up by a bearor stuck up by aporcupine?”’ 
suddenly enquired my companion. 

“I refuse to discuss either unhappy 
alternative” I answered in an affectedly 
sleepy tone of voice as I stealthily 
drew my blankets closer and _ shifted 
my head to a more comfortable spot 
on the boot I was utilizing as a pillow. 

Early next morning we were up and 
having breakfasted and cached our bed- 
ding and part of our provisions, we 
were ready by six o'clock to start on 
our way through the valley over more 
moss and the inevitable logs and broken 
rock. Every step we took made more 
complete our sense of disassociation 
from old environments, which I think, 
is one of the greatest charms of a holi- 
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GLACIER IN BALL VALLEY, 

Showing Glacial Streams from Above 

day spent in the mountains. ‘The call 
of a rock hare or the marmot’s whistle, 
the crashing of an avalanche of snow 
or the fall of a rock dislodged by nat- 
ure’s slow disintegration of the mountain 
—these are the sounds that replaced 
those of the civilization with which we 
were most familiar. I do not recall 
that we saw a living wild thing on this 
trip although several days previously 
on our way up Storm Mountain we had 
come across a tiny rock hare with shiny 
dark eyes. He had sauntered across 
our path and stood looking up at us 
in the most nonchalant manner, quite 
unafraid and apparently curious as to 
how he should classify us. Most prob- 
ably we were the only humans he had 
ever seen and he seemed anxious to 
investigate. One of our number picked 



730 ROD AND GU N IN CANADA 

Photo by C. B. Sissons. 

WE ANTICIPATE. 

him up and handed him to the lady of 
the party who held his little warm, 
fluttering body for a few moments and 
then gently released him. Even after 
this ordeal his disappearing gait could 
scarcely have been called a scamper, 
so reluctant was it. Another day we 
came across a grouse diligently practic- 
ing the art of log walking and still 
another day, this time quite close to the 
main camp, an exquisite little humming 
bird brushed daintily past us. 

Timber limit, 7,500 feet,' was reached 
at 9.30 A.M. and we began to feel the 
refreshment that comes from the higher 
altitudes. On a patch of rock we sat 
ourselves down and partook of the even 
more substantial refreshment contained 
in the guide’s rucksack. An hour later 
we had reached the glacier and the rope 
was put on. For a couple of hours we 
traversed it, crossing and criss-crossing 
the crevasses that were encountered 
every few minutes. We passed a lateral 
moraine showing where the debris of 
rocks had been brought down the valley 
by the Mt. Ball glacier and deposited 
along its edge, and later saw a good ex- 
ample of a hanging glacier. Finally 
the slope became steeper. Rudolph, 
the Swiss, who was first, called to our 
rope to stay behind as it was necessary 

for him to cut steps. Going ahead 
he used his ice axe to make steps in the 
hard snow or ice and slowly his party 
of three followed him up the steep in- 
cline. Then it was our turn but just 
as we started to follow in the footsteps 
left by the first four a miniature snow 
fall came hurtling down and completely 
covered up all traces of Rudolph’s work; 
our guide had it to do all over again. 

One thing I liked about Mt. Ball was 
the frequency with which we came 
across a stream or waterfall. Even 
though we did not drink every time we 
had an opportunity it was refreshing to 
see the water trickling down over the 
rock and quite often we got an outward 
application as we passed under an over- 
hanging cliff from which the water dripp- 
ed coolly, and allowed the spray to 
moisten us. We got up the snow slope 
slowly but surely and shortly afterward 
encountered a somewhat crumbly and 
rotten chimney which we had to be 
very careful in negotiating as rocks and 
stones were easily dislodged. Our party 
had to wait again for some considerable 
time until the first rope were safely up 
and all danger of our being injured by 
the falling stones which they could not 
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help but send down, was past. Then 
we followed up the same route and at 
last were all on the snow once more. 
There was rather an extensive field of it 
to be crossed but we could see that the 
worst part of the climb was over and 
that the summit was in sight and easily 
accessible. We had been out for seven 
hours but it seemed a short time then 
for were we not almost at the top of Mt. 
Ball and without having encountered 
any special difficulties? Crossing the 
snow we came to an outcropping of rock 
and as our boots and socks were pretty 
thoroughly wet from walking on the 
soft snow and as at that moment the 
sun was shining brightly and the patch 
of rock looked warm and inviting in 
comparison with the cold white comfort 
of the snow-field farther on, we sat down 
and had our lunch. Imagine our sur- 
prise when in addition to the anticipated 
menu of bread and butter, prunes and 
raisins, we found that our thoughtful 
chief of commissariat for the Mt. Ball 
expedition had concealed on his person 
a can of pears which he forthwith pro- 
duced and with a flourish of his pocket 
knife, utilized as a can opener, invited 
us to eat, drink and be merry. No 
fresh fruit picked from a tree ever tasted 
half so geod as the contents of that can, 
which we carefully preserved and later 
on enshrined in a cairn on the summit 
after we had enclosed in it the names of 
our party and the date of the ascent. 
Continuing on our way up the snow 
field we reached at 2.55 P.M. the summit 
—10,830 feet above sea level. 

The sun shone out genially as we 
stood upon the snow crowned crest and 
looked out upon the wonderful panor- 
ama that stretched on all sides. Stand- 
ing out most prominently and towering 
above all other peaks, splendid in its 
isolation and by its beauty of outline 
commanding our admiration and atten- 
tion, was Mt. Assiniboine which Sir 
James Outram in the story of his first 
ascent tells us is the loftiest mountain 
south of the railroad and the one which 
has withstood more assaults by mount- 
aineers than any other peak in the Cana- 
dian Rockies. Mr. Walter D. Wilcox, 
one of the camp’s distinguished visitors 
this year, was its first biographer and 
the earliest explorer of that region. 
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To the West Mt. Goodsir and Mt. 
Vaux were easily recognizable. In front 
of us was our old friend Storm, old that 
is to say, only about a week, so far as 
our friendship was concerned but like 
the new made friends in camp seeming 
to have attained the status of an intim- 
ate even in that short time. 

Between us and Mt. Storm was a 
beautiful snow peak which had for us a 
peculiar interest owing to the fact that 
it was being climbed that same day by 
a party from camp, consisting of Mr. J. 
D. Patterson, Mr. S. H. Mitchell, Mr. F. 
W. Godsal and Gottfried Feuz as guide. 
Those of us who had particularly lively 
imaginations fancied at one time we 
saw this party travelling slowly along 
a snow slope opposite to where we were 
standing but on closer examination 
with the field glasses we decided we had 
mistaken a quartette of boulders on the 
edge of the snow for the energetic party 
of climbers. Subsequently we _ were 
interested to learn that Mr. Patterson, 

who eight years before had made the 

first ascent of Mt. Ball, was able to 

clearly discern our party of eight as we 
made our way up to the summit and 
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again as we slowly made our way down 
the steep snow slope that constituted 
an early part of the descent. The 
unnamed peak, (10,400 feet) which, dis- 
appointingly, proved not to be as anti- 
cipated a first ascent—for the climbers 
discovered acairn and in ita cham- 
pagne bottle placed there by a famous 
English climber—is to be called Mt. 
Mitchell in honor of the Club’s sec- 
retary. 
We returned by way of the chimney 

and the steep snow slope, regretting 
that we were not able to have a glissade 
but must go carefully down it step by 
step. Back over the crevasses we had 
crossed on our way up the mountain, 
we were at last off the glacier and out 
on to the rock. We had passed through 
an unnamed valley in which were a 
number of caves that might have been 
interesting to explore had we had the 
time. We saw some fossils but they 
were embedded in too large rocks to 

admit of our carrying them away al- 
though Dr. Coleman did secure one 
that could be taken home in his pocket. 
We reached our night camp at 8.40 

P.M., having been out fourteen hours 
and a half. We were not tired, though 
perhaps a little conservative of our 
energy. We soon had a good supper 
ready which we were not too fatigued 
to enjoy, then removing our puttees 
and boots we turned in and were soon 
sleeping the sleep of the satisfied. 

Breakfast next morning was partaken 
of in a slight drizzle of rain and we set 
out about 7 A.M. for the main camp 
which we reached at 12.30, some of us 
healthily tired, although of course we 
would not have admitted it at the point 
of the alpenstock, and all of us, which 
alas, there was no occasion for admitting, 
heartily hungry. Mt. Ball which earli- 
er in the week had promised to be a hill 
of difficulty had proved to be “the 
delectable mountain.” 
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A new local committee has been 
elected in Winnipeg with Judge Galt 
as chairman and Miss M. Springate, 
23. Strathmore Building, Broadway 
Winnipeg, as Secretary. The Commit- 
tee consists also of Vice-President F. C. 
Bell, Mr. Gutsell and Mr. McWilliams. 
It is hoped to have monthly meetings 
of the local members at which Club 
matters can be discussed and papers 
read on subjects pertaining to the moun- 
tains. On October 9th a most enjoyable 
evening was spent, Dean Robinson of 
Edmonton and Capt. Longstaff of Vic- 
toria both being present. 

Capt. Longstaff on his way East visit- 
ed Mr. J. D. Patterson at his home in 
Woodstock. Capt. Longstaff also add- 
ressed the members of the Boys’ Brigade 
of the 1st Baptist Church while in the 

city and showed some very fine pictures 
of the mountainous Western coast of 
Vancouver Island of which he is pre- 
paring an official guide. 

The rug which was mentioned in a 
previous issue as having been donated 
to the Alpine Club House at Banff was 
the gift of Miss Annie Mollison the 
well known manager of Braemar Lodge, 
Calgary. 

Mine Ate 0752 Galt, ° “Bs *Ac. Ks Ge on 
Winnipeg, an enthusiastic member of the 
Alpine Club of Canada and the Chair- 
man of the Local Committee, has recent- 
ly been appointed to the bench. Alpine 
Club members will join in hearty con- 
gratulations to Judge Galt and wish him 
many years of health and vigor in the 
performance of the duties of his new 
Office. 

Just Bill 
‘(Dedicated to W. D. Hobson, nature-lover, contributor to Rod and Gun and good fellow 

generally. ) 

BY JOHN MARKEY 

I wish I was along with Bill, just Bill, 
Where the woodland flowers are springing 
And the joyful birds are singing, 

And a soul may find contentment, if it will. 
For a kindly simple heart has dear old Bill— 
Too full of good to leave much room for ill. 

He knows nature’s every mood, 
Every phase of field and wood 

That’s why I want to be along with Bill. 

I wish I was along with Bill, just Bill, 
Waiting in a Zorra bush 
For the lonely Hermit-Thrush, 

Or listening to the Veery’s ringing trill, 
And O I want to be along with Bill, 
When Nature’s magic workers try their skill— 
When the twilight shades are falling, 
And the Whip—Poor—Will is calling— 

O then it’s good to be along with Bill. 
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I wish I was along with Bill, just Bill, 
To sit and think and dream 
By some woodland lake or stream, 

And let the spell of Nature work its will. 
For a Nature-lover true is dear old Bill, 
Despising naught that shows the Master’s skill— 

All the flowers of all the days, 
All the birds and all their ways— 

He knows and sees and loves them all, does Bill. 

The Wounded Moose 

By REGINALD GOURLAY. 

It:was cold in the woods where the North Wind swept, 
It’ was late in the Northern day; 
When my comrade and I up the pine ridge crept, 
And found the great moose at bay. 

His eyes were fierce—and his trail was red, 
And the foam lay on his breast, 
But his strength went down ‘neath the cruel lead, 
And finger on trigger pressed. 

It was cold that eve in that Northern wood, 
As we leaned on our rifles there, 
And saw the red sun touch the redder blood; 
On the scene of his death and despair. 

The Life of a Trapper. 
By J. J. SPILLETT. 

O those not familar with the life 
Tor a trapper in the great white 

north this article may be of some 
interest. A large majority of trappers 
follow the calling for the monetary con- 
sideration derived from it. Others fol- 
low the trap line for the pure love 
of the wilds. They love the great 
white silence, the rushing river, the 
everchanging panorama of the Northern 
Lights, the nights which are almost as 
clear as day where no sound is heard but 
the sharp crack of the frost or the wolf 
pack in full cry. All these things with 
many others have a fascination that 
hardships, hunger and cold cannot 
banish; hardships that would make the 
average man quail to contemplate; 

perils of the wilderness that he and 
others of his calling have experienced 
times without number and_ perhaps 
escaped death only by a miracle. 
When the frost begins to turn the 

leaves golden, the call of the wild is 
in his veins, the fever returns in all its 
intensity, the north wind whispers in 
a tongue he understands, he sees again 
the cabin by the river, he sees again 
his many wild friends, he hears the lone 
call of the wolf. The fever has him in 
its grip and he must away. 
Now he must needs hurry or the frost 

king will catch him before he gets to the 
big forks where he contemplates building 
his first cabin. With his fourteen foot 
canoe loaded to within two inches of the 
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gunwale; with provisions, traps, guns, 
ammunition, snow-shoes etc. and last 
but not least, his inseparable companions 
two great husky dogs, dogs almost 
human in their knowledge of the track- 
less wilderness, dogs whose courage and 
fidelity have been proven in many a 
hard-fought battle against great odds, 
were their foes the treacherous rapids, or 
the great timber wolf—dogs that he loves 
next best to anything on this earth; 
when everything is ready, when the last 
good-byes have been said, with bared 
head he dips his paddle and the heavily 
laden canoe moves steadily northward. 

Perhaps he comes out at Christmas 
to pass the holidays with loved ones or 
to take back more supplies. If he does, 
he makes the trip on snow-shoes with 
his dog team to do the hauling. Perhaps 
he does not come out until the ice has 
broken up in the spring, then the trip is 
very dangerous on account of high 
water, ice-jams, floating logs, etc. Fre- 
quently he never returns; years after- 
wards a party of hunters, prospectors 
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or Indians find the ghastly skeleton of a 
human being. Nearby lie the skeletons 
of two great dogs. Tender hands lay 
them together in one common grave. 
A rude cross marks the last resting place 
and the incident is forgotten, but away 
out in the settlement there is someone 
waiting, year after vear, for the loved 
one who will never return. 

Let us now return and accompany 
him up the river to his trapping grounds. 
From ten to fifteen days he works 
gradually northward, making many por- 
tages and crossing many lakes. Some- 
times he gets storm-bound unable to 
cross some inland lake in the face of a 
high wind and a rolling sea. Then he 
camps and waits until the wind and sea 
go down so he can venture across. The 
nights begin to get colder, some morning 
when crossing shallow lakes there is a 
thin layer of ice which disappears during 
the day. At last he comes to a place 
where his practised eyes tell him of the 
fur-bearers. Here is a tree freshly cut 
by beaver, here, is where an otter was 
sporting..-on:—1ts «slide. ‘There). 1s 
where a mink had his breakfast off a two 
pound speckled trout. There, is where 
Bruin stripped a dead cedar of its bark 
to make his winter bed. He reads 
these signs as he slowly paddles along. 
His eye scans the shore for a suitable 
place to build his first home or cabin. 
When a place is reached that satisfies 
him, a place where there is an abundance 
of dry wood, a place well sheltered from 
the north, he goes ashore and builds a 
lean-to to shelter him during the con- 
struction of his cabin which generally 
takes about four days to complete. 

From his first camp he takes short 
trips by canoe, exploring the nearby 
streams and lakes. When satisfied as 
to their location and familiar with the 
surrounding country, he cuts and blazes 
a trail which forms a complete triangle 
making the entire distance around 
thirty-five or forty miles. 

At the end of the first third of the 
triangle he builds another cabin, a little 
smaller than the first. Two thirds of 
the whole distance he builds a third 
cabin exactly like number two. These 
last two cabins are merely stopping 
places over night when making the 
round of his trap-line. When his cabins 



are all finished October has given place 
to November and the fur-bearers are 
all about prime. To make sure he sets 
some half dozen traps for mink and 
when he visits these traps on the follow- 
ing morning he is rewarded with a fine 
large mink, which upon examination 
proves to be No. 1, large and prime. 
There is no use waiting longer so for the 
next two weeks he is a very busy man. 
For these two weeks he traps nothing 
but mink, as other fur-bearers are not 
yet prime. 

By the end of November he may have 
fifty mink if he has been in a good 
locality. This will have thinned them 
out considerably only leaving enough 
to restock his district for the next 
season and so on with the other fur- 
bearers as they become prime, until on 
in December he may have out from one 
to two hundred traps and deadfalls. 

When the snow becomes deep and 
the winter has settled down in earnest, 
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he makes his rounds of traps every week. 
It will take him three days to make the 
complete round trip, stopping over night 
at each camp in succession. 
or three days he spends at the home 
camp between trips are taken up skinn- 
ing and dressing skins, making forms to 
stretch the several different species 
upon, also to get meat for himself and 
dogs, which he relies upon his rifle to 
secure. 

The winter gradually slips away. 
The warm rains of April honeycomb the 
ice on lake and stream. Some morning 
he looks out and the ice has disappeared 
as if by magic. Then everything is 
soon made ready to make the start for 
civilization.’ His furs are packed into | 
bales and loaded into the waiting canoe. 
The dogs understand and with barks of 
joy leap to their accustomed places. 
He takes off his hat and bids the old 
place good-bye, mentally promising to 
return before the ice-king comes again 
from the north. 

The Passing of Si 
By BILL RIVERSIDE. 

VER that mighty spread of coun- 
6) try between the headwaters of 

the Ottawa River and James Bay, 
old Si Mann was perhaps _ better 
known to the Indians and half breeds, 
and the few white men that inhabited 
that land of lake, river and forest than 
any other individual in all the north 
country. 

Si had been in the employ of the 
Hudson Bay Co. for over thirty years 
and had been honorably retired on a 
pension, as is the custom with that 
great company. His early home had 
been in the northern part of the State 
of Maine and to his residence in that 
state he often referred in his conversat- 
ion with his intimates, In fact so often 
did this occur that ‘‘Rail River” in 
the State of Maine had become a by- 
word with the trappers and prospectors. 

_ Like many of the northern pioneers, 
Si had left home when a young man and 
neglected to maintain any correspond- 

ence as he had promised, expecting to 
return at the end of the first year, He 
imagined he would surprise the folks at 
home; he would not write. The year 
passed and another and another, still 
he did not write. He would go home in 
the spring. The spring came and pass- 
ed and Si still remained, always hoping 
to go the following year. Thus he 
went on and on for nearly forty years. 

Perhaps this condition of things is 
really the best for such lone unfortunates, 
It is not that they forget about home; 
in fact they maintain a keen remem- 
brance of home and all its concerns as 
they knew them. The prospectors and 
trappers, who are the real pioneers of 
the north land, retain the kindliest 
memories of home, and ignorance of 
what has taken place since they left 
often saves them many sorrows. 

Si always spoke of the folks at home 
as if they all remained just as he had 
left them, his mother, father, sister and 

The two 
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brothers. He also often made mention 

of a beautiful girl by the name of Maude 

Allen. She was like a picture, he said, 

with golden yellow hair and blue eyes. 

He would usually conclude by saying: 

“But bless my heart, it’s forty years 

since I left. She may not be alive now. 

I’m going in the spring sure. My 

heart is not good of late. I must have 

a change.” 
The trappers and Hudson Bay men 

had long ceased to even smile at this. 
They had so often heard it that it ap- 
pealed to them only as would the sigh- 
ing of the winds in the pine tops. 

Si’s knowledge of the north had led 
him to select one of the most beautiful 
spots on the shore of Lake Abitibi for 
a home, as he would say, “until the 
following spring.” 

Spring followed spring until ten had 
passed since he left the Hudson Bay Co. 
and settled in this pretty spot. His 
little cabin stood but a few rods back 
from the lake shore, partly hidden by 
scattered cedar and spruce which became 
more dense as the rising land led back 
to the foot of the mossy cliff which form- 
ed a towering background. 

A path from the front door wound 
down to the water’s edge while another 
well trodden winding way led up through 
the spruce and cedar, past the gnarled 
jack pines and on up to the summit of 
“Look About Hill,” one of the highest 
points on the shore of Lake Abitibi. 

Those who have been there pronounce 
“Look About Hill” the most enchanting 
and far reaching view point in all the 
north country. Away to the southward 
one catches the dim outline of the oppos- 
ite rocky shore, with here and there an 
occasional little cedar clad island. The 
shore line in either direction is fantast- 
ically zigzagged with rocky hills and 
thickly timbered ravines through which 
creeks and rivers hurry down to Abitibi. 

From beneath the one lone jack pine 
which crowned the summit of ‘Look 
About Hill” old Si with his field glasses 
had fondly viewed these wild and fanci- 
ful scenes for many years. In the 
spring he went there to hear the honking 
of the first wild geese on their way north, 
and their noises seemed to Si in harmony 
with the crunching of the breaking ice 
along the rocky,shore. 
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In the later spring he went there to 
watch the coming of the small migratory 
birds, and he often sat on into the night 
listening to that familiar flight cry as 
they winged their way northward. 
Sometimes if he remained late enough 
he would hear the wolves howling in 
the distant hills. 

Si always maintained there was no 
sound in all nature more delightfully 
thrilling than the far away howl of the 
wolf or the hollow roar of the moose. 
He would often say, “I love to hear the 
weird laugh of the loon, or the barking 
hoot of the barred owl.” 

Si’s favorite sounds were to his ear 
what the wild thunder storms were to 
his eye—indescribable delights, and to 
him they were in some measure allied 
to Indian superstition and _ tradition, 
with which Si had unconsciously become 
imbued. 

To the missionary Si was not all that 
could be wished. In fact by some of 
them he was considered a menace. 

To the Indian he was a man of great 
wisdom and goodness, not that they 
considered he knew more or thought 
differently on spiritual matters to them- 
selves, but he could express their beliefs 
in a more impressive manner and they 
valued him accordingly. Si always 
contended that deities and religions of 
all kinds were only myths, the outcome 
of superstitious fears. Still he spoke 
of the sun as the God of nature, in the 
presence of whom all things beautiful 
are seen; the God of sound being heard 
in the sighing winds and _ falling 
waters; the God of anger flashing in the 
vivid lightning from the thunder clouds; 
and the sweet perfumes of the forest the 
gifts of the God of smell. Everything 
good and beautiful was God. Even 
Lake Abitibi was the blue God of the 
northland. 

During the month of May last year 
it was learnt that Si had at last really 
made up his mind to leave Lake Abitibi 
and return to his old home on Rail 
River in the State of Maine. He was 
going on the 10th of June. The Indians, 
the trappers, the prospectors and the 
Hudson Bay people were all sorry to 
learn that Si was leaving at last. His 
honorable dealings had endeared him to 
all. To the better people, such as Hud- 
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son Bay factors, and even such others 

as could read and write, he was known 

as ‘“‘Si Shakespeare”’ from his habit of 

quoting Shakespeare on all occasions 
or always having a copy of the poet’s 

works with him. He was also, some- 

times called ‘‘Rhyming Si,”’ because of 

his mania for writing rhymes, none of 
which had ever seen the light of day in 
print, but from the writing of which he 
seemed to derive much pleasure. His 
readings of Shakespeare, with an occa- 
sional crude verse of his own,had for the 
past thirty or more years, made well 
appreciated entertainments on innum- 
erable occasions, sometimes with a 
touch of humor, and at others pathos, 
yet always bearing on the mighty real- 
ities of life. A few simple sentences 
may often awaken sleepy energies and 
redetermine the destiny of some poor 
rambling rake of misfortune. 

Si was also the Medicine man and 
Good Samaritan to the Indians and was 
usually well supplied with simple remed- 
ies, such as Poke Berry, Spicewood 
and Willow for blood; Bloodroot, Lob- 
-elia, Wild Turnip and Leek as opiates 
and sedatives; Sweet Flag and Yarrow 
for the stomach; Boneset for colds and 
Dyspepsia: Smilacena for the heart; 
Wild Alum, Oak and Hemlock for as- 
tringents; Skunk Cabbage for Rheumat- 
ism; Mullens for catarrh: and he always 
contended that common Pine Pitch was 
the world’s best remedy for the kidneys 
and the blood and were it hard to pro- 
cure and worth ten dollars an ounce, it 
would be looked upon as the elixir of 
life. When sick or in trouble the Indi- 
ans usually sent for Si, Gf within reach 
of him) and he usually responded to the 
call. 

Often when travelling, perhaps to 
some new hunting-ground, a squaw was 
stricken with sickness or maternal trou- 
ble. The habit of the Indian is to 
leave her to her fate, with the result 
that she frequently dies and is never 
heard of again, or she catches up to the 
party after a few days with the newly- 
born baby. On many occasions when 
poor sick squaws were left alone they 
made their way to Si’s cabin, which was 
sometimes called the ‘“‘Lying-in Hospit- 
al of Abitibi.”” No man in all the north 
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land had been at so many deaths and 
births as Si. eae, oe =e 

During the first week of June people 
began to gather at Fort Abitibi from all 
the outlying country and on June 9th - 
they formed a great party. or fleet of 
nearly one hundred canoes, manned 
with one or two each. Starting at the 
upper end of Lake Abitibi they all silent- 
ly paddled eastward, the objective 
point being Si Mann’s cabin. He was 
leaving for the East next day. 

After paddling some miles they turn- 
ed into a little bay at the end of which 
stood Si’s cabin. The hundred canoes 
in tandem with all the paddles dipping 
silently as they went, looked lke a 
mammoth millipede crawling over the 
surface of the water, when they landed 
in front of Si’s place and walked up the 
pathway to the cabin. He was not at 
home but the old words, familiar to 
many were still upon the door as they 
had been painted by Si when the cabin 
was built. And they were read aloud 
by one of the party: 

““May those without, Walk in! 
And share my simple store. 
The fates that filled my flour bin, 
Wrote “Welcome” on my door.” 

The party concluded that Si was out 
for a walk and they waited for some 
time but he did not return. Then 
they called and received no answer. ; 

‘“‘Let us go up on “Lookout Hall™ 
said one and to this suggestion they all 
agreed. Soon they were in Indian file 
winding their way up the crooked path. 
When they reached the summit they 
at once caught sight of Si sitting bolt 
upright with his back to the big jack 
pine, where many of them had sat with 
him in times past. They concluded 
he was just taking his farewell view of 
Abitibi. 

“Hello Si” they called, but he gave no 
response. One old friend hurried for- 
ward and when within a few yards of 
him exclaimed with uplifted hands, 
**Si Mann’s dead.”’ 

They could see he had not been dead 
long, perhaps only a few hours. He 
had been writing something as the pencil 
and book were lying beside him. They 
all stood in silence for a time, after 
which curiosity led them to look at the 
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pass book and they found he had been 

writing a bit of verse (as usual) and 

evidently had been called away while 

at work upon it. One of the old factors 

read the verses in a faltering voice: 

Gods of the Northland, break camp and get 

ready! 

Fold up your enchantments and bring them 

along, 

To-morrow I leave dear old Abitibi, 

(I’d stay a year more, but my heart’s going 

wrong). 

Come on with me, back to the place of my 

birth— 
Where the old dusty road winds up like a 

lane, 
To the hill overlooking that heaven on 

earth— 
My home on Rail River in Northern 

Maine. 
Should Mother and Father be living there 

still 

And Maude Allan—Ah! will I see her at 

last ? 

The Chance 
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Her smile was like sunshine on ‘‘ Look About 

Hill” 
And her voice like the pine in the evening 

blast. 
Fly fleeting west wind, away back to their 

ears 
And whisper to Mother and Maude in my 

name; 
“*Si’s coming’’—To finish life’s evening 

years, 
At home on Rail River in Nor— 

They buried the remains on the opp- 
osite side of the tree from where he sat 
writing his last verse, covering the 
mound with pine cones and erecting a 
little slab of granite at his head, on 
which they crudely chiselled a few of 
his own words they had found pencilled 
on the fly leaf of his old worn out copy 
of Shakespeare: 

Birth, life, death, 

Rise and fall, 

Clay inevitable, 

First. lasteeall? 

of a Lifetime. 
By HAROLD B. WHIDDEN. 

45 EARS, bears, bears. Yes, 
live bears—four of them. 
a shame, a downright— — 

“For the love of Mike, what are you 
talking about?” I queried of the excited 
and very much agitated speaker, Dr. 
Theodore Doyle. 

“What am I talking about? Bears— 
four of them. They should all have 
been killed, but—Oh! what’s the use; 
of all the mutts that ever went hunting 
bears since the first one was created, 
those fellows take the cake.”’ 

‘Doctor, please start at the beginning. 
I have studied all kinds of puzzles, but 
you've certainly got me guessing this 
morning. What is the matter?”’ 

For fully a minute my companion sat 
and gazed, apparently into space. I 
had never seen him act so strangely 
before. His eyes sparkled, hard lines 
appeared on his face, his jaw was set 
and his hands twitched somewhat nerv- 
ously. Producing a cigarette, he ignited 

real 
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it, took several long inhalations and 
proceeded, his head bent forward: 

“Well, what’s the use; I’ll not keep 
you waiting; I shall tell you the story. 
It’s true, but you will not believe it: 
and if you do you'll feel like visiting 
a certain house a few miles from Antig- 
onish to eulogize in your “‘choicest”’ 
English three men who had the chance 
of a lifetime yesterday, but—well, they 
made a mess of it— that’s all. 

“You know the Brodericks, Tom and 
Henry, of Maple Ridge? Of course you 
do. A brother, Peter, returned home 
from Boston three weeks ago. He 
brought with him a 44 caliber Winches- 
ter repeating rifle. He wasted no time 
in advertising himself, with the aid of 
his two brothers, as one of the best shots 
in Massachusetts. 

“The neighbours, some of them out 
of curiosity, others because of admir- 
ation for the great Boston crack shot, 
and not a few others because they 
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doubted the young man’s ability as a 
marksman, visited the Broderick farm 
frequently, when Peter was most oblig- 
ing, in that he was always most willing 
to accept an invitation to demonstrate 
his skill with the fine repeater, and in- 
cidentally to manifest the superiority 
of his prowess over his neighbours and 
visitors. He proved exceptionally clev- 
er with the Winchester. 

‘“*At last he became so famous through- 
out Antigonish county that the best 
shots from each section resolved to try 
conclusions with him, deeming it a 
great honor to defeat the wizard of the 
county. They were all badly disapp- 
ointed, however, for their best efforts 
resulted in nothing more than the wast- 
ing of a considerable quantity of powder 
and lead, as Peter had little difficulty 
in disposing of them all. Needless to 
say, many of the defeated marksmen 
became jealous of the Boston crack 
shot, especially as he had a very prom- 
inent, ‘ J-am-the-whole-thing-around 
here manner, which exasperated a 
number of his opponents. Some of 
the neighbours, in talking among them- 
selves, tried to reason out where Peter 
could get a hat large enough to fit his 
head if it continued expanding. 

** At first, some of the crack shot’s 
nearest neighbours, most of them being 
relatives, felt proud of him, and never 
tired of telling others of his remarkable 
performances; but he became so de- 
cidedly unbearable at last, that most of 
them took a strong dislike to him, and 
calmly awaited his downfall, which they 
felt sure was imminent. 

“It was yesterday~ that the rifle 
wizard met his Waterloo. Early Sunday 
morning one of the Broderick boys not- 
iced bear tracks behind the barn around 
the sheep pen, and later discovered 
three of their finest sheep missing. 
They told Peter what had happened. 
But he, having partaken of a little too 
much strong drink the previous night, 
decided to abandon any attempt to 
capture Mr. Bruin until the following 
morning. 

“After eating a hearty breakfast, 
the three brothers set out for the bear 
at an early hour yesterday morning. 
Peter took the lead from the start, rifle 
in hand. He marched like an army offi- 
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cer. Indeed it is doubtful if an officer 
ever looked or felt more important. 

“They had been in the woods two 
hours, and were coming to what is 
known as Mic Mac clearing, when 
Peter commenced to relate to his broth- 
ers the particulars of an exciting ex- 
perience he had had among the Rockies. 

“There were two of us’, he said, 
‘Tom Sullivan and myself. We had 
been hunting for a week. Our luck 
had been fair, with me bagging most 
of the game. Tom, I think, was jealous 
of me—I don’t know why, unless it was 
because I was the better shot. 

““We were walking along a narrow 
ledge of rock, I leading, with Sullivan 
following a few feet in the rear. As we 
turned a bend, I saw three large bears 
in front, coming towards us. I beckon- 
ed to Tom, assigning him the handiest 
one. I cocked my Winchester, took 
careful aim and fired, expecting Tom 
to do likewise; but there was no second 
report. Instantly I looked around, but 
Sullivan was not there; he was running 
as fast as possible over the path. I had 
no time to holler to him, because I 
could hear the second bear coming to- 
wards me, growling terribly. I tell 
you, boys, that was a thrilling second 
for me: two huge bears, thirsting for 
my blood, and I on a narrow ledge, a 
chasm over two hundred feet deep on 
my left-hand side and a mountain of 
solid rock on the other. There was no 
room to pass and no place torunto. It 
was an exciting second but I kept quite 
cool. I took careful aim at the foremost 
brute, pulled the trigger, but there was 
no report. The voracious animal was 
scarcely five yards away, and realizing 
that it was either life or death for me, I 
caught my Winchester by the barrel, 
waited until the bear. was almost upon 
me, swung the butt of the rifle over my 
head and struck the brute on the nose, 
knocking him over the precipice. The 
third animal, he—he, well, he tried to 
turn around, and in doing so followed 
his mate to the river below. 

***T tell you, boys,’ Peter said enthu- 
siastically, his dark face beaming with 
conceited admiration,’ it required nerve 
to—Great cats! 

“The ‘great cats!’ was shrieked by 
him as he stopped suddenly. Tom and 
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Remember when you were a 
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inches tall. He’s got an inner vest of steel that insures him for 
life—big, bold, black hands you can see at a glance in the dim 
morning light without ever having to get out of bed—large comfy 
keys that almost wind themselves and a deep, jolly ring that 
calls just when you want, and either way you want, five straight 
minutes or every other half minute for ten minutes unless you flag 
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Henry had been so absorbed in Peter’s 

thrilling story that they did not pay 

any attention to where they were going. 

The crack shot happened to glance 

ahead, and beheld in front of him in a 

clearing, four big black bears. It was 
this that had occasioned his terrified 
scream; his face became livid, and he 
shook like a blade of grass in the wind. 

‘“He could not move, but stood with 
open mouth and gazed, horrified, at the 
four animals not thirty yards from him. 
The members of the bruin family con- 
tinued their meal of fresh mutton, 
apparently not noticing the intruders. 

‘“An accurate marksman could have 
killed all four bears easily with that 
Winchester. A child could have bag- 
ged at least one of them.  Caesar’s 
ghost! it was a snap; the chance of 
a lifetime. 

“Tom and Henry were surprised at 
Peter’s sudden scream, and were puzzled 
for a second, but on following his gaze, 
which transfixed the contented beasts, 
they became almost as horrified as 
himself. 

“For fully half a minute the three 
men stood perfectly still. They were 
utterly helpless, and had the bears been 
of the man eating kind, they would have 
had a rare feast. 

““At last, realizing that everything 
was not as it should be, Frank whispered 
to Peter in a tremulous voice: ‘S-h- — 
sh-o-ot!’ 

“The Boston crack-shot awoke as if 
from adream. He looked at his brother 
pitiably, as if appealing for aid. After 
considerable difficulty, he raised the 
Winchester to his shoulder. He caught 

_ the trigger, but there was no strength in 
‘his finger. Once more his knees began 
to bump each other, and the insulted 
rifle fell to the ground with a thud. 

‘““Henry, who seemed to be the bravest 
of the trio, picked up the rifle, and was 
about to fire when the biggest bear cast 
a glance his way and nonchalantly 
opened its big mouth and _ growled. 
Peter saw it all, and with hands in the 
air, tongues hanging out, hair literally 
standing on end, he and Henry started 
like two frightened hares for the woods. 
They had not gone far when Peter’s 
foot became entangled in a root and 
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he went sprawling headlong to the 
ground. It is impossible to give even 
a vague idea of the feeling of horror 
experienced by the rifle wizard as he lay 
there. He screamed, cursed, tried to 
choke himself, and with his eyes popping 
from their sockets, yelled frantically, 
‘T’m killed! I’m killed!’ 

‘‘He then covered his face with his 
hands, and with tears streaming from 
his eyes, prayed for rescue from so 
terrible a death. 

‘‘The severe strain soon became too 
much for him and he fainted. 
“Tom was left alone, most likely be- 

cause he was too frightened to run. He 
stood perfectly still. For a second or 
so the largest bear looked at him, and 
then standing on its two hind feet, 
growled. That beast must have said 
something to its two companions, for 
immediately after the growl, the three 
bruins started in Tom’s direction. He 
became so frightened that supernatural 
strength seemed to be infused into him. 
and his hand did not tremble as he pick- 
ed up the Winchester; as he was about 
to pull the trigger the four animals 
simultaneously growled. Tom fired, but 
the shot did not go within fifty feet 
of the sheep eaters. The bears though 
no doubt greatly amused, did not take 
kindly to the explosion, and hastened 
Tomwards, and Tom rapidly decided 
that it was time for him to move; 
leaving the rifle on the ground, he 
started headlong through the woods. 

‘“He ran, and ran, and ran, thinking 
the bears were behind him. His tongue 
was hanging out; time after time he fell, 
to frantically regain his feet. Though 
he was bruised and cut, though he 
found it almost impossible to breathe, 
he kept on. He ran for yards and miles, 
over stumps, small trees and mounds. 
He must not stop; he would not stop! 
The poor fellow’s eyes blazed, and had 
he not looked around at last, to discover 
that he was not being pursued by any- 
thing more formidable than his own 
shadow, it is likely he would have be- 
come a raving maniac. With great 
precaution he looked around and dis- 
covered that he was on the bears’ side 
of the clearing. He fell prostrate on 
the ground, and when he regained con- 
sciousness some time later, his head was 
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aching terribly. It occurred to him then 

that his brothers might be in danger. 

Accordingly ,he looked across the clear- 
ing, and was horrified to see four bears 

standing over the prostrate form of 
Peter. His anxiety was wasted, how- 
ever, for the animals did not deign 
to touch the Boston crack shot. They 
sedately walked around him several 
times, turned their noses skywards, 
and grunted apparently in disgust. 

“The members of the bruin family 
slowly left Peter lying on the ground 
and went into the woods. With con- 
siderable difficulty Tom convinced his 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

brother that he was not dead, and then 
the two men started for home, to meet 
half-way thirty or more farmers, headed 
by Henry, armed with everything from 
a pitch-fork to a muzzle loading shot- 
gun. They were very excited, and at 
first swore that they would kill the bears 
if it took a week to find them. 
‘On learning the facts of the case, 

however, they separated, going away 
in pairs, leaving the three brothers in 
disgust, the old man chuckling, the 
young fellows throwing contemptuous 
glances at the Brodericks, and especially 
at the Boston crack shot.” 

Moose Hunting, 
The Story of a Narrow Escape 

By H. HENSHALL 

several years ago that I happened 
to be out on a prospecting trip up 

the Montreal River in Northern On- 
tario. As it was the proper and legal 
time of the year my partner, Jack 
Sanderson, a great old bushman, and I, 
had supplied ourselves with the necess- 
ary licenses and intended, should time 
and weather permit, to indulge in a 
little moose hunting. We heard from 
the Indians around Mountain Lake, an 
expanse of the Montreal River, that 
there was “‘good moose’”’ near Indian 
Lake, and thereupon we bought a 
rickety old tub of a canoe for a few 
dollars at Latchford, our starting point. 
‘This was obtained from a_ prospector 
who had closed down business and con- 
signed prospecting with its attendant 
hardships of fighting flies in the summer 
and cold in the winter, to a certain place 
where snowballs are at a premium. A 
day’s paddle with a pretty fair load of 
provisions brought us, after having 
made the Pork Rapids Portage, to a 
sort of “‘col-de-sac”’ in the river. At 
least it was a long bay of about half a 
mile, shooting off from the river and 
then running southwards almost parallel 
toit. This was Indian Lake and at one 

[; was about the end of October time the busy scene of a lumber camp, 
J. R. Booth’s, I believe. We arrived 
there late in the evening and the next 
morning we found the lake and river 
frozen solid. This of course we quite 
expected and we considered ourselves 
lucky to have got through that far as 
it was somewhat late in the season. As 
a matter of fact we had to chop ice for 
about a hundred feet anyway above 
Pork Rapids. The old tub we had 
bought with the sole idea of being 
frozen in and having to leave her behind 
entirely after we were through with our 
trip. For the first couple of days we 
busied ourselves getting our location 
and fixing up camp which was of the 
usual semi-permanent prospector style 
so much in vogue in the cold climates 
by seekers of mineral who locate for a 
certain limited time on one spot. 

‘Half a log shack high and then the 
tent on top of that’ as Jack expressed 
it. Through the side ofthe tent an 
ominous stove-pipe stuck up defiantly 
in the cold air indicating comfortable 
and good cooking and cosy quarters 
within. After getting settled we began 
at once to take trips about the coun- 
try to look over the formation and 
also to see what chance a nimrod 
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would have in that vicinity. We liked 

the looks of the land very much. 

About a mile east of us there was a big 

lake to which was attached the prosaic 
name of ‘‘Lepha.”’ There was good 
low lying swamp near us too with lots 
of beaver meadows. Though we came 
to this spot as uninvited visitors we 
were not unheralded or unannoun- 
ced. Each of us_ had our visiting 
cards with us and whenever we siI- 
ghted one of the natives we generally 
sent one ahead. They were not of 
the usual kind, these visiting cards, 
but they were always a_ sure indi- 
cation of what was coming. Jack’s 
read thus: ‘“‘Savage Cal. 303” while 
mine read: Winchester, 35 Special.” 
No moose, therefore, could really accuse 
us of having broken established custom 
or etiquette. 

After some searching we got to strong 
indications of moose. It was hard to 
make sure however as the snow was 
coming down thick and obliterating 
everything very fast. One day we 
followed a trail from early morning 
until two o’clock in the afternoon and 
when we returned and retraced our 
steps we found in less than half an hour 
that the hole had been covered up 
beyond recognition. The weather turn- 
ed soft and we generally got home 
thoroughly wet through. 
“My,” said I on one occasion when 

we were out on a wet trip, “This is 
rotten wading through all this slushy 
bush with the wet snow constantly 
coming down!” 

“It would be a darned funny thing if 
it came up though” was Jack’s sar- 
castic rejoinder. 
When the snow on the ground was 

about a foot deep we gave up prospect- 
ing although the formation we had 
found was great. Half of the country 
round about seemed to be diabese, the 
ideal silver bearing formation around 
Cobalt. Near Lepha Lake we uncover- 
ed a fine big calcite vein full of bloom 
and pyrites. We did not stake this 
for some reason or other, I forget why 
but I heard some time after that some 
fellows took it up and after sinking a 
shaft made a valuable discovery of 
native silver in it. After about three 
weeks of running about in that jungle- 
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like bush I broke through the ice of a 
little lake one day with Jack close on 
top of me, presumably through one of 
those air holes which make the ice so 
treacherous. The cold water gave me 
the cramps almost immediately but I 
got out in the nick of time. Jack 
quickly made up a fire on shore and 
dried me out but I caught a chill which 
was certainly not improved upon by a 
three mile hike back to camp where I 
was soon laid up with a touch of rheu- 
matism. Jack did not go out until I 
could sit up and then he took hikes out 
by himself. It was at the end of one 
such trip that I nearly committed a deed 
which might have cost me my life on 
the gallows. I shiver yet to think of the 
consequences of the act I was about to 
commit and thank my lucky stars that 
fate intervened and prevented me from 
doing what may have resulted in a 
horrible accident. 

Jack had gone away one morning for 
his usual hunt. He told me to have a 
lookout for game around the camp as he 
had seen several tracks of moose close 
by. Our camp was built on the edge of 
an old lumber road. This took a slight 
bend southwards, more of a jog, really. 
Right at the bend of the jog were some 
hazel bushes, just about three feet high. 
These were some two hundred feet or so 
away from the camp. During the day 
when the sun was out I managed to take 
a short run around the immediate 
vicinity and was able to confirm Jack’s 
statement as to tracks. Jack said it 
was moose but I thought it might be 
caribou as the toes, I thought, were 
wider apart than would have been the 
case had the tracks been those of moose. 
Shortly afterwards I went in and at 
about five o’clock when it was getting 
dark I began to prepare supper. I had 
not progressed very far in the getting of 
the meal when I detected a sound com- 
ing from some distance away. I stopp- 
ed cutting the bacon and listened. There 
was nothing more to be heard and I 
proceeded with my work. Then I 
heard something again. This time it 
sounded more distinct than _ before. 
I drew my breath and listened closely. 
I heard a heavy thud some distance 
away. My immediate thoughts were, 
moose, gun, shoot, mounted head. IL 
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grabbed my gun—I had almost said my 

“trusty gun,” but as I had only had it 

then for a few months, I refrain—put 
in a handful of softnose, blew out the 

candle, went outside the camp and 

turned towards the sound. Thud, thud, 
it was coming along with something 
which banged against the trees every 
now and then. I began to get a little 
excited. It was dark and bad shooting 
and besides I was crippled up and could 
not get around quickly if I should happen 
to wound the brute instead of killing him 
first go. I decided however to take a 
chance. I thought of what Jack would 
say when I showed him the animal. 
And the meat! Why it would be enough 
to keep us going all the winter through. 
But maybe it isn’t a moose, I reasoned. 
What foolishness, what else could it be 
and there—listen—it snorted! If I 
could only see the blamed thing! Well, 
half a minute and it will be coming 
along that jog and then I’ll land him one 
for sure. I took one more look at the 
gun. Yes, the sights were all in order 
and the action worked smoothly and a 
shell was in the barrel—well, let her go! 

I stood an anxious minute at the camp 
door. The thuds kept on coming nearer 
and nearer when suddenly they.stopped 
and a peculiar piping noise made itself 
audible. “Aha,” I thought to my- 
self, ‘‘He’s caught wind of me!’ Some 
one had told me moose make that kind 
of a noise when suspicious or excited. 
I wondered whether I should meet him. 
The thuds were once again audible and 
again I heard the peculiar piping sound 
only this time it was prolonged. ‘‘He’s 
coming, sure enough’ I mused. I 
levelled the gun anticipating his appear- 
ance around the jog and kept as quiet 
as a lynx on watch ona rabbit run: It 
stopped again and there were grunts 
and then it resumed its march. Mean- 
while I was strictly at attention. Sud- 
denly I saw something moving. ‘“‘By 
golly, it’s he, all right.” The horns 
were faintly discernible but getting 
clearer. I took a bead to what I 
considered his body, where neck and 
body joined. I was going to give him 
one there and then, buts he suddenly 
stopped again and once more gave that 
floating noise only this time it sounded 
like a whistle. I looked carefully. 
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There were the head and horns all right 
and while I watched he walked on again 
giving further grunts. Up came my 
gun and another bead was taken to the 
same spot. The hazel bushes obstruct- 
ed any lower view. I took a good aim 
through the Lyman peep and was just 
going to pull the'trigger when—and by 
Jingo I shall remember that second to 
my dying day—he stopped again, gave 
another one of those drawling whistles 
and then I heard in the rich brogue of a- 
man brought up in the lumber woods: 
** Aint I never gettin’ to that confounded 
camp?” It was Jack’s voice! He stumb- 
led onward and passed the hazel bush 
and came into full view. It was Jack 
and he had the moose head on his 
shoulders. 

For a second I stood there dazed and 
when the truth of the situation dawned 
upon me I was conscious of a big black- 
ness, my knees gave way and presently 
a void engulfed me out of which I was 
only awakened by the deafening report 
of my rifle, which had fallen out of my 
hands and gone off through the trigger 
striking a snag. I was still on my 
knees when the voice of my partner 
brought me to the realization of affairs. 

‘*What in blazes are ye trying to do?’”” 
he asked, but I was too broken up to 
answer. Imanaged to get up and stum- 
bled into the camp followed by the 
astonished Jack. It was more than an 
hour afterwards before I was able to 
explain and my nerves were on edge for 
days. At night I would wake up after 
dreaming of the incident with the sweat 
pouring off me though it was cold 
enough in the camp to freeze the water 
in our big pail. It was a_ horrible 
sensation to think I had been so close 
to the door of murder for,that is what 
people would have figured it out to be. 
The day after the occurrence we re- 
viewed the position and Jack and I 
exchanged places, I taking the head of 
the moose on.my shoulders by tump 

line and coming along as he had done. 

Jack said it looked just like a moose 

and after this demonstration he could 
not blame me if I had shot him. The 

hazel bushes plainly obstructed all my 

body barring my head which was cover- 

ed by the moose head and horns. 
I did not feel like getting any steady 
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aim after this and as it was nearly at 
the end of the moose season“anyway we 
rested up a day and then hiked it down 
the Montreal River which was by now 
solidly frozen over. Our moose head, 
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tent and provisions we got out on a 
toboggan made out of the flat bottom 
ribs of the old canoe. ° 

Moral: Don’t shoot until you are — 
quite sure and then have another look. — 

A Tragedy of the Wilds. 
A LUMBERMAN’S THRILLING EXPERIENCE RETOLD. 

By GERTRUDE CORNISH KNIGHT 

EVER in the thirty odd‘ years 
N of my life had I been in such a 

predicament. Truly the wheel of 
fortune had ceased to revolve for me. 
Here I was stranded in the city of 
Port Arthur, that hustling, bustling, 
commercial centre of New Ontario, 
where everyone but myself seemed to 
have plenty and to spare. 

I stopped in front of a_ brilliantly 
lighted window and drew from my 
pocket fifty cents, every cent I had in 
the world. True I had a job in sight 
for that very afternoon I had signed 
a contract with the J. Greer Lumber 
Company to work in the bush for the 
winter, getting out ties for the Grand 
Trunk Railroad, then under const- 
ruction. 

As I have already said things seemed 
very much against me. Only by two 
minutes, and through no fault of my 
own, I had missed the five-thirty train 
which had carried the gang of men who 
were to be my companions during the 
coming months, to the company’s camps 
which were situated a few miles beyond 
Kakabeca Falls. What to do I hardly 
knew. Fifty cents would hardly buy 
my supper and provide a bed and there 
would be all the next day to go hungry 
while I was waiting for the train. 
Freight trains were numerous but I 
had seen too many of the results of 
stealing rides on them to be attracted 
by one. 

It was only a matter of thirty-five 
miles to the camp and after taking 
everything into consideration I decided, 
as the night was fine, to put in the time 
by walking to my destination, rather 
than spend the long hours on the streets. 
My luggage, with the exception of 
two revolvers, was in the baggage car 

co 

by this time and nearing its journey’s 
end. Having nothing to keep me I | 
struck off up the railroad track until — 
I came to the trail that I knew would 
lead me straight to the camp. 

Scrunch, scrunch, went the snow 
beneath my feet as I trudged briskly 
along in the crisp December night. 
The stars overhead shone clear and 
bright against the dark opaque blue 
of the winter sky. The pine trees that 
rose tall and gaunt on either side of the 
road quivered beneath their covering — 
of snow like the forms of shrouded 
skeletons nodding to each other across _ 
the narrow way. | 

Perhaps it was the oppressive silence 
that stirred the spirit of unrest within 
me but a vague alarm seemed to take | 
possession of me and caused my feet to 
fairly fly over the frosty snow. White 
rabbits scurried across my path and 
even these small signs of animal life 
seemed a welcome break in that vast 
solitude. 

I had covered over half the distance 
and the hour was getting late when I 
heard behind me the sharp, short bark 
of a wolf, followed by another and still 
another. Then as the savage brutes 
drew nearer I distinctly heard the beat, 
beat of heavy hoofs upon the ground 
and it was with a sigh of relief that I 
realized I was not yet the subject of 
their attention but that some great 
creature of the woods was making a 
race for life. a 

With my heart in my mouth I looked 
sharply around for a place of safety and 
found to my joy a huge rock towering 
perhaps thirty feet above me. The 
great wall was in the form of a V in the 
corner of which several ragged project- 
ions made it possible for me to ascend 
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quite easily. Scarcely had I scaled the 
wall and secreted myself in the small 
scrub that crowned the top, when, 
straining my eyes in the direction from 
whence came the blood curdling yelps 
and howls of the infuriated pursuers 
and the hoof thuds of the pursued, there 
broke upon my startled vision the huge 
form of a full grown bull moose, at 
whose heels snapped at least a dozen 
great grey timber wolves. Huddling 
down in my lofty nest I thought the 
brutes in their wild race would soon 
rush past my hiding place and leave 
me to continue my journey, although 
the thought of again venturing on the 
road alone caused me to loosen the 
belt that held my weapons that I 
might gain from their shining barrels 
and well filled chambers that sense of 
protection which in my present perilous 
position I was sadly in need of. 

The great moose was now almost 
opposite my rendezvous and I was stra- 
ining my eyes for what I thought would 
be a last glimpse of him when to my 
horror the V shaped crevice in the rock 
below attracted his bloodshot eyes and, 
realizing no doubt that his strength 
was almost spent, he swung his great 
body into the niche and with a last 
despairing snort faced his ravenous 
enemies. 

Crouching as near the ground as 
possible and not daring to move for 
fear of attracting the attention of the 
ferocious combatants below I witnessed 
one of the. strangest battles that ever 
took place before the eyes of a man. 
The competitors were twelve to one but 
that one was of the giant kings of the 
northern wilds and prepared to fight to 
the last, as a monarch always should, 
facing the enemy. Placing his already 
torn and bleeding haunches far back 
in the crevice, thus preventing an 
attack from the rear, he lowered his 
majestic head, crowned with a magnifi- 
cent pair of horns, and charged fair into 
the bloodthirsty pack. Again and again 
they threw themselves upon him as 
though sure of a speedy victory now 
that they had brought their prey to 
bay. The huge horns tore this way 
and that, throwing quivering grey bod- 
ies to the right and to the left while the 
desperate brute beat into the earth 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

everything within reach of his powerful | 
hoofs. Long and loud the battle raged; — 
my temples beat with excitement and _ 
I leaned far out over the rocky ledge © 
that I might not lose a jot nor tittle of © 
that awful struggle. 

One by one the wolves, pierced by | 
the horns, or trampled by the hoofs of — 
the foe, gave up the struggle, either | 
falling dead or crawling away into the 
bushes to die, until at last the remain- 
ing two realizing that the fight was — 
against them, took to their heels and © 
disappeared into the darkness. 

I could hear the heavy breathing of | 
the victorious monarch and see his great © 
body still crouched far back in the rocks. | 
That he had not escaped without injury 
I already knew but I was not prepared | 
to see the grand old warrior, instead of 
taking to the forest, as I had expected, | 
sink to his knees and then, with a low 
moan, roll over on his side and le | 
motionless. 

Still afraid to venture forth I huddled 
as best I could on my elevated couch © 
and although cold and uncomfortable, | 
must have fallen asleep through sheer | 
fatigue as it was dawn when I again | 
realized what was going on around me. © 
Pulling myself together and seeing that | 
all was quiet below I carefully let myself — 
down the face of the rock and standing © 
on the scene of the battle, I shuddered | 
with the sickening realization of the | 
awfulness of the struggle that had — 
taken place there. What had been a 
snowy nook was now a slough of blood. | 
Eight mangled grey bodies lay in the © 
contorted positions in which the death 
struggle had left them, while at my © 
feet lay the great moose, more majestic, — 
perhaps, in his fallen glory than when | 
he roamed proudly and dauntlessly 
through his native woods. His body | 
which was still warm, was a mass of” 
torn and bleeding flesh; great patches 
of coarse hair littered the scarlet ground © 
for many yards on every side; one eye 
was torn completely from the socket — 
and the other, covered with a flapping © 
piece of skin, showed that his latest 
efforts in self defence must have been — 
made in total darkness. Cramped by | 
long hours on the rocky ledge and dizzy 
from the sight of that gruesome battle 
ground, I staggered once more into the 
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road but it was not until the still un- 

fettered voice of the Kakabeca Falls 

creeted my ears that I realized my 

nearness to those of my own kind and 

that the scene that I had so recently 

A Still Hunt in 
BN Sis 1 

OME time ago the Editor of “‘Rod 
S and Gun’ requested me to relate 

theincidents of a big game hunt 
in the Province of New Brunswick, 
and feeling that my personal exper- 
iences along this line were chiefly 
interesting to myself, I sought one 
of the best known guides upon the 
Tobique River, a gentleman speak- 
ing with a slight Scottish burr( which 
no pen can imitate), who for up- 
wards of fifteen years has been a 
trapper, a hunter and a_sportsman’s 
guide, and who, during this period has 
piloted amidst the rugged scenery of 
this, his native Province, many men 
eminent in their diverse walks of life, 
seeking relaxation from bus'ness and 
office cares and for a trophy of their 
prowess and skill with the rifle in the 
shape of a head with wide spreading 
antlers taken from a lordly moose. 

Naturally with such an experience, 
he has met with many strange advent- 
ures and has had some wonderful ex- 
periences as well with the hunters as 
with the hunted and if the plain tale 
which he has related to me and for the 
truthfulness of which I am prepared to 
vouch, meets with the reader’s approval, 
he may be induced to talk again. 

This is the guide’s story told in his 
own words: 

*“‘A few years ago”’ said the Prowler 
(a name by which he is widely known) 
‘““T was engaged about a year in advance 
to act as head guide for a Party of 
Notables from Uncle Sam’s territory, 
the leader of which was to be my 
“Sport” as we guides call them. This 
particular man had been sent up on a 
bet, to play me out, and he pretty 
nearly did it, but of this I knew nothing 
until the conclusion of the hunt. 

“The previous year a man from his 
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witnessed was only one of many such 
struggles among the wild creatures of 
the woods, where even the law of the 
survival of the fittest does not always 
hold good. 

New Brunswick 
MARCH 

home town, with a walking record to 
his credit which would have beaten 
that of any moose which I have ever 
seen, came up to hunt with me and 
while out was continually nagging at me 
to go slower until one day he burst forth 
with ‘D—m you if you can’t go more 
slowly I will send up a man next fall who 
will do you up quick.’ Now this party, 
consisting of Mr. P— Mr. A— and 
Mr. B— under the leadership of Mr. P— 
(three as fine men as any I ever saw 
tracking moose) was what he sent. 
Upon reaching our Head Camp, Mr. P— 
said, ‘Now Prowler I want you to take © 
out Mr. A— and show him a good bull 
and if you do that for me I shall be very 
much pleased as I would like him to get 
a moose whether I do or not. Mean- 
while Mr. B— and I will poke around 
with the other two guides till you come 
back, then Mr. A— can take it easy 
the rest of the hunt while we mosey 
around and have a good time.’ This 
sounded easy and being willing to please 
all hands, I prepared to go out with Mr. 
A—. Mr. P—assured me that Mr. A— 
was a dead shot, saying, ‘All that you 
need do is to show him the moose, he 
will do the rest.’ With this, a casual 
‘so long’ and a bag of provisions, Mr. 
A— and self piked for an outlying camp 
about six miles distant where I figured 
we would stay about a week. Wemade 
it in the forenoon, spending the after- 
noon in cutting a supply of wood and 
cooking such necessities as a pot of 
beans, buns, doughnuts and ‘moosie 
jumble pies.’ 

‘*Next morning, some six inches of 
snow having fallen during the night, 
we hit the trail early, followed a good 
path for a mile and then struck through 
a real thicket to reach a ridge where I 
felt sure we would get our moose. 
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“T regret that it is not within my 
power to describe the wonderful change 
wrought in a man’s temper by a snow 
clad thicket on a frosty morning. 
Whilst following the good trail it would 
have gladdened the heart of a poet or 
novelist to have heard that man descant 
upon the beauty of the scenery and the 
grandeur of the snow clad forest. I felt 
inspired. I, a poor New Brunswick back- 
woodsman was at last walking the 
‘straight and narrow way,’ until without 
a word of warning I swung into that 
snow clad thicket. I had not penetrat- 
ed it for fifty yards before I began to 
hear low mutterings, into which no 
enquiry was made, previous experiences 
having taught me that in such cases 
silence was indeed golden. 

““We reached the ridge without any- 
thing unusual happening save the escape 
of a few new and curious cuss words, 
liberated when Mr. A— would forget 
and touch a heavily loaded bush and 
receive its contents on the top of his 
head. 
“We found the tracks of two mighty 

bulls going in company. Two old 
“baches’ with fine antlers, I figured, 
after noticing that their horns had 
knocked the snow off the bushes for at 
least two feet and a half on each side 
of their tracks. 

““When Mr. A— saw these tracks he 
called a halt and asked the following 
questions: ‘What made these tracks? 
How long ago? Are they bulls, or 
cows’ tracks? How do you _ know 
that they are bulls? Are they big bulls? 
How old are they? How old are the 
tracks? Which way are they going? 
How long since they passed here? How 
far ahead are they? How long will it 
take us to overtake them? Will I cock 
my gun now or—?’ Just then a twig 
snapped about fifty yards ahead. I 
told him we had started the bulls and 
he said, ‘What will we do?’ I replied, 
“Continue the hunt, and for God’s sake 
stop talking, this is not a law suit.’ (I 
afterwards learned that Mr. A— was a 
very prominent lawyer). For two miles 
we followed like silent Indians, not a 
word being spoken, when to my surprise 
and his regret I saw a bull standing 
about forty yards away. I pointed him 
out to Mr. Am and awaited results. 
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‘The first shot went high, the next 
one went higher and this grand bull 
trotted off untouched. ‘Then the other 
bull came into view and stopped right 
where the first one had stood the assault. 
Mr. A— tried for him, this was the best 
shot that he had made. The bullet 
plucked a bunch of long hair from the 
hump on the bull’s back after which he 
tarried not on the order of his going. 
I picked up the bunch of hair and put 
it in my pocket, the while Mr. A— 
looked on in silence. 

““We then resumed the chase; after 
travelling about two miles we stopped, 
boiled the kettle and talked things over. 
I answered the usual string of questions. 
Lunch over we started on the trail anew 
expecting to come up. with the bulls 
some three miles ahead where there was 
afavorite feeding ground but about a 
mile from where we lunched they parted 
company each taking a different route. 
I concluded that they did this for safety 
as it is always harder to get up to a 
single animal than to a coupie. 

‘“Two miles and a half from where 
they parted we came up to the one we 
elected to follow. I caught sight of him 
lying down looking back at his tracks. 
However Mr. A— could not see him 
until the bull got to his feet which he 
did like a flash, then he stood for a last 
look. ‘This is your chance,’ I said, ‘be 
careful to shoot low enough.’ The 
rifle spoke, the bullet went high and 
Mr. Bull started off with a real long 
distance stride. 

““After he had disappeared I said, 
‘Now for camp, we can’t go back to 
the one we left this morning so will 
have to make our other camp at Mil- 
nagic only four miles back.’ It was 
already getting dark and there was not 
a blaze to indicate where we were going. 
This is a situation sorely trying to the 
guide. However, we made a good line 
for camp, which was reached an hour 
and a half after dark. We were both 
tired and discouraged, but after a good 
supper of bacon and flap jacks and a 
long smoke we determined to try for the 
bull that had dodged us, the next day. 

‘Daylight found us on his tracks and 
an hour’s stalking brought us up to 
where he had spent the night, a few 
minutes more and he loomed up in front 
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of me not twenty yards distant; I tried to 
get Mr. A— to see him, but he did not 
until the bull was just turning to go, 
which he did in a hurry. One mighty 
dash through a narrow thicket and he 
was gone without a shot being fired. I 
turned to Mr. A— and said, *‘ Well what 
now?’ He replied, ‘I have got to get 
that moose; those are the grandest horns 
I ever saw’ and then plunged into the 
thicket after the bull. I chased after 
him until he winded. When I got up 
to him I told him that there was not a 
chance in a thousand of catching up 
with that bull in two days. His reply 
was, ‘I have got to get that moose and before 
I sleep.’ I felt myself shrivel a little 
but bristled up and, said ‘All right, let’s 
after him.’ From 9 A. M. till 3 P.M. 
we followed and not being able to see 
that he had stopped once, decided that 
we would have to change our plans if 
we would sleep in a camp that night. 
I tried to persuade Mr. A— but without 
avail. To all my arguments he replied 
using some pretty strong adjectives 
‘I’m going to stay with that moose 
until I get him.’ ‘Well then’ said I, 
‘you will stay with him alone, /’m going 
to camp.’ He looked at me, disgust 
painted on every feature, and I couldn’t 
help thinking that if ever I got dragged 
into a law suit, I should feel confident 
of winning if that man were fighting for 
my side of the case, for I have never 
seen such determination backed with 
so little muscle. The man was nearly 
played out then though he did not 
realize it. We were both soaked to the 
skin with perspiration and snow falling 
on us from off the bushes—six inches 
of snow on the ground, the thermometer 
threatening to fall below zero (which it 
did) and only grub enough for one noon 
meal which we had not taken time to eat. 
‘Mr. A—’ I said, ‘If there were any 
chance, hope or necessity in pursuing 
this chase further I would never leave 
it, but camp we must make to-night or 
perish, it is seven miles the straightest 
way and will be dark before half the 
distance is covered with nothing to 
direct us, save the compass. We will 
fill our hands with grub and eat as we 
go to save time.’ 

““My arguments must have had some 
strong points for heremarked dryly: ‘Yes, 
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I had forgotten that I had a wife and 
family at home.’ We started for camp, 
but had only gone about half a mile when 
I struck the biggest moose track east of 
Alaska. I simply could not help follow- 
ing this trail. The tracks were so mighty 
big and fresh and as he was feeding 
I knew we would soon strike the prize. 
Mr. A— was not hard to persuade and 
in less than twenty minutes we got up 
to within thirty-five yards of the grand- 
est bull moose it has ever been my good 
fortune to see in the woods. As soon 
as I saw him I knew him to be the king 
that shed the pair of antlers a year ago 
that I found on this same ridge. 

Mr. A—asked: ‘Is he big enough?’ I 
replied, ‘He’s the biggest moose in the 
world. Shoot!’ He shot and the bullet 
went six feet over the bull’s back. I 
said ‘Shoot at his front foot and you'll 
get him.’ Bang! This time four feet 
too high.‘ For the love of Mike’, I said, 
‘shoot at your own foot and see if you 
can get low enough.’ Bang! Again 
too high, then the king of all New Bruns- 
wick moose with a few long strides left 
us standing gazing at each other, the 
most discouraged hunter and guide 
that ever got left in the woods of the 
Province. 

‘“Mr. A— was the first to break the 
silence saying, ‘How much will you 
take to give me a good kicking?’ to 
which I replied that if we were nearer 
camp I should need very little encourage- 
ment, but at present we both required 
all the kicks that were left in us to make 
camp. We made camp about two hours 
after dark to find the rest of the party in 
occupation. Mr. A— announced that 
he would never hunt moose again. 

““T then told Mr. P— that we would 
start on our hunt and Mr. A— could 
rest up and then perhaps he and the 
other guides could do something, but 
he didn’t, except to puncture the atmos- 
phere with more holes when the guide 
led him up to within 50 yards of another 
fine bull at which he fired five shots 
without doing any damage. ; 

““Meanwhile Mr. B— with Charley 
as guide had bagged a fine head fifty- 
seven inches spread and 33 points. 

Then Mr. A— and Mr. B— decided 
to go home leaving Mr. P—and myself 
to continue the hunt alone. 
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“The morning Mr. A—left I thought 
him the saddest looking man I had ever 
seen. He hadn’t smiled for a week, 
Before parting I handed him the bunch 
ofilong hair that he had cropped from 
the moose’s shoulder, tied up as nicely 
as I could with a bit of red ribbon, with- 
out any explanation. He gazed at it 
for a minute, a broad smile crept over 
his face, then he looked up, shook hands 
and said, ‘So long Prowler, you did 
well to procure me even this,’ rolled it 
up in tissue paper and put it carefully in 
an inside pocket. 

‘““Next day Mr. P— and myself start- 
ed out and we sure did cover some 
country during the ensuing sixteen days. 

“Right on the start I made a little 
remark that nearly cost me my life. 
I said “If I go too fast for you, Mr. P— 
be sure and let me know. ‘Sure’ said 
he, but he never did, then it seemed up 
to me to always keep from five to ten 
good paces in the lead. In sixteen days 
we had covered a territory of five hun- 
dred square miles, tramping from day- 
light until after dark every day. 

‘‘During this time we counted sixty- 
seven moose, but locate, I could not, 
any of the three mighty bulls which I 
had shown Mr. A—. 

‘“On the afternoon of the sixteenth 
day at one o’clock we came upon a drove 
of seven bulls. This was a grand sight 
for Mr. P—. Three pairs of them were 
sparring with their horns and the old one, 
a big, black, husky looking fellow was 
standing back a few yards, apparently 
acting as referee. No doubt he was 
training this school of young boxers to 
match the able bodied opponents that 
they would surely have to encounter 
in after years. 

*“Mr. P— had told me when we start- 
ed our hunt that he would not shoot 
until I gave the word. I now said: 
‘This is the best I can do for you this 
trip.’ He levelled on the big fellow, 
pulled and the rifle only snapped. Mr. 
P— received quite a shock and exclaim- 
ed: ‘This is the first time I ever had my 
Winchester to miss fire.’ It went all 
right the next time and the ‘Old Referee’ 
staggered a few yards and fell. As soon 
as we showed up, the rest of the bunch 
retreated like a cyclone. 

“In a few minutes we had some pic- 
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tures taken, the trophy dressed and had 
started for camp. Taking the head 
with me I struggled along through the 
seventeen inches of snow which now 
lay upon the ground and had not covered 
more than two miles before I realized 
for the first time that I was terribly 
played out. I told Mr. P— that I 
would leave the head for the night as I 
could not carry it after dark and we 
would be able to let out a few links and 
hustle for camp. I then received the 
first hint of his condition from this 
silent hunter when he replied: ‘I’ll tell 
you the truth I’ve let out all the links 
I’ve got and am about all in’ and he sank 
down in the snow. I must confess to 
a little twinge of satisfaction at Mr. 
P—’s collapse, but the situation was a 
pressing one, and it required all the 
determination and encouragement we 
possessed to make camp two _ hours 
after dark where on our arrival the 
thermometer registered twenty-two be- 
low zero. I called Mr. P—s attention 
to the temperature saying: “You can bet 
your life there is some frost in the air 
when a Winchester fails to explode a 
primer.’ 

‘“Next day I took the toter back the 
six miles for the head while Mr. P— 
put in a quiet day in camp fixing up his 
notes. I should like to have a copy of 
them to show you for they contained 
some really funny things, not having 
them I can only give you a few from 
memory, 

““*Moose shot last day of hunt; 
Spread of antlers 561% inches. Points 
21; On trip saw 67 moose, of these 
19 were bulls, lots of deer and cari- 
bou but no good heads; Pedometer 
registered from 2114 to 2934 miles per 
day for every day of the trip; Prowler’s 
strides measured on November 28th, 
38 inches, 29th, 40 inches, and 30th, 42 
inches. Beneath was this little foot 
note, ‘Thank God the hunting season 
closed before something really serious 
happened for my legs have stretched 
their limit.’ 

‘“We got out to civilization as typified 
by Plaster Rock on December ord, and 
found upon ‘weighing in’ that we had 
each lost about ten pounds in weight. 

‘*On parting with Mr. P— at the little 
station of the Tobique Valley Railway, 
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he shook hands with me and said: ‘Ive 
been up against tough, hardy back- 
woodsmen a good many times, hunting 
among the rugged hills of Pennsylvania, 
the Rockies of British Columbia and the 
mountains of Wyoming and Mexico 
and once won a wager by running down 
and catching a deer in nine and a half 
hours with only one inch of snow on the 
ground, but you Prowler, are the tough- 
est proposition I ever struck. The next 
time I come up we'll try to see how slow 
we can go.’ ‘Good!’ I retorted, ‘and 
‘as for you Mr. P— the only thing I 
know to compare you to for toughness 
is a boiled Owl.” 
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Thus the guide finished his yarn. ¥ 
The fire on the big open hearth in his | 
Sporting Lodge had burnt low, the last — 
whiff of thin blue smoke from my crook- 
ed stemmed briar had long since dis- — 

while- 
the Unboiled Owl shouted his long | 
olved in the growing obscurity, 

Who—oo, to his amourous mate from 
the sombre forest overshadowing the | 
black swirling water of the Tobique © 
River. A brief good night and I too, 
in. dreamland, was following a huge 
bull moose with tremendous antlers 
over interminable snowy wastes, ever | 
shooting at short range and not even 
securing a tuft of hair. 

How to Shoot Brent. 
By J. 8S. BONNELE 

is no better sport to be obtained in 
the gunners’ sphere ‘than. that 

which is derived from brent shooting. 
Brent are very beautiful birds much 
resembling wild geese, but slightly 
smaller. They are of a very: shy na- 
ture and anyone who returns with a 
full game bag after a day’s shooting 
is no novice at the game. 

Only those who indulge in the excit- 
ing pastime can hope to understand 
and know the feelings of the gunner 
crouching in his puncheon, who sees 
two or possibly four of these wily birds 
fall victims to his prowess. 

The innermost nature of the gunner 
is stirred when he sees a flock of these 
beautiful birds coming into his decoys, 
necks outthrust, feet dangling, and 
wings hooped, all rushing to their ex- 
pected repast with their supposed broth- 
-€TS. 

In selecting a good hunting ground 
a*long sandpoint is about the most 
appropriate, but anyone expecting to 
spend a short time at the sport may 
readily inquire as to the nearest place 
frequented by these birds in his vicinity. 

After selecting the most promising 
location a number of puncheons are 
sunk about thirty yards apart, the 
number depending on the fall of the 
tide in that locality, so that the decoys 

[i: the opinion of the writer there may be continually floating; as the tide 
falls the decoys are shifted farther out 
and the next puncheon baled out. 

The decoys must always be placed on 
a lee shore so that the birds are driven 
to a certain extent by the wind towards 
the shore and are much more liable to 
decoy. The decoys must be anchored 
in such a manner that they cannot | 
drift ashore, and should be arranged 
as much as possible in single file with 
their sides presented to the wind so as 
to offer as much attraction as possible 
to a passing flock of brent. After donn- 
ing the hunter’s sand-colored coat you 
simply wait quietly until a flock of brent 
come in to your decoys, always remem- 
bering that you must keep continually 
down in your puncheon, as any move- 
ment whatever will be observed by a 
passing flock of birds. When a flock 
of brent appears in sight and are about 
to decoy, you must let them come right 
into the decoys, do not take any risk 
of jumping up and firing when you think 
the birds within range but let them come 
within a gun’s length if they want to, 
as many a beginner has been fooled 
over and over again without perceiving 
his mistake, the distance being very 
deceptive. 

The birds never light with the wind 
so no mistake can be made by letting 
the birds come in very close, and just 
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as they are about to swing around to 

light against the wind, offering a splen- 

did target, give them both your barrels 

with hearty good will but don’t fire in 
a hurry as you have the birds within 
easy range and can afford to take your 
time. Aim into the thickest bunch of 
birds in sight, always aiming at one 
bird in particular in the thickest part 
of the bunch, as you are then sure of one 
bird and probably more. Many a good 
chance has been lost by gunners firing 
blindly into a bunch of birds, sometimes 
the shot going right through an opening 
and not touching a feather. 

There is not much use in calling to a 
passing flock of brent as a feeding flock 
remain quiet, and anything out of the 
ordinary will be noted by these wily 
birds. About the time they are begi'- 

The following is said to be a good way 
in which to build a fire so that the rain 
will not put it out:— 

Lay two sticks on the ground par- 
allel with each other and from two to 
four times as far apart as the diameters 
of the sticks. Across these two lay 
two more, as if you were starting a cob 
house. If necessary drive stakes into 
the ground to keep the sticks in place. 

For the next story of the cob house 
use only one stick and place that on 
the side on which you are to be when 
the fire is burning. These five sticks 
may be green. Dry wood makes a bet- 
ter fire, but it needs rebuilding sooner. 

Roof over the cob house with any 
kind of dry wood. The harder the rain 
the more there will have to be if this 
roof is to shed the water. Each stick 
of the roof should rest on the back log 
and on the last—the fifth—stick of the 
cob house and be kept in place by the 
side sticks. 

Fill the inside of the house with 
kindlings and set fire to them. The 
roof will burn on the underside, where 
the heat of the fire keeps it dry. As 
each stick burns through it falls into 
the fire that fills the interior of the 
cob house. The camper watches the 
fire and cooks through the opening 
between the fore stick and _ the top 
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ning to leave on their long flight they 
indulge in what is termed “sanding’’; 
they fly in on sand points and disport 
themselves in the sand eating enough 
to act as ballast on their long flight. 

At this time a form of decoy which 
sticks in the sand is used which is easily 
noticed by a flock of birds in their flight. 
A box or puncheon may be used at this 
time to advantage for concealment 
being sunk a short distance from the 
decoys which must be placed to give the 
greatest attraction and still be within 
range. 

Anyone who spends a short time at 
this sport will be thoroughly repaid by 
the enjoyment received from it and 
when the season again opens will find the 
call very strong for him to return to the 
sport. 

stick {..t supports the roof. He also 
feeds b.ands and small kindlings through 
this opening, but puts the large sticks 
on the roof. ; 

It is surprising to see in how hard 
a rain this kind of fire will burn. 

A Colonial and Foreign edition of 
“The Book of the B. S. A. Airaaafes 
has recently been issued. The makers 

of this rifle, the Birmingham Small Arms 

Co., Ltd., Birmingham, England, claim 

that they have solved the mechanical 
problems that interfered with the de- 
signing and manufacturing of a satis- 

factory air rifle and that their air rifles 
leave nothing to be desired in the way of 
accuracy and infrequent need of repair. 

The booklet referred to contains speci- 
fications of the various rifles manufactu- 
red also illustrations of same and the 
man who wishes to secure regular prac- 
tice with a rifle without going outside 
the limits of an ordinary suburban gar- 
den will do well to secure a copy of this 
booklet. 
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‘The richest country in the world,’ is 
the manner in which Mr. Charles H. 
Sternberg, the American explorer, en- 
gaged by the Canadian Government, 
described Western Canada to the Cana- 

dian press, 
Mr. Sternberg arrived in Ottawa on 
October 14th with over 20,000 pounds 
of fossils for the Victoria Memorial 
Museum, which included perfect skele- 
tons of two of the most extraordinary 
animals ever unearthed by any explorer. 
One of the skeletons, named by Stern- 
berg a duck-bill dinosaur, weighed over 
6,000 pounds, and was thirty-five feet 
in length. This animal, Sternberg ex- 
plained, lived three million years ago, 
which makes the discovery of the 
skeleton in perfect order all the more 
important. Another specimen he dis- 
covered, known as the triceratops (three 
horned trace) had a skull seven feet 
in length, with horns over each eye, 
and one at the end of the nose. In des- 
cribing another specimen of the din- 
osaur found not very far from the first 
one, Sternberg said that he had enough 
material to complete a mouth forty feet 
in length. The front part of the mouth 
of the dinosaur was expanded into a 
duck bill and covered with horns. The 
teeth, 2000 in number,were arranged in 
a magazine form and made a decidedly 
interesting study. 

During the past summer several cap- 
tures have been made in the Algon- 
quin National Park of Ontario of land- 
locked salmon. These specimens have 
been hooked in White’s Lake and Cache 
Lake, and were most shapely and beau- 
tiful fish of a bright silvery color showing 
spots of black on the head and along the 
body. The specimens caught weighed 
from 134 to 2% lbs. This fact of the 
real Atlantic salmon in Ontario waters 
would be remarkable but for the reason 
that the Dominion Government in 1909 

with the co-operation of the Grand 
Trunk Railway deposited in Source 
Lake, one of a chain of lakes in Algon- 
quin Park, 30,000 Atlantic salmon fry. 
The planting of this fry was an experi- 
ment, though the experts in the Fisher- 
ies Department were of the opinion that 
the waters and conditions were favor- 
able for the propagation of these fish. 
The catches of the present summer have 
demonstrated this fact, and one of the 
great assets of the Park in future will be 
the knowledge that land-locked salmon, 
the gamiest of the game fish may be 
caught in its waters. A specimen of 
these fish was sent to Prof. Edward E. 
Prince, Commissioner of Fisheries, Ott- 
awa, who determined that it was a true 
sea salmon, weighing 1 lb. and 13 oz. 
It is what is called a grilse specimen of 
the Atlantic salmon and as all anglers 
are aware is one of the finest game fish 
known. 

The famous fish expert Norris has 
stated that there was nothing to surpass 
a grilse in its symmetry, its agility and 
its pluck, so that anglers in the Park 
have a prospect of splendid sport. 

The success of the first planting of 
these fish in the waters of the Park has 
encouraged the Government to further 
activity in this direction and a large 
consignment of the Atlantic salmon fry 
will be deposited in these waters next 
year. 

The following bear story has come 
from Wilmer, British Columbia, Mr. 
K. C. Chipman, chief of the Dominion 
Government Geological Survey party, 
camped on Mineral Creek, some twenty 
miles west of Wilmer, in the Selkirk 
Range, and on Sept. 6 went out from 
camp alone with his rifle, not to hunt, 
but to examine the mountain side, 
which is very steep behind the camp, 
as to the best place to scale it on the 
morrow. Presently he sat down on a 
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log to rest, and fell into a deep reverie. 

He was awakened from it by finding 

his right leg in the jaws of a bear, which 

had charged at him from some bushes 

nearby, without the slightest warning. 

As he struggled in surprise to free him- 

self, he saw a pair of cubs on one side 

and behind him. Unknowingly he had 

sat down to rest between a female 

grizzly and her young! Firing one shot 
which may or may not have hit her, he 
rushed down the steep mountain side, 

- the bear coming after with such deter- 
- mination and force that it rushed clean 

past him. Instantly Mr. Chipman tur- 
ned and went back up the hill. As a 
bear, however, can run faster uphill 
than down, he was quickly caught by the 
huge, infuriated plantigrade, and shaken 
from side to side as easily as a terrier 
shakes arat. Luckily the fierce shaking 
caused the bear to lose her footing on the 
steep hillside, and both rolled together 
some distance down it before stopping. 

It was now that Mr Chipman dis- 
played the courage and presence of mind 
that saved his life, for, on bringing up 
amongst some bushes, he lay perfectly 
quiet, feigning death. Satisfied after 
sniffing him all over that he was really 
dead, she shambled off to her cubs. On 
his men getting to him he was carried 
into camp and made comfortable, while 
a couple of men were sent down to Wil- 
mer for Dr. Opie, as it was found im- 
possible to carry Mr. Chipman out from 
the head of Mineral Creek to its junction 
with Toby River and Logging Road on 
account of the windfallen and snowslide 
timber which lies criss-crossed six to 
eight feet deep for several miles down the 
Creek Valley. Dr. Opie, who is not a 
young man, got to Mr. Chipman about 
mid-day on Saturday after a gallant 
fight for miles with burnt and fallen 
timber, spraining his ankle in the process. 

He found that the leather leggings 
worn by Mr. Chipman had practically 
saved his right leg below the knee from 
serious injury; not so the left leg, which 
was badly torn above the knee from 
the shaking, the bear’s teeth having 
been deeply buried in the knee joint 
also, which was inflamed considerably. 
Otherwise -except for some scratches 
and torn clothes, Mr. Chipman it was 
expected would probably be all right 
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again in a month. Several men left 
Wilmer for Mineral Creek to cut a trail 
through to the Geological Camp and 
get Mr. Chipman down to the hospital. 

The Camp Fire Club of America, once 
designated by its President, the veteran, 
Dan Beard, as a “‘Society of Criminals 
for the Suppression of Crime,” has won 
another uphill fight, the most bitterly 
opposed of any of its battles, for the 
preservation of wild life. 

The fur seal treaty between the United 
States, Japan, Russia and England has 
been ratified, and in the closing days 
of the session Congress passed the bill 
providing for a close season of five years 
for the fur seal on Pribilof Islands. 

For both these measures the Camp 
Fire Club, composed largely of big game 
hunters, fought almost singlehanded, 
having practically no support from any 
other similiar organization. They were 
opposed by Secretary Charles Nagle, of 
the Department of Commerce and Labor; 
George M. Bowers, Fish Commissioner: 
one Lembky and a board of experts 
called in by the Department, composed 
of Dr. Barton, W. Evermann, Dr. C.H. 
Townsend; Dr. F. A. Lucas; Dr.--Biss: 
Jordan, Dr. Lemhard Stejneger, Dr. C. 
Hart Merriman and Dr. F. W. True. 

The bill passed by the House con- 
tained no provision for the close sea- 
son, but the Senate inserted a clause 
forbidding the killing of seals for ten 
years. The conference committees of 
the two houses united on a recommend- 
ation for the close period of five years. 
This was accepted by a unanimous vote 
in the Senate and the bill went to the 
President for his signature. 

The action of the legislative branch 
of the Government was in striking con- 
trast to that of the departmental of- 
ficials, who, by their advocacy of the 
continued killing of seals, found them- 
selves aligned on the side of the purely 
commercial and selfish interests. 

Dr. Henry W. Elliott, the best post- 
ed authority on the Pribilof seal; Dr. 
W. T. Hornaday, of the Camp Fire Club, 
and other members of that organization, 
had presented the facts which Congress 
accepted as proof of the incalculable 
value of the close season as opposed to 
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the practice of indiscriminate warfare 

waged on the fur seal ever since the 

purchase of Alaska by this government. 

the continuation of which Secretary Na- 

gle and his experts fought for. 

It was shown that the Russians, 

while in possession of the island, had 

by the same methods reduced the herds 
at one time to 31,000 head. The Rus- 

sian Government then established a 

close season of ten years, after which 

there was strict surveillance over, and 

- cautious restrictions of, the killing of 
- the fur seals. 

The result of this policy was that 
when the United States came into pos- 
session of the islands the number of 
seals had increased to nearly 4,000,000. 
These have now, it is conservatively 
estimated, been reduced to a mere 
125,000. 

Dr. Hornaday believes that at the end 
of the close season of five years the 
herd will have increased to well over 
1,000,000, and that with proper restric- 
tions as to killing thereafter the herd 
will continue to grow in numbers and 
its value as an income producer to the 
U. S. Government will be greatly in- 
creased. 

Having been so largely instrumental 
in saving the fur seals from entire de- 
struction, the Camp Fire Club has a 
very respectable list of achievements. 

It was very active in opposing the 
bill permitting the sale of wild bird 
plumage in New York, and a bill au- 
thorizing the spring shooting of ducks 
on Long Island; in securing a $20,000 
appropriation for the starving elk in 
Wyoming, and enlarging the Alberta 
game preserve, and in codifying the 
game laws of New York State, which 
are now a model, and in the campaign 
now in progress for the preservation of 
the Adirondack forests. 

The Camp Fire Club stood resolutely 
beside Dr. Hornday in the fight for the 
Bayne-Blauvelt bill absolutely prohibit- 
ing the sale of all wild game in the 
State of New York, the greatest protec- 
tive legislation ever enacted. 3 

All these accomplishments were in- 
cluded in two years work by the club 
and its members. 
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William J. Peden and his’ brother 
T. C. Peden, and J. P. Jefferson, who 
were schoolmates in Winnipeg, returned 
some time ago to Edmonton, Alta., 
after a trip of nearly a thousand miles 
by canoe, raft and on foot from Fort 
George, B. C., into the Pouce Coupe 
district of the Peace River country, 
where they located three homesteads. 
They expect to pass the winter in Ed- 
monton assembling settlers’ effects and 
teams preparatory to making their 
future homes in the vast hinterland. 

Though the three men were on similar 
missions their meeting at Fort George 
was accidental. The Peden brothers 
started from Winnipeg in July, going 
westward, while Jefferson went east- 
ward from Vancouver about the same 
time. They compared notes at Fort 
George, where it was found that the 
ambition of each was to locate upon the 
most fertile quarter section in the last 
best west. Finding nothing that suited 
their purpose, they decided to go into 
the Peace River country and started 
upon a journey, such as few modern 
settlers undertake in search of free lands. 

The steamer conveyed the three men 
from Fort George to Giscomb, where 
they portaged a canoe and packs across 
seven miles of rough country between 
Fraser River and Summit Lake. Cross- 
ing the lake they entered Crooked River, 
following its course northward to Mac- 
Leod Lake and passing out into Parsnip 
River to a point where its confluence 
with Findlay River forms the Peace 
River. Turning the craft eastward 
they paddled to Hudson’s Hope, on the 
border of the Peace River block in the 
province of British Columbia. 

As there were no means of portaging 
their supplies and canoe they abandoned 
the craft, walking 14 miles overland to 
reach the other side of the canyon, rather 
than run the swift rapids in the 
Peace River. There they built astaunch 
raft, which the three men took turns 
in piloting to Fort St. John, the geo- 
graphical center of the Peace River 
block. 

The trip from the starting point to 
Hudson’s Hope occupied eleven days 
and three days were taken up in travell- 
ing thence to Fort St. John, where they 
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packed their supplies on a horse and 

walked to Pouce Coupe, a journey of 

three days. After locating homesteads 
the trio walked to Grand Prairie, a three 
days’ trip, and from that point to Edson, 
where they boarded a train for Edmon- 
ton on the Grand Trunk Railway. 
They averaged thirty miles a day with 

forty-pound packs and arrived in Ed- 
monton hale and hearty, apparently 
none the worse from the effects of the 
hard trip. Jefferson lost only four 
pounds, while his colleagues noted no 
difference in their weights. The only 
inconvenience was when their grub 
sacks ran low and they were unable to 
replenish their supplies in the settle- 
ments through which they passed to and 
from the Pouce Coupe district. 

‘‘However we had plenty of fish and 
wild game,’’ William J. Peden said. 
‘*Prairie chickens are so thick in the 
Pouce Coupe district we could knock 
them over with sticks. The rivers are 
full of fish and game of all kinds is in 
the country and along the trails. The 
crops of grains and vegetables grown by 
the settlers compare favorably with any 
I have ever seen anywhere. ‘The dis- 
trict will ship many thousands of bush- 
els of grain as soon as the railway reaches 
that part of the north country. 

““We expect to return to our home- 
steads early next Spring in time to plant 
seed and we shall take with us a number 
of good horses, some farm implements 
and a large stock of supplies to last 
throughout the season.” 

Seven hundred and twenty-five thou- 
sand dollars was the value of the furs 
brought to Edmonton from the north 
country and transhipped to London, 
Paris, St. Petersburg, New York and 
Boston one day in September last. The 

udson’s Bay Co. headed the list with 
75,000 worth of fur, Revillon Brothers 

had $150,000, the Northern ‘Trading 
company reported $100,000 and in- 
dependent fur traders made up the 
balance. The skins were of the highest 
quality and were in the best condition. 
Among them were several silver fox 

skins, each valued at from $1,250 to 
$1,500, and others ranging in value from 
$500 to $1,000. The catch of fox furs 
was larger than in former years. The 
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other skins were marten, mink, beaver, 
fox, bear, deer of various kinds and 
muskrat. Most of the furs were from 
the country north and east of Slave 
Lake and the MacKenzie River, and 
from the Peace River district and the 
northern portions of the provinces of 
Alberta and British Columbia. 

Indians are the principal hunters at 
the northerly posts of the trading com- 
panies, although a number of white 
men are engaged in the business. The 
average catch for an experienced trap- 
per is valued at from $1,500 to $2,000 a 
season, though at times the hunter 
earns from two to three times that 
amount by taking silver foxes, which 
are not only rare but also difficult to 
lure to the baited traps. 

The Chippewyan Indians, who are 
the chief hunters for the Hudson’s Bay 
company, made their largest catches in 
the Great Slave Lake district, where the 
country is as wild and undeveloped as 
Nature left it centuries ago. Thereisa 
fascination about the remote north, 
which insidiously works its way into the 
blood, and as a result the white men, 
who have lived there two or three sea- 
sons, find it difficult to leave and live in 
restricted civilization altogether. 

At the present time the residents of 
the far north travel about in dog trains. 
There are some horses and oxen in the 
country, but they are used for other 
purposes. ‘Trapping and fishing are the 
chief occupations, though at and near 
the posts, south of the Arctic circle, the 
factors grow grains, grasses and veget- 
ables. 

Mr. Samuel Lucas, who resides on the 
London road two miles from Wyoming, 
Ont. has one of the most unusual coll- 
ections of strange fowls and animals to 
be found in the country. He has an 
unusually fine assortment of pheasants 
of many different types, including the 
weaver, English, Amherst, silver, each 
very beautiful in its way, but the showy, 
brilliant male bird, strutting about in 
the sunshine, seems assured of holding 
first place. These birds are all carefully 
kept in separate inclosures in groups of 
three and four, and vary in value from 
$6 and $10 each to $130 per set. 

A pair of Muskoka ducks and a pen- 
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ful of geese appear to be very much 
at home in that domesticated state. 

Pet and lord of all is “Old Pete,~ a 
crane from some far north land, who 
stands about five feet high and is known 
to be 38 years of age. He is petted by 
all, and when tired of his wired pen, or 
when the horses are brought from the 
stable to the field, ‘“‘Old Peter”’ flaps his 
wings, and with an unearthly noise 
follows them to the far corner of the 
farm. He dearly loves this taste of 
liberty, and but for the fear of his stray- 
ing to the highway and _ frightening 
other horses, as he would not fail to do 
if he indulged in one of his discordant 
songs, might be left to roam about, for 
he is gentle and perfectly tame. 

Several pairs of foxes may be seen. 
Much time is given to the breeding 
and rearing of black foxes, . Visitors may 
see black ones, some only partly black, 
and others showing only the red strain. 
Of the pure black, only last fall one fox 
sold to a Prince Edward Island man for 
the neat sum of $4,000. 

Mr. Lucas intends dropping his other 
pets in order to devote his entire time 
togfox culture. 

It is said that one night “‘Mr. Fox”’ 
broke jail, and 42 dead hens were the 
result of his Hallowe’en prank. 

Besides these living feathered and 
furred friends, Mr. Lucas has several 
cases of stuffed fowl, birds and animals 
in an excellent state of preservation. 

“The exciting sport of spearing or 
shooting salmon has hitherto been con- 
fined to small boys and Siwashes, and 
what the latter took they needed for 
food, while the number caught by the 
small boys was small even in the aggre- 
gate,’ says a dispatch from Merrit, B. C. 

“This year, however, a new danger 
has come to the fore in the existence of 
the salmon. The small boy, the Indian 
and the voracious trout are on duty as 
usual, but a man has appeared on the 
scene, a man armed with a long spear. 
He is what is known as a white man. 

“This man spears a number of the 
big fish and then finds himself at a loss 
to know what to do with them. Not 
being brought up an Indian he is natur- 
ally dubious as to eating the slimy and 
half-rotten creatures and the possibility 
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of using them as manure is about the 
only other manner of disposing of them 
that suggests itself. When asked what 
he catches them for he says ‘sport.’ We 
are of the opinion that anyone who has 
a good enough eye to allow for refraction 
will soon exhaust what little ‘sport’ 
there is in spearing salmon and shooting 
them with a .22 is an almost equally 
elevating form of entertainment. 

‘“‘Salmon are one of the world famous 
natural resources of this province and 
in view of the recent decided dimin- 
ution in the size of the average pack 
every possible effort towards conser- 
vation should be made. The killing of 
an egg bearing female involves the de- 
struction of approximately fifty thou- 
sand eggs, several hundred of the 
fish from which, in all probability, 
would have attained full growth. So 
leave the salmon in peace, they have 
trouble enough of their own, without 
this senseless and purposeless persecu- 
tion.” 

Following the placing of restrictions 
upon the killing of pheasants, partridges 
and quail in several southern and west- 
ern counties of Ontario, as a result of 
the agitation in the Counties of Kent 
and Essex to put a stop to the wiping 
out of game birds, the Government has 
decided to give quail a 12 months’ period 
of absolute protection, extending over 
the whole province. 

An order-in-council has been passed 
prohibiting the hunting, taking or kill- 
ing of quail for a year, starting on 
November 14th, 1912. 

In Essex, English or Ring-Necked 
pheasants, Hungarian partridge, or Ruff- 
ed Grouse will have a two-year spell in 
which they will be unmolested. 

In Essex the experiment has been 
tried of importing game birds and turn- 
ing them loose. They have been in- 
creasing in an encouraging mannr and 
the two-year period of protection is 
expected to make up a great deal for 
the decreases of recent years in the 
supply of game birds in the district. 

While the Duke and Duchess of 
Connaught and Princess Patricia were 
at Esquimalt, B. C. in September last 
the Duchess and Princess Patricia went 
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trolling for salmon off Esquimalt. The 
Duchess caught two fine fish, a seven 
pounder and a nine pounder. Princess 
Patricia was not lucky and was not 
successful in catching even one fish. 

‘Prospects are bright for a highly pro- 
fitable fur season in the north country 
this winter,”’ said Valentine Roberts, 
who has charge of the Hudson’s Bay 
company’s trading post at Lac la Biche, 
on his arrival in Edmonton from the 
hinterland on October 18. He was 
accompanied by William Rackham of 
Edmonton, inspector of posts for the 
company. 

Messrs. Roberts and Rackham were 
as far as Smith’s Landing, 90 miles 
north of Fort Chippewyan. With them 
on the return trip to Edmonton were 
Dr. Sanborg of New York and the Doug- 
las brothers, explorers, who passed the 
summer and fall months in scientific 
research, the nature of which they dec- 
lined to reveal for obvious reasons. 

' “On the trip down from Fort Chipp- 
ewyan,’’ Mr. Roberts added, “‘we saw 
many signs of foxes and lots of rabbits, 
which are good indications that lynx 
will be plentiful. Moose tracks were 
as thick as hoof-prints on a ranch. 
There were also evidences of other big 
and small fur animals.” 

Lac la Biche at present consists of a 
trading post, and with the exception of 
the company’s employees, the popul- 
ation is composed entirely of half- 
breeds, who hunt furs for a living. The 
land is not adapted to agriculture in its 
present state, being largely covered 
with scrub timber.and too wet in places. 
Farming is carried on in a small way 
20 miles south of there, and there is no 
difficulty in raising all kinds of garden 
produce. 

**North of Lac la Biche, ’’ Mr. Roberts 
said, “there is some good commercial 
timber and the land is probably rich in 
minerals. The lake is 18 miles in width 
and 35 miles in length. The whitefish, 
which are plentiful, are undoubtedly the 
finest to be found in the north coun- 
try. There is also lots of fur. At any 
rate, the breeds are looking forward to 
a profitable season. 

‘ 
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“The country around Fort Chippew- 
yan will become the sportsman’s para- 
dise of North America when it is better 
known among the big game hunters and 
devotees of the gun and rod, but until 
the problem of transportation is solved 
it will remain worthless as either a farm- 
ing, a mineral or a lumber district. 
There are boats on the rivers, and lakes, 
but not sufficient to handle all the freight 
and passenger traffic with dispatch. 

““We were 33 days coming down from 
Fort Chippewyan to Athabasca, where 
we boarded the Canadian Northern 
train for Edmonton. The water in the 
river was very low and the trip involved 
frequent portaging. There were 13 
passengers on the trip. Some of them 
were prospectors, who told us that the 
north country is rich in gold and other 
minerals of commercial value. 

““The season just closed has been an 
active one and the passenger traffic 
on the boats was larger than in any 
former year. There has been a large 
influx of settlers in the Athabasca 
district, other communities farther north 
also receiving their share. 

“Two hundred homesteads, each of 
160 acres, will be opened to settlement 
near Fort McMurray on November 9 
or 10, when filings will be taken at the 
dominion land office in Edmonton. 
Judging by the present rush there will 
be fully 1,000 applicants. The land is 
suited to all kinds of agriculture. 
Alexander Norquay, dominion land 
agent, told me there were 100 men in 
line to-day.” 

Mr. Roberts will return to his post 
after a visit of several weeks in Edmon- 
ton. He has been in the north country 
three years. 

A fox, mink and otter ranch was re- 
cently added to Mr. J. D. Irvings’ many 
other enterprises at Buctouche, N. B. 
In August animals costing $20,000 had 
been secured and these included two 
pair of black foxes. Members of the 
Irving family and outsiders are inter- 
ested in the new industry. 
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Deer ranching in the Yukon and 
in Alaska can be made one of the most 
profitable enterprises of the North 
American continent,’’ writes Mr. Isaac 
Purdy of Dawson, Y. T. “These far 
northern regions of Canada and of the 
United States can be made one of the 
creat meat markets of the world, owing 
to the many species of deer that dwell 
in the northern and temperate zones. 
They can find abundance of food for 
themselves, provided the money kings 
do not monopolize the lands of both 
countries and deprive the individual 
from acquiring sufficient ground on 
which to give the different species room 
to exist. The supposed barren lands of 
the north can be put to the best of use 
by being utilized for grazing purposes. 
What we need here is laws which will 
2ncourage the domesticating of the deer 
and laws that will impose an increased 
‘ax on very large property holders to 
orevent the lands from falling into the 
aands of the few. 
— “JT would urge upon the Government 
the advisability of starting a mixed 
2xperimental ranch to demonstrate the 
variety of animals that can be success- 
‘ully domesticated and that will keep 
the inhabitants supplied with food and 
‘ailment. Many of these animals could 
ye used as beasts of burden and would 
ye found to be almost as good as the 
lomestic work animals now in most 
‘common use. Many of them are as 
leet of foot as the horse while being 
vardier and more free from blemish 
than domestic animals. They can range 
n more inaccessible parts of the country 
ind delight in weather in which domes- 
ic animals would perish. 
“The lakes and streams of this north 

‘country abound in fish of various kinds. 
Naterfowl are also abundant and would 
urnish food for fur bearing animals. 
““Any person or party of people in- 

erested in the domesticating of fur 
earing animals would be greatly profit- 
d by a trip into this country.” 

J. Wilfrid Jackson of Tuscola, Sask. 
vrites as follows.—‘‘I beg to notify you 
hat I have left Wiggins and that in 
uture my address will be Tuscola 
=I am glad to-say=thateatdastel-ami 

ving close to a river, the South Sas- 
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katchewan, where I can get all kinds of 
fishing. My homestead is about one 
and a half miles from the river, but I 
have a shanty right on the river bank, 
where I spend Sundays. The chief fish 
caught here is the “goldeye’’, ranging 
from ¥% to 2 lbs. in weight, also small 
chub, pike, pickerel and catfish. <A few 
weeks ago one of the ranchers caught a 
sturgeon six foot four inches in length. 
I trust that some day I may have as 
good luck.” 

J. Harding, factor for the Hudson’s 
Bay Trading Co. at Fort Resolution on 
Great Slave Lake, paid a visit to Edmo- 
nton this summer, being accompanied 
from the far north by his wife. Mr. 
Harding says that the impression which 
seems to prevail in many parts of the 
United States and Canada that the 
northern Indians are improvident and 
ill nourished, is an erroneous one. The 
Chippewyans, numerous in the Great 
Slave district, are industrious and do 
most of the trapping for the company. 
Many of their homes he says have sew- 
ing machines with which the women 
make clothing for their families. Some 
of them have talking machines with 
records of recent songs and popular 
music. Usually the houses are built 
of logs with shingle roofs and some of 
them have steel shingles to keep out 
the rain. The houses are lighted with 
oil lamps. ‘The factor has spent eight 
years at Fort Resolution and knows 
the Indians intimately. The Chippew- 
yans, with whom he does the greater 
amount of trading for the Hudson’s 
Bay company, he says are the best 
Indians in the north. The men are 
large and vigorous. They are regular 
church goers, being in attendance at 
the mission every Sunday and their 
lives are well regulated and happy. On 
the other hand, the Dog Rib Indians 
who live east of Fort Resolution, do no 
more work than is necessary to keep 
them alive. They dress in skins of 
wild animals and their mode of life is 
as primitive as that of the tribe of 200 
years ago. They are small, undersized 
people and it is only a matter of a few 
years when they will be extinct. Trans- 
portation facilities are limited, the 
river above Fort McMurray being im- 
passable. The Athabasca River, be- 



ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 783 

The Best 

MOOSE, _ CARIBOU, 

Quebec 

New Brunswick 

Nova Scotia 

is reached via 

THE BEST 

ROUTE Nea ney 
se FS ee wee At 

A MIRIMICHI CAMP 

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY 
Write for Descriptive Pamphlets 

General Passenger Dept., Canadian Government Railways 

MONCTON, N.B. 



184: 

- tween Fort McMurray and Fort Smith, 
| a distance of 287 miles, is unobstructed 
, and navigable by steam-boats. There 
} are several steamers on Slave Lake. 
, The Hudson’s Bay company operates 
1 a regular line. The Northern Navig- 
. ation company runs a number of boats 
+ across the lake and on the Slave River. 
- The soil in the vicinity of Fort Res- 
- olution is not suitable for agricultural 
| purposes, being sandy and light, Mr. 
- Harding said. Portions are rocky and 
. give indications of mineral wealth. 
- The natives do not raise vegetables, 
, grain or live stock. When they need 
- food they go to the lake and to the 
- timbered districts to catch fish and 
, game. It isa difficult matter, says Mr. 
, Harding, to obtain statistics as to the 
, catch a good trapper makes in an aver- 
, age year as the Indians will not give 
. figures. 

n. here are said to be more than 350 
1 wild buffaloes in the Slave Lake dis- 

trict. While the animals are at liberty 
-. they are well protected and there is 

every reason to believe they will in- 
crease rapidly. There is ample forage 
in the country. The Indians in the 
district will not shoot the buffalo, since 

+: the edict has gone forth that the animal 
) is protected by law, and they will not 
)» guide any one to the wallows nor per- 
] mit big game hunters to go after heads 
«and hides. The Indians know more 
lj, about the herds than any other persons 
}:in the district but they will not give 
| any information to anyone. 
n Mr. Harding reported that Harry 
u Radford, the American explorer who 
i left Edmonton three years ago and 
whom it was rumored had perished in 

‘(the north country, was alive and had 
\ been hunting near Trenton River. 

ase 

The Highland Inn, situated on Cache 
e Lake, Algonquin National Park of 
6 Ontario, has issued a very handsome 
dand interesting little booklet entitled 

~ Winter in Ontario’s Highland Her- 
itage.”” The object of this publication 

yjis to give an idea of the delightful att- 
hractions that are offered to the people 
during the Winter months in the wilds of 

" Canada. It is written to interest the 
yreader and contains valuable informat- 
ion for thesWinter tourist. It tells 

-Harmon near Tofield in August. 
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where and what the Park is, what can be 
done when you get there, how to reach 
the Park and particulars of the High- 
land Inn. Some of the zattractions 
offered are snow shoe tramps, tobogg- 
aning, skiing, skating, fishing through 
the ice, photographing the animals that 
live in the park, and a hundred and one 
other features that will make the reader 
long to pay a visit to this beautiful dis- 
trict. The booklet is printed on heavy 
coated India tinted stock in sepia. It 
is beautifully illustrated with half tone 
plates direct from photographs and 
copies may be had by dropping a postal 
card to Wm. Gall, Manager, The High- 
land Inn, Algonquin Park, Ont. 

Mr. Jesse Ruttan of Calgary sends us 
a photograph of wild ducks secured in a 
seven hours’ shoot a short distance west 
of Red Deer, Alta. in August last. 

“These ducks were shot in seven 
hours,’’ writes Mr. Ruttan. Fred Lund 
and I were out for that length of time 
and got 84 mallards. At six o’clock in 
the evening when the ducks were coming 
fast we quit shooting on account of not 
being able to handle any more. Had 
we wished to do so I am sure we might 
have secured as many more in the later 
two hours of the flight in the evening. 
The mallards were all shot on flight.” 

William Robinson, of Newton, N. B. 
made a killsome time after the opening 
of the season for deer, of which he has 
good cause to feel proud. He went out 
for large game and in the course of the 
afternoon came upon a herd of deer. 
Mr. Robinson fired at a large buck and 
felled him. When the sportsman reach- 
ed his bag, he found that the bullet had 
passed through the deer and broken the 
fore legs of another. The second animal 
was quickly dispatched and the two 
were brought to Sussex. The experience 
was rather an unique one. 

Mr. W. S. McConnel of Tofield, Alta. 
also sends us a photograph of sixty or 
more ducks that were shot by himself 
and another sportsman, Mr. J.D. 

The 
sportsmen started out to their shooting 
grounds at 4 P. M. and returned the 
same evening about eight-thirty. 
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For 

Catalogue 

Purposes 
We would like to secure 
some good clear photos of 
Chestnut Canoes. 

Anyone sending us photos 
of this nature will have them 
returned after inspection, 
and the amount of the 
postage refunded. 

Of ee) (DD DC 

Should we receive any that 
we would care to use, we 
are willing to pay liberally 
for same. 

These photos should be sent 
within two weeks after 
receipt of this magazine. 

Mark name and address plainly and send to— 

CHESTNUT CANOE CO. 
LIMITED 

FREDERICTON, N.B. 
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Don’t Wear a Truss! 

Brooks’ Appliance is a new sci- 
entific discovery with automatic 
air cushions that draws the brok- 
en parts Logether and binds them 
as you would abroken limb. It 
absolutely holds firmly and com- 
fortably and never slips, always 
light und cool and conforms to 
every movement of the body 
without chafing or hurting. I 
make it to your measure and 
send it to you on a strict guaran- 
tee of satisfaction or money re- 
funded and I have pul my price 

- so low that anybody, rich or poor, 
can buy it. Remember, I make it to your order—send it 
tO you—you wear it— and if it doesn’t satisfy you, you send 
it back to me and I will refund your money. The banks or 
any responsible citizen in Marshall will tell you that is the 
way I do business—alwuys absolutely on the square. and I 
have sold to thousands of people this way for the past 30 
years. Remember, I use no salves, no harness, no lies, no 
fakes. I just give you a straight business deal at a reason- 
able price. 

C. L. BROOKS, 1513 State St , Marshall, Michigan 

For Birds 
GLASS EYE and Animals 

H ; Allusers of ~ Taxidermy Supplies ¢.53° 
yi ts’ supplies desiring the dest goods and 

J bon prices, should send at once for our 
Complete New Catalog No. 54. Largestand 

éest stock cf eyes and supplies in America, 
: consisting of glass eyes, tools, skulls, shields, 

wire, tow, clay, etc. Best Imported Glass Eyes 

at no advance in cost. Reduced prices on Felt Lin- 
ings—Sample card Free. Send forcatalog. It will save you money. It’s yours 
for the asking. We mount specimens of all kinds, true to life, by standard 
museum methods. Price list on mounting No. #8 FREE. Northwestern 
Sch. of Taxidermy 10 Taxidermy Building Omaha, Neb. 

CHALLENGE 
COLLARS 

The Acme of 

COMFORT «8 

is assured to every wearer of 
“CHALLENGE” 
Collars and Cuffs. 

They have the same dull finish, texture and fit 
as the best linen collar, and won’t wilt or crack. 

“Challenge’’ Collars can be cleaned with arub 

from a wet cloth. 
Always smart—Always dressy. 

If your dealer doesn't sell “Challenge” Brand 

send us 25c. for collar or 50c. for pair of cuffs. 

You'll be delighted. 

New style book sent free on request. F16 

THE ARLINGTON CO. 

OF CANADA, LIMITED. 

54-56 Fraser Ave., Toronto. 

Don’t Suffer on Cold Days 
Don’t load yourself down with heavy clothes. You'll 
be warm as toast in any weather if you wear a 

featherweight 

NELSON. VE ST 
FOR OUTDOOR SPORTSMEN 

It weighs only 240z., is absolute- 
ly wind proof. Finest Mocha 
leather sleeves and body lining 
will not harden from wetting. 
Cold proof, warmer thn ten 
times the weight of woolen cloth- 
ing. Snug fitting neck and wrists. 
Ideal for hunting, trap shooting, 
motoring or any outdoor cool- 
weather sports. 
Brown English Corduroy with 
Roll Collar - =| daa 
Dead Grass Colored Whip Cord, 
Roll Collar - - 6.50 
Send size with order TODAY. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or mon- 
ey back. Samples of material 
and catalog on request. Deal- 
ers write for prices. 

L A. NELSON MFG. CO. 
139 Main Street, La Crosse, Wis. 
Look for name L. A. NELSON 
stamped in each vest. 

La, —————————————————— 

a \ BE A BANKER 
| *S= | Learn a profession in 4 months that will give 

| you standing and independence. Ideal employ- 
ment for sportsmen. Pleasant work, short 
hours, frequent neha legal yarsbon ae 
pay, good salary. Study at home. ighly 

=; See endorsed. Catalog free. 

American School of Banking, 126 McLene 3idg., Columbus, 0 

| 
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The fine trout in the accompanying 

reproduction ‘‘ The Catch of the Season” 
(which picture Messrs. Horton Mfg. 
Co., Bristol, Conn. have selected for 

their 1913 calendar) has been played 
with skill through several tense, ex- 
citing, moments until brought to the 
point of exhaustion when it has been 
successfully landed. And the catch is 
hers! This picture presents a fresh and 
stirring scene, glowing with light and life 
and the spirit of sport and the subject is 

one that makes a strong appeal to all of 
us who find joy in outdoor life and ad- 
venture. To many of us it recalls the 
story of some actual adventure. The 
artist, Mr. Oliver Kemp, is unsurpassed 
in picturing a subject of this kind. Be- 
sides being an accomplished artist he is 
also an ardent sportsman and he brings 
to his art work a knowledge of life in the 
open and an enthusiasm for sport that 
imparts a vital quality to his pictures 
not very often found in art of this kind. 
Mr. Kemp has devoted his life to just 
two things—art and adventure. Seven 
months of each year he spends at his 

N IN CANADA 

camp on the shores of one of the lakes 
of Maine but his experience is not con- 
fined to this one State as he has fished 
and hunted all over America and has de- 
voted his brush chiefly to the delineation 
of hunting, fishing and camping. 

One day in 1816, two men, a smith 
and his son, both named Eliphalet Rem- 
ington, were working busily at their 
forge in Ilion Gorge, in New York State, 
when, so the story goes, the son asked 
his father for money to buy a rifle, and 
met with a refusal. The request was 
natural, for the surrounding hills were 
full of game. Eliphalet, Jr., closed his 
jaws tightly, and began collecting scrap 
iron on his own account. This he 
welded skillfully into a gun _ barrel, 
walked fifteen miles to Utica to haveit 
rifled, and finally had a weapon of which 
he might well be proud. In reality it 
was such a very good gun that soon the 
neighbors ordered others like it, and be- 
fore long the Remington forge found 
itself hard at work to meet the increas- 
ing demand. Several times each week 
the stalwart young manufacturer packed 
a load of gun-barrels upon his back, and 
tramped all the way to Utica where a 
gunsmith rifled and finished them. The 
broad shoulders of Eliphalet Jr. ached 
under his load and he soon devised ma- 
chinery with which he could do the 
rifling for himself. Thus the forge be- 
came a complete gun factory, receiving 
material as scrap iron, and turning out 
finished rifles. Remington guns soon 
became famous throughout the country 
and a brand new American industry was 
begun. 

The new Winchester, Model 1912, 
Hammerless Repeating shot gun, weighs 
only 534 pounds, yet being made of 
nickel steel throughout gives it much 
ereater strength than shot guns much 

heavier in weight constructed of ordinary 
gun steel. The absence of screws or 

pins on the frame, to collect rust or 

dirt or work loose; the symmetrical 
lines of the stock and the graceful way in 
which it joins to the frame; the nicely 

tapering barrel, and the perfect balance 
and natural way in which the gun grips 

in the hands and comes up to the shoul- 

der, are noticeable features. It is made 
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HE quiet, unruffled, | 
self-poised operator, 

whose work is always on 

time—the one who 

shows no trace of 

“nerves” at the end of 

her day’s work—finds 

in one of the salient features of the Monarch 

Typewriter her ‘greatest aid to promptness 

and assurance against “3 o’clock fatigue.” 

That feature is the 

Monarch 
Light Touch 

Let us demonstrate Monarch Light Touch 

and other Monarch features to you. 

Monarch Department 

. Remington Typewriter Company a 

cen LIMITED, Ee 

\ 144 BAY ST., TORONTO, ONT. : 

78i 
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with a 25 inch barrel and is a 20 gauge 
gun from butt to muzzle. The ease and 
simplicity with which it is loaded and 
unloaded, and taken apart and put to- 
gether are distinctive features of the 
gun, which will appeal to all. 

A despatch from Charlottetown, P. 
E. I., dated October 21st, stated that 
a syndicate of Charlottetown business 
men had taken an option on the Dalton 
fox ranch at Tignish, the price agreed 
upon being $600,000. The ranch con- 
tains twenty pair of what are termed 
to be the best foxes in the world, and 
and the owner, Hon. Chas. Dalton, 
guarantees fifty pups to be born, it. is 
said, by July 1, 1913. For every pup 
short he will pay the syndicate five 
thousand dollars in cash. Mr. Dalton 
retains $100,000 stock in the syndicate 
and will manage the ranch for one year 
or longer if desired. The deal involved a 
quotation to parties in Russia of six pairs 
of pups to be delivered in Russia for the 
lump sum of $100,000. 

From August Wolf of Edmonton 
we receive the following items re fox 
culture in Alberta:—Returning from a 
stay of four months on Lake Athabasca, 
more than 1,100 miles northwest of 
Edmonton, where they made extensive 
scientific explorations, Alfred Hare of 
Tees, Alta., Professor Burwash of the 
University of Chicago, and A. W. Haigh, 
a local prospector, brought to Edmon- 
ton <a pure black fox and a red ‘fox, 
marked with black. The two animals 
are valued at $1,000. 

Mr. Hare paid $350 to Indians in the 
Fond du Lac and Great Bear Lake 
regions for the foxes, which he will 
take to his farm at Tees for propagating 
purposes. The plan is to breed the 
black variety for their fur, which has a 
high commercial value throughout the 
world. ‘Trappers in this district say 
that interbreeding of the red and black 
foxes will gradually produce the pure 
black variety. The result of this ex- 
periment will be watched with interest 
in the United States, Canada and Eu- 
rope because of its possibilities. 

The two foxes have had most unique 
experiences. They were transported 
from the far northern wilds to civiliz- 
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ation by every mode of travel except 
aeroplaning. The black fox was carried 
900 miles, while the other animal in its 
trip from Great Bear Lake travelled 
fully 1,100 miles. The animals were 
transported in canoes and packed to 
Athabasca, 98 miles north of Edmonton 
and from that point brought to Edmon- 
ton by rail. When finally landed at 
Tees they will have travelled more than 
200 miles by rail. They are in good 
condition. 

Professor Burwash, who has made a 
long study of wild animal life, declares 
that while the experiment to be con- 
ducted by Mr. Hare is novel, there is 
no reason why it should be otherwise 
than a success, from the fact that inter- 
breeding is recognized in other animals. 
The black fox is not a freak any more 
than is the red fox, he said and if the 
animals are congenial, as they appear 
to be, they should reproduce their kind. 
It is probable that the pure black, being 
the stronger animal, will predominate 
by careful propagating. 

A flying squirrel, the first seen in the 
town for many a long day was found by 
Harold Easturn of Tisdale, Sask. re- 
cently caught between the screen and 
the main door of his dwelling. How it 
got there is a mystery but the suppos- 
ition is that the family pet cat had 
something to do with it as it was stand- 
ing guard when the squirrel was found. 

The instinct of self preservation, 
which is strong in all living creatures 
must be well developed in the duck 
tribe, writes a correspondent from Cam- 
rose, Alberta. With the opening of the 
duck season sportsmen resorted on 
every occasion to the precincts of 
neighboring lakes, sloughs and grain 
fields in pursuit of these birds. Geese 
too have bit the dust at the crack of the 
shotgun. Prairie chickens are plenti- 
ful and many good bags have been 
obtained. Local sportsmen are not 
the only ones who have profited by the 
sport to be obtained in the neighbor- 
hood of Camrose but transient visitors 
have been given a good time and declare 
that the sport to be had in that section 
of the country is well worth a trip fro 
Ontario. 
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“17 Cents a Day” Offer 
Stirs all Canada! 

The Whole Country Applauds the “Penny Purchase Plan” 
From a thousand different directions comes a 

mighty chorus of approval, voicing the popular- 
ity of The Oliver Typewriter ‘‘17 Cents a Day’’ 
Purchase Plan. 

The liberal terms of this offer bring the benefits 
of the best modern typewriter within easy reach of 
all. The simple, convenient ‘‘Penny Plan’’ has 
assumed international importance. 

It opened the floodgates of demand and ha: 
almost engulfed us with orders. 

Individuals, firms and corporations—all classes 
ef people—are taking advantage of the attractive 
plan and endorsing the great idea which led us 
to take this radical step— 

To make typewriting the universal medium of 
written communication. 

Speeds Universal Typewriting 
The trend of events is toward the general 

adoption of beautiful, legible, speedy typewriting 
in place of slow, laborious, 
illegible handwriting. 4 |; oe ae 

The great business inter- 
ests are a unit in using type- 
writers. 

It is just as important tu 
the general public to substi- 
tute typewriting for ‘‘long- 
hand.’’ For every private 
eitizen’s personal affairs are 
his business. 

Our popular ‘‘Penny Plan’’ speeds the day of 
Universal Typewriting. 

A Mechanical Marvel 
The Oliver Typewriter is unlike all others. 
With several hundred less parts than ordinary 

typewriters, 
greater, 

Add to such basic advantages 
saving conveniences found only 

its efficiency is proportionately 

the many time- 
on The Oliver 

OLIVER 
Typewriter 

The Standard Visible Writer 

Typewriter, and you have an overwhelming tota] 
of tangible reasons for its wonderful success. 

A Business Builder 
The Oliver Typewriter is a powerful creatwe © 

force in business—a veritable wealth producer 
Its use multiplies business opportunities, widen. 
business influence, promotes business success. 

Thus the aggressive merchant or manufacturer 
can reach out for more business with trade win- 
ning letters and price lists. By means of a ‘‘ mail- 
ing list’’—and The Oliver Typewriter—you can 
annex new trade territory. 

Get this greatest of business aids—for 17 Cents 
a Day. Keep it busy. It will make your busi 
ness grow. 

Aids Professional Men 
To the professional man the typewriter is an 

indispensable assistant. 

Barristers, Clergymen. 
Physicians, Journalists, Ar- 
chitects, Engineers and Pub. 
le Accountants have learned 
to depend on the typewriter. 

Typewriter in a few min 
utes’ practice. It will pay 
big daily dividends of sat- 

isfaction on the small investment of 17 Cents a Day 

A Stepping-Stone to Success 

You can master The Oliver i 

For young people, The Oliver Typewriter is a 
stepping-stone to good positions and an advance 
ment in business life. 

The ability to operate a typewriter counts for 
more than letters of recommendation. 

Star, now, when you can 
Typewriter for pennies. 

Join the National Association of Penny Savers! 

is made an Honorary Member of the National Association oi 
Penny Savers. A small first 
payment brings the magnificent 
new Oliver Typewriter, the 
regular $125 machine. 

Then save 17 Cents a Day 
and pay monthly. The Oliver 
Typewriter Catalog and full de- 
tails of ‘£17 Cents a Day’’ Pur- 
chase Plan sent on request, by 
coupon or letter. 

COUPON 

THE OLIVER TYPEWRITER CO. 

Oliver Typewriter Bidg.,Chicago 

Gentiemen: Please send your 
Art Catalog and details of 
“17-Cents-a-Day”’ offer on the 
Oliver Typewriter. 

Address Sales Department INAIMGCD Costs ciel die io oie'o alolcleisis atees 

4 The Oliver Typewriter Co. | asaress ..........00000.ce08 
Ohver Typewriter Bldg. 2960) 8 5. en a oe CHACHA Ree ees 

Every purchaser of The Oliver Typewriter for 17 Cents a Day — 

own The Oliver | 



Trap-Shooting Association. 

the Editor, Woodstock, Ontario. 

TOURNAMENT DATE. 
1912:; Dec. 2,..3,.. 4; 5 Jand 6, wintemmational 
Registered Tournament at St. Thomas, Ont. 
Secretary W. J. McCance, Gun Club, St. Thomas, 
Ontario. 

STRAY SHOTS. 

The printed programme of the five days’ shoot 
at St. Thomas, on the opening days of December 
show that the complete arrangements deserve all 
that has been said in favor of the meet in these 
columns. Comprehensive as is the programme 
the arrangements throughout are equally so. 
The sport will be sport and not just talk. Three 
days with Blue Rocks and Two days with Live 
Birds mean a good deal to the trap shooter and 
particularly so when these days are spent on 
good grounds and with traps that work well. 
All the visiting shooters are asked to do is to en- 
joy themselves and with that enjoyment they 
will long remember St. Thomas and their effi- 
cient hosts. 

While the St. Thomas people have won a good 
reputation in the past they are taking care not 
merely not to lose this reputation but to improve 
upon it. The Tournament is fo be no ordinary 
one. Extraordinary care has been taken with 
even the smallest details and nothing will be lack- 
ing from start to finish unless that human element 
upon which a too implicit reliance cannot always 
be placed, fails. Everything as far as possible 
has been foreseen and arranged for and it will not 
be the fault of the officials 1f through a slip any- 
thing goes wrong. We are hopeful of being able 
to record in our next month’s issue a complete 
success at St. Thomas. An International Reg- 
istered Shoot means a great deal of hard work for 
the officials and while they cannot command 
success they have done still better—they have 
worked so thoroughly that they deserve it. May 
deserts for once be rewarded. 

The First Annual Tournament of the Kingston 
Gun Club was held on Thanksgiving Day and 
proved a complete success. Ten 15 bird events 
were included in the programme and the High 
Average Prizes were won by W. R. Patrick of 
Governor, N. Y., Mark Sprague of Belleville and 
Sid Griffin of Gananoque. While the shoot was 
not largely attended, owing to so many shooters 
being off on big game intent, those who did 
attend highly appreciated the efficient arrange- 
ments made for their sport and convenience and 
with their good recommendations the Shoot will 
be certain to be better attended next year. Mr. 
G. M. Dunk, of the Dominion Cartridge Com- 
pany, had charge of the office and shot through 

THE TRAP 
Rod and Gun in Canada is the Official Organ of the Dominion of Canada 

All Communication Should be Addressed to 

the programme, discharging his double duties 
with the usual efficiency that attends all his en- 
deavours. 

Thanksgiving Day saw no better shoot than 
the one at Bowmanville, although the shooters 
and the interest were entirely local. Warm ap- 
preciations of the new clubhouse, provided by the 
Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co., were heard on 
every side and it is no wonder with such facilities 
that new members were drawn in and some of 
them had their baptism of fire. Some of the 
scores were excellent and give promise of better 
things later on. 

We always like to encourage our Western 
brethren in the game and the scores and percent- 
ages of the Armstrong (B. C.) Club published in 
this issue show how well the Western men show 
up when once they get into the game. Mr. 
Albert Evans is particularly to be congratulated 
upon his consistent shooting through the season 
and the fine scores he made. 

FINE SPORT AT THE CAPITAL 

High scoring was the order of the day at a 
recent shoot held by St. Hubert Gun Club. The 
first ten scores show an average of over 86 per 
cent., which is very creditable. Mr. Wm. Forbes 
won the club spoon, scoring 438 out of 50 birds 
and having a handicap allowance of three birds, 
making a total of 46. Mr. A. W. Throop was 
high gun with 46 out of 50 birds. The following 
are the scores for the day :— 

CLUB SPOON SHOOT—50 Birds. 

Wins Morbess(andicapis) merece 21 22—46 
A We UP hTOOp Late hn eae ee 22 24—46 
Wi. C.ckittlex. 2a eee 23 - 22—45 
Jq BE Bunn. 3s. eo Oe ee 22 23—45 
RR... Axi Sibbitt sae eat eee eee 22 23—A5 
Dr Smith 2A coon epee ein eee 22 22—44 
JE. cBiGwik.. nce ee 22 21—48 
AW Wallan sees. eb ween sae cae eee 23 19—42 
Dr "Black: in Be eee ene 19 22—4]1 
W.. Lb Cameron eee 17. 21—38 
IME ti, we Mac oom omdenoocs 15 19—34 
Cecil Bethunes a ee. eee 17 13—30 
AMT HPhillipse sess See, seer eerie 12 16—28 

Extra event, 25 birds:— 

J. BY Bunnies 2 eee eeseck ak: See Pip) 
J..ABK BROWN A hose eee 8 meee ee 22, 
Drs, Smit ek etree oe tees a, ae 22 
Rev A. Sibbitt... eee. oe ee ee eee 23 
Ao TSP iillips aie cas te On eee 18 
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Hereris the 

Li gh testStron 1Gest 

ano Hardsom est, 

aes THE NEW 

HESTER 
MODEL 1912 

Hammerless Repeating Shotgun 
20 GAUGE TAKE - DOWN 

It weighs only 534 pounds, yet it is the strongest repeating shotgun on the 

market, all metal parts throughout being made of Nickel Steel. It ex- 

hibits a grace of outline and perfection of detail and finish unapproached 

bg 

by repeating guns of other makes. It is free from unsightly screws and 

pins to collect rust and dust and work loose; and its solid breech, closed 

f at the rear, gives it extreme safety. In operation, it works with an ease 

L and smoothness unknown in guns of other makes. It is simple to load 

y and unload, and simple to take down; being separated into two parts 

easily and quickly without tools. In shooting qualities, it is fully 

up to the established Winchester standard, which has no superior. 

Ask your dealer to show you one, or send to Winchester Repeating Arms 

Co., New Haven, Conn., for handsome, illustrated circular describing it 

A 20-GAUGE GUN FROM BUTT TO MUZZLE. 

rc rc errr ——S 
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Doubles, 24 birds (12 pairs) :— 

RePACS SID bit bor «oc cece see ote 19 18 
Wan HOrbeSisc cs sek ea eee 1 sy 
Appts SeENUITIR Goh coe ceo ee Oe a er i ots 

A THANKSGIVING DAY SHOOT. 

The Bowmanville Gun Club held their second 
shoot of the season on Thanksgiving Day and in 
every way it was a success. There was a very 
large crowd present which included a sprinkling 
of the fair sex. 

The gun club and their friends occupied their new 
club house for the first time, and to say that the 
club appreciate the kindness of the Goodyear 
Tire & Rubber Co. for the donation of same is 
putting it mildly. 

The competition in every event was keen and 
the shooters did their best, some extra rounds 
having to be shot to settle ties. 

A number of new members smelt powder for 

the first time. 

In Class A No. 1, the shooting was up to the 
mark. Frank Morris won the first turkey, while 
M. Gay, Chas. Anderson and A. Gay shot off for 
the duck and chicken. Gay brothers won the 
poultry. Scores:—F. Brown, 15; F. Morris, 18; 

_ BR. Gay, 16; W. H. Dunstan, 16; E. L. Morgan, 12; 
PAS Gay, 17; M: Gay, <7; C. Anderson; 17: °T: 
' Lymer, 13; G. Mason, 14; J. Lunney, 16; 

_ ._ The next squad was Class A No. 2. In this 
_ class also Frank Morris got the big bird while the 
- two Gays—A. and R.—shot forthe small feathers. 
) R. Gay won the quack. Scores:—F. Brown, 14; 
} EF. Morris, 18; R. Gay, 17; A. Dustan, 16; E. L. 
| Morgan, 15; A. Gay, 17: G. Mason, 10; C. Ander- 
, son, 11; M. Gay, 16; J. Lunney, 12; T. Lymer, 14. 

| In Class B No. 1, the shooters while not doing 
1 any high shooting in this stage made some good 
] scores. The score:—C. Heal, 13; C. W. Thornton; 
7 W- Todd, 8; M. Roenigh, 14; T. Dustan, 11; J. 
: Webster, 10. 

1_ In Class B No. 2, the scores were just fair, but 
the interest was keen. Thescore:—C. W. Thorn- 

ton, 10; C. Heal, 11; W. Todd, 8; T. Dustan, 6; 
x M. Roenigh, 16; H. Jamieson, 9; J. Webster, 
i 15; J. Bennett, 15. 

In Class C some scored up pretty good, while 
¢ others were gun shy. ‘The score:—W. Kavenagh, 
ye C. Wattleworth, 8; H. Westaway, 10; Dr. 
Hazlewood, 2; J. Bennett, 9; B. Lester, 1; J. 

‘CPotter, 13. 

v KINGSTON TOURNAMENT 

The first annual tournament was held on 
Thanksgiving Day, when the following scores 

~were made:— 
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Shot at.Broke 

Sid Griffin, Gananoque..........<3.. 150 107 
F. A. WilligsGananoguie.... o2)2.. 200. 150° 83 
N: Rattray, Gananoques -.. 4... 6s. os 150. . 98 
EP. Wiisht Gananoque. ...csce4 150. - 84 
C;- A’ Lewis Gananoque...) sc@,4. 20 1507795 
Mark Sprague, Belleville. ............ 150° 422 
G. VE DunkeVorontoin. es... eee 150 Tis 
iE. Godwin igimustons. fics... eee 150. -- oe 
B, AL Toddeiaimeston > 27) 4205 ae 150) 78 
L. G@ Robinson, Kingston: <8 o 050. 150 =©80 
W.. Patrick, Governor, Nz Vs... 2 150 136 
RD, Brassies Governonun. oy os. seer 150 291 
W. F. Stevens, Gananoque........... 135 sea 
J. Frateschi, Ogdensburg, N. Y........ 60° 53 
G. R. O’Connor, Ogdensburg, N. Y..... 60 44 
A. B sheroran> Kingston? ic. Jct 2 5 a 
EreAshley. Weinestom: «0. sc... Dive Se 
G. Latermay sicingston::...2 hs... ene 25a. FAG 
ASN.jGrimmriGingston., 5242... snes 25 14 
E. Webster Kainestomec.; 2; 0.0 252n6 ae DA 4! 

SHOOTING AT KINGSTON. 

At a recent shoot of the local Gun Club two 
events of the spoon shoot were the only important 
scores of the day. Both were won by E. Roberts 
whose shooting was very good. Scores:— 

1st. shoot—E. Roberts, 16; F. J. Todd, 11; E. 
Godwin, 11; C. Bowen, 9. 

2nd. shoot—E. Roberts, 15; F. Todd, 12; E. 
Godwin, 11; C. Bowen, 8. 

GOOD SHOOTING AT GALT 

Owing to the number of other attractions there 
were not as many members of the Gun Club 
assembled at the range as usual, at a recent shoot 
but those who did turn out had a good afternoon’s 
shooting and some very good scores were recorded 
as follows:— 

Shot at Broke 

ACME areal te Sc cae ieee ree 100 3886 
WPickering 47.2 iS oe ee ee cee 100 =60 
Sherwood 3 feos ee eee ee tae nee 55 AO 
J. Glare 0: 25 eee Shee a eae gee ee ee HO on 
A. Dunn? ee ae Ai ie ee oe 75 58 
J. Dryden sect sckcnptene ae eee PE 10 
W.~ Cowant 32 Gases oo. eee Bee 25 19 
Elz (Newlands 2acs-45sa ts ee eee ey 23 
ROSS ys ne eee ee ee nee 25 14 

SHOOTING IN THE FAR WESTERN 

PROVINCE 

At the close of the season’s shoot at Armstrong, 
B. C., the Gun Case Trophy, presented by the 
Dominion Cartridge Co., was competed for. Mr. 
Albert Evans won by four birds. The club has 
had a very successful season, each week having a 
large number of members present. The regular 
shoot for the trophies resulted as follows :— 

Shot at Broke P’c’t 

AV EWansh. 2 tees SA RPe eet ke 475 416 87.57 
CarliSagennnee sete se eee cee 400 335 83.75 
J. Shiels ice ee eee eee 100 88 88.00 



ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

DOMINION 
RECORD MAKING 

AMMUNITION 
ALWAYS RELIABLE 

ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED 



794 

INIESSIR OUI cee: tegete. a eck eres se oe eae 200 167 83. 5 
DES eS LOK GG ch ecrave the ocotehacecsteme log! A225 So ool 
eae eto Seles ei ee 180 79 79.00 
Wir Van! Kleecks seca 3 esha: sateen 200 118 79.00 
BiB NAG... a sie ie oe eee 110 103 68.66 
Wise GIAr KO inca 3c: c.syais eves hs crcraree PATDS MAES) e851! 
req Witrray:. «2.0 8 of <p eeee 715, 54> 72200 
eh oOMmlpKIMSOM 0-12 +202 RS eee eee 200 128 64.00 

The scores as mentioned¥ above entitle Mr. 
Albert Evans to the medals for the high average 
during the season and also the medal for making 
the highest number of birds without a miss. 

THE TORONTO KENNEL CLUB’S BEAGLE 

TRIALS 

The first annual trials of the Toronto Kennel 
Club took place at Guelph, Ontario, on Thanks- 
giving Day, Oct. 28th. Among those present 
were Messrs, J. A. Campbell, V.S.; T. R. DeGeer, 
E. T. Campbell and Harry Taylor all of Toronto; 
J. Smith, Fred Smith, Geo. Palmer, Tom Cook of 
Guelph, Ontario; Hiram Card Sr., and Hiram 
Card Jr., of Elora, Ontario and others. 

It was decided to put the dogs down at Palmer’s 
Bush, some three miles out of Guelph. On ar- 
rival the grounds were looked over by the Rules 
Committee and found satisfactory. The entries 
were as follows:— 

Beagles over 13 inches to 16 inches. 

T. E. Smith, Guelph, Ont., Primus, Dog, 15 

months’, Black White and Tan. 

Hiram Card, Elora, Ont., SUNBONNET SUE, 

Bitch, 4 years, Black White and Tan. 

T. R. DeGeer, Toronto, Ont., WEE MELopy, 

Bitch, 15 months, Black White and Tan. 

J. T. Smith, Guelph, Ont., CHampron YODLER, 

Dog, 6 years, Black, White and Tan. 

Geo. Palmer, Guelph, Ont., Gypsy, Bitch, 4 

years, White, Black and Tan. 

Beagles under 13 inches: 

Hiram Card, Elora, Ont., ELora JEANETTE, 

Bitch, 3 years, White, Black and Tan. 

Sunbonnet Sue, handled by Hiram Card. 

Champion Yodler, handled by Jim Smith. 

Gypsy, handled by T. R. DeGeer. 

They were put down at 11.05 and immediately 
ranged away in good form, trying well in several 
likely places without acry. There was consider- 
able water in most of the flat places worked over 
(I may say I have hunted a great many days 
every fall for 30 years and in all that time I never 
experienced anything that could compare to the 
condition of the country which was simply _in- 
undated with water) which made it extremely 
hard for dogs to get scent sufficient to make a 
start. The hounds whimpered occasionaly as if 
some scent was still lying. 

Dogs were lifted at 12 o’clock noon without 
having made astart. It was decided by the Com- 
mittee to try a swamp a short distance away 
where there was a good ridge where conditions 
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might be more satisfactory, and where it was 
expected some hares would be found. In half an 
hour some dogs were cast off again for another try 
and were soon lost to the view of the spectators. 
Gypsy was the first to tongue and was quickly 
joined by Yodler, then Sue chimed in, the three 
running well with a grand burst of music rattling 
bunny clear through the swamp to the opposite 
side to acheck. After several casts the line was 
again picked out by Sue and run for a consider- 
able distance before being joined by the other 
hounds who only just got nicely in to a check. 
It was some time before the line was straightened 
out and owned by Yodler for some considerable 
distance when all three dogs settled down again 
to a real good run for 30 minutes to a loss. 
Hounds were then called up, the heat being aw- 
arded to Gypsy who in the last 20 minutes run- 
ning well ahead all the time easily showed the 
speed to the others and was a keen tireless little 
sae who was hunting every minute she was 
own. 

In the afternoon WEE MeEtopy, handled by 
T. R. DeGeer and Primus, handled by Jim 
Smith, were taken to the east end of the same 
swamp and turned loose. Both hounds ranged 
away well and were soon heard giving tongue. 
Unfortunately for this brace some other hounds 
were heard coming up the swamp in full ery. 
This pair harked to them and soon were out of 
hearing. It was surmised that the visiting 
hounds were running a fox. After a wait of 
30 minutes hounds not returning were counted ~ 
out. 

The only entry in the under 13 inches was, Hi- 
ram Card’s, Elora, Ont. ELoRA JEANETTE which 
was put down and furnished a really genuine sur- 
prise to a great many of the spectators by the 
way she worked. After two or three casts she own- 
ed a scent and in a few jumps was trailing her 
hare at a real good clip without a loss for fully two 
hundred yards. ‘The check was short and soon 
again she was hustling the rabbit along in really 
high class form and was easily entitled to the 
honor of winning the Silver Cup for beagles under 
13 inches presented by the Toronto Kennel Club, 
also a special prize of a pair of Hunting boots 
donated by Messrs D. Pike & Co. Toronto for the 
best beagle owned by a member of the T. K. C. 
At 3.10 p.m. Gypsy and ELora JEANETTE were 
put down to decide which hound would win the 
honor and title of Champion for 1912, also the 
Silver cup the emolument for the struggle. It was 
an uneven trial in one sense but the “‘little-un” 
demonstrated to a great many of us that it is the 
stoutness of heart not the quantity of lumber 
that wins often times and makes the ideal hunting 
dog. This pair put up a a hare and down the 
swamp now a loss then in full ery both working 
keen for a quick find after every check. The judge 
could do nothing else but award the title to 
Gypsy other qualities being equal. Gypsy also 
won the Fred Smith Cup for speed and tongue, 
open to Hounds over 13 inches. 

Awards over 13 inches. 

Ist. Gypsy. 

2nd. Champion Yodler. 

3rd. SunbonnetSue. 



ONE PIECE 

HAMMER 

§] Lock speed is a big element of success in making high scores at the trap or in the field. 

§] When you pull the trigger you want it to go with lightning speed. 

4] Flying birds and targets will not wait for a hang fire load or a slow lock. 

{| Our lock was carefully and scientifically timed at the University of Cornell. 

{| Test was made by means of a fly wheel travelling 577.1715 inches per second. By means 
of a special device it was found that the fly wheel travelled .935 inches while hammer was 
falling. Dividing .935 by 577 1715 gives the time it took hammer to fall .0010+ or ex 
pressed in fractional form 1/625 of a second. When hammer struck it was travelling 233 
inches per second. We figure that this greased lightning speed will increase your score at 
least 5 per cent. The slower the lock and the slower the load the farther you have to lead 
your birds Brand new catalog FREE—describes 18 grades guns—$17.75 net to $400.00 list 

{| New addition to the Ithaca family is a little 28 bore, weight 434 to 5% pounds. 

{ Our little 514 pound 20 bore is a howling success 

fhaca 
ADORESS— ITHACA GUN COMPANY / BOX 13 

1952 ex 2000 or .976 per cent. 
This score was made by the “OLD RELIABLE” PARKER GUN in the hands of 

Bill Crosby— again demonstrating to the shooters of the world that the PARKER GUN 
makes the highest scores. 

The above mentioned score won for the PARKER GUN and Mr. Crosby the Pro- 
fessional Season’s Average for the year 1912 and was completed at the Post Season Tour- 

nament, Cincinnati. O., 
Oct. 15 to 18, 1912. The 
PARKER GUN also 
won the Amateur Aver- 
age for the tournament. 
Buy an “OLD RELI- 
ABLE’‘ PARKER GUN 
and improve your scores 

Send to-day for Illustrated Catalogue 

It is FREE 

PARKER BROS., Meriden, Conn. 
N. Y. Salesrooms, 32 Warren St. 
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night. 

-St. Louis agents for “Buffalo” engines. 
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Hounds under 13 inches. 
ist. Elora Jeanette. 

Several new members were added to the Toronto 
Kennel Club. 

Judge: Harry Taylor. 

About the ist. of December some special lit- 
erature giving complete details and full infor- 
mation concerning the Gray Motor 36 H. P. 1913 
model will be issued. This will give the man 
with the large boat who wishes to make install- 
ation early and who wishes to have his boat in 
commission for the first day that the water is 
navigable, a chance to study out and investigate 
this new 3 cylinder unit power plant early in the 
season. The Gray Motor Company, Detroit, 
Mich., report that they have a fairly good quan- 
tity of these new power plants completely assem- 
bled, tested, finished and ready for shipment, so 
that the man who wants his motor exceptionally 
early can have shipment made the exact day he 
desires. 

A. C. Houser, Sales Manager for the Buffalo 
Gasolene Motor Company has announced the 
appointment of the Macnish Electrical & Supply 
Company, 3685 Olive Street, St. Louis, Mo. as ine 

The 
Macnish Electrical & Supply Company is one of 
the best known firms in St. Louis dealing in 
electrical goods, and also carrying a complete 
line of marine supplies. The Company will be 

Two lumbermen named Lafrancere 
and Laplatt, employed by the W.C. 
Edwards Company near Maniwaki, 
P. Q. reported in Hull an exciting ex- 
perience with a bear in the woods near 
the former place. The two were run- 
ning lines in the timber limits during 
the afternoon and returning in the even- 
ing found their grub pack partly eaten. 

They suspected bears and sat up on 

watch part of the night, without success. 

Finally Laplatt suggested tying the 

grub pack to his foot with a rope for the 

He did so, and the two men 

turned in. Some hours later Laplatt 
awoke to find something tugging at his 
foot, and seizing a rifle fired in the dark- 

ness in the direction of the object. 

Lighting a lantern they found the bear 
lying dead a few yards away. 
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in a position to fully demonstrate “Buffalo” 
engines, and to give full information concerning 
them. 

The Remington Arms UMC Co. have issued a 
hunting book containing a series of remarkable 
hunting pictures. These photographic reproduc- 
tions show the six ages of the sportsman. The 
first presents him when he was a naked cave man 
of prehistoric times fighting a bear with a stone. 
The second shows him attired in an animal skin, 
hunting duck with a sling. In the third photo- 
graph he is protecting himself with a “long bow” 
against a wild boar. He next appears in the 
forest, with a cross-bow, on the trail of four deer. 
In the fifth stage he is on the American frontier 
with his ‘‘ Kentucky rifle” in an unexpected meet- 
ing with a herd of buffalo, while the sixth and 
last photograph, which is possibly the most re- 
markable of the series, shows the modern hunter 
as master of the situation, standing face to face 
with a wild cat ten feet awav, taking aim with a 
Remington-UMC autoloading rifle, the highest 
step in the evolution of firearms. 

At the registered tournament at Demopolis, 
Ala., on October 30th, Mr. John K. Warren of 
Birmingham, Ala. finished high over all, heating 
out some of the most notakle professionals 
in the South. Mr. Warren’s success with the 
Stevens Repeating Shotgun has been phenomenal. 

The Government Patrol Fishing Stea- 
mer, Navarch, Capt. Fleming in com- 
mand, arrived in Belleville on October 

Ath with from 3,000 to 5,000 yardsYof 
small meshed gill nets which he seized 
in Mosquito Bay. Nothing less than 
41% inch meshed nets are permitted by 
law to be used in the Bay of Quinte. 
Captain Fleming has been instructed to 
strictly enforce the law in this regard. 
On lifting these nets he found several 
small bass alive which he liberated. 
The reason the Government prohibits 
the use of less than 4% inch meshed 

nets is that pickerel and pike of less 

than 15 inches in length cannot be taken. 
The penalty that may be imposed for 

this infringement is a fine of from $200 
to $300 and the loss of the nets. 
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The “Ross” Rifle is made in 

Canada, which has won fame 

with it at Bisley s 

The Sporting “Ross” is a_ favorite 

whenever big game is hunted. 

At Allahabad, India, it won the Gold 

Medal in 1910 as the best maga- 

zine rifle exhibited. 
eee 

Its trajectory is very flat, its action 

rapid and certain, and its finish 

is only equalled by the _ best 

English Arms sold at much higher 

prices. 

High Veloeity --- 

See the “Ross” before you buy. If 

your dealer cannot show you, 

write direct for free illustrated 

catalogue. 

ROSS RIFLE CO. 
QUEBEC, - - CANADA 

=e 



Final Report of the Ontario Game and Fisheries 

Commission 
BY KELLY EYANS 

(Continued from September) 

THE NON-RESIDENT ANGLER’S LICENSE. 

The non-resident angler’s tax has proved of value from two points 

of view, firstly in producing a considerable direct revenue to the 
Province, and secondly as affording some index of the numbers of visi- 
tors to the Province from without who engage in angling and who may, 

therefore, be deemed to have been influenced in their decision to visit 
the Province on account of the sport to be obtained there. There would 

seem to be almost unanimity of opinion among the angler tourists that 
the tax is both just and reasonable provided only that the money thus 
collected is devoted to the purpose of conserving the sporting fisheries 

and thus providing them with good sport. The collection of the tax, 

however, still leaves much to be desired, for as noted in the Interim 

Report of this Commission there is no question that a number of non- 
residents do not at present pay, either because they are not approached 

by the official empowered to collect it, or because they remain in ignor- 

ance of the existence of the tax. The great majority of the visiting 

anglers enter the Province by rail, and board at some hotel or lodging 
house for at least a portion of their time. A percentage of the $2.00 

tax is at present paid to the official who collects it and in some districts 

forms no inconsiderable part of his income. If, however, the govern- 
ment officials received adequate remuneration, there could be no hard- 

ship in enlarging the numbers of those entitled to issue the licenses and 
collect the percentage, and, as the railways, hotels and boarding houses 
handle the bulk of the traffic, there would seem to be no possible objec- 

tion to throwing open the issuance of the non-resident anglers licenses 
to them. In fact, it would appear highly advantageous to do so, for 
by this means undoubtedly a far higher percentage of visitors would 

pay the fee than at present, seeing that a far greater number of persons 

would be directly interested in its collection. Moreover, the railways, 

and the majority of hotel and boarding house proprietors, are finan- 

cially trustworthy, and could be relied on to carry on the work under 

whatever system was adopted. 

GANGS OF HOOKS. 

{n the proposed regulations affecting the international fisheries of 

the great lakes provision is made against the use of artificial baits with 
more than three hooks, or more than one burr of three hooks, attached 
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CARTRIDGES 
by reason of their consistently high quality 

and absolute reliability, are the leading 

cartridges of the world for sporting purposes. 

‘30 or 7°65 
Automatic 
(Webley and 
Browning). 

Revolver 
‘450 

with larget 
Bullet. 

‘453 
Webley 
Auto. 

as now being 
supplied by us 
under contract 
to the British 
Admiralty. 

Eley ‘Aquoid’ 

A violet Waterproof Gas- 
tight Cartridge, loaded 
with a specially-selected 

Eley (33 gr.) Smokeless 
Powder and 1: 0z. of shot. 
Absolutely waterproof. 

Of Gunmakers everywhere. 

Wholesale only: 

ELEY BROS. 
(CANADA) LTD. 
TRANSCONA 

MAN. 
AND LONDON, ENG. 

Eley 3-in. Deep 

Shell Gastight 

Eley Grand Prix 
Loaded with Eley Smoke- 
less, Du Pont Smokeless, 
Smokeless Diamond, Ball- 

istite, Schultze, E.C. or 

any other standard powder 
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thereto. At the present time the variety of artificial baits on the market 

is very great, and unfortunately there has developed a tendency in cer- 

tain instances to furnish the lure with a great quantity of hooks or 

gangs of hooks. Lures thus equipped are plainly most destructive, for 

if the fish but approaches it is liable to be hooked in some portion of the 

body and in its struggles other hooks will almost certainly gain a hold. 
Such methods of angling cannot be deemed sporting, for not only do 
they almost annihilate the chances of the fish to escape once it has been 

. hooked, but also tend to minimize the play which the fish can afford the 

angler. More especially is this the case with the smaller sporting fishes, 

such as the black bass and speckled trout, and even in angling for larger 

fishes such as the lake trout and mascalonge there can be no necessitY 

for the employment of such deadly engines, for one large hook firmly 

embedded is, as a general rule, sufficient to land a fish, and in any event 

one gang of three hooks should be ample to accomplish this end evea 

with fishes of the greatest weight and activity. It would seem, therefore, 

that throughout the waters of the Province no artificial bait should be 

permitted to be used which has more than three hooks, or to which is 

attached more than one gang of three hooks. 

RECOMMENDATIONS. 

Your Commissioner would, therefore, recommend :— 
(1) That no commercial net fishing, or net fishing of any descrip- 

tion other than minnow seining for bait purposes, be permitted in the 

waters of the Province within five miles of any city or town, this pro- 
vision, however, not to apply to the use of dip nets by anglers or to the 

removal of undesirable fishes by government officials. 
(2) That the following areas be considered sporting fish reserves 

and that no commercial net fishing or net fishing other than minnow 

seining for bait purposes be permitted in them, this provision not to 

apply to the use of dip nets by anglers orto the removal of carp, suckers 
or other too prevalent coarse or predaceous fishes by Government offi- 

cials or under direct governmental supervision: 
The Rideau Lake System, the Bay of Quinte west of the bridge at 

Belleville and including Wellers Bay and Hay Bay; an area at the 

entrance to the St. Lawrence River bounded on the west by a line drawn 

from the south westerly extremity of Wolfe Island to the easterly 

extremity of Amherst Island and thence northerly to the western end 

of Collins Bay, and on the east by a line drawn from the eastern 

extremity of Amherst Island to the town of Gananoque; the Kawartha 

Lakes; Rondeau Bay and Long Point Bay in Lake Erie; Lake Simcoe; 

Muskoka Lakes; Lake Nipissing and French River; River Thames; 

Lake of the Woods within fifteen miles radius of Kenora; and the dis- 

trict in the Georgian Bay defined by the Dominion Government Geor- 

gian Bay Fisheries Commission and recommended by it for the purpose 

of a sporting fish reserve. 
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For Killing Crows, Rats, Rabbits and 7 
and for accurate target practice at a very small cost there is nothing 

equal toa 

B. S. A. AIR RIFLE Sk 7 
Absolutely accurate. Will killclean at 50 yards. Makes little 
noise—no fire or smoke—no messy cleaning troubles. Shoots as 
well as any .22 cartridge rifle up to 25 yards and better than the 
average shot can “‘hold” at 50 yards. - amo be 

“Adder"’ Pellets made especially for B.S. A. firearm3, cost 
almost nothing. Rifle is fitted with foresights and back- 
sights of varied designs. Targets can be had which can be safely used indoors. Send now for “CIRCULAR PRICE LIST” 
mailed free on application. 

THE BIRMINGHAM SMALL ARMS CO., Ltd. “71> 
Birmingham ENGLAND 

Representative 
Henry Smail, 106 Worth St., New York 

The CHEAPEST and FINEST GUN IN THE WORLD 
Guaranteed 10 Years ——I-p ; 

mal ce ro e. Price $21 Mechanical construction of 
the locks the same as 
in higher grade 
guns 

A gun capable 

of standing continuous 

strain of high pressures.smokeless powder loads 

H. ENGLEHARD, Fine Gunmaker, 324 Master Street, Philadelphia, Pa. | Fi. ENGLERARD, Fine Gunmaker, 324 Master Street, Philadelphia, Pa. | 

DAISY FOLDING DECOY DUCKS 

Perfect life size likeness of a Mallard or Blue Bill, can 
carry in hunting coat pocket, weight 6lb. to the dozen 
complete, made of Wood and Fibre Waterproof. Sold by all 
dealers, or direct prepaid on receiptof $3.00 per dozen. Made by 

THE TEXAS CO. 
129 South Clinton St Chicago. IIL 

———— eae 
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(3) That the artificial propagation of all classes of sporting fishes 

be undertaken by the Government; that of lake trout, pickerel, niasca- 
longe and coarser fishes in conjunction with the commercial hatcheries 

already recommended; that of brook trout by the erection of a ‘special 

hatchery on or in the vicinity of the Nipigon River and subsequently, 
if necessary, in other districts; and that of black bass by the institution 
of a system of bass breeding ponds at various points, throughout the 

bass region. 

(4) That the exact location for a brook trout hatchery or for a 

system of bass breeding ponds be determined by a duly qualified scien- 

tific icthyologist. _ 
(5) That special attention be paid to the waters of the sporting 

fish reserves, above recommended, and of provincial forest reserves, in 

regard to assuring and maintaining an abundance of the best class of 

sporting fishes in them. 

(6) That where a demand arises for the introduction into any of 
the Provincial waters of a fish, either indigenous to other portions of 
the Province or from without the Provincial borders, which has not 

hitherto inhabited the same, scientific examination of such waters be 
made to ascertain their suitability before any experimental planta- 
tions of the particular variety of fish is made; and that it be part of 
the duties of the Scientific Research Department, previously recom- 

mended to be established, to conduct such examinations, to supervise, 
where necessary, the experimental plantations, and to endeavour to 

stock with suitable varieties of sporting fishes such waters in the access- 

ible portions of the Province as are at present devoid of them. 
(7) That steps be taken to secure the co-operation of the public 

press and of the railways in regard to the suppression of illustrations, 

photographs or narratives depicting the capture by individuals of more 

than the legal limit of any variety of fish. 
(8) That steps be taken to secure an amendment to the present 

laws in relation to the numbers of black bass that may be caught in 
one day by one angler, and as to the disposal of black bass of less than 
legal size, to the end that it be declared legal when fishing with a fly or 

single hook to return uninjured fish to the water and to continue fish- 
ing until the legal limit has been killed; that bass less than legal size 

which have been injured in the process of catching or landing or subse- 

quently by handling be retained by the angler and counted as fish in 

the total of his legal catch; and that the legal limit of catch for black 

bass be raised to ten fish. 
(9) That especial care be taken in the speckled trout region to 

the north of Lake Superior, when timber limits are being leased, to 
maintain at least a fringe of trees along the banks of trout streams -and 
rivers, sufficient to afford the shade necessary to the fish’s existence and 
to prevent any undue raising of the temperature of the waters in sum- 
mer months; and that, if possible, the regular waterflow of such streams 



ROD AND GU N IN CANADA 803 

12 or 16 GAUGE 

Ina la 11, Lf 2 Repeating Shotgun 
Made famous by its dependability. The solid top and side ejection keep gases and powder away from 
your eyes; help quick, effective repeat shots. Rain, sleet, snow and foreign matter can’t getintothe action. 
The mechanism is strong, simple, wear-resisting. The double extractors pull any shell instantly ; two special safety 
devices prevent accidental discharge while action is unlocked, and an automatic recoil block makes hangfres harmless, 

All Marlins are strongly made, finely balanced, accurate, hard hitting guns, and are the quickest and easiest to take down 
and clean. 12-ga. hammer and hammerless, 16-ga. light-weight repeaters; regular, trap and field models; $19.50 up. ' 

Send three stamps postage today for our 122 lhe Ltarlin Firearms Co, 
page catalog, describing the full 7Zzr/Zz line. 67 Willow Street, - | NEW HAVEN, CONN. 

How to Gast Bullets ! 
Expert target shooters almost invari- NEW LYMAN STEM & DISC 

Having LATERAL adjustment 
interchangeable with any 

Lyman Combination Rear Sight 

Price of New Stem and Disc - - $2.50 

““ ** Sight complete with stem - 4.50 

Send for Catalogue 

THE LYMAN CUN SICHT CORPORATION 

Middlefield, Conn. 

CR ES BE SES, PF SS 

ably cast their own bullets and load 
their own shells. Their 
hand-loaded ammunition f 
is far superior to the machine- ¥ 
lcaded—they can depend on 
the absolute uniformity of 
billets and powder charges 
to make and break records. ; ( 
There is a world of interest and enjoy- 
ment in preparing your own ammunition 
—in knowing all about each cartridge 
you shoot—in developing the extreme accuracy of your 
r1.ie. 

W hy don’t you save your empty shells and reload 
them? These empty (expensive) fixe d shells are ju:t 
as strong and perfect as when new; each shell can be 
reloaded many times; and there is such a mighty big 
saving in the cost of ammunition that you can shoot 
twice as much at less e> e. You reload 100 .32-4 
S. R. cartridges (buying g Pal lets) in one-half hour a 
total expense 77c. 1g the bullets yourself, 88c.; 

) new factory cartridg: ost you $2.52. 
Theldeal Herd Book tells how to cast 

perfect bullets; vy bullet moulds are 
> ; gives able of shot- 

or smooth bore 
gauges; round ball for 
shotgun; tables of ve- 
locity, penetration, etc.; 
twists in rifling used by 
the various companies; 
tells all about powders, 
bullets, Primers and re- 

= tools for all standard rifle, pistol and shotgun 
imunition. 160 pages. Free to any shooter for three 

piantie postage. 

FR DEA 
HARD BOOK 

mz 

gun 
g ~ 

Ssn7 ae ETTORMATIOR 

Lhe Marlin Ferearms ©, | 
67 WILLOW STREET., NEW HAVEN, CONN 



804 ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

and rivers be conserved by maintaining around their headwaters an 

adequate belt of forest. 
(10) That a special patrol officer be appointed in the spring of 

1911 whose sole duty shall consist of watching and inspecting the 

mouths and lower reaches of the rivers and streams entering the 
northern borders of Lake Superior with a view to checking the illegal 
netting at present being conducted in these waters, and that the said 
officer be provided with sufficient funds to enable him to hire what trans- 

portation he requires wheresoever he needs it in order efficiently to dis- 

charge his duties. 
(11) That for the present no further pintations of rainbow trout 

or other imported trout be allowed to be made in the Canadian waters 

of Lake Superior or Georgian Bay or in the rivers and streams draining 

into them. 
(12) That steps be taken to secure an amendment to the present 

regulations in regard to mascalonge fishing to the effect that hand 

trolling for this fish be prohibited and rod and line angling be enacted 

the only legal method of capture. 
(18) That in all lakes of less area than 20 miles square the com- 

mercial exploitation of pickerel and lake trout be prevented in the 

future. 
(14) That throughout the waters of the Eroece the use of an 

bait furnished with more than three hooks or one gang of three hook 

be declared illegal. 

(15) That the services of a competent scientific icthyologist h 

secured to make an investigation during the angling season of 1911 a. 

to the extent of damage, if any, wrought to the fisheries of the Province 
under the present system of minnow seine licenses by the capture ™ 
the immature of sporting or other valuable fishes, and as to the prohaue 
effect in this direction of permitting individual anglers the use or a few 
feet of minnow seine, and to render a report to the Government on these 

subjects. 
(16) That the law in relation to the pollution of waters by fac- 

tories and mills be most rigidly enforced throughout the Province and 

that steps be taken to have the penalty for deliberate violation of this 

provision raised to a sum of not less than $500. 

(17) That the issuance of non-resident anglers’ licenses be placed 

in the hands of transportation companies and reputable hotel and 
boarding house proprietors, in addition to the government Overseers, 
and that the present percentage as paid to the government overseer be 

paid for each license to the issuer of the same. 

(18) That steps be taken to secure from hotel and boarding hatise 

proprietors lists of non-resident and resident tourists visiting their 

houses each year, in order that reasonably accurate statistics of the 
extent of the tourist traffic may be secured. 
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THE PROVINCIAL FOREST RESERVES, GAME AND FUR- 

BEARING ANIMALS. 

THE FORESTS. 

In discussing the problems connected with the Provincial Forest 

iteserves, the game and fur-bearing animals it is clearly impossible to 

avoid touching generally on the forests of the Province, for not only 
ao these afford shelter to the bulk of the big game and much of the 

«mall game and fur-bearing animals, but also, as they are conterminous 
«1 many instances with the Provincial Parks, matters affecting them as 
« Whole must exercise an equal influence over the adjoining Parks. 

The great value of the forests is gaining yearly in recognition. 
‘he marked rise in the price of timber, the enormous and increasing 
wemand for pulpwood to be manufactured into paper, and the threat- 

aed shortage of supplies in this direction in the United States, have 

all combined to call attention to the wonderful resources of Ontario, 
and to their actual intrinsic worth. The diminution in the waterflow 
of rivers and streams in those sections of the Province denuded of their 
forests has but helped to accentuate the lessons to be learned from the 

unfortunate experiences of Spain, France and China, that the even 

flow of rivers and streams is dependent to a very large extent on the 

existence of forests about their headwaters; that the rainfall and 

climate are both materially affected by the removal of the forests; and 

that, as agriculture depends on the water supply, .and agricultural 

exploitation of the land is the backbone of national prosperity, the con- 
servation of the forests is of the most vital importance to the popula- 

tion at large. The rapid developments also in the utilization of water- 
powers and the certainty that as fuel becomes scarcer waterpower will 
have to take its place for many purposes have undoubtedly very 
materially added to the importance of the forests which are, as it were, 
the custodians of the springs from which these waterpowers draw their 

sources. 
While the wise general policy of the present administration of the 

Province in regard to the forests indicates clearly that these matters 
have received and are still receiving the careful and weighty considera- 

tion they deserve, it is none the less doubtful whether the general public 

has as yet become alive to their vast significance, both in the present 

and in regard to the near and distant future. It would seem, indeed, 

that the efforts of the Canadian Commission of Conservation and 

Canadian Forestry Association to this end might well be augmented 

by the publication and distribution of literature and general dissemi- 

nation of knowledge on this subject broadcast throughout the Province 

at provincial expense, for so long as the general public remains ignorant 

of the vast values at stake, so long will it remain doubtful whether a 
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sufficiency of funds will ever be provided to safeguard and ensure the 

perpetuation of the forests, whereas, when once the public had become 

fully seized of the economic functions of the forests in addition to their 
actual intrinsic value, it cannot be doubted that public demand would 
ensure the provision of ample funds for their proper conservation, 

exploitation and general management. 
TForestry is an art of the highest order, and in view of the causes 

before mentioned, an art that is becoming yearly of greater importance. 
The fundamental basis of its teaching is that the forests, if properly 
administered, are not a fleeting but a permanent asset to the nation, 
and that to regard or treat them as anything else than permanent is the 
rankest of folly. Naturally, on a continent so abundantly furnished 

with magnificent forests as America, it took a considerable number of 

years for these basic truths to be preceived and acknowledged even by 
the administrations, but the laws of nature operate the same the world 
over, and that which wanton and extravagant wastefulness had taught 
the older nations of Europe years before came at last to be impressed on 
thinking people in America also. Fortunately the havoc wrought by 

improper methods of cutting and of administration of the timber 

resources has not as yet affected the vast bulk of the provincial timber 

areas. Of the 140,000,000 of acres comprising the total area of the 
Province there is still unsurveyed approximately 94,000,000 acres, and 

while 24,000,000 acres have been alienated by sales, locations, etc., there 

still remains vested in the Crown 116,000,000 acres, much of which is 

covered with valuable timber. Under the wise policy of the present 

administration no township is thrown open to settlement without care- 

ful inspection by a competent official, and if such township is found to 

contain less than 40 per cent. of good land, it is withheld from settle- 

ment for the growing of timber, thus largely checking the evil, so preva- 

lent at one time, of allowing people to take up rough land, ostensibly for 

farming purposes but actually for the value of the timber on it, the 

land being thus withdrawn from the operation of the timber license for 

all timber excepting pine, and consequently depreciating the value of a 

timber license in the district without compensatory benefit to the public, 

for, when the supposititious settler had removed the timber, he departed, 

leaving the land shorn of its trees and unimproved in other respects. 

At the present time it is estimated that the timber resources of the 

Province attain a value of three or four hundred million dollars. This, 

of course, is merely a rough approximation, based on the material value 

of the woods on the market, and takes no account of the indirect value 

of the standing forests. Were these to be taken into consideration also, 

including the natural or economic irrigation of opened lands or of lands 

unopened, the actual or potential value of all waterpowers in the Pro- 

vince, the rainfall and the climate, it will be seen that the intrinsic 

worth of the forests to the Province would be a sum so gigantic as to be 

almost incalculable. So vital, indeed, is this asset that almost any 
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expenditure would be warranted in order to perpetuate and preserve it.. 

Unfortunately the forests are not immune from dangers. Fires, 
disease and other scourges are liable to attack them. In addition to 

this, the growth to maturity of a tree is always a lengthy process; in the 
case, indeed, of many of the more valuable species occupying a period of 

time in excess of the average human span of life; so that if fire or disease 
is allowed to run unchecked, or if the cutting is carried to such excess 
that natural reseeding becomes impracticable, it is apparent not 
only how greatly the forest asset may be quickly impaired, but also 
that many years will be required to make good the damage effected 
even under the most favourable circumstances. It is apparent, there- 
fore, that it cannot but be the part of wisdom to take sufficient precau- 

tions to reduce the risks of fire or other scourges to a minimum and to 

adopt such measures as will prevent excessive cutting. 

The temptation to a licensee or owner of a timber limit to take the 

utmost profit in the shortest possible time without regard to the future 

is plainly great, and, indeed, in some countries such as Germany and 
Sweden it has in consequence been held better in the public interests 
that the State should administer and exploit the forests rather than 

risk their destruction or depletion through individual greed or inca- 

pacity. In a forest there will be found trees of all ages, and it is obvi- 

ous that, no matter how long it may take trees to mature, if the per- 
centage of cut is adjusted to the normal growth, an area of forest will 

continue to yield at least an even production of timber, the value only 

varying as the market price rises or falls. Under scientific manage- 
ment, however, it has actually been proved feasible very materially to 

increase the annual production of a forest. In 1865 the average yield 
of 7,000,000 acres of Prussian forests was approximately 24 cubic feet, 
affording an average revenue of 72 cents per acre; in 1904 the average 

yield had been increased to 65 cubic feet, affording an average revenue 
of $2.50 per acre. Indeed, not only does the rate of production in Prus- 

sian forests appear to have been almost trebled in 75 years, but the 

quality, also, to have been improved, seeing that the proportion of saw 

lumber has increased from 19 per cent. to 54 per cent., while the yearly 

revenue from this source is now upwards of $17,000,000. Whether 

uuder any system by which timber limits are thrown open to public 

tender it will ever be possible to regulate the cut to achieve the result 

of taking only the normal increase, is doubtful, for naturally the 
licensee looks only to the profits to be derived from his venture and has 

no further personal interest in the forests after the expiration of his 

license. Indeed, so systematic and methodical must the cutting be to 

ensure only the proper amount being taken that it cannot be doubted 
but that, except in exceptional instances, the State, unaffected and 
unbiassed by considerations of personal gain, is alone capable of carry- 

ing such policy into effect. Moreover, it must be remembered that the 
adequate protection of the forests from fire and other scourges, and 

EO 
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the proper regulation of the amounts to be cut, will under any system 

entail a considerable expenditure. The necessity for these precautions 

is now widely acknowledged, the only obstacle, in fact, being in most 

cases the wherewithal to put them into effect on a _ sufficiently great 
scale. Such expenditures are obviously but a reasonable insurance 

premium on a vast but destructible asset, and yet so long as the public 
is not fully seized of the national significance of. the forests, so long 

will there be hesitation and diffidence in embarking on increased 
investments in this direction. At present the actual amount spent 

annually in the Province on this form of insurance is but a fraction of 
a mill of the material worth of the forests as wood, but a small fraction, 

indeed, of the yearly revenue derived from the forests, and it cannot be 
doubted that a far greater sum could with reason be allocated yearly 
for the study, care, management and protection of the provincial forests 
if they are to continue to exist and to afford a steady, indeed a con- 
stantly increasing, revenue to the Province. 

Perhaps the solution of the difficulty is to be found in the princi- 

ple of state exploitation of these resources on an increasing scale. The 
timber area of the Province is so vast that at present, at least, there 
would be no necessity to put an end to the existing policy of placing 
some of the timber limits under license to private individuals, but were 
the Government itself to undertake the exploitation of a proportion of 
its limits and gradually expand its enterprise in this direction, it can- 

not be questioned that an annually materially increasing revenue would 
result, more than sufficient amply to provide for a forestry service 
adequate to the needs and worthy of the Province. That such a service 
is needed is beyond dispute. A vast field is open to scientific research 

and management throughout the forests, to the reforestration of burnt 
areas and to seeding or planting in sections barren of trees, and an 

equally vast field to the organization of a staff, not only capable of 
enforcing such laws and regulations as may be in force, but able, also, 
to cope successfully with disease and fire wheresoever they may occur. 
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’ Rabbits, Deer. etc., for stocking purposes. anc 

Ideal Hunter’s Axe Pion estore ae 
with leather sheath, which can be attached to sold. ae at 

waist belt, manufactured by William J Mackensen, Successor to 

H. WALTERS & SON, WENZ & MACKENZEN 
The celebrated Axe manufacturers, DEPT K. 

HULL, QUE. PHEASANTRY & GAME PARK, YARDLEY, PA. 
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THIS STYLE 
OVERCOAT 
Made to Measure a 
(Carriage and Duty Paid) for S950 

This style Overcoat—as illustrated—made 
with double-breasted fronts and hali-belt at 
back, is to be the vogue this season for young 
and middle-aged gentlemen. Cut on artistic 
and graceful lines, and giving the wearera 
note of distinction and dignity, it cannot fail to 
meet with the approval of those whose aim it 
is to be always fashionably garbed. 
This coat is : r 

designed to 
give the acme 
of comfort to 
the wearer,yet 
retaining all 
the time its 

“smart and 
dressy effect. 

Tailored in 
Blanket and 
fleecy cloths,in 
the latest 
shades of 
Browns,Greys, 
Purples, and 
Heather mix- 
tures,specially 
designed and 
woven for 
fashioning into 
this smart gar- 
ment, it can be 
recommended 
for providing 
the maximum 
of warmth with 
the minimum 
of weight : 
We are offer- 

ing this line at Ta 
the very special price of 

$9.50 to Measure ‘G7"%,274 
$20 SUIT to Measure 

(Carriage and Duty Paid) 

(Valued by Clients For 58.60 os 
ONE SILVER AND 4 GOLD MEDAL AWARDS. 

Merely fillina post card and address same 
to us as below, asking for our latest assortment 
of materials. Together with patterns, we send 
you fashion-plates and complete instructions 
for accurate self-meas urement, tape measure, 
all sent free and carriage paid. 
We dispatch your order within seven days, 

and if you do not approve, return the goods 
and we will refund the money. 

Address for Patterns: 
CURZON BROS. Clougher Syndloate 

Dept. 94 ) 449 Spadina Avenue, 
Toronto, Ontario. 

The World s 
g Measure Tallors 

60/62 CITY ROAD. LONDON, ENGLAND. 

PRINCE GEORGE 
TORONTO, CANADA 

Magnificently Furnished. Liberally Conducted. 

Cuisine Unexcelled. Courteous and Prompt Service. 

European Plan American Plan, 

SAMUEL H. THOMPSON, Proprietor. 

ALL CARS TRANSFER TO 

“LA CORONA ” 
MONTREAL’S POPULAR WEST END HOTEL 

453-465 Guy Si. 

LOOKING OUT ON MOUNT ROYAL 

Eurcpean Plan. One-fifty per day upwards. 
Under N. Y. Management 

HOTEL LENOX 
BUFFALO, N. Y. 

BUFFALO’S_LEADING TOURIST HOTEL 

Hotel Lenox is modern, fireproof and beautifully locat 
ed. It is popular with tourists because of its fair rates 
courteous treatment and complete equipment., {The 
cuisine and service are the best obtainable. 

EUROPEAN PLAN 
$1.50 per day and up. 

SPECIAL WEEKLY AND MONTHLY RATES 
Write for complimentary ‘“‘Guide of Buffalo and Ni- 

agara Falls.” Also Special Taxicah Arrangement. 

C. A. MINER, Manager. 

For Two Subscriptions of Rod and Gun we will 

give an Ever-Ready Ink Pencil.—Address, Pre- 
mium Department, W. J. Taylor, Limited, Pub~ 
lisher, Woodstock, Ontario. 

West End Depot: 
133 & 135 Oxford St. London, Eng. 

Please mention this paper. 
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ACCESSORIES. 

FOR SALE—Set of Electric automobile lamps, two side 
and one tail. 
Woodstock, Ont. 

FOR SALE—Artz Folding Tonneau, to fit any size and 
shape of car, upholstered and painted to match. Send for 
parther particulars to Box L., Rod and Gun, Wooden 

nt. 5] ES 

~ AUTOMOBILE OR LAUNCH TOPS—Built and fitted 
according to specifications at a considerable discount off 
regular prices. Box L, Rod and Gun, Woodstock, Ont. tf 

7 
Never been used. Box L, Rod and Gun, 

FOR SALE—Spark Plugs, Switches, Battery Connec- 
tors, Dash Coils, Magnetos, etc. Selling at a sacrifice. Box 
L, Rod and Gun, Woodstock, Ont. z TF 

BIRDS AND ANIMALS. 

FOR SALE---Trained live wild duck decoys. Apply 

J. Murray, Scugog Game Preserve, Port Perry, Ont. 

FOR SALE—Finest speckled trout egus, frv, fingerlings, 
etc., at the private hatchery of Dr. A. R. Robinson, Silver 
Creek, Caledon. Address, A. R. Robinson, Claude, Ont. 

WANTED—L ive, Uninjured Mink, Ped, Silver, and 
Black Fox. Give description and state lowest price in first 
letter Ferrets, Ornamental Pheasants. and Peafow! for 
sale in season. John Dov-nham. Strathroy. Ontario. 6-6T 

PARTIES having live Black Silver and Cross Foxes for 
sale, write us. We pay cash. Portage Wild Animal Co., 
Box 223, Portage La Prairie, Manitoba. O6E 

WANTED—Hizghest prices paid for uninjured ‘mink, mar- 
ten, fisher and otter, for breeding purposes. Nelson Wal- 
dron, Tyne Valley, Prince Edward Island. OT: 

FOR SALE—Live, blue, red, cross and black foxes. J. 
D. Frier, Sussex, N. B. O2T 

10,000 coon and skunk wanted. Do not sell your furs 
until you get my price list. Trapping secrets free for 

IT stamps. E. W. Douglass, Stanley, N. B 

WHEN you want to buy or seli live foxes of any kind. 
write E. W. Douglas, Stanley, N. B. Lek 

CAMERAS. ; 
Cameras, for either plates or films. Also with a quantity 

of supplies. Will sell cheap. Address Box C, Rod and 
Gun, Woodstock, Ont. TF 

DOGS. 
AIREDALE PUPPIES, from imported and Canadian- 

bred bitches, sired by Caerphilly Marvel, the winner at last 
Toronto and London shows. This is your chance to get the 
best in Airedales. P. Bawden, Chemist, Ridgetown, Ont. 

ek: 

FOR SALE—Fox hounds and rabbit dogs of the very best 
hunting stock. Some trained dogs and starters, also puppies 
and ferrets. Order yours at once as ferrets are scarce this 
year. Males $2.50, females $3.00. L. Walters, Norwich, 
Ont. S-4T 
SE NRE Be een A eee ee ee 

FOR SALE .—A batch of thoroughbred English grey- 
hound pups, registered. Delbert Wilber, Ancaster, Ont 

I have a choice lot of Airedale puppies, 17 in all. Just 
about ready to ship. _If you want the real hunting strain, 
write Bawden, Druggist, Ridgetown, Ont. 2T 

FOR SALE—Thoroughbred whippet d nd pies 
J. A. Spracklin, Woodstock, Ont. se See saaines 

EE — 

FOR SALE, WANT AND 
Advertisements will ‘be 

inserted in this Depart- 

ment at 2c. a word. Send 

Stamps with order. Copy 

should not be later than 

the 15th of the month. 

FOR SALE—One live female fox, high Northern grade- 
crossed ; color black and grey, with a few tints of red, 
Six months old. Apply Mrs. Ryan, Spooner, Minn. |i 

FOR SALE—21%-year-old fox and deer hound, experi- 
enced—a good one. Price $15. Apply Dr. Jones, Kil- 
bride, Ont. OIT 

BLACK and tan howad guaranteed to run fox, deer, or 
rabbits. Apply Fred. Stiver, Unionville, Ont. OIT 

LOST—A valuable black and tan bloodhound, on Nov. 
4th last, on the road between Dunchurch and Commanda 
village, in Parry Sound District. Any information that 
will lead to his recovery will be reasonably remunerated 
for. Milton Carr, Cobalt, Ont. Le 

WANTED — A small beagle male hound broken on 
rabbits. Write Box G, Rod and Gun, Woodstock, Ont. 1T 

DOG DISEASES 
BOOKS ON 

AND 

HOW TO FEED 
Mailed free on application to 

H. CLAY GLOVER, V. S. 

118 W. 31st St. New York, U.S.A. 

ENGINES. 

FOR SALE—Two 4-cylinder Leighton motors, 40 H. P. 
each. Perfect running order and complete equipment, 
ay each. Inquire Gilbert Motor Boat Co., Brockville, 

nt. 

FOR SALE—HEight H. P. double cylinder, twin screw, “‘ Van 
Auken’’ engine with reverse clutches, manufactured by the 
Van Auken Motor and Machine Works, Bridgeport, Conn, 
Weight, 375 pounds. $175.00. Box F, Rod and Gun, Wood- 
stock. TF 

FOR SALE—Four H. P., two cylinder Wonder Engine, 
with outfit, manufactured by the Wonder Manufacturing 
Co., Syracuse, N. Y. Weight, 120 lbs. Absolutely new. 
For further particulars address Box L, Rod and Gun, Wood- 
stock, Ont. TF 

FOR SALE—Twenty-three foot semi-speed launch, beam 
four feet six inches, built by Robertson Bros., Hamilton, 
complete, ready for engine. Absolutely new. Immediate 
delivery can be made. For further particulars address 
Box L, Rod and Gun, Woodstock, Ont. TF 

GUNS. 

FOR SALE—Several Swiss Army Rifles. They are re- 
peating rifles, holding 12 cartridges, 41 calibre, in the maga- 
zine, and one in the chamber. The action is the reliable 
bolt type, and works quickly and smoothly. The barrel is 
rifled and is sighted forlong ranges. The front sight is open 
and the rear sight adjustabie for elevation. A bayonet is 
provided with each rifle and is attractive for decorative pur- 
poses. Price $5.00each. Only a few left. Address Box L, 
Rod and Gun, Woodstock, Ont. DE 
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FOR SALE—Greener Hammerless Gun, 10 age, first 
class condition. Cost $90: will sell for $55. W.R. Scott, 
109 Chatham St., Brantford, Ont. TF 

Ithaca Double Barrel Shotgun, brand new. Twenty 
dollars National Fence Co., Prescott, Ont. ji fe 

FOR SALE—No. 17. Stevens Favorite, 22. cal. rifle, per- 
fectly new. \\ ould exchange with cash balance if necessary 
for ae at revolver. Apply Box S., Rod and Gun, Wood- 
s tock. Ont. 

OLD COINS 

We pay Casu premiums on hundreds of U. S., Canadian 
and other Coins. Canadian Bank Tokens of certain dates 
command large premiums. It will pay you to keep all 
your Old Money, Tokens, ete, and send TEN cents at 
once for our New Illustrated Coin Value Book, size 4 x 7. 
Showing prices we GUARANTEE to pay for Coins. It may 
mean your Fortune. C.F. Clarke & Co., Coin Dealers, 
Box 38, Le Roy, N. Y. 

PET STOCK. 

FOR_SALE—KITTENS—Thoroughbred Persian Kit- 
tens. Prize-winning stock. ‘‘Rahman,” line-bred black 
King at service. Address:—Mrs. F. E. Hewitt, 708 Dover- 
court Rd., Toronto, Ont. 

SPECIALS. 

Trappers who want to improve their catch should send for 
my formula for making scent, which is good forall Land Animals. 
Make your own scent, use it and when you are satisfied that it 
is no Fake then send me a one dollar bill as I do not want your 
dollar if I cannot have your good will to go with it. Thos. L. 
aes The Copper River Trapper, Copper City, B.C., Canada. 

FOR SALE—Canoe Cover, measuring 15 ft. 10 in. in 
iength and 49 in. in width approximately. There are also 
4 glass windows, hooks, etc. This cover is absolutely new 
and has never been used. The first check for $10 secures 
this bargain, or wouid send same C.O.D. Address Box L, 
Rod and Gun, Woodstock, Ont. TF 

FIELD GLASSES FOR SALE—Fine Field Glasses, used 
only one trip, like new. Genuine ‘‘Colemont French,‘ with 
leather case. Cost $14. Will take $8. R. Cole, Shukert 
Building, Omaha, Nebr. 

BOOKS FOR SALE—Elegant set, 6 Volumes, Natural 
History, new, never used. Cost me $25. Need money and 
will take half price. Great Bargain. Write me to-day. R. 
Cole, Shukert Bldg., Omaha, Nebr. 

FOR SALE—The American Pedometer. Indispensable 
to those who love walking. Regulates to step and registers 
exact distances up to one hundred miles. Fully guaranteed. 
et = while they last. Box L, Rod and Gun, Wood- 
stock, Ont. 

EXCEPTIONAL BOAT BARGAINS—10 second-hand 
Jaunches, 20 second-hand row boats, 15 second hand canoes. 
— for jist. H.Ditchburn Boat Mfg. Co., Graver, 

nt. 

FOR SALE—Several Beers‘ Thermostats. This is an auto- 
matic apparatus for opening and closing the dampers of your 
furnace, hot water heater, or steam boiler, at exactly the 
moment when they should be opened or closed, thus keeping 
the temperature of your house uniform through every hour 
of the day and night. Saves coal. Saves worry. These 
Thermostats can be installed by anyone whocan handle a 
hammer, screw driver and auger. Write for further par- 
ticulars to Box L, Rod and Gun, Woodstock, Ont. TF 

FOR SALE—16-ft. rowboat complete, new, can ship 1m- 
mediately. Cheap for cash. Address Box L, Rod and 
Gun, Woodstock, Ont. TF 
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_POISON — TRAPPERS — POISON—Use Goes’ New- 
Liquid-Poison-Capsules, the quickest killer for fur animals, 
kill same on spot, if bait is properly taken. Sixth season 
in market. Great results, first-class lestimonials. Trappers: 
try my Goes’ Fox-Luring-Bait, a real natural bait, attracts 
the an'mals from all sides. Write for free circulars. . Ed- 
mund Goes, Milwaukee, Wis., Station E. 

For catalogue purposes we would like to secure some 
ood clear photos of Chestnut Canoes. Anyone sending 
us photos of this nature will have them returned after 
inspection, and the amount of the postage refunded. 
Should we receive any that we would care to use we are 
willing to pay liberally for same. These photos should be 
sent within two weeks after receipt of this magazine. 
Mark name nd address plainly and send to Chestnut 
Canoe Co,, Limited, Fredericton, N.B. 

LAUNCH HULL FOR SALE.—A snap for anyone 
wanting a launch to use on Lake of Bays where boat is now 
stored. Big reduction in price and all freight charges saved. 
Used only a few weeks last summer. Box I, Rod and Gun, 
Woodstock, Ont. tf 

SAFETY RAZOR—Send Money Order for 85 cents, and 
I wil] send you by return an ‘‘Ever Ready” safety razor 
ae $1.00), prepaid. Box L, Rod and Gun, Wocder 
nt. t 

TEN beautifully colored 16x20 hunting miethines free for 
selling only 15 hunting pictures. Address Thos Mears, 
1148 La Salle Ave., Chicago, Ill. OIT 

ANY two of these cloth-bound books, illustrated, free 
for selling only 15 hunting pictures: Fox Trapping, Mink 
Trapping, Wolf Trapping, Hunting Dogs, Fishing, Science 
of Trapping, Fur Farming. Address Thos. Mears, 1148 
La Salle Ave, Chicago, III. OIT 

FOR SALE—Several electric toasters and irons, 6 lbs. 
Complete. Will sell cheap. Address Box L, Rod and Gun, 
Woodstock, Ont. TF 

TAXIDERMY. 

Will exchange two deer heads, fine specimens, for 1}4 or 
2 H.P. marine gasoline engine. For particulars apply 
Stanley Batman, Sheguiandah, Ont. Al 

Do not have your bear, wolf, fox or coon skins destroyed 
by moths. Send them in and have them made up into fine 
floor mats with open mouth, showing tongue and teeth. 
Now is the time while you think of it. Edwin Dixon, 
Taxidermist, Unionville, Ont. 

Angler, Sportsman! While on your touring trip you 
will catch some fine bass, Lake Trout, ’Lunge, or Brook 
Trout. Just make a straight cut from the head down the 
belly to the tail and carefully remove skin with a sharp 
knife, salt the skin and head well, ship it to Edwin Dixon. 
Unionville, Ont., and have it mounted on a good shield. 
Nothing so attractive to beautify your dining room or den. 

TAXIDERMY SUPPLIES—Glass eyes, tools, materials, 
for taxidermists. Biggest and best stock in America. Low- 
est prices. Get our catalog 56 free. Write for one to-day. 
N. W.-School of Taxidermy, No. 10, Omaha, Nebr. 

WILL BUY—Raw game heads of all kinds. Send us full 
descriptions and prices of anything you have. N.W. School 
of Taxidermy, Omaha, Nebr. 

TAXIDERM Y—Learn taxidermy by mail. Mount your 
fine birds. animals and heads. Do your owntanning. Our 
school will teach you quickly in your own home. Success 
guaranteed. Low cost. Send now for our Free Taxidermy 
Book and particulars. N.W. School of Taxidermy, Elwood 
Bldg., Omaha, Nebr. 

WILD RICE SEED. 
FOR SALE—Fresh Wild Rice Seed, also parched Rice 

for Cooking. Robert H. Campbell, Keene, Ont. TF 
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CAMPING AND CAMPING OUTFITS 
UTDOOR LIFE PROVISIONS 

OUTFITS - RECEIPTS © CLOTHING 
MEDICINE FISHERMEN'S AND 
ANGLERS MANUAL HUNTERS 

AND SPORTSMEN'S GUIDE 
SHOTGUN SHOOTERS’ MANUAL 
CAMPERS MANUAL © WOODCRAFT 
BIC GAME HUNTERS’ MANUAL 

RIFLEMEN’S GUIDE 
TRAPPERS GUIDE 

SECRETS OF ALL ARTS 

AND 1.000 OTHER SUBJECTS 
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EVERY SPORTSMAN 
ponans E Should have a copy of the 

COMPLETE SPORTSMAN’S GUIDE 

g You,Can Get ir FREE 

& It is unquestionably the best, most complete and most 
authoritative book ever written for sportsmen. Contains 
544 pages, with 1,000 illustrations; weight 20 ounces. Is 
thelonly complete ‘sportsmen’ s library i in one volume. ; 

SPECIAL OFFERS 

Byza special arrangement with the publishers of this 
greattbook we are enabled to make the following ex- 
ceptional offers. These offers are made for a limited time 
and we advise everyone who wishes the book to take 
advantage of them at once. 

+ 

OFFER A—The Complete American and Canadian Sportsman’s 
Encyclopedia, Full Gilt Library Edition, sent to any address in 
Canada, the United States.or Great Britain, postpaid, for $1.12. 

APPROVED AND ADOPTED SY THE 
“AMERICAN AND CANADIAN SPORTSMANS ASSOCTIATION™ 

OFFER B—The Complete American and Canadian Sportsman’s Encyclopedia, together with an annual sub- 
scription,to_Rod and Gun, either new or renewal, postpaid, $2.00. 

OFFER C—The Complete American and Canadian Sportsman’s Encyclopedia will be sent free to anyone send- 
ing two new annual subscriptions lo Rod and Gun, at the regular subscription price, $1.00 per annum. 
Your own subscription and that of one of your friends will be accepted. 

Rod and Gun in Canada 
W. J. TAYLOR, LIMITED, PUBLISHER, WOODSTOCK, ONTARIO 
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ESTABLISHED 1831 

G. GAUDIG & BLUM 
123 West 27th Street :: NEW YORK 

LEIPZIG—LONDON—PARIS—BERLIN 

Importers and Exporters of 

RAW FURS 
On request shipments kept separate 

until remittance isfound satisfactory. 
PROMPT RETURNS 
HIGHEST PRICES 
FAIR ASSORTMENTS References: Mercantile Agencies and Banks 

~—— 
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| Never Shakes Your Confidence 
D ON’T let your long planned expensive hunting tnp 

be spoiled— spoiled by your gun not nising to the 
occasion at the critical moment. 

And you know how the shortcomings of your gun 
always show up at the critical moment. After that your 
confidence is gone. 

The Six Hunter brothers have kept on the trail of shot- 

gun shortcomings with invention, workmanship and Pur- 
pose, for 22 years. ‘The result is the Smith Gun, the 
gun without a single shortcoming to mar the pleasure of 
the hunting trip or cheat the game bag of a single bird. 

NO SHORTCOMINGS 

Write us for the Book of Smith Guns which shows how the Purpose to get 
rid of the ‘‘shooting loose”’ trouble produced the Smith Rotary Bolt that double- 
wedges through extension rib and grips tight with a double rotary grip. How the 
Purpose to eliminate inaccessibility brought about the “Smith One-Screw Access.” 
How the Purpose to save loss of aim in fumbling for the second trigger evolved 
the highly successful Hunter One-Trigger. And so on through the list. 

This free book also shows fine colored plates of guns ranging from $25 net to 

$1,500 list. Send for it today, before you forget to send. 

Illustration shows our No. 2 
grade, price $63.75 net. With 
Automatic Ejector, $75 net. 
With Automatic Ejector and 
Hunter One-Trigger, $1 00 net. 

L. C. SMITH GUNS 
6 Times 22 Years’ Experience’”’ 

HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, 74 HUBBARD ST., FULTON, NEW YORK 
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Along the Mighty Mackenzie to the Arctic Ocean 
By D. N. ALLEN 

trip and now I was on the first stage 
of the journey that would take me 

there. It was on the morning of the 
twentieth of April 190— that I stepped 
off the train at Edmonton, Alta., the 
end of the steel to the North. Here my 
chum and I purchased our food supplies, 
our canoe and lumber for our large boat, 
and shipped them by freighter the hun- 
dred odd miles overland between Ed- 
monton and Athabasca Landing, the 
head of navigation for our trip. The 
trip to Athabasca Landing is made in 
four days with freight and in two days 
by passenger stage. This gave us two 
days to look over Edmonton and Strath- 
cona and still reach the landing ahead of 
our goods. The trail for a long way 
was through a fine farming country 
where the farmers were busily engaged 
getting their land in shape for the crop 
which in this part of the Province is 
usually a bumper. For miles the trail 
runs on a high dry ridge and on all sides 
a person has a splendid view of the sur- 
rounding country. The Landing as it 
nestles between the river and the hills is 
hid from view till one drops over the rim 
of the high river bank at the bottom of 
which lies Athabasca Landing. At that 
time there was in the Landing the Hud- 
son Bay post, an Hotel, Revillon Bros., 
traders, and a couple of small churches, 
while Col. Sanders of the Royal North 
West Mounted Police, with a detach- 
ment of men, guarded and looked after 
the natives and settlers, and all white 
men who travelled North, to see that 

Ho often I had thought of that they had a sufficient food supply for one 
year and a half. If their supply was all 
right they were allowed to proceed on 
their journey, if not they had to turn 
back. At the present time of writing 
Athabasca Landing is a busy bustling 
town. There is a good Government 
ferry here for the use of the farmers in 
crossing over to the Landing. While we 
were there the Hudson Bay Company 
men were busily engaged in getting the 
transport boats ready for taking the 
supplies to the North. These boats are 
usually built fifty feet long, with a seven 
foot bottom and a flare to make the top 
twelve foot, and four feet deep. The 
men building these boats were all half- 
breeds or Indians. As our boat had to 
travel between eighteen hundred and 
nineteen hundred miles—three or four 
times as far as the Company—we took 
the same style, only used heavier lumber 
and reinforced it. About the only name 
that can be given to these boats is 
““Scow.”’ For running the rough waters 
of the Athabasca nothing better could be 
built. They are about the best boat I 
ever pulled an oar in and as we had to 
sail about three hundred miles we needed 
a good all-round boat. By the twenty- 
seventh we had our boat built and on 
the morning of the twenty-eighth with a 
salute from the police boys and a cheer 
from the natives we pulled anchor and 
were soon floating down the Athabasca. 
The Athabasca at this point is a fine 
swift flowing river and as the flood was 
just coming from the mountains we 
were soon floating rapidly away from 
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the last town in civilization. 
The banks of the river here are high 

and the country which is generally hilly 
is covered with a growth of fair sized 
timber. About seventy-five miles be- 
low the Landing we shot a couple of fine 
moose, some of the meat we cut up and 
prepared for jerk drying intending to 
keep it for future use. In passing a 
small stream named Calling River(so 
called because it is on the trail to the 
Landing returning overland from Mc- 
Murray) some natives and a couple of 
white men hailed us and here in the 
river bottom we saw the makings of 
some fine farms. With the people here 
who were short of meat we traded some 
of ours and in return received some fine 
vegetables, potatoes, turnips, carrots, 
and some onions which had been grown 
the year before. And as a fair trade is 
no robbery we both parted happier for 
having met. Below here there are signs 
of red Ochre but as to quality or quan- 
tity I did not try to ascertain. There is 
some fine looking spruce and poplar 
along the river banks here. On the 
morning of the third day we heard a 
great rearing noise as if we were appro- 
aching a mighty rapid, which proved to 
be the burning gas well which the 
Government in 1896 bored to a depth of 
eight hundred and thirty-seven feet, 
eighty-seven feet of which were through 

Bay Boats 

the tar sands. Here they struck such a 
heavy flow of natural gas that they 
were unable to go any deeper. It was 
also impossible to close it up. In some 
way or other it became ignited and it 
still burns, shooting sometimes thirty 
feet and at other times only ten feet. 
It would be money well spent if the 
Government could have this hole plug- 
ged up as it is draining the gas from a 
considerable distance around it. 

Close by is Pelican Portage, where 
there is a Hudson’s Bay post and there 
are also a couple of free traders, D. 
Patterson and S. Bently, who are run- 
ning opposition to the Hudson’s Bay 
Company. 

The trail leads from here to Wau- 
bascow, a small post on one of the in- 
land lakes, and thence to the Peace 
River country. There are signs 
of mineral around Pelican Portage and 
here also is the first rapid on the river. 
Then comes the rapid Du Jol Fou, a 
swift, short, crooked riffle. Here the 
black bear are very plentiful, sometimes 
as many as twenty being seen along the 
river banks in one day’s travel. The 
country here has changed from a rolling 
to a hilly country, the barks, in some 
places, being six hundred feet above the 
river. Next we come to the House 
River, a little native village, and a 
Hudson’s Bay Company trading post. 
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Here we engaged a_ half-breed guide 
because we were at the head of the 
ninety miles of rapids between House 
River and Fort McMurray. Then comes 
the Grand rapid where there could be 
an immense amount of power developed. 
Only about seventy-five miles, as the 
crow flies, from Edmonton lies one of the 
best natural water powers imaginable, 
and with the development of the North 
country this power will soon be utilized. 
At Grand Rapid the river divides and 
forms an island, to the right of which 
flows a small portion of the river, while 
to the left roaring down the chasm, runs 
the Grand Rapid. On the island is a 
tramway built of wooden rails owned and 
operated by the Hudson’s Bay Company. 
You do your own work and pay one 
dollar per ton for the use of the car to 
transport the goods, and ten dollars for 
the use of the car to take your boat 
over. For the length of the line it is a 
money maker. 

At the foot of the Grand rapid the 
boats are reloaded again and made 
ready to run the Little Grand, which is 
a continuation of the Big Grand. This 
is a rough, rocky rapid and a great 
many boats are smashed upon _ the 
hidden rocks. This is one of the places 
where an expert is needed; with steady 
nerve and the exercise of good judg- 
ment for about five minutes we were 
safely through the Little Grand, and 

Pelican Portage 

were taking a breathing spell before we 
reached the Brule, a rapid with a few 
very deep waves but practically no 
danger from the rocks. Next comes the 
Boiler rapid. This rapid looks almost 
impassible with its great number of 
jagged rocks projecting everywhere 
above the water. The Boiler holds the 
record for smashing more boats than 
any other rapid on the river. We were 
no exception to the rule for when we 
were three-quarters down we hit hard 
and began to fill. Immediately we 
pulled for shore which we made none 
too soon for our boat was filled almost 
to the brim when it struck bottom 
in three and a half feet of water. It 
was no pleasant picnic getting our 
wet goods ashore, reaching down and 
getting hold of a one hundred pound 
sack of flour or one hundred pound slab 
of bacon. It was a job for a diver’s 
suit because the water was ice cold. 
With the aid of the sun and a roaring 
fire we soon had our goods drying. 
The next thing was to bring our boat 
ashore and repair it. With the aid of a 
home-made windlass on the bank we 
soon pulled our boat upon the shore and 
found there were six ribs broken. Our 
boat repaired, we took turn about 
building the fire to dry our goods which 
took us three days to accomplish and we 
thanked Providence for the fine, dry 
weather we had while we were doing it 
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It was during our wait here that we 
shot the first bear of the trip and captur- 
ed a couple of cubs. We had time to 
‘travel over considerable country during 
our stay and, judging the agricultural 
resources of the Athabasca district from 
the luxuriant growth of the native 
vetches, wild peas, grass, and especially 
the slough grass as well as the blueberr- 
ies, gooseberry, and raspberry bushes 
which we saw, the country should be 
very well suited for mixed farming. 

On the fourth day after our accident 
Wwe were again on the road and ran in 
turn without a mishap the Middle 
rapids, Long rapids, Crooked rapids, 
Rock rapids, Little Cascade and Big 
Cascade, which means a drop of about 
five feet. If your boat is running swift 
it shoots over before it has time to take 
a dive, but if the men are not rowing 
hard enough it will tip nose first and 
possibly half fill with water. Then 
comes the Mountain rapids and Last 
rapids and around the next bend is 
Fort McMurray. Fort McMurray is 
beautifully situated at the juncture of 
the Clearwater and the Athabasca. 
Fort McMurray is built on a high 
plateau which allows one to have a fine 
view of the surrounding country. No 
doubt this little town has a great future 
before it, for this will be for a time at 
least the transferring point for all 

freight going in or out of the Mackenzie 
River basin. 

Above on the Athabasca there is a 
valuable coal ledge and again below the 
Fort there is another coal bed; the tar 
sands are miles square and in the oil 
fields it has the best prospects on the 
continent. 

The guide leaves us here and returns 
to his home overland while we continue 
our way on what looks to us like a new 
Athabasca. Instead of the wild tur- 
bulent waters we have travelled on for 
two hundred and seventy miles, we are 
now on a wide, smooth, placid river 
running between high banks of tar sands 
from which the tar is slowly dripping 
and running down the banks. Below 
McMurray we come to where Mr. Von 
Hammerstein is busily engaged with his 
boring machine tapping at different 
places for petroleum. Here also the 
natural gas gives them trouble some- 
times, the flow being so strong that they 
have to stop work. Continuing we are 
soon at Fort McKay, the head quarters 
in this country of the Alberta Oil and 
Asphalt Company. This Company also 
engaged in boring operations and Mr. 
Violet, the manager, says the country 
is the best he has ever seen for oil pro- 
spects. There is a fine ledge of coal 
here but the extent of it is not known. 
One party in one season took out 
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Fort Smith, Hudson’s Bay Headquarters on the Mackenzie River 

twenty tons of coal and the ledge seems 
to grow larger and no doubt will be a 
valuable asset to the country in the 
future. The value of the immense 
stretch of tar sands is uncertain but 
from the abundance of it and the high 
percentage of bitumen and oil carried 
may probably be very profitably worked 
when that country is reached by trans- 
portation. Among the many uses to 
which it could be put are for paving, 
roofing, and the insulation of electric 
wires and it could also be pressed and 
used for fuel and in many other ways. 

Meantime we are drifting on and on 
and finally from the low land and the 
growth of alders and willows we know 
we are close upon Lake Athabasca. And 
here another surprise awaits us. From 
the edge of the lake there rise hundreds 
of wild geese. They are therein clouds. 
Ihave seen them on the lakes of the 
prairie but would never dream of such 
flocks as I saw here. The natives and 
white man alike live on geese and ducks 
for a month in the Spring. Fifteen 
miles across the lake is Fort Chipewyan, 
the oldest Hudson’s Bay Company 
Fort in the Mackenzie basin. It is 
built in the old stockade style and with 
its coat of white lime presents a striking 
appearance when viewed from across 
the lake. The Hudson’s Bay Company 
have opposition here in Colin Fraser, a 

free trader. A detachment of R.N.W. 
M. Police are stationed here to look 
after the natives. There is also a 
Roman Catholic Church and a mission 
for the native children under the charge 
of the Roman Catholic sisters. The 
Hudson’s Bay Company steamers and 
the mission steamer run from here to 
McMurray, and also up the Peace 
River, and down the Slave River to the 
head of the rapids at Smith’s Landing. 
At Chipewyan we spent a couple of 
weeks prospecting along the east end of 
the lake. There are signs of copper, 
and the galena there carries a percent- 
age of silver and gold. Coal is there 
in abundance both on the mainland and 
on the islands. Further inland there is 
some fine looking quartz but we did 
not have time to test it. The resources 
of the Athabasca River and Lake 
roughly summed up I would say are: 
timber, fur, fish, clay for brick, ochre, 
oil, gas, asphaltum and coal, while in 
some places there are slight stains of 
iron. To the east of the lake is 
Laurentian formation, a new Lake of 
the Woods country. West of the lake 
the soil is alluvial. The Slave leaves 
the lake at almost the same point that 
one branch of the Peace empties into it. 
The large rocks in the middle of the 
Slave are a sight one will always remem- 
ber. The Slave has, especially at the 
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mouth of the Peace River, some fine 
timber, spruce and poplar and there are 
some nice dry prairie spots along the 
Slave that would be ideal for farming. 
Close by there is good fishing and there 
are also duck ponds, while moose can be 
found near at hand. The west of the 
river is all good alluvial soil while the 
east of the river keeps the same forma- 
tion as at the lake. In good time we 
reached Smith’s Landing, the end of 
navigation from Lake Athabasca. Here 
all goods either have to be transported 
by oxen across seventeen miles of 
beastly roads or run the rapids on the 
east side of the river where four port- 
ages have to be made. There is a fine 
proposition here for an _ enterprising 
person. A tramway is needed very 
badly. J. K. Cornwall, M.P., received 
a franchise from the Government, for 
the building of a tramway at this point, 
but after making some ties and slashing 
part of the right of way he stopped the 
work and never renewed it. This leaves 
the monopoly of the business in the hands 
of the Hudson’s Bay Company who do 
not cater to the travelling public in the 
North. So unless the Hudson’s Bay 
Company wish to take your goods across 
by wagon, it’s up to you to run the 
rapids and pack your goods across four 
different portages. On the rocks just 

above the eddy where the two Roman 
Catholic priests were upset and drowned, 
the natives have erected a large wooden 
cross in memory of two good men gone 
to rest. It catches the eye as soon as 
one draws near the little town and after 
looking at the spot one does not wonder 
that neither the bodies nor the canoe 
were ever seen again. From the free 
trader, R. Herschel, we purchased four 
hundred pounds of as good potatoes as I 
ever had the pleasure of eating, and 
they were grown at Smith’s Landing. + 
We hired six natives to help us over 

the portages, There are some very 
narrow channels and some very rough 
water to pass through and we broke our 
boat several times. On the whole, 
however, we had good luck. In going 
round you see the place where six men 
during the Klondike rush were drowned. 
Of the four portages the Mountain is the 
hardest. This portage is about three- 
quarters of a mile long up a very steep 
hillside and when a man carries two 
hundred pounds on his back he feels 
as though he needed a pair of new legs to 
stand on. The natives here surprised 
me by the loads they packed. Some 
very small men packed as much as three 
hundred and fifty-nine pounds. It was 
with a feeling of relief that we left this 
portage and made for Fort Smith. It 
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took us four days to cover the sixteen 
miles, which was done at a cost of one 
hundred and sixty dollars for native 
work. In addition there was our own 
hard work. 

Fort Smith, which is built on a 
plateau high above the river, commands 
a fine view of the surrounding country. 
This is the head-quarters of the Hud- 
son’s Bay Company, for the Mackenzie 
River district. Mr. Brebeau, chief fac- 
tor for the Hudson’s Bay Company, has 
ajnice comfortable home here. In one 
room he has a polar bear skin w'th the 
head mounted which measures twelve 
by fourteen feet and is the finest speci- 
men of a bear skin I ever saw. Capt. 
Mills is also stationed here. He is the 
Captain of the Hudson’s Bay Company 
steamer, the ‘‘Mackenzie River,” a 
fine river boat that makes the run from 
Fort Smith to Peels River and back 
during the summer. Capt. Mills gave 
us some valuable information regarding 
the country around Great Slave Lake. 
It is here that the first of the wood 
buffalo are found and the Government 
should offer larger bounties and try and 
destroy the packs of wolves that prey 
upon these animals. The wolves also 
kill a great many moose calves as well 
as eating other game that would make 
good food for the better class of fur 
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bearing animals. The natives seem to 
have a superstition regarding the wolf. 
The wolf is so cunning that the Indians 
think they are in touch with the dead 
and for this reason very few natives 
will kill a wolf. Would it not be well for 
the Government to have a few paid 
white men in the country to poison them 
and preserve the game? Even now the 
moose are beginning to get scarce in the 
country where the wolf packs are. 
Some distance below Fort Smith the 
Salt River empties into the Slave. As 
we were short of salt and wanted to see 
the salt fields we anchored our large 
boat at the mouth and taking our canoe 
we started up the Salt River which is a 
slow, sluggish stream. The banks were 
covered with a good growth of spruce, 
balsam, jackpine, and poplar. There 
was a good deal of prairie country back 
from the river which was covered with a 
luxuriant growth of wild grass. About 
thirty miles up the river we landed at 
the salt beds. The quality of this salt 
is good but the quantity and the commer- 
cial value of this deposit is hard to es- 
timate. There is, however, an en- 
ormous stretch of the country that has 
outcroppings of salt. With a dinner 
plate we scooped up about one hundred 
pounds, as fine a sample of salt as one 
could wish for. Judging from the well 
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beaten game trails leading in from all 
directions this has been a favorite lick 
for game for ages back. 

Leaving the Salt River we were soon 
in the low land which denoted the delta 
of the Slave. The mosquitoes made 
their appearance here and were constant 
companions with us till the frost gave 
them an effectual set-back. On June 
thirteenth we passed the furthest north 
saw-mill which is owned and operated 
by the Roman Catholic Mission at 
Resolution. On the morning of the 
fourteenth we entered Great Slave Lake 
and sailed around to Fort Resolution. 
Here we met Mr. Harding of the Hud- 
son’s Bay Company, also Mr. Burk 
representing the firm of Hislop and 
Nagle, free-traders. As the lake was 
not yet clear of ice we decided to spend 
a couple of weeks prospecting along the 
lake and the streams emptying into the 
lake. At Resolution, besides the trad- 
ing posts there is a Roman Catholic 
Church and Mission. This is the home 
of Bishop Breynat, who has charge 
of the Mackenzie River country. At 
the Mission they are educating the 
young Indians. The sisters are doing 
good work here. The only trouble is 
they teach the natives to speak the 
French language. The Fathers and 
Sisters all speak English and if an 
English speaking person wants to speak 

to the natives he cannot and it makes it 
unpleasant for both the English speak- 
ing person and the natives because for 
every Frenchman in the country there 
are five English speaking people. And 
if we are British is it not reasonable to 
expect that English is what should be 
taught in the schools? 

By the last of June we returned to 
Fort Resolution, and prepared for our 
sail across the lake. The mission stea- 
mer in the meantime had come in from 
the south and had left us our mail for 
which thoughtfulness we were very 
grateful. With a fair wind and sails all 
set we started on the first log of our 
seventy miles across the lake to Hay 
River. The ice had all disappeared by 
this time so we made good time and 
arrived at Hay River after a fine sail and 
no mishaps. 

Hay River is an English Church 
Mission in charge of Mr. Vale of Water- 
loo, Ontario, who with true Ontario 
courtesy made us welcome and showed 
us around the Mission. He has about 
one hundred children under his care, 
some from up the Slave and some from 
the Mackenzie, and from their appear- 
ance he may well be proud of them. 
The girls learn needlework and house- 
work as well as their own native sewing. 
The boys learn the cultivation of the 
soil and the rough end of carpenter 
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work, and the use of tools in general, 
all of which will give them better chances 
to make their way in the world and also 
to be of help to their own people who 
know nothing of this kind of work. 
Both sexes study English. In _ fact 
their studies are the same as those of 
children in civilization. Mr. Vale is 
doing a good work here where only a few 
see the fruits of his labors and if his 
work and that of the men who are in the 
same kind of work in the North is kept 
up for another generation there will be a 
new race of people springing up in the 
North country. There is also a Hud- 
son’s Bay Company post here in charge 
of a native. One would imagine them- 
selves still in the neighborhood of 
Edmonton to look at the fine gardens— 
vegetables of all kinds being grown 
here. Oats are also a good crop. The 
land-is of the best quality and the wild 
grass grows in abundance, the Mission 
cutting enough wild hay to feed all the 
Mission stock during the winter. 

Leaving Hay River we have about 
one hundred or one hundred and fifteen 
miles to travel to reach Fort Providence, 
the actual head of the Mackenzie River. 
After two days’ sailing we are close on to 
ithe end of the lake. At the Demery 
Islands we stopped for a day or two’s 
good fishing. Here we find the blue 
fish, the grayling or the Arctic trout, 
and the Inconnu, more commonly called 
the conny. This is a fine, large, gaudy 
fish of the trout species. This fish will 
bite a troll like a pike or pickerel and 
runs in weight from ten to forty pounds. 
The meat is fine and I believe these fish 
make the best dry fish they have in the 
North country today. One of them on 
the end of a troll would bring joy into 
the heart of any fisherman. The fish 
in the Great Slave are very plentiful 
and I suppose the fishing will in time 
be one of the country’s most valuable 
resources. There are also deposits of 
galena and sulphur around the lake. 
The country thereabouts has hardly 
been looked at as yet and what may be 
hidden in the masses of rocks along the 
shore waiting for the prospector to 
come along no one can tell. Iron stains 
show along the Slave and that there are 
large deposits of magnetite ore along 
the shore at one point is shown by the 
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fact that the compass fails to work. 
The oil also shows up at different 
places while the timber and salt will be 
valuable in time. The islands along 
the mouth of the Mackenzie are a 
beautiful sight. The water is as clear 
as crystal. The wild flowers, especially 
the wild roses, grow everywhere. 

Fort Providence js situated on a high 
bank on the right side of the Mackenzie. 
There is a Hudson’s Bay Company post 
there in charge of Mr. Herne who has 
been.in the employ of the Company for 
a long time. Providence has the dis- 
tinction of being the site of the first 
church on the Mackenzie River. There 
is a Roman Catholic Church and the 
sisters have a Mission with about fifty 
children or more who are learning the 
ways of the white man. The children 
stay all summer at school, go home for 
the winter, returning to the Mission in 
the Spring. Any children who are 
orphans remain all year at the Mission. 
Fort Providence holds the record for 
fish catching on the river, there being 
caught in ten days a total of one hun- 
dred and forty thousand fish. 

Leaving Fort Providence the river 
runs swiftly between high wooded banks. 
It was between Providence and Simpson 
that we had the only thunder-storm of 
the trip. It lasted about half an hour, 
during which it blew a regular hurricane. 
On July tenth we reached Fort Simpson, 
a Hudson’s Bay Company post at the 
juncture of the Liard and Mackenzie 
Rivers. There is a high hill across the 
river from Simpson (a sort of conglom- 
erate formation) at the point between 
the Liard and the Mackenzie known as 
the Grosecape. Fort Simpson is known 
the length of the river as the moose 
country. The Hudson’s Bay Company 
in the early days used to ship dried 
moose meat from here all over the coun- 
try. And still the natives can go out 

from here almost any time and secure 

a moose for themselves. We got several 

pairs of native made moccasins. We 
also got some green garden truck here 
which was a fairly good size for the time 
of the year but the people tell me they 

grow very good crops every year. Mr.. 

Camsell is in charge for the Hudson’s 
Bay Company, while he has Mr. Harvey 

for opposition in the Hislop and Nagle 
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Mr. Leo Gaudette in charge of 

Hudson’s Bay Post at Fort Norman 

free-traders. The Hudson’s Bay Com- 
pany have a fine set of buildings here as 
this post was in the early days the head- 
quarters of the Mackenzie River dis- 
trict unt'l the headquarters were moved 
to Fort Smith on the Slave River and 
closer to civilization. There is also an 
English Church here as well as the 
Roman) GGathohe, Church. A ~ word 
about the Liard River: it is almost as 
large as the Mackenzie River and has 
its head waters in the Rockies in British 
Columbia. This is a hard river to 
travel up. That it runs through a gold 
country there is no doubt for small 
flakes of gold are found on the Macken- 
zie below where the Liard enters, 
while above the Liard there is no sign of 
gold on the Mackenzie River. The 
timber on the Liard River is of larger 
and better quality and there is a large 
amount of it. 

Leaving Fort Simpson, the Macken- 
zie runs very swiftly with high gravelly 
banks on each side. The soil is light 
here as may be seen by the growth of 
small scrubby jack pine that covers the 
banks and the country back from the 
river. A half day’s floating and the 
range of the North Nahannia mountains 
loom up in view and in another day we 
are at the mouth of the North Nahannia 

River which we intend to go up for a few 
miles. Taking our canoe on the morn- 
ing of July fifteenth we began our trip 
up the river. In about three miles’ 
travel we reached the Nahannia butte, 
the highest peak in the range. I reck- 
oned it to be about’ twenty-five 
hundred feet though it might be more, 
and possibly less. The climb to the 
top of this peak is hard work as the 
mountain in some places is almost per- 
pendicular. Half way up there are tons 
and tons of rock which have broken 
away from the mountain above and 
rolled down, crushing everything be- 
low it. 
veins of quartz, large samples of which 
I packed down the mountain with me 
only to have it lost in the river when 
our canoe upset in the rapids. We 
went up to the top of the mountain and 
it was a beautiful view of the country 
from there, the broad smooth Macken- 
zie running away to the northwest and 
the low flat land to the right. To the 
left ran the Nahannia and the range of 
mountains that bounded it, rising 
higher and higher till finally they reach 
the Rocky Mountains. The moose are 
very plentiful and black bear are there 
in great numbers. Continuing up this 
river for about forty miles we found it as 
far as we went shallow and running in 
half a dozen channels, making it very 
hard to go up. The banks were high 
and gravelly. The country to the 
right of the Mackenzie at this point is a 
fine looking place in which to prospect. 
The small range of mountains to the 
right have not been gone over by the 
sourdough. 

Fort Wrigley is the next Hudson’s 
Bay Company post on the river. It is 
only a small place and only a few 
natives stay there. Mr. T. C. Gaudette 
is in charge of this post and it is a very 
lonely one as he has no white company. 
Of course he can speak the native tongue 
as well as his own so that he is not so 
badiy off as he might be. The river 
here is swift and narrow and on the 
opposite shore from the Fort there is a 
high mountain called the Bald Moun- 
tain around which a great many black 
bear and moose make their home and 
as the natives have decreased around 
this Fort the game has correspondingly 

All through this rock run heavy 
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increased and there is good shooting to 
be had. The river for a considerable 
distance on either side of Fort Wrigley 
runs too swiftly for any fishing to be 
done so the fish for this post are caught 
at Great Willow lake thirty miles to the 
east side of the Mackenzie and are 
drawn to the post by dog train during 
the winter. 

Leaving Fort Wrigley one soon passes 
the Gravel River, a large, swift stream 
which causes several very large eddies 
where it joins the Mackenzie. The 
force with which this stream enters the 
Mackenzie is so great that it causes 
the stones and pebbles to hit the bottom 
of the boat with considerable force, and 
gives one the impression that the boat 
is scraping on the bottom of the river. 
The Black River coming in next is a 
considerable sized stream. It heads in 
Wiliow Lake and passes through a 
stretch of flat country getting its name 
from the appearance of the water it 
carries. The bank of the Mackenzie 
to the right here, for possibly six or 
eight miles, is bounded by a high pre- 
cipice, one hundred and seventy-five 
or two hundred feet high which gradu- 
ally decreases until it is about twenty 
feet above the river. This vast de- 
posit is composed of alternate strat- 
ifications of friable schists, lignite and 
vegetable mould. This bank is in a 
state of combustion winter and summer. 
The subterranean fire which shows 
through the smoke holes is intermittent 
and is sometimes seen in one place 
and sometimes in another. The smoke 
smells of bitumen. The ground in the 
neighborhood of the smoke holes is hot 
and the walking is obstructed by heaps 
of what appears to be volcanic matter. 
After looking this over one has no doubt 
but that this is the place which Mac- 
kenzie mentions in his narrative of 1789. 
It is only a few hours’ run from this 
spot to Fort Norman where we find the 
Bear River empties into the Mackenzie. 
Mr. Leo Gaudette is in charge of the 
Hudson’s Bay Company post here and 
he with true Northern hospitality made 
us feel at home during our short stay, 
which was only long enough to examine 
the country up the Bear River for a 
short distance. The Great Bear River 
presents alternations of granite lime- 
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stone and there are places where it looks 
as if there might be coal found if ap- 
pearances count for anything. There 
are also noticeable patches of a reddish 
colored earth which may have been 
caused by fire and at one place along 
the mountain there are slight traces 
of sulphur. 

At Fort Norman we find an English 
Chureh and a Catholic Church. The 
Hudson’s Bay Company have rivals 
here in the fur trade, Mr. Fare. handling 
the business for Hislop and Nagle, free- 
traders. As this is a good fur country 
they both do a good business. The 
Great Bear Lake is in a fine fur country ~ 
and the Natives from Fort Norman trap 
in there and make fine catches. The 
potatoes were in good shape when we 
were there and Mr. Gaudette told us 
that their potatoes were usually a good 
crop and the same applied to the hardier 
garden truck. The river from this 
point is enclosed by a double chain of 
mountains and their stratifications ap- 
pear to run from northwest to south- 
west. Farther on there is a high rock 
commonly known as the Carcajou rock 
which is about three hundred feet high 
and several miles long which gives the 
river a bend to the northwest and across 
the river from this rock the Carcajou 
river empties in, running from the 
Rockies. 

This is the beginning of the Sans 
Sault Rapids. Schist is noticed through 
this rock as well as veins of quartz and 
at places along the shore there are stains 
of oxide of iron. Below this rock the 
banks are still high and seem to have 
been formed by pressure of a moving 
mountain. Then come the Ramparts; 
‘*Narrows”’ would convey the meaning 
better. This is the wonder of the Mac- 
kenzie for here the river narrows to half 
its width and runs between banks of 
limestone about one hundred and fifty 
feet high and about one mile anda half 
long. At places along the limestone there 
is a white powder that might be alum. 
This is the most beautiful spot on the 
river, and after passing through the 
Ramparts one wonders at the mighty 
forces it took to move or cut the solid 
rocks in this fashion. It is at such 
times as these that one reflects on the 
grandeur of Nature and marvels at the 
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Mighty Hand that moves it in this way. 
At the foot of the ramparts there is a 
fine place for fishing. It is here that 
the Arctic herring are found in such 
quantities. The natives take them 
away by the hundreds. It is said the 
herring are the first fish to come up the 
river in the Spring and they run for 
about a month when the white fish be- 
gin. After the white fish come the 
crooked-back and the conny so that the 
natives are given a continuous run of 
fish throughout the summer. At Fort 
Good Hope it is not uncommon to see 
the natives come in with their canoes 
loaded to within an inch of the water. 

Fort Good Hope has a good location. 
The river above and the river below 
widens out and the Fort from its point 
of vantage on the bank enjoys a fine 
view both up and down the river. Fort 
Good Hope looks to be one of the most 
prosperous forts on the river and the 
whole village has such a clean appearance 
that a Health Inspector could find 
nothing of which to complain. The 
Hudson’s Bay ‘Company are here re- 
presented by Mr. Fred Gaudette, while 
Hislop and Nagle’s interests are looked 
after by Mr. Jas. Drew and both com- 
panies attend to the wants of the natives 
in good shape. Both men are jovial 
fellows, the right type of men for this 
North ~country.  To'“look” afters the 
spiritual needs of the natives two Roman 
Catholic priests are stationed at this 

point and both are very fine fellows. 
Of course in this country there is no 
social scale—“a man’s a man for @ 
that.”” With the Fathers’ consent I 
took a picture of the interior of the 
church. The church is hand-made and 
the interior was decorated by one of 
these Fathers who had surely an eye for 
the beautiful. It was certainly a sur- 
prise to step into a church almost within 
the Arctic circle (this is the farthest 
north Roman Catholic church in the 
Dominion of Canada) and find it finished 
in a style equal to the best there is in 
civilization, so called. At this . Fort 
there is a large tribe of Indians and as 
the fur is good all are well and prosper- 
ous. Below Fort Good Hope there is a 
kind of flinty sandstone formation. 
It is extremely hard and I have no 
doubt was used by the natives in early 
days for arrow heads. A short distance 
from Fort Good Hope we cross over the 
Arctic Circle into the land of the mid- 
night sun where we are two hundred and 
eight miles from Arctic Red River, the 
last post on the Mackenzie. In this. 
part of the country the river is wide and 
runs at a fair rate as it passes between 
high banks heavily timbered. Between 
Fort Good Hope and Arctic Red River 
we camped near a bunch of Indians and 
they showed us quite a few pieces of 
iron pyrites which they claimed could 
be found inland from the Sans Sault 
Rapids. They said that in the early 
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days they were used to strike fire on. 
The color of the earth at that place, 
which is different from ordinary earth, 
they attribute to fire. 

Coming suddenly round a bend of the 
river to the West we were brought face 
to face with Arctic Red River, the last 
post on the Mackenzie. Here there is 
a Hudson’s Bay post in charge of Mr. 
Campbell while Mr. James Nagle looks 
after the interests of Hislop and Nagle. 

The Farthest North Roman Catholic Church in 

the Dominion of Canada—at Fort Good Hope 

This firm some time ago changed hands 
and since then has gone under the names 
of Young and Slater, the two men who 
comprise the firm both being well 
acquainted with the fur trade. Con- 
siderable trading with the Eskimos is 
done at this post. The Eskimos come 
up from the Arctic Ocean in their whale 
boats. Hundreds of white foxes and 
lynx are brought up from the Arctic by 
these people and traded for the white 
man’s food. The Roman _ Catholic 
Church has a priest stationed here dur- 
ing the summer. The native men were 
putting up dry fish, mostly the conny, 
which makes excellent food for the wint- 

829 

er. The native women were out picking 
blueberries and also yellow berries 
which resembled raspberries in shape 
and which were very good to eat. We 
wanted to buy a pailful from them but 
they would not sell though they were 
willing to exchange them for flour or 
bacon. We made a trade with them, 
giving them some flour and sugar in- 
stead of the bacon. Some of the older 
women were tanning moose hides which 
involves a process of soaking to slip the 
hair. Afterwards the skin is smoked 
for a long time before it is made up 
into moccasins and then worked till 
it is soft. They make it as pliable 
as a glove before it is made up into 
moccasins. The banks along the 
Mackenzie are still high at this point 
and are composed of shale. On leaving 
Arctic Red River the banks gradually 
decrease and in about fifteen miles we 
are in the low lands again. Twenty 
miles below Arctic Red River is Point 
Separation, the beginning of the Mac- 
kenzie delta and the point where Sir 
John Franklin and Dr. Richardson 
separated on Franklin’s second trip, 
Franklin going on the west branch and 
Dr. Richardson going to the east. The 
Mackenzie at this point separates into 
three distinct streams and these in turn 
separate and continue to separate until 
only a native could find his way through 
the numberless islands to the ocean. 
The rivers along the way are alive with 
muskrats. The best and only way fora 
small craft to reach the Arctic Ocean is 
to go up the Peel River, one branch of 
which empties into the Mackenzie 
about twelve miles below Point Separ- 
ation. Up the Peel the scow has to be 
tracked up against a three and a half 
mile an hour current for twenty ‘miles 
and this takes one to the main Peel. 
Then take the first stream to the left, 

actually a branch of the Peel but locally 
called the Huskey River. This river 

runs through a nice smooth narrow 

channel right to the ocean, with the 

Mackenzie delta on one side and the 

Rockies on the other. In descending 

the Huskey River the Rat River is 

passed. The Rat River is the water- 
wav from the Mackenzie slope to the 

Yukon slope and in the early days was 
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used by the Hudson’s Bay Company to 
transport their goods to the Yukon. 
The spruce in the delta of both the 
Mackenzie and the Peel is of fine size 
ana quality. As we were intending to 
prospect the Davidson and Richardson 
range of mountains to the west we de- 
scended close to the end of the timber 
line where we encamped, made a cabin 
and established our headquarters. 
When we had our cabin finished and our 
goods cached we loaded our canoes and 
started for the coast. The coast at 
this time of the year (it was then to- 
wards the latter end of August) is bleak 
and desolate looking. The beach here 
is nice and gravelly and there are some 
beautifully colored stones throughout 
the gravel. The land after this gradu- 
ally rises till it reaches the mountains. 
As there were only a few Eskimos at the 
coast and the seal and the white whale 
fishing was done for the year we decided 
to return up stream and go back in the 
Springtime to see the Eskimos do their 
seal and whale fishing. Returning up 
the Huskey River and crossing over to 
the Mackenzie we had to put up our 
winter fish for ourselves and our dogs, 
of which we had eight. In twenty days 
we took four thousand fish which was 
quite enough for our use. They in- 
cluded conny, pike, yar (sometimes 
called jackfish), suckers, whitefish and 
crooked backs, the two latter being 
very fine fish for cooking purposes. 
The banks of the Mackenzie as a whole 
carry little or no mineral. There are 
signs of coal oil and lignite but fish, fur 
and timber are the only resources of 
which I can speak definitely. To the 
east of the river there is doubtless a 
country rich in minerals, while to the 
west. possibly there may be some rich 
finds of the yellow mineral at the foot of 
the snow capped peaks. It was now on 
into October and in the Arctic that 
means close to winter. The ptarmigan, 
or Arctic grouse, were coming up from 
the coast to spend the winter farther 
inland. ‘These birds in the summer are 
ofsa brown, slightly reddish color and 
match well with the foliage and the 
dried grass. As winter draws near they 
change to a pure white with only a 
couple of black tips.on their wings. 
These. birds are sometimes quite tame 

and at other times they are very wild. 
They will sometimes walk ahead of a 
person like a drove of sheep. Their 
meat has a fine flavor and they are 
quite fat all winter and furnish a valua- 
ble addition to the natives’ food supply. 
There were still a few solitary ducks 
that had not gone south but with the 
first appearance of the ice they disap- 
peared. 
A summary of the weather, the growth 

in the Arctic regions, the frost and the 
ice would read about as follows:— 
The first frost we noticed in the Fall 
was on the thirtieth of August. Of 
course this frost was very light and I do 
not think it would have any effect upon 
the growth. The first snow that stay- 
ed came on September fourteenth. On 
October eleventh the ice was beginning 
to run on the Mackenzie. On the 
thirteenth of October the river was 
covered with large cakes of ice. On 
October twenty-eighth the _ ther- 
mometer dropped to four be- 
low zero. This was the first time it- 
had gone below zero. By this time the 
ice had jammed from shore to shore 
and the river rose about twenty feet 
above its regular level. On October 
thirtieth the Mackenzie was frozen 
solid two feet through, from bank to 
bank. The coldest weather we had or 
at least the coldest weather our ther- 
mometer registered accurately, was fifty- 
seven below zero. We had that several 
times. The Mackenzie as a rule breaks 
up between the twenty-eighth of May 
and the sixth of June and within a very 
short time thereafter is open for navi- 
gation. The warmest weather we had 
during the summer inside the Arctic 
Circle was eighty-seven in the shade and 
this felt very hot when one was accus- 
tomed to the cold weather of the Arctic. 
One advantage taken by whites and 
natives alike of the summer is to do all 
their work and travelling during the 
night, as there is then as good light and 
much less heat than during the daytime. 
Blueberries and cranberries were found 
growing below Point Separation and 
almost up to the Arctic Ocean while 
during the Spring and Summer there 
are quite a variety of wild flowers grow- 
ing throughout the woods and along the 
lakes are seen some very delicate but 
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beautiful specimens of wild flowers of a as Fort Norman but at Fort Good Hope 
variety I have never seen in the south, it is very hard to get a crop and they are 
and to which I could give no name. usually of a poor quality. 
Potatoes are a good crop as far north 

The Hunter’s Winter Song. 

By JAMES BARTON ADAMS 

The frost lies crisp on the dead brown grass and jewels the pinon trees, 

The mule deer tosses its antlered head and sniffs at the passing breeze, 

The snow sifts down from the bald old peaks and drifts in the hollow swale, 

And the smoke of the camp fire floats away as a vapory bridal veil. 

The song of the hunter smites the rocks and breaks into echoing trills— 

That fainter grow as they die away in the maze of the distant hills, 

And the fire-tongues lick at the pinon wood, and the bacon fries in the pan, 

And the soul of the coffee in fragrant stream floats out of the old tin can. 

O, the hunter’s life is the life for me away from the world of care, 

Where the rifle cracks and its echoes leap through the heart of the mountain air, 

Where the soul is free as the dancing breeze and the heart in the bosom leaps, 

And the stars keep watch through the silent night while the man at the camp- 

fire sleeps. 

When the red sun peeps o’er the snow-crowned peaks like a ball of eternal flame, 

He is up and away through the trackless wilds in quest of the antlered game, 

And the deer leaps high at his rifle’s crack and falls on a bier of snow, 

The life blood staining its fleecy bed in a pulsing and crimson flow. 

He follows the trail of the fleeing elk through the trees on the mountain side 

And stands o’er the form of a fallen king with a sense of exultant pride, 

And the mountain lion far up in the cliff sends a growl of defiance down 

At the bold intruder of strangest form in the garbing of canvas brown. 

O, the hunter’s life is the life for me in the wilds of the mountain pass, 

Where the frost lies crisp with its sparkling eyes on the breast of the dead 

brown grass, 

Where the smoke of the camp-fire drifts away on the wings of the wintry air, 

And the heart beats light and the soul is free from the talons of clinging care.. 



A Wild Goat Hunt in the Rockies 
By J. LANNING 

that all through two seasons I 
cherished a desire to be charged with 

the blood of a Rocky Mountain goat 
I must be the most offending soul alive 
and I crave no pardon from the Humane 
Society. It may be that I have in- 
herited the killing instinct from Cain, 
but whether or not this is so I have 
always imagined that goats are possessed 
of the Devil—with all due respect to His 
Majesty. 

I remember an Angora goat my 
Grandmother kept when I was a boy. 
Its one aim in life was to cause trouble 
and how contemptuously that goat used 
to smile as, for the tenth time each day 
it watched me from a distance set about 
to mend the breaches in the garden 
fence. There was hardly a moveable 
stone within a mile radius’ that I 
hadn’t sent “‘kurplunk”’ between its 
ribs but it just smiled and smiled, till at 
last a stage was reached in my boyish 
vindictive nature when I was unable to 
decide whom I most detested, Grand- 
mother or the goat. However this is 
somewhat off the point from stalking 
a sly old “billy” at an elevation of over 
8000 feet among the Canadian Rockies. 

*Twas nearing dusk and we were 
hurriedly making camp at the end of the 
most tiresome and difficult trail a 
cayuse had ever been persuaded to 
travel over. Our elevation by aneroid 
was over 7000 feet and there was barely 
brush enough in sight to afford camp 
comfort and a bannock fire for the cook. 
The Chief’s optics had been turned for 
some time on the bluffs above, as the 
occasional crashing down of a boulder 
from the mountain side into the valley 
below suggested the presence of goat on 
the ledges. His observations were suc- 
cessful, as one was spied placidly making 
an evening jaunt along a ridge nearly 
a thousand feet above, but though we 
needed fresh meat pretty badly the 
Chief showed very little desire to 
attempt the steep ascent and a detour 
of the ridge at so late an hour. 

It was at this point I came in. I 
had a record for fast climbing as well as 

[ it beacrime forme to acknowledge an indescribable hunting craze and it 
was such a combination that won out 
on this particular occasion. 

Discouraging as the outlook for a 
shot appeared to be I did not have to be 
persuaded to drop the tent ropes and 
run. 

Seizing the rifle and cramming a few 
shells in the magazine I made for the 
slope which led up to the ridge some- 
what to leeward of the place where the 
goat had been first seen. I fairly flew up 
the mountain side, the speed I developed 
being so great that I became alarmed 
at my own agility. Over ledges, boul- 
ders, and chasms I sprang automatic- 
ally, till it seemed but the space of a 
minute before I had gained the ridge. 
Whether or not the goat was coming in 
my direction or whether I should ever 
see it again were questions I had not 
stopped to consider and I was far too 
overcome with excitement and exertion 
when I reached this point, to attempt 
to determine anything. 

Looking back over the incident, some 
days later, I could only remember that I 
flung myself down on all fours among 
some rocks regardless of everything but 
a desire to catch my escaping breath. 

About the only one of the five senses 
that wasn’t for the moment completely 
out of commission was that of hearing 
so that I was still attracted by the noise 
of falling rocks above my head. I had 
strength enough left to look up and 
there about thirty or forty feet on my 
left stood Sir William, in full regalia, 
majestically bewhiskered, and not ap- 
pearing in the least disturbed by my 
presence. 

I remember thinking of the gun, of 
the place where I lay, of my purpose 
there etc.; and as, between each gasp 
of my lungs, the truth began slowly to. 
dawn I even remember trying to take 
aim. 

I have since figured out by aid of 
sines, cosines, subtended angles and a 
book of logarithms that if the goat had 
measured fifteen feet in lateral dimen- 
sion and twelve in vertical and in case 
the hammer fell when the muzzle was 
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swinging at its greatest eccentricity I 
might have succeeded in disturbing the 
scattered hairs on the end of its tail: 
in other words, I could no more draw a 
bead with a chance to kill- than I could 
tell from a study of his whiskers how 
long he had lived in the mountains. 
Much as I regretted doing so I was 
‘obliged to lower the rifle and watch the 
object of my desires disappear around 
the corner of the ledge. 

The disappearance of the goat helped 
enormously to arouse new energy and 
springing up I scrambled along for 
another hundred yards or so on the 
back of the ridge to await his reappear- 
ance on the other side. I had not long 
to wait, as I had barely settled behind 
some boulders when he strutted out into 
full view only about twenty feet from 
where I lay. If I had possessed a 
camera at that moment I surely would 
have dropped the gun, I was so impress- 
ed with his majestic imposing appear- 
ance as he stood silhouetted and motion- 
less against the skyline on the flat ledge 
above. I was somewhat more compos- 
ed by now, however, but as it was quite 
dusk I simply had to take a point blank 
sight. At the report of the rifle the 
goat sprang fully ten feet across a chasm 
and was gone. I could not even tell if 
I had made a hit, though it was practi- 
cally impossible to miss every section of 
his great bulk at so short a range. 

Fully aroused and thirsting for gore I 
sprang off in the direction he had taken 
and jin my excitement and disregard of 
danger I believe that if the goat and I 
were in a race I should have taken the 
lead and come in first. As soon as I 
had reached a point where I could view 
the chasm I saw that the goat had clim- 
bed the bluff and was then standing on 
a narrow ledge in the sheer face of the 
cliff about 150 feet above me, but 
though it was pretty dark I could see 
that my first shot had told as his fore- 
shoulder was covered with blood. I 
again raised the rifle and fired. Whet- 
her this second shot did the work or 
whether the goat was on the point of 
exhaustion when the shot was fired I 
have never determined but immediately 
following the report of the gun he turned 
over, rolled off into space and went 
crashing down the steep bluffs, the 
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heavy thuds, made by his body colliding 
now and again with the profecting cliffs, 
sending momentary thrills of terror 
through my entire frame. 

Screaming and yelling, like one sud- 
denly possessed, to the men in the camp 
below to fetch up an axe and a knife, I 
began the descent into the draw whither 
the goat had fallen and why I was not 
killed twenty times before I reached the 
body of the goat has been the wonder of 
my life ever since. In the dense dark- 
ness I sprang safely over boulders, 
chasms and perilous places, that in a 
more normal condition of mind I would 
have hesitated to go over even in 
broad daylight. 

The goat must have gone down fully 
800 feet before it finally got caught in 
some fissures and was prevented from 
tumbling further. 

Using only a small penknife I hacked 
at the skin for a while *till after some 
difficulty I effected an entrance into the 
stomach sufficient to let the air out of 
the carcase to prevent blasting, and 
as I could do no more with my humble 
hunting equipment I began the ascent 
to the ridge in the direction of camp. 
It was then that I realised the damage 
wrought by my frantic screaming and 
yelling before I left the ridge. 

The chief and cook not being able to 
distinguish words at such a distance had 
decided from my screaming that I was 
either killed or mortally wounded, and 
both had started off simultaneously 
with ropes and relief apparatus for the 
recovery of my body in whole or in 
part. 

Before I had half finished the climb 
I could hear the yelling of the relief 
party on the ridge above and it took me 
some considerable time to explain how 
it all happened and to satisfactorily 
convince them that my screams and 
cries had merely resulted from an over- 
wrought enthusiasm, for which pains I 
received reprimands by the score and a 
threat to be reported at the next meeting 
of the Alpine Club. 

The following morning I managed to 
dissect the body of the goat and bring 
the valuable portions into camp, which, 
by the way, proved all the more valuable 
during the ensuing week when we were 
hung up by bad weather and for four 
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days lived entirely on goat meat. bluffs, that there was no solid portion 
The head, which every amateur hunt- available as a trophy of what was to me 

er prizes, was so crushed and bedraggled at least a most thrilling and exciting 
from contact with the ragged cliffs and _ time. 

The Service-Song of the Paddle. 
By Marsu Kiock POWERS. 

From the heart of the maple they made me, 
Seasoned by men who knew 

The trick of shaping a paddle 
Pliant, sturdy, and true, 

With never a knot nor fissure, 
Shed in a copper shoe, 

And they sent me forth to bondage— 
The toil of the fur-canoe. 

I dip and bend and hurry through— 
I swirl the waves astern— 

Till sundown grants deliverance, 
What rest is mine, I earn. 

From the wind-whipped haunts of the Northland 
I bring the furs you wear— 

Beaver and mink and marten, 
Skins of the fox and bear. 

Whose are the fruits of my labor ?— 
Whose comfort do I prepare ? 

Children of men, for your pleasure 
The brunt of the toil I bear. 

I dip and bend and hurry through— 
I scorn the rapids’ rage— 

The grim fatigue of one more league 
You grant me for my wage. 

My fathers served the bold Champlain, 
They roved with Pere Marquette, 

The centuries past they toiled for you, 
As I am toiling yet. 

A continent was ours to give— 
We gave without regret, 

Your bondsman all content to bide. 
Can you repay the debt ? 

I dip and bend and hurry through— 
I conquer wind and tide. 

I bend my skill to serve your will, 
My bondage is my pride. 



ANG, a bear! The circumstances 
B of meeting and everything about 

it, so unusual and yet so advan- 
tageous to an amateur hunter, were 
more in the nature of an absurd piece of 
imagination than fact. 

It was like this. I was alone in the 
midst of an immense pine forest, carry- 
ing a rifle, when the fierce animal trot- 
ted upon myright without apparently 
observing me. One hundred feet away 
he stopped with his broad left side 
turned squarely towards me. A small 
sapling intervened to prevent his seeing 
me but past the small tree trunk I 
could see his nose; he had smelled me 
and was snuffing. 

It was the chance of my life. The 
joy of that moment is a glorious memory 
yet. A wonderful opportunity was pre- 
sented to me with this my first bear. 
He made a perfect mark for a deliberate 
shot, one could not have wished a 
better target. Shooting at a mark was 
all that I had ever been used to so far 
as handling a gun was concerned. 

ahen it was that the.“ bang” re- 
ferred to in the opening sentence of this 
account occurred. When I recovered 
full consciousness the back of a car 
seat was crowding on ‘my stomach and 
my short ribs were resenting the awk- 
ward change from a plush seat behind 
them to upper accommodations. To 
make matters worse, there was no bear. 

The car was all in confusion, there 
was loud talking, some laughing and 
general excitement. From what I gath- 

The Bear 

that Kept an 

Appointment. 

By MILAN WINSLOW RUSSELL. 

ered it seemed that the express train we 
were on had stopped with a bump that 
had upset things somewhat but by the 
time I had come to myself it had re- 
sumed its way and was speeding onward. 

A further effort of my _ thinking 
apparatus recalled the fact that I was 
one of a party of four persons who were 
bound for the lumber woods of Michigan. 
north of the Saginaw valley. We looked 
forward to two weeks of camping and 
hunting. The three other fellows were 
in the smoking car ahead where I had 
left them with apologies shortly before 
when they had proposed an innocent 
game of seven-up. 

I had always opposed playing cards 
in such parties, believing them to be 
more hazardous towards good feeling 
than whiskey. But, almost as bad as 
the cards was the silly boasting of my 
companions as to the bears they would 
kill. It was enough to make an ordin- 
ary person’s brains run amuck, and 
with this lapse of mine I feared that my 
mind was perhaps nearing a_break- 
down brought about by this’ bear 
slaughtering talk by young men who 
had never seen a wild bear. The three 
were clerks in a railway office. 

I was but seventeen years old, the 
youngest of the party, and it was under- 
stood that I was to act in the capacity 
of dish washer during our outing. 
That labor was not one that appealed to 
any of the others, nor did it specially 
appeal to me but I considered it suffici- 
ent compensation to be included in the 
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party and given a chance to add to my 

limited hunting experience and wood 

knowledge. 
Collecting my scattered faculties I 

hurried back to the three other members 

of the party and enquired what had 

happened. 
“There was a bear on the track, ”’ 

one answered. 
This unwelcome renewal of the sub- 

ject was almost more than I could stand. 
“Yes, I saw it,’’ I answered callously. 
Two hours later we stood on terra 

firma having reached our destination, 
Roscommon Station. We repaired to 
the hotel across the track to eat, for as 
the reader may have noticed eating js an 
important factor on such trips. Later 
we prepared for our departure into the 
woods to a point on the shore of Higgins 
Lake. 

During the course of these preparat- 
ions I missed my friends but discovered 
they had found something to their liking 
in the person of a real hunter, one of 
those backwoods symphonies of pictur- 
esqueness, quaintness and adventure 
whose tales are never dry. 

He had an appreciative audience this 
time and a responsive one that bloomed 
with the touch of his eloquence and 
thrilled at the daring feats he recorded, 
feats that had been performed by him 
on the very soil which we were about to 
visit. : 

I stood a little aloof to listen but he 
recognized me as one of the party. 
Laying a hand on my shoulder he looked 
into my face and tenderly asked: 
“My boy, did you ever kill a b’ ar ? ”’ 
There it was again, the same old 

subject revived. Too dazed to dodge 
the question I coprfessed that I never 
had. Had I known what to have 
expected next I should probably have 
lied about it. 

“As an old hunter, ’’ continued he, 
‘“‘T warn you, if you see one of them big, 
black, cinnamon-nosed ba ’rs out where 
you, .are- going, don i= shoot at ats 
they ’s pizenness !”’ 

From this I gathered that they were 
more or less of an irritable nature and 
our informant confirmed this conclusion 
by describing many instances of their 
ferocity and by keeping my probable 
fate, if I ignored his advice, prominently 

>) 

before me. My friends emphasized his 
warnings by solemn shakes of the head. 

And so I was to be a plain dish washer, 
I reflected. It angered me that this 
should be taken for granted and I there- 
upon made up my mind to shoot if I 
died for it. 

On we went to camp, guite a tramp 
over a crooked wagon path, through 
woods, behind a lumbering wagon that 
carried our effects. Finally we reached 
our camp site and pitched our tent. 
The following forenoon we completed 
our arrangements, gathering cedar twigs 
to spread thickly on the ground and 
thus making a couch as sweet as a bed 
of roses. 

At three o’clock we left our labors 
behind and set out to do something a 
little more to our taste. Two of the 
boys took the boat while the remaining 
one and myself went on into the wilds. 
After a few minutes of my companion’s 
loud talk I stopped, sat down on a log 
and waited till he had disappeared 
ahead. 

Then I turned to the more secluded 
forest depths and noiselessly made for 
higher ground. Frequently I sat down 
ard searched every angle, straining my 
eyes and listening acutely. In this way 
two hours must have been consumed in 
passing up the hill. On the scresigt 
stood still with all my senses alert. 

A.. limb ‘on the ground —brokegag 
smiled ; my friend was returning. It 
took some heavy body to break any- 
thing that would snap so loudly as that. 
I prepared to see him pass and then to 
laugh at his blindness, little thinking 
that the surprise was to be entirely 
mine. 

There was a rushing sound in the 
Autumn leaves and out came a big, 
black bear on my right, one hundred 
feet ahead. He walked out into a clear 
space a few feet square on to a knoll 
that made him appear the size of an ox. 
He stopped suddenly, as suddenly as 
my train had stopped the previous day 
at a danger signal. A sapling at his 
head, on my side, shut off his vision of 
me. 

It was the duplicate of my train 
dream. Past the little tree I could see 
his nose ; he was snuffing the air vigor- 
ously, but horror of horrors, it was a 
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cinnamon-nosed bear and he answered 
in every particular the description 
given by the hunter who had so scrupul- 
ously warned me against shooting a 
bear of this kind. 

It is well known that a drowning man 
as he goes down for what he feels to be 

- the last time is supposed to recall all the 
details of his past life and I can answer 
for it that the sensations of a man who 
believes he is about to be chewed up 
and mangled beyond recognition by a 
cinnamon-nosed bear are very similar. 
I remembered all that the mighty hunter 
had told me of this bear ; I observed 
that there was not a tree on the hill up 
which I could climb ; I hoped my body 
would be found, and I wondered 
what some others I knew would have 
done under similar circumstances. I 
was not long in concluding that in the 
meantime I would play a sort of “‘ ring 
around a rosy” game about a giant 
pine tree, some four feet through, that 
stood near by, and with this determin- 
ation I got another cartridge into my 
gun. I then lost no time in firing for 
the bear’s heart. Then I dropped on 
one knee to see under the smoke the 
effect of my shot. A scrambling streak 
of bulky black spread upward into the 
air and then disappeared backward, 
over two fallen pine trees that lay across 
each other twenty feet high. 

With a deep breath I thanked my 
stars that he had not come my way like 
that. I could not have reached the big 
pine. My self congratulations, how- 
ever, were short lived for the next 
second something more awful than all 
anticipations broke loose. I was pre- 
pared for the bear but was unarmed 
against what actually happened. An 
unearthly scream was heard a few yards 
off in the bushes in the direction in 
which the bear had gone. This was 
followed by a succession of terrifying 
howls, roars, groans and agonized human 
like cries. It was truly soul petrifying. 
My hair started to rise and I feared I 
was about to lose my scalp. A few 
jumps however, and my reason, which— 
after all—it appeared was in running 
order, overtook me. I made straight 
for the racket, going forward prepared to 
shoot. Suddenly the pandemonium 
ceased. I feared he might escape me 
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and hurried on. Bedlam started again 
lasting for about two minutes and I was 
afraid he would not escape. For a 
half hour I made a terrifying search 
through the bushes without finding my 
bear. Then I took myself in hand and 
facing about I went back to where he 
had hurdled to the fallen trees. 
There was his trail two or three feet 
wide through the undergrowth. He 
had crushed down the bushes a few 
steps farther on and I saw that streams 
of blood had sprayed out on the leaves 
on both sides of the path. Another 
half dozen steps and I found that he had | 
dragged himself into the soft earth, 
leaving a deep furrow. The blood 
showed that he had been shot through 
the body but his dragging might indicate 
only broken hips and a furious bear. 
The shadows of sundown were already 
dense and at last my nerves jigged with 
the strain. My arms, with the gun in 
my hands, had started a pump-handle 
performance and I could not control 
them. It would surely be necessary to 
shoot again in a minute. At that I 
stopped, called myself every name 
that no one else would have dared to 
call a man who was carrying a loaded 
gun. Then I saw the bear. He was 
lying between the ends of two black 
burnt logs. My hands were iron again 
and I put a second bullet between his 
eyes but he was already dead. 

He was of monstrous weight and I 
found it was impossible to roll him over. 
Lifting one hind leg I cut off a great 
claw to carry home to camp as a trophy. 
My first bullet had struck him true only 
one inch lower than my aim, showing me 
that he had raised that much in his 
tracks while the shot was speeding, 
after the snap of the hammer. 

The next day when the four of us 
skinned him it was found that the same 
missile had passed through and out of 
his body just in front of the right hip. 
He had evidently wheeled from his 
original position while the shot sped 
from my gun. I give this detail for 
fear anyone should imagine that a bear 
is a sluggish animal. 

After I had really ascertained that he 
was dead and made an examination of 
him I made off quickly for camp. 
Darkness had come on and I hustled 
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for the lake, blazing trees with my 

hunting knife as I went along. At the 
beach I found my knuckles skinned to 
the bone. The lake-side was impassible 
some of the way so I fixed a land-mark 
and resumed my way through the woods. 
In the timber every object shaped itself 
into a bear and haunted me. I lunged 
and plunged ahead, abusing the other 
fellows in anticipation of their not hav- 
ing prepared supper for me. I reached 
the tent, pretty well worn out, stagger- 
ing with exhaustion and excitement. I 
felt ready to lie down and die. Perhaps 
that kind of bear was dangerous. ‘The 
thought of the old hunter ’s conception 
of them as poison drove me to the 
medicine kit. The first thing to hand 
was marked “ Snake Bites.” I took 
enough of it for a large bite! A minute 
afterwards the dish-washer turned cook 
and supper was steaming when the 
belated three came boasting in. 

Absorbed in the telling of their own 
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adventures no one questioned me. 
After a time however, my bandaged 
hand brought forth a question as to 
whether I had shot anything. 

‘“* A bear, ’’ I replied. 
A shout of derision broke upon me. 

but I produced the toe-nail. It was no 
bird claw and there was a simultaneous 
rush to hug me. The reputation of 
the camp was saved. One enthusiast 
proposed to go right back to the scene 
at once to see if perchance there was 
not another bear hanging around. Two 
days’ surfeiting on bear however had 
satiated me and I answered: “ Billy, 
you may go up there to-night if you 
like but one bear a day is my limit. ”’ 
Nobody went till morning. Also, I 

wish here to record it, I washed no 
more dishes ! 

N.B.—The bear used at the head of this article is NOT 

“The bear that kept an appointment,’ but was killed by 
Mr. Harry Phillips of Biscotasing, Ont., in May, 1910. 

Filling a Big Game License in New Brunswick 

By E. H. MURRAY 

TAKE off my hat to the Province 
| of New Brunswick, Canada, for my 

sort of hunting. I have hunted 
from Maine to Miama, Florida, over in 
the Bahama Islands and in Cuba, but 
when you pull off your first trip in New 
Brunswick, and fill your license, which 
consists of one bull moose, one bull 
caribou, and two deer, you begin to get 
a little chesty, and wait for the other 
fellows on the train homeward bound 
to ask: “ Where is that fellow, who 
filled his license ? ”’ 
My friend Oliver Rothert and I left 

Altoona, Pa., on Saturday, September 
10th, 1910, at 10.30 p.m., and were in 
New York for breakfast on Sunday 
morning. We left New York on the 
Bay State Limited, by New York, New 
Haven, and Hartford Railroad, and 
landed in Boston. ‘at 3 p.m. —After 
getting dinner we left at 7.30 for Mc- 
Adam Junction, by the Boston and 
Maine Railroad, arriving two hours 

late which seems to be the custom on 
the railroads in that section. We got 
our breakfast, and then took the train 
from Fredericton arriving about 
1 o clock, where we met our one guide, 
Jim Summerville, who escorted us to 
the Queen Hotel, where we were greeted 
courteously by the genial landlord, 
Mr. McCaffrey, who seemed as though 
he could not do enough in the way of 
giving information and arranging for 
transportation of baggage, etc. from 
the C. P. R. to the Intercolonial Railway 
Station. After dinner at the Queen 
Hotel, we boarded the 6 o’clock train 
for Cross Creek, where we changed 
cars again on Dr. Moore’s Road for 
Stanley, which is the last town at the 
head of the settlement. Here we stayed 
all night with Mr. Burke, another 
genial landlord, who made things very 
comfortable for us. It was here we met 
our other guide, Alex Summerville, and 
our cook, Jack Kirsch. 



St. Marys Camp, Llead of Nashwaak River, 

Our baggage, what little we took 
with us into camp, was loaded for an 
early start next morning, September 
13th, for our journey of eight miles to 
the head of the settlement, which has 
been known for many years by the 
lumbermen, of New Brunswick as 
Dumpheys. It was there that I took a 
crack at a crow, at about fifty yards, 
with a twenty-two that we had with us 
to kill partridge and small game to eat. 
When the rifle cracked, old Jack, the 
near horse we were driving, tried to 
jump through his collar, and turned me 
a back somersault. I alighted in the 
road on my head and shoulders which 
somewhat dazed me. Of course, Roth- 
ert said I missed the crow as he had 
just bet me a good cigar I would, and 
being dazed for a moment and not able 
to see of course I had to let it go at that. 
We stopped a few minutes at Dum- 

pheys. I washed the blood from a few 
little skins on my hands that I had re- 
ceived from my fall, and we changed 
from our glad rags into our hunting 
suits, leaving the former with Mrs. 
Dumphey. Then we set out through 

Barker Dam Camp 

the forest on a forty-two mile tramp 
for McBain Brook, near the head of the 
Nashwaak River. We tramped all day 
through mud and over rocks, until 
about 4 o'clock when we _ reached 
Nashwaak Lake. Here we camped 
over night, a long to be remembered 
night. A cold pouring rain teemed 
down on us notwithstanding which we 
slept fairly well for we were very tired. 
I had felt as though I wanted to throw 
my gun away a dozen times that day 
and when I hit the pine boughs I was 
off to dreamland almost immediately. 
The next morning was the 14th and 
we still had eighteen miles to tramp. 
A little wind had risen about daylight, 
and it blew off nice and clear. We 
rose from under our blankets and wrung 
the water as best we could from our wet 
clothing. As we pulled them on, my 

friend Rothert said :‘‘I’m blest if I 

don’t feel pneumonia setting in now.” 
‘“ Ammonia H—,”’ retorted one of 

the guides, “if you didn’t bring it in 
here, you can’t take it out,” nor did we, 
Fortunately we did not so much as 
catch a cold. 



_ The Guide off Split Rock 

We told the guides we were not 
tenderfeet, and wanted to go in and see 
the virgin forest. After we got some 
breakfast and some of Jack’s hot coffee 
—and he certainly could make the 
hottest coffee you ever scalded your- 
self with—we began to feel in pretty 
fine shape. The sun came out about 
9 o’clock, and it was a delightful day. 
As we walked along the old Portage 
Road, we saw covey after covey of 
partridge, both hardwood and _ spruce 
birds. 
What they call a hardwood partridge 

in New Brunswick is the same as a 
Pennsylvania Pheasant and the Spruce 
Partridge is a saucy gray bird not 
quite as large as our Pennsylvania 
Pheasant. It makes fine eating how- 
ever and has a much wilder taste. 
We also saw two doe deers, but as it 
was only the 14th, one day before the 
opening of the season, we had to watch 
them run away. 
We arrived at the Narrows camp 

about noon, had lunch, fed the horses, 
and continuing on our way reached 
McBain Brook, our destination, about 
4 o'clock. By dusk we had everything 

My Friend Rothert’s Head 

in good shape for the night and were 
ready for the hunt the following morn- 
ing, which was September 15th. 
We were up at 4 -o’clock the next 

morning, and every morning for six days, 
thereafter and in all the six days’ hard 
hunting from 4 a.m. until dark every 
night, not a thing in the way of big 
game did we see, except a doe deer, 
which, Rothert shot on the 17th. 
Thus we worked until the 21st. On 
the night of the 26th., after hunting 
hard all day around the Chain Lakes, 
four miles from our cabin, Jim said to me; 

‘““See this! Here are three caribou 
tracks, crossed since we went up, 
three hours ago.” 

‘* Where do you think they are headed 
fon?) 

‘“T would imagine they are striking 
for the Barker Dam, or St. Mary’s 
Lake. If you are game, we might get 
a shot at them tomorrow.” 
“What do you mean by 

game ?” I asked. 
‘* A walk of twenty-five miles, sleep 

out tomorrow night, and back the 
following day,”’ was his reply. 

‘Lead on MacDuff” said I and if I 

being 

> 
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don’t follow, I will pay you double for 
your time. We set out on the morning 
of the 21st and had only gone six miles 
when I shot a fine buck deer, skinned 
out the head and neck, and hid the 
scalp and horns. 
We reached Split Rock, half way 

between Barker Dam and St. Mary’s 
‘Lake, twenty-five miles from our camp, 
by 3.30 p.m. This spot certainly did 
look good to me. There were moose 
tracks, moose hookings, deer tracks, 
and a few caribou tracks thrown in. I 
began to feel as though I were in the 
right spot. We made a lean-to, cut 
some spruce boughs for a bed, made 
coffee, ate a bite and then started up 
the dead water a short distance and at 
4.30 began to call. We soon got an 
answer from what we thought was a 
big bull moose, and Jim, my guide, as 
the bull approached stole down through 
the brush in the opposite direction to 
draw him up to me. He answered the 
call and was coming on fine for awhile, 
but presently he stopped answering. 
Whether Jim was not framing this date 
up the way the bull wanted, or not, I 
do not know, but there were no more 
grunts, Jim came up to where I was 
and whispered : 

** Have you heard him lately ?” 
I replied that I had not heard him 

answer, but I could hear him breaking 
brush about three hundred yards up the 
side of the ridge. I advised him to go 
back and keep calling once in a while, 
which he did. A few minutes after he 
left me, I saw the head of my first 
caribou push through the brush into 
the path. I expected to see the bull 
moose come down to meet death or to 
give me an awful dose of buck fever. 
I looked at his noble head—all I could 
see was the head and horns for the 
brush was very thick where we stood— 
and I wondered what it was. I took 
steady aim at his neck, back of the 
ear, and pulled the trigger ; he made a 
leap across the path and right back 
again. As he crossed back, I fired 
again and hit him through the shoulders, 
breaking him down. By this time Jim 
was up to me and we ran up and there 
lay a thirty point caribou with as 
symmetrical a head as was ever shot. 
I began to feel pretty chesty at having 
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secured a buck deer and a big caribou 
in one day but wait till you hear of the 
big bull moose that “‘ got away.” 

We were tugging the caribou head 
and scalp to our lean-to, when within a 
half a mile of it, just at dusk, Jim 
pointed out a likely spot from which to 
make a call for a big moose, and follow 
the call up in the morning. He then 
started with a low call, and within 
thirty yards, on the path we were 
standing on, a big bull went bach ! 
bach ! We sank down on the path on 
our knees, and that bull came out 
through the brush and stuck his nose in 
my face. I got ‘“‘mooseitis” right then 
and there. Ten feet was too close for 
me. He started to turn on seeing us 
and Jim said: ‘Shoot!’ I did shoot 
but I did not want to hit him that close. 
He then said to run and give it to him. 
By this time the moose was going away 
from me through the brush, I then ran 
in and feel sure I shot him through and 
through five or six times, before he got 
out of sight, but shooting a 32 Winches- 
ter Special could not stop him, the ball 
being entirely too light to break him 
down and as it was dark I could not 
follow him. ft began to feel pretty 
mean: I did not sleep well that night, 

for Jim told me that it was the biggest 

moose that he had ever seen. Being 

the first, I know it was the biggest I 

had ever seen. I lay on those old pine 

boughs all that night in that lean-to, 
and all I could see was the big horns 

over the sideboard in my dining room 

at home. I reflected sadly that I 

would never see such a moose again. 

Jim would not talk to me about it at all. 

He seemed rather inclined to sleep. 

Bright and early next,morning we 

were up, had the kettle boiling and a 

bite to eat, and then started out for an 

early morning call. It availed us nothing 

however, for we did not even get as 

much as a grunt from Mr. Bull. We 

then rolled up our two blankets, which 

I strapped on my back and carried, 

together with my gun and a skillet, 

and Jim shouldered the caribou horns 

and scalp and down the portage road 

we started for McBain Brook, twenty 

miles below. I don’t need to tell you 

that those blankets got mighty heavy 

before we struck camp, and as for the 
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skillet, I wanted to throw it away a 
dozen times, but Jim would not hear of 
it, so on we plodded, reaching camp 
about 4 p.m. Jim threw himself on to 
the bunk and did not even get up for 
supper. I made a bluff that I was not 
tired although the sinews in my legs 
seemed two inches short, and going out 
to the brook, which was just at the rear 
of the shanty, I caught some trout for 
next day’s breakfast. My legs ached 
like a toothache, and between my shoul- 
ders where I,seemed to catch it most, 
I felt as though I had been hit with a 
forty-five ninety and a= soft nosed 
bullet at that. When we arrived I 
found my friend Rothert had his moose, 
Which had a fine head and horns with 
a fifty inch spread. 

This meant that by the 20th we had 
secured, he a moose and a deer and I a 
deer and a caribou. It was now up to 
me to get a moose, so when Alex, his 
guide, came in that night, we swapped 
stories as to how I had got mine and he 
his. Rothert and Alex told us how 
they_had seen a big bull coming at dusk 
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just a mile from camp, and had run away 
from him, so that Alex could call there 
for me in the morning as I had not got a 
moose yet. Alex and I ate breakfast 
early and started with a lantern, and 
we had not gone from camp half a mile 
when he jumped a bull and cow lying 
close to the path we were travelling. 
As it was too dark to shoot we blew the 
lantern out and sat quietly until day- 
light, when we started to call but could 
not bring the bull back. We tried in 
vain until 6.30 o’clock then decided to 
go on to where the bull had flirted with 
Alex the night before. We reached the 
place at 7 o’clock. Alex gave a call and 
got an answer at once. He called a few 
times, and then leaving me to do the 
work on Mr. Bull ran back the path 
about one hundred yards from me, and 
as he called, the bull came closer and 
closer until at 8.15 I got a glimpse of his 
nose and the end of his left antler. He 
stopped and stood like a piece of stat- 
uary at about 100 yards. I knew by 
the way he stopped that he had wind- 
ed me, and was throwing the heavy 
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brush about where his shoulders were. 
Taking aim I pulled the trigger, hitting 
him a little forward at the base of the 
neck, a splendid shot if you hit the 
neck bone, but I struck a little low of 
the bone. This rattled him, and he 
came right out into the path I was 
guarding, and as he ran, I shot four 
times at him, hitting him every time, 
which stopped him, but did not knock 
him down. As I had let the other one 
get away, I was over anxious to get 
this fellow, so I ran right down on him. 
Alex shouted, “‘ Not so close.’ Too 
late. Mr. Bull took exception to my 
company, turned on me, bowed up 
his back and as I thought turned wrong 
side out when he threw that mane of 
his forward. Up the path we came 
together toward Alex, I leading of course 
and when we struck the thick brush into 
which I ran but through which the bull 
could not go, I was not leading as far as 
I would have liked to. I already 
imagined I felt his breath on my boots, 
but fortunately he stuck when he hit 
the heavy brush, and then I shot him 
five more times through the lungs and 
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once in the spine. Not until the 
eleventh shot which was a spine shot, 
did he fall. He was a beautiful speci- 
men, rolling fat and black as coal, 
having a sixty-three inch spread. After 
taking his measurements, we started in 
for breakfast. Later, the cook and all 
hands started out to skin him, which 
occupied the balance of the forenoon. 
In the afternoon I started for Chain 
Lakes, to see if I could get a shot at a 
deer, and was lucky enough to run into 
one on my way which I killed, thus 
filling my license. 

The following day, my friend Rothert 
shot a fine five prong buck which filled 
his license with the exception of a 
caribou. We then started in hunting 
small game and fishing, both of which 
were plentiful. 

If you are a lover of this sort of sport. 
you cannot make a date with a better 
bunch of guides and cooks than the 
Summerville Boys, of Zionville, New 
Brunswick, but don’t take a pop-gun 
to kill moose, as you will only cripple 
with a small calibre gun. 

Mink Trapping 
By OLIVER BOURCHIER 

HE mink is, next to the fox, the 
most cunning of animals and there 
are probably more methods used 

in trapping him than in trapping any 
other animal. In the course of quite a 
number of years’ trapping I have used 
many different devices to catch him but 
have found the methods which I shall 
endeavor to outline here to so surpass 
any of the rest in catches that I now use 
them exclusively. 

In the first place we will divide our 
subject in two parts: First, Fall and 
Spring sets and second, Winter sets, for 
the snow and ice which covers the 
streams and their tributaries in the 
winter make a great difference in the 
methods that are successful in catching 
the mink. 

The first thing to do at the opening of 
the trapping season is to go carefully 

over the territory in which you intend 
to trap and note all signs of the animal, 
His ins and outs to and from the water. 
holes, hollow logs and the stumps he 
runs through, the log and jam piles he 
visits in his wanderings up and down 
stream. Of course all this can be best 
learned when there is a light coat of 
snow on the ground, but the snow is not 
necessary to Fall trapping for you can 
see his tracks when he comes from and 
goes to the water in the soft mud on the 
low bank of the stream for it is on the 
side of the stream where the bank 
slopes gently down to the water’s edge 
that he mostly runs and of course the 
low bank is the one on which to set 
your traps. 

Fall trapping we will divide again into 
water sets and bait sets. 

When you have found a place where 
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A Mink Caught in a Paper Bag Set. 

a mink comes from and goes back to the 
water you have a good place at which to 
make a water set. Set your trap right 
where he comes out of the water and 
another where he goes back to it and 
stake your trap at full length of chain 
out in the stream then leave the place 
for a few days. If the mink goes up or 
down the stream again, between your 
visits to the traps you are pretty sure to 
get him for he invariably runs over the 
same route at each trip up or down 
stream. Perchance at your first visit 
to the trap you will not have him but 
do not molest the set for he is pretty 
sure to pass that way again sooner or 
later. 

Then again on either side of the stream 
you will find small knolls which are a 
few inches out from the bank. Between 
the bank and the knoll there is always 
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running water. In this running water 
is a good place to make a water set for 
all mink which pass up or down the 
stream, on the side where the knoll is, 
will invariably run between the bank 
and the knoll. 

As to bait sets, of course the first 
thing to consider in making a bait set is 
what bait you are going to use. There . 
are many baits which through long use 
have proven to be very good, for ex- 
ample—fresh chicken heads, pieces of 
rabbits, muskrat meat, birds of all kinds 
and fresh fish. Another good bait. is 
the oil which can be pressed out of de- 
composed fish. To make this hang a 
battle fish chopped into small pieces 
out in the warm sun till it decomposes 
and then press the oil out, but in my 
opinion fresh fish is the proper bait. 
I have used all the others but none with 
quite the success I have had with the 
fresh fish. To make my bait sets:— 
Some time before the trapping season 
opens I go along the stream I intend to 
trap on and at places where from the 
looks of the surroundings I think there 
should be a good place to catch a mink. 
I dig a hole in the bank from the edge of 
a stream back about eighteen inches 
and about eight inches wide and deep 
enough so the water covers the bottom 
of the hole two inches or so. Then I 
fasten a fish at the extreme back of the 
hole and cover the hole with a piece of 
sod or brush. Now every mink that 
comes along will go in and get that fish. 
After the first fish is gone I put up 
another and so on till the season opens, 
the idea being to get the mink used to 
getting fish in the hole so that he will 
visit it every time he passes. 

When the trapping season opens I go 
along and set a trap in each of the holes 
I have made, taking care that they are 
covered with an inch or soof water, 
then bait as usual, making sure that 
the bait is far enough back in the hole so 
that the mink will have to pass over the 
trap to get it. Be sure to stake your 
traps as far out in the water as possible 
for when the mink gets caught he 
immediately plunges into the water 
thinking it is his protection and is soon 
drowned. A number one trap will 
drown a mink in a few minutes in a foot 
of water. 
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_All the methods used in Fall trapping 
are applicable to Spring trapping. Of 
course through February and March 
which is their mating season a little 
musk taken from the female mink will 
prove irresistible to the male. ‘To use 
it, put a rag with a few drops on it 
down some unused muskrat hole or 
hollow log then place a trap immediately 
‘behind the rag and you run a good 
chance of getting every male mink 
passing for he will be sure to go through 
any place he scents the female. 

In the Winter months the streams are 
frozen over but the water soon goes 
down leaving hollow ice along each edge 
of the stream. Under this hollow ice is 
where the mink lives in the winter, 
fishing for minnows and crabs ete. 
Along each side of the stream where 
small tributaries join it, around rocks 
and at places when the water flows 
rapidly there is no ice. It is at these 
places, where the ice has left the stream, 
that he comes out from under the ice. 
And it is at these places where he comes 
out from under the ice that you have a 
fine opportunity to catch him. Set 
your trap where he crawls up out of the 
water on to the ice so that it is not 
covered by more than three inches of 
water, fasten by the spike in the ring 
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of the chain to some heavy piece of 
wood and if a mink comes along you 
have a fair chance to get him. 

For another good set,—make a hole in 
the ice at the edge of the stream, then 
take a fish and fasten it to a stick so 
that when the stick is lying across the 
hole in the ice the fish will hang between 
the water and the ice. Next set a trap 
a few inches down the stream from the 
fish and another a few inches up the 
stream from it so that a mink coming 
from either way would have to pass 
over a trap to get the fish. I have 
found this to be a very successful set. 

During the winter you often find a 
hollow tree, log or stump through which 
the mink runs. A good way to catch 
him at these places is to put a trap in 
a white paper bag and set it at the 
mouth of the hole he goes in, the bag 
will soon become covered with a little 
snow which makes it quite unnoticable 
to him. The bag keeps the trap from 
freezing. Without the bag a trap set 
in the snow will likely get frozen and 
a mink might pass over it a dozen times 
and not get caught. 

The mink shown in the accompanying 
illustration was caught in the paper bag 
set in the stump to the rear of the bog. 

By Cobequid Bay, Masstown, N.S. 
By REV. A. L. FRASER 

Like a forsaken theatre art thou,— 
The lights extinguished, and the actors gone, 
Where once Wit, Gaiety, and Beauty shone ! 
Thrice fifty years since their departing bow 
Who to the “ Fleur-de-lis”” had kept their vow, 
From Plenty laden field, and velvet lawn, 
And garden of the Dead all were withdrawn, 
As Fundy’s tide swept round their Grief-draped prow. 

Where erst light-sandalled Happiness was glad, 
With home and sylvan voices everywhere, 
Moved marshalled men, each visage passing sad, 
They left their humble, cross-crowned house of prayer ; 
And when beyond this tear-soaked strand they sped, 
The sable pall of Sorrow here was spread ! 

The scene oi part of the Expulsion of the Acadians, 1755. 

the place, “Masstouwn’’, which it still bears. 

They gathered in their chapel,—hence the name of 



* Elkhorn from the Fly Camp at Timber Line. 

The Alpine Club of Canada. 

The Strathcona Park Expedition 
T the close of the camp at Vermilion 
Pass the Director, Mr. A. O. Wheel- 
er, conducted an expedition into 

Strathcona Park on Vancouver Island 
and subsequently wrote an enthusiastic 
account of his experiences for the Vict- 
oria ‘* Colonist.” 

The Alpine Club party numbered 
sixteen, of whcm several were ladies. 
The party was accompanied by Mr. J. 
C. Wood, the member of Parliament for 
Alberni district. To the great dis- 
appointment of all, Mr. W. W. Foster, 
deputy minister of Public Works and 
chairman of the Victoria Committee 
of the Alpine Club—as a result of whose 
negotiations on their behalf the party 
were assisted by the government of 
British Columbia in the matter of trans- 
portation and_ other _ facilities—on 
account of an injury to his hand received 
while at the summer camp, was unable 
to accompany the party as had been 
intended. 

From Campbell River, travel was by 
wagon and on foot, by canoe and trail 
to Lower Campbell Lake, from whence 
the party were conveyed by motor 
launch and canoe to the head of the 

lake and some distance up the river to a 
point known as the British American 
Timber Co’s Landing. From this point 
eight miles of excellent pony trail led 
to Upper Campbell Lake and another 
mile by canoe to Warnick’s Camp— 
twenty-seven miles from Campbell 
River and all in a single day’s travel. 
To Mr. R. R: Thomson, parkcome 
missioner, who had been requested by 
the Government to look after the party, 
Mr. Wheeler attributed the fact that 
everything during the progress of this 
trip went like well oiled machinery. 
The following day five miles by motor 
canoe brought the party to the head of 
Upper Campbell Lake. Beyond the 
head of this lake the party beheld a 
striking sharp peak which rose in mid- 
air and which was referred to by Mr. 
Thomson as the Matterhorn of Strath- 
cona Park, of which he dared the Alpine 
Club to make the ascent. 

Following the trail indicated by Mr. 
Thomson the party came upon logs 
cut through for the passage of this trail 
that rose in thickness above the height 
of a man and showed rings of annual 
growth that told their age to be more 
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than a thousand years. This day’s 
tramp led through some eight miles of 
magnificient forest ; ‘“‘so magnificient,”’ 
says Mr. Wheeler “that I have no 
hesitation in saying that a motor road 
leading amidst its depths would alone 
be a sufficient attraction to make a 
visit to the park worth while. I have 
never before seen so unique an area of 
timber. Groups of fir and cedar grew 
to twelve or more teet in diameter ; 
enormous, isolated trees were here and 
there, and so dense was the shade they 
cast that undergrowth was sparse and 
the ground open and mossy. Huge 
devil’s club reared their wonderful fan 
shaped leaves ten feet in the air and the 
sun, glinting through the openings 
created fairy glades that looked most 
like a scene from Wonderland. ‘To the 
illusion was added a weird collection of 
toadstools ; some red, some blue, some 
brown, some white, all of shades quaint 
and odd, quite in keeping with their 
eerie surroundings.” 

Early next morning a party of four 
Alpine men with packs on their backs 
struck up the valley, a distance of five 
miles bent on making a reconnaisance 
to ascertain the best means of reaching 
the Strathcona Matterhorn. This ad- 
vance guard climbed to a height of 3800 
feet (here it must be remembered they 
climb from sea level) where they in- 
spected the peak with field glasses and 
pronounced it a nice rock peak rising 
above a small well crevassed glacier. 

The Party That Climbed Elkhorn, at the Summit. 

As Mt. Assiniboine, southeast of Banff, 
is generally known as the Canadian 
Matterhorn it was necessary to select a 
new name for this peak and it was decid- 
ed to recommend to the geographical 
board that it be known as “ Elkhorn.” 

Having sized up the route it was de- 
cided that only those who could carry 
their own bedding and provisions for 
three days could go, and the following 
morning at 8.30, nine, all men, pulled 
out with packs on their backs, rope and 
ice axe, Lieut. Oliver Wheeler leading. 
It was a hard climb that followed until 
they reached the bare rock for their way 
was blocked by huge boulders and criss 
crossed by fallen tree trunks of no light 
proportions. A rock canyon with ver- 
tical sides soon forced them to take the 
hill slope which was very steep and 
densely littered by fallen tree trunks, 
the result of a forest fire. The sun 
beat down and the packs grew leaden 
but on they toiled. Mr. Wilson remark- 
ea 

‘** T don’t see much difference between 
this and work.” 

“ You'll find out when payday comes,” 
retorted Mr. Hart. 

The upper part of the climb was in- 
teresting and included 300 feet of a 
grand rock climb, a traverse below an 
extended bed of snow, step cutting up 
an ice slope, a tiny snowfield, another 
300 feet of rock climbing, a delightful 
little chimney, a final stretch up broken 
rock and at 2.10 p.m. the summit, at 
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Photo by H. O. Frind 

Crossing the Snowfields on the Way up Elkhorn 

an altitude of 7,250 feet. Then there 
were three cheers and a tiger given for 
the Alpine Club, for the leader Oliver 
Wheeler and for the New Alpine fields 
still unconquered that lay before them. 
From where the party stood Mr. Wheeler 
counted fifteen fine peaks of which seve- 
eral seemed to be higher than the one 
they were on. This section it is said 
will furnish good exploration and climb- 
ing when means of access are available. 
Six sheets of water were in view, three 
of which were of large dimensions. 
One to the northeast was undoubtedly 
Upper Campbell Lake, another to the 
northwest, Muchalat Lake, one close by, 
to the west, probably Doners Lake and, 
quite a distance beyond it, a little 
further south, the end of Muchalat arm. 
The other two were the lakelet at the 
head of Elk valley and just above 
timber line, across a deep valley to the 
east, another sky blue lakelet. In 
addition small highly colored ponds 
were seen glistening amidst the trees 
in nearby valleys. These gloriously 
colored lakes are one of the principal 
features and attractions of the park. 

Mr. Wheeler commented upon the 
tremendous value of ‘the territory in 
Strathcona Park as a scenic resource. 
There are peaks there which will supply 
climbing of the very best kind where 
handholes and footholds are safe and 
sure and where excellent chimneys, 
beloved of all good climbers for the 
excellent test of prowess they afford, 
are many. Good trails for pony and for 
walking will need to be provided in 
order to get near where comfortable 
well kept shelters would have to be pro- 
vided for visitors to stay while sojourn- 
ing amidst the snow peaks. 

The return trip included a visit to 
Buttles Lake which lies in a deep trough 
southeast of Elkhorn mountain and 
which cannot be seen from its summit. 
Buttles Lake is described as extremely 
beautiful; the numerous streams that 
flow into it from the south and west 
provide splendid vistas of snowy peaks. 
The lake abounds in fish and excellent 
trout of a fair size can readily be caught 
at the mouth of the rivers and streams. 
Good fishing is also to be had through- 
out the length of the Campbell River 

Photo by H. O. Frind 

Among the Big Cedars in Strathcona Park 
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and in the several lakes to which it 
expands. 

At Buttles Lake the party separated, 
five remaining to go over the Price 
Pass and return by way of Alberni. 
This party included Mr. J. C. Wood, 
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been blazed for the Hon. Price Ellison 
two years before was not an easy one 
at the best and on the third dayjat . 
noon the summit of the pass was reached. 
High ragged peaks lined with hanging 
glaciers bordered the pass on the west- 

Photo by H. O, Frind. 

M. P. P., Captain and Mrs. MacCarthy, 
H. O. Frind and the Director. They 
were accompanied by Mr. Ben Lewis of 
Mr. Thomson’s staff, as guide, and a 
packer. Everything was carried on 
their backs and they slept for five nights 
under the trees, during one of which it 
poured rain. The track which had 

The Summit of Elkhorn: Where’s Wilson? 

A rocky column studded with tiny pools 
formed the divide. What would have 
been a glorious view was unfortunately 
blotted out by a belt of clouds. From 
the ridge to their right one sharp tooth 
rose clear above the encircling mists 
and upon it was conferred the name of 
** Misthorn.” One thousand feet below 
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they came upon a lake of indigo blue 
known locally as Summit Lake. This 
gem of the first water they christened 
“* Gemaqua.”’ 
F Until two years ago when the Hon. 
Price Ellison made an expedition into 
this territory no one knew that in the 
interior of Vancouver Island there ex- 
isted a region of snowfields and glaciers 
and blue lakes and tropical forests such 
as that revealed to the Alpine Club 
party whose trip Mr. Wheeler so graph- 
ically describes. Upon receipt of Mr. 

Black 

By A. A. 

E were sitting on the banks of the 
Gatineau. River at Maniwaki 
when Joe said: 

“Tf you like we will go deer hunting 
at Bitobee Lake to-morrow.” 

Early next morning Joe was on hand 
with horse and buckboard and we were 
soon driving through Maniwaki and 
River Desert. As we passed through 
the Indian Reserve, Joe remarked that 
his horse was afraid of Indians and that 
if we met any he would surely run away 
from us. On the top of a steep hill we 
beheld two Indians approaching. They 
were Louis Cornondo and Pierre Decouti. 
Joe got a double hold on the lines and 
looked to me for aid. 

** Hang on !”’ cried Joe. ‘*‘ Don’t let 
go. He’s terribly nervous—going to 
bolt sure.” 

In spite of this dire warning the horse 
quickened his pace not a particle. Far 
from being afraid of the Indians, he 
walked up to Cornondo and placed his 
head and neck over the Indian’s shoul- 
ders. When I told Joe I fancied he 
might be going to lie down and roll he 
got very angry. 

“ He didn’t run away this time” ex- 
plained Joe, “‘ because he knows those 
Indians. Been with them when a colt. 
What do you know about horses? It’s 
lucky for us those were friendly Indians. 
Now, if it had been a squaw I would 
have let Major go. Four men could 
not have held him. 
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Ellison’s report on his expedition the 
Government of British Columbia im- 
mediately reserved the area as a park. 
Mr. Wheeler now advises the extension 
of this area. Doubtless the expert 
opinion which he has been enabled to 
give as a result of the opportunity 
afforded by this trip will have a bene- 
ficial effect in bringing to the attention 
of Canadians as well as the people of 
other countries the attractions of what 
is one of the most delightful of scenic 
parks in the whole Dominion. 

Major 
HOTTE 

Pretty soon we reached Tom Buel’s 
place on the west side of the lake. Tom 
is a full blood Indian and is married to 
a white woman. Doubtless Major re- 
cognized the distinction for he showed 
no signs of becoming fractious. We 
stayed and talked with Buel for a little 
while. 

On the way back we got one deer and a 
few partridges. We stopped at a creek 
in the bush and cooked our dinner. I 
had a good fire on and while we waited 
for the meat to cook Joe entertained me. 

‘“ You remember my old horse, Black 
Major ?”’ asked Joe. ‘“ Of course you 
do. Well, quite a few years ago, I used 
to hunt partridges and foxes with Major. 
He followed me in the bush same as a 
dog and—” 
‘What ! Do you mean to say the 

horse—”’ 
‘‘ Why, yes, of course. What is the 

matter with you? Major used to trot 
along through the bush and raise par- 
tridges same as a dog. He was a good 
partridge horse and a good fox hunter 
too. One day back of Matthias Ber- 
nard’s mountain he chased a fox over 
four miles.”’ a 

‘That was pretty rough riding,” I 
interjected. 

‘“ Not at all,” contradicted Joe. “I 
wasn’t on his back. Major was by 
himself. He was after the fox same as a 
hound. After going around the moun- 
tain three times he caught the fox by 
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the tail and held him up high so as to 
give me a chance to shoot. To avoid 
the danger of being hit Major was com- 
ing towards me sideways. I fired and 
Major, thinking the fox dead, let go. 
To my great surprise the fox got up and 
ran away. Never shall I forget the 
pitiful look Major gave me and may I 
die this minute if he didn’t drop on his 
knees, bury his head in the long grass 
and moan for fully five minutes. He 
was never the same after that. On the 
way home at every mile or so he would 
stop, lower his head and brush away a 
tear with his front foot. 

** Was he afraid of Indians ?” 
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“Oh, get out, you’re too smart 
altogether. Would you know a good 
horse if you saw one? I don’t think 
you would.” ba 

By this time the meal was over and 
we started for home. It was quite 
dark when we reached the farm. Be- 
fore going to bed I said: “ Joe, Buel, 
the Indian, was telling me that some 
few years ago he saw a black horse fish- 
ing at the lake with rod and reel. 
Was it your Black Major ?” 

‘* Never mind Major,’ answered Joe. 
“TIT am going for another deer next 
week but it will be a year or two before 
you come with me again.” 

The Prospector 
By WALTER L. THURTELL 

The mountain peaks have been his goal, 
He has toiled to their dizzy heights, 

And the valley depths, where the waters roll, 
Know the trace of his lonely nights. 

The barren wastes of the desert sand, 

Have hidden his footsteps, dim, 

And the secret paths of the forest land 

Are a highway sure, for him. 

The granite crags of a world-old age, 
Have echoed his riving steel, 

For the wilderness is his heritage, 

And his soul knows her wild appeal. 
The pines have crashed to his ready axe, 

And the rapids have hurled him on, 

To the farthest lake where the moose-herd tracks, 

He has passed with the eager Dawn. 

The golden lure of the endless trail, 
Has tugged at his restless heart, 

And whether he win or is doomed to fail, 

It means but another start. 
For he knows the call of the sky lit way 

That leads on the endless quest, 
And he’s gone once more where the Night and Day, 

Are the comrades that love him best. 
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Good Luck at the Kilmarnock Hunting Camps 
In New Brunswick 
By ARTHURSL, SLIPP, E- LB: 

HERE is a certain amount of 
luck, good or bad, in all lines of 
sport. A sportsman may be ever 

so energetic and experienced, yet cir- 
cumstances over which he has no control 
may contribute materially to success or 
failure. It is our intention to relate 
briefly the story of a hunt throughout 
which good luck played an important 
part. 

During the busiest time of the big 
game season of 1911, I had been obliged 
to borrow some blankets from George 
McElroy’s camps. On November 22nd 
there were no visiting sports at my 
camps so my father and I decided to 
pack back to the spreads—a five mile 
trip. There was about six inches of 
snow, and we made the journey over 
that afternoon, seeing a doe which we 
did not shoot. 

The next morning after spending a 
pleasant evening with McElroy, we 
commenced the return trip. Being no 
longer burdened with the blankets, and 
having the day before us, we intended 
doing some hunting on the way. About 
10 o’clock we passed into what was 
generally a much frequented deer swale 
and proceeded carefully. We stopped 
at a spring for some water, and were 
about to go on, when we heard a clicking 
of horns, and a large buck came swiftly 
down the runway. My father gave 
him one behind the ear with 38-55 
Winchester at thirty yards, and he fell 
in his tracks. 
We cut a heavy pole twenty-five feet 

long, ran it through a forked tree 
standing conveniently by, and putting 
a spreader in his hind legs raised him up, 
using the long pole asalever. When the 
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entrails were removed we raised the 
carcass clear of the ground so that 
predatory animals could not destroy it 
in the interval which would necessarily 
intervene between that day and when 
we could come after it with.the team. 

Next we went to a bunch of small, 
round, choppy knolls, and finding good 
water, boiled the kettle, made tea and 
enjoyed our midday lunch. Early in 
the afternoon we were examining some 
deer tracks, when a good sized buck 
came towards us, stopped and commenc- 
ed polishing his horns on a small sapling. 
The distance was about fifty yards, 
and he got it a little too far back of the 
shoulder running about twenty yards 
before falling. We hung this one up in 
the same manner as the first, and started 
for camp early as the ice in the lake 
would not yet bear, and we had to 
skirt around along the shores. 

That night my father decided that 
as his two deer were quite close to- 
gether on that ridge, we would kill his 
moose up there and haul all three out 
with the team the same trip. We 
knew where there was a bunch of eight 
or ten moose about a mile from the 
first deer we had killed, but that night 

a noisy crust formed, so that we were 
obliged to defer the moose hunt until a 
ey or so later when the snow was again 

soit. 
On this morning we had our breakfast 

over and left the camp before daylight, 
arriving on the moose ground one half 
hour after daylight. We circled to the 
right and came up against the wind. 
At first we saw nothing but dozens of 
deer tracks, but presently heard a moose 
lowing about 200 yards off apparently. 
It is very unusual to hear a moose make 

any kind of a sound the last week in 

November, so we considered this a good 

luck omen. Ten minutes later the 

breaking of whitewoods told us that the 

moose-herd was moving our way and 

browsing. They very soon appeared, 

an old cow in the lead, a bull following, 

and the others to right or left, none of 

them suspecting the presence of enemies. 
Two shots from the 38-55, one in the 
shoulder and one in the neck, floored 
the bull which proved a fair sized one, 
with fourteen points and _ forty-two 
inches spread. We do not get many 
large heads in this section. 

It was not yet 9 o’clock, but as we 
had what we wanted, we started across 
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country on an eight mile tramp for 
Woodstock, our home, the shire town 
of Carleton County. We reached town 
about 3 o’clock in the afternoon picking 
up eight partridge on the way. 

The following Monday we went to 
the Killmarnock Hunting Camps with 
a team and teamster, Melbourne Stairs. 
The distance was about twelve miles 
by the highway, four miles longer than 
across country through the woods. 
The ice in the lake held the team, 
although it cracked ominously. We 
had a forward bob sled with a tongue 
attached, and when we arrived at the 
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game made a drag rack about sixteen 
feet long, with axe and auger. When 
one end of this was chained on the bob 
sled and the other ends of the poles 
dragging behind we had a combination 
which we considered to be ahead of 
anything else for game hauling in our 
New Brunswick woods. We rolled on 
the moose, piled on the two bucks, and 
then climbed on ourselves, riding all the 
way to camp. Of course we did some 
chopping and swamping, but very little. 
It would not have been possible to have 
brought this game out with a bench 
sled or bark jumper. 

Fishing in Nova Scotian Waters 
‘¢ You Can Hook a Tuna But—”’ 

The Duke of Connaught Goes Tuna Fishing 

By LAURIE D. MITCHELL 

T may interest Rod and Gun readers 
| to hear something of tuna fishing on 

the south shore of Nova Scotia and 
a short account may perhaps, result in 
bringing one or two fishermen down our 
way to enjoy a sport that for excitement 
and hard work has all other sports 
beaten to a standstill. 

Imagine yourself in a small skiff 
boat, fast to a tuna which is towing you 
along at the rate of four miles an hour 
and doubling that with occasional spurts 
taking you as much as eighteen miles 
out to sea. Imagine your playing the 
fish for seven hours and then losing him 
after all the hard work. That is what 
happened one day last summer off 
Great Island, near Liverpool, N. S. 

We were camping on Great Island 
which had been bought early that 
summer by one of our party—Mr. 
Lanier—who had intended making a 
tuna club of it but owing to a severe 
illness was forced to abandon the project, 
in consequence of which the island is 
now for sale. Mr. A. Radcliffe Dug- 
more, the well known photographer 
of wild animals was the hero of this 
story. We had been waiting patiently 
for the herring to come inshore as the 
tuna always follow them, and were well 

pleased to see the Tancook fleet of 
herring boats sail into Port Medway 
harbor late one afternoon, a sure in- 
dication of herring inshore. I will not 
tell you of all the tuna we hooked and 
lost but I want to say right here that 
the least trouble is encountered in 
hooking them. We had been using a 
six foot wire leader and losing fish after 
fish until we discovered that the tuna 
was cutting the line with its tail. On 
this particular morning Mr. Dugmore 
had put on an extra six feet of wire 
leader and the minute after he had 
baited the hook and had it in the water 
he was fast to a tuna; the fish went 
under a fishing smack where the men 
were hauling a herring net; to get 
clear, our boat had to go between the 
net and the side of the smack. Now 
the net was full of herring and when Mr. 
Dugmore and Max, the boatman, ap- 
peared from under that net they were a 
sight to behold, being covered with 
herring scales from head to toe, but— 
they were still fast to the tuna. 

In forty-five minutes we were one 
hundred and fifty yards from Broad 
Cove beach, six miles from where we 
had hooked the fish. (I was following 
in a motor boat and was a much inter- 
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ested spectator throughout the entire 
proceedings.) After cruising up and 
down shore for an hour and a half the 
fish decided to hike for the coast of 
Africa and set off at a four mile clip. 
About six miles off shore the tuna went 
under a surface net and for quickness 
of action and thought our boatman, 
Max, has few equals; he jumped to 

~ the bow of the skiff boat and passed the 
head-rope of the net over Mr. Dugmore 
and the boat. It was done in a few 
seconds with the fish still on. Occasion- 
ally the fish would ‘“‘ sound” and that 
was hard on rod and tackle, also on the 
fisherman. Mr. Dugmore would sway 
up on the rod and take in a foot of line 
at a time and gathering in two hundred 
or three hundred feet of line that way 
was no child’s play. It was during one 
of these bouts that Mr. Dugmore met 
with his first accident; the butt of the 
red broke off short close to the reel 
seat, the reel falling to the bottom of 
the boat; it was a ticklish sensation 
but Mr. S. Dugmore was equal toit; he 
quickly wrapped a towel around his 
right hand and took a turn of the line 
around that, holding the broken rod in 
the left hand. Under these conditions 
he played that tuna for one hour and 

fifty minutes by the watch, a mighty 
plucky fight and one that should have 
been better rewarded. ‘The last twenty 

minutes Max was towing the fish and 
at one time it looked as if Mr. Ross with 

his record fish would have to take 
second place, but it was not to be; a 
jagged piece of metal ended the fight. 

The large agate guide near the butt 
of the rod broke, leaving the rough- 
edged piece of metal exposed, which 
cut the line just when we thought the 

fish was done. Hard luck it was 1n- 

deed, but all in the game. Seven hours 
to a minute had been spent at it for the 
fish was hooked at 7.40 a.m. and was 
lost at 2.40 p.m. 

Mr. Dugmore hooked six tuna on 
that particular morning, five of them 
before 7.40 a.m. 

Great Island is an ideal sporting 
place and particularly adapted for a 

tuna club; the duck shooting is also 
very good; four hours’ drive by team 

will put you in a fine moose country; 

forty minutes by motor boat and you 

can be fishing in the first salmon 

‘“‘ nools”’ on the Medway River. Come 
down Mr. Editor and hook a tuna; 
you can hook a tuna but—. 

An Unsuccessful Panther Hunt. 
BY ike PORE R 

NE Monday morning while on her 
O way to school a little girl on 

Vancouver Island was attacked 
by apanther. The little miss was much 
frightened and ran home and told her 
father who promptly roused a party of 
hunters who organized under the direct- 
ion of a resident whose long experience 
as a tiger hunter in India made him a 
most useful leader for an expedition 
against the feline tribe. The hunt 
then commenced. The hunters were 
armed with double barreled shot guns 
of various makes; high power rifles 
were also included in the assortment 
and dogs of various breeds accompanied 
the hunters. No trace of the panther 
could be found, however, till one of the 
hunters went to the school house and 
made inquiries of both school children 
and teacher. Some of the children 
told him that when they were on their 

way to school they had seen an animal 

which had taken to the woods as soon as 

it had seen them. That provided the 
hunter with a little more excitement; 

he began to feel that there might still 

be a chance of tracking the game. He 
and the children started out to the spot 

where they had seen the animal, but 
neither hunters nor dogs could find any 
trace of Mr. Panther and the hunter 

decided he had cached himself in some 

of the second growth hemlock thickets. 

At last hunters and dogs wearily 

turned their footsteps towards home. 
On the way they were met by a young 
lady who had seen the object of the hunt 

in the morning about 8.30 while on her 
way to the High School. From _ her 
they learned that the alleged panther 
was nothing more dangerous than a 
large mastiff belonging to a nearby 
rancher. 



A Slate Black Fox in August. 

The Culture of Black and Silver Foxes 
BY KK. Band EV. CRO, BoA Ma D: 

VALUE 

HE raising of silver foxes is just 
in its infancy. Only now are 
people awakening to the fact that 
a fortune is awaiting them in the 

rearing of the black fox. At the time of 
writing (December 1911), those who 
have learned the art are few in number. 
Only one in every 500,000 among foxes 
is a pure and radiant black. 
“By and by it may be some skilled 

or fortunate breeder will produce a 
black pup or perhaps a pair of black 
foxes may be captured alive and from 
these a new breed of black foxes will 
arise and cause a great panic among men 
who hunt for black foxes.’ At the 
present time however, there is difficulty 
in procuring animals and _ particularly 
those that have been known to breed 
true to color. 

Live foxes bring a fancy price, in 
some cases many times their skin value. 
It is more profitable to sell them for 
breeding purposes than for their skins. 
Cross foxes of good parentage range 
from $100 to over $1,000 a pair; 
silver blacks from $800 to $3,000 and 
over, each. The pelt of the pure black 
fox is the highest priced fur on the 
market. The sum of $2,300 was not 
long ago paid to a breeder of black foxes 
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‘* If it takes two score of Spot- 

ted hounds to find a bag of 

aniseed, how ‘many would a 

fellow need to catch a fox of 

average breed ?”’ 

in Prince Edward Island for a flawless 
skin of medium size but of exceptional 
beauty and lustre. { 

It may be said that every silver fox 
raised is likely to yield a pelt worth 
over $100. The pale skins bring from 
$100 to $500 and the dark ones much 
more. Radiant silver blacks average 
$1,500 to $3,000. 

The following is from a Canadian 
press despatch : 

“Moncton, N. B:, Nov. (26) Si@ie 
C. D., millionaire fox ranch owner, of 
Prince Edward Island, to-day purchased 
from J. C. C. of G. three black foxes, 
the price paid being something over 
$9,000. Mr. C., who has quite an 
extensive fox farm at G. arrived at 
Moncton Saturday with the foxes en 
route to P. E. I., but was met here by 
Mr. D. and several other owners of fox - 
ranches on P. E. I. Mr. D. was the 
successful bidder for the animals.” 

Foxes are increasing in value every 
day. <A breeder may set the price on a 
live fox to-day and find tomorrow he 
could procure double the price. So 
much greater is the demand than the 
supply that they are almost unobtain- 
able. Indeed many are placing money 
in advance on the prospect of the next 



A Small Fox Farm. 

season’s stock to be sure they will be 
in the race. 

Quoting from one of our Ontario fox 
farmer’s letters, he says, “* With only 
three to sell this year, they brought me 
$3,800 in September and I could take 
nearly twice that for them now if I had 
them—I have refused $3,000 for a slate 
black dog—Such a dog is sure to give 
you Silver black stock, even if your 
females should only be a fair ‘ cross’.”’ 

Most of these foxes are sold unseen at 
the owner’s price. The business is 
carried on by letters and telegrams, 
as for example the following, addressed 
to the writer on April, 1911: 

“In a recent issue of the Montreal 
Star I noticed that you were referred to 
as a successful raiser of foxes. I have 
a pen just completed and would like to 
get stock to put init. I would like to 
get a black male fox. If you have any 
for sale or will have any this summer 
of any kind please let me know, also 
state price. 

Any information on feeding, building 
pens and caring for them that you can 
give me will be thankfully received. 
Thanking you for a reply, I am yours, 
ere.” 

The following is a copy of a telegram 
received at this time:— 

‘Will take your best fox at one 
thousand and . Ship Name 
bank where money is to be wired. 
Reply immediately.” 

The following letters were received 
after the foxes had been shipped. 

‘“* You must pardon me for not writing 
and letting you know how I came along 
with the foxes from your ranch. I 
must say I was very much pleased 
with them. 

Now I would like to get a pair like 
them if possible, or at least, a female. 
Will you put a price on the black ones I 
saw up there or any others you 
have ?”’ 

The money should always be placed 
in the bank before shipment, ready to 
be placed at your credit on presentation 
of express receipt. Foxes are never 
shipped unless the money is first placed 
down. Some personally inspect foxes 
before buying which is the most satis- 
factory way to both parties involved. 

Prince Edward Island has already 
over 100 breeders; Ontario comes next. 
Many of our best foxes go to the Island 
each year, but personally we know of 

none that have come from the Island to 

Ontario. 
Under date of December 23rd, 1911, 

a Prince Edward Island farmer writes :— 



Two Foxes. 

‘** Regarding the extent of fox farming 
on the Island, I will try to give you as 
correct an idea as possible. We have 
about 100 breeders of black and silver 
foxes and a like number breedng red 
and cross foxes. The number kept by 
each breeder varies greatly, the average, 
being about ten foxes, the largest 25 
paers. 

Last winter I bought one pair choice 
blacks from this man selected from 
eighty young foxes. This man started 
five years ago. There are several others 
almost the same, but the average is far 
below that number. The first man to 
start in the business got a pair of pups 
that were dug out of a den just eighteen 
years ago, and has been breeding along 
the same strain ever since. In grading 
up for fine furs we follow in-breeding 
to the limit. To avoid weakening the 
stock we select a male from outside, 
mate him with a good female, get one 
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litter from him and then cut him out 
and again cross up the young and so on. 
Furs from a certain famous ranch never 
come below $800 per skin and many sell 
for as much as $2,000.” 

In more than one instance the pro- 
ceeds of the sale of a pure black fox 
skin has paid off a farm mortgage. In 
the T ranch, Ontario, in 1910, a 
pair of silver blacks were purchased for 
$1,500. In the spring of 1911, the 
female gave birth to three pups for 
which they received $3,300. In the 
D farm, Ontario, a pair were 
bought for $1,200 and had three pups ; 
all were sold and after all expenses were 
paid and $2,500 had been paid for a new 
breeding stock, Mr. D— still had $2,000 
to the good. Many more examples 
might be given where men have paid 
all expenses the first year and still have 
a neat sum to the good. 

This good fortune again owes its 
success to in-and-in-breeding. Most 
of the fox ranches in Ontario originated 
from this strain. The original foxes 
came from the Rainy River Distict 
and from dens in the wild state. Some 
were procured from an Indian, others: 
from a homesteader not many miles. 
apart. One of these pairs was extra 
large with long legs, while the other 
foxes were also very large but had short-. 
er legs. Nearly all of the Ontario fox 
farms are from this strain, and a dozen 
or more have been shipped to Prince 
Edward Island. So while Ontario, as 
far as known, has not any of the Prince 
Edward Island blood, they have in 
this way developed the Island fox, 
which have the very finest fur which is 
equal to any in the world. 

E. T. Seton says: “It isthe anost 
desirable, the most precious of all furs 

worth many times its weight in gold, 
the noblest peltry known to man. 
There are many degrees of rank among 

these patricians. They range in quality 

even as diamonds range. The exquis- 

ite robe is so mellow and rich, so wonder- 
ful in style, with its glossy black and 
delicate frosting. It is the proper 
robe of kings, the perquisite of great 
imperial thrones to-day, as was the 
Tyrian purple in the days of Rome.” 

The black fox is very rare. Its. 

pelt is marketed at London, where the. 



THE CULTURE OF BLACK AND! SILVER FOXES 

One-quarter Silver. 

available supply is offered at auction 
four times a year. While the numbers 
sold are decreasing, their value is 
steadily increasing. On an average 
five perfect pelts of this rare fur bearer 
are brought down from the Northland 
each year, and in rare years as many as 
ten or twelve, though the yearly catch 
of all kinds of fox skins amounts to 
over 100,000 from Canada alone. At 
the sale in January 1910, 171 pelts, 
varying from the silver tinged to the 
pure black, were offered. In 1911 the 
number at the mid-winter sale was 
only 34. 

The high prices paid for silver fox 
skins are due to the rarity of the animals, 
their utility, beauty, and lustre. They 
are the most excellent among dressed 
furs. The nobility line their coats ; 
the ladies adorn themselves in mantles 
and in toques with fox brushes mounted 
in silver gilt; while out of swathing 
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veils and the shadow of silver fox, 
with necklaces of foxes’ teeth around 
their throats, piquant faces smile rosily 
into yours. Even the miner in the 
days of old has been known to use it in 
picking out the gold dust—so readily 
seen on its dark fur. “A gorgeous 
effect is produced in some cases by 
putting gold, by electrolytic methods, 
on the hair tips,—black fox being the 
only fur that retains it.” 

Skins are so valuable that manufact- 
ured articles can only be obtained at 
exclusive prices and by those who are 
very wealthy. Like all other articles 
of value, there are many imitations, 
and even these are expensive. It re- 
quires an expert to put in the silver 
hairs. At first these were put in by 
hand, now an ingenious machine has 
been invented. The hairs of the coon 
and from the tail of the skunk are 
utilized. These are merely stuck in 

Our Canadian Black Fox. 
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sometimes three and four together 
and are easily plucked out. In the 
genuine skin they are fast. To one 
that is familiar with the skin, it is an 
easy matter to recognize the substitute. 
In the real article the hairs are not all 
white, but are black at the base, one, 
two, or more silver bars then a tip of 
black. A true imitation would be 
almost an impossibility. 

Let us take the slowest breeder of all 
animals the elephant, which according 
to Darwin lives one hundred years and 
produces six young ones. In seven 
hundred and fifty years the accumulated 
progeny will amount to 19,000,000. 
In the human race, the population 
doubles itself in about twenty-five 
years. Among those animals that mul- 
tiply more quickly is the sparrow which 
has annually five or six broods. The 
multiple progression of one pair is 275, 
716,. 983, 696. These comparisons 
might be carried on indefinitely. The 
vixen has from one to eight whelps 
annually. Now if we take four as an 
average litter, in ten years of successful 
breeding there would be 300,000 foxes. 
Allowing a very small average value of 
one hundred dollars for each, (the 
ordinary value of a red with silver 
black parentage), we would be worth 
$30,000,000. With more pairs to begin 
with in how much less time would we 
reach this sum. 

Of all the “‘ Get Rich Quick Schemes,”’ 
does the raising of gin-seng, golden-seal, 
poultry, squabs, skunk, mink, otter, 
beaver, Persian lambs and cats, Angora 
rabbits, etc., yield so great a profit with 
so little expense and labor? Only such 
speculations as those of the gold and 
diamond field can be compared to it. 
At the present time the results are not 
so great, it is merely chance work with 
some farmers and not astaple industry. 
Other farmers are following more or less 
closely the rules we have laid down 
which may be viewed as follows :— 

(1). Strict privacy November 
until pups are 2 months old. 

(2). Light feeding November 1st until 
the week before whelping. 

(3). Seclusion from outside sights and 
disturbances. 

(4). In-and-in-breeding with selection 
continued. 

Ist 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

(5). Model pens and dens with perfect 
sanitary conditions. 

(6). Dens not touched from Novem- 
ber Ist until pups are 2 months old. 

(7). One attendant during same time. 
(8). Careful separation of sexes after 

mating if necessary. 
These farmers are past the experi- 

mental stage and their work promises to 
develop into a paying industry. The 
culture of foxes has attracted the atten- 
tion of both the United States and 
Russian Bureau of Agriculture who 
have sent out letters for information to 
some _ successful fox farmers. The 
Russian Consul has gone so far as to 
make enquiries regarding fox breeding 
stock with the intention of importing 
the same into Russia. Many in the 
United States have procured Canadian 
foxes ; the duty, however, deters this 
trade somewhat. We hope the Canad- 
ian Government will recognize more and 
more the importance of this great in- 
dustry that is being carried on within 
our borders and will make new and 
necessary laws for the protection of 
same. The game preserve law is the 
only safe-guard we possess. There ‘is 
no certain income as yet. Some person- 
ally known have been in the business 
twenty, fifteen or five years and although 
they have handled in some cases a great 
many animals yet the greatest number 
raised by anyone of them was ten foxes 
in one year. Mr. K. of New York, 
bought and sold over forty foxes last 
fall, while an Ontario speculator handl- 
ed with large profit over twenty. 

There are always the wolves and the 
waves of life to check the onward 
march. Some attribute their failure 
to feeding, some to the nervousness of 
the creatures, some to insufficient priva- 
cy, some to careless keepers, and others 
to the infertility of the foxes in domest- 
ication. 

‘“He who breeds black foxes from 
nature is assured of riches past counting 
and commands the worshipful homage 
of the Russian nobility and aristocracy, 
who seem willing to sacrifice untold 
wealth for the pleasure of wearing 
overcoats made from the pelts of Amer- 
ican black foxes.” 

So great has been the development of 
confidence in the fox industry and with 
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such strides has it advanced, that the 
facts detailed in preceeding chapter 
have become ancient history. 

* Although the industry began twenty 
three years ago, no breeding stock of 
large value had left the hands of the 
close circle of breeders who were guard- 
ing their secret well. Only a few choice 
and a few light silver foxes had come 
into the possession of those outside the 
“combine” previous to 1910 when it 
broke. Up to that time no live foxes 
were sold, except some light silvers to 
distant places.” 

Until the fall of 1911 very few realized 
the great industry that was being carried 
on so quietly. Very few foxes had been 
exported from Prince Edward Island, 
but Ontario had been trying to meet 
the demands of those on the Island who 
could not obtain any from the Islanders. 
Since the ‘“‘ combine’ broke many have 
been sold, both on the Island and else- 
where. 

For a number of years many foxes 
have been quietly secured for skin value 
from Alaska, Yukon, Labrador, New- 
foundland and Northern Quebec, ete. 

Newfoundland realizing the wealth 
that lay within her borders recently 
passed a law forbidding the exportation 
of silver foxes. The United States has 
a duty on all imported stock; but 
Canada admits them free under the 
clause governing the improvement of 
breeding stock. 

The Government of Prince Edward 
Island has recognized it as an industry 
and levied an income tax of one and a 
half per cent. For this the ranchers 
expect to be aided in protection against 
robbers by the employment of the best 
detectives or by the establishment of a 
kennel of blood hounds. 

During the year 1911, many com- 
panies and syndicates have been formed, 
especially in the Maritime Provinces, 
with a capitalization of from $50,000 to 
over $1,000,000. 

The result of this has been to raise 
the price of good dark silvers to $10,000 
each; even $11,000 has been paid for 
an extra good dark breeder (1912). 
One has only to pick up the newspapers 
of the day to read articles quoting the 
immense values being paid for these 
animals. 
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At the present time foxes are sold:— 
(1). Without any guarantee, purcha- 

ser taking all the risks. 
(2). The seller to guarantee if one of 

the animals dies he will loan him another 
on the condition that the purchaser will 
take all the risk until a litter is produced. 

(3). If this pair fail to produce in two 
years they will be exchanged for another 
pair, so that with this guarantee a man 
cannot fail to be started in the business. 

More people are engaged in the rear- 
ing of foxes in domestication than the 
public are generally aware of. One has 
likened parts of Prince Edward Island 
to a large railroad construction camp, so 
largely are they engaged in erecting new 
ranches. To-day there are farms as 
well in Alaska, Yukon, Labrador, New- 
foundland and dotted here and there 
all over the Dominion. In the United 
States, it is claimed, is situated the 
largest ranch in the world. “It is 
comprised of 12 Acres and contains 60 
pens. Six men skilled in fox lore are 
always on duty with the manager him- 
self constantly in touch with all that is 
going on.”’ 

Not all fox ranchers will be successful: 
many are doomed to be merely exhibits 
of zoological interest to the communities 
in which they are located; others will 
meet with fair success and will expand 
to a more or less extent while others will 
become large, world wide, and famous, 
stocked and owned by wealthy com- 
panies. 

Recent advices report sales as high as 
$4,500 for a single fox skin. The enor- 
mous value of silver foxes is due of 
course to the demand for their skins by 
fashionable ladies. At the New York 
horse show a set was worn made up of 
three skins valued at $16,000. The 
wife of an Austrian nobleman recently 
paid $7,500 for a particularly valuable 
specimen. At the present time the 
market will stand $1,000,000,000 worth 
of skins. The increase of population, 
wealth and the modern methods of 
transportation, automobiles, etc., how- 
ever, insure a large future demand for 
fine furs. “‘ Prominent wholesale deal- 
ers are of the opinion that if the produc- 
tion of silver foxes were doubled, prices 
would still remain high.” 
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‘‘ Tf a man only knew all there was to 

know 

Of a fox and his cunning ways ; 
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If he knew all the turns of his cunning 
rain 

Or could beat all the tricks he plays, 
He would be assured of riches untold.’ 

An Encounter with A Bear Family 

By JOHN DOWSWELL 

ner and myself went North for 
our usual Fall and Winter hunt. 

We took with us two dogs and a full 
equipment, tent, etc. Just before start- 
ing I oiled the tent, then rolling it up, 
put it in a box along with plenty of 
ammunition. When I opened the box 
I found that the tent was scorched 
and the contents were on the point of 
combustion. This should warn readers 
not to put fresh oiled clothes closely 
packed in a box or trunk. We stopped 
off at Emsdale, Parry Sound District 
and there hired a team to take us eight 
miles in an easterly direction. We 
started out from Emsdale about four 
o'clock and it was nearly mid-night 
when we landed at an old slashing on 
the edge of a small lake. I never ex- 
perienced such rough rocky roads but 
from what I could see of the country I 
was led to believe that it was a hunter’s 
Paradise. 

Next morning we took our dog out 
and he put up a deer in short order. I 
had placed myself on a knoll in a spot 
where berry bushes were growing and 
the deer made straight for the knoll. 
When about one hundred yards away 
I pulled, only to see the deer turn to the 
left. My second shot brought it down 
and we carried it to camp. When skin- 
ning it we noticed a hole in one ear 
which had doubtless been made by the 
first shot. This was a farrow doe, the 
first and last I ever killed. We spent 
the rest of the day getting in wood and 
fixing up things generally. 

The following morning we set out 
accompanied by both dogs. I took 
much the same stand as I had the pre- 
vious day except that I was closer this 
time to green timber, and finding an 

oe back in the eighties my part- old fallen tree this gave me a good out- 
look for several hundred yards. The 
dogs very soon gave tongue and went 
out of hearing. I had not been standing 
on the log more than twenty minutes 
when I noticed something black going 
under an upturned tree’s roots. Not 
knowing what it was I started out to 
investigate. I could hear something 
moving about in the leaves and very 
soon I saw the paws of a bear. I fired 
in such a way as to break its leg and out 
it came with a rush. A second shot 
however finished the animal and upon 
examination I found that it was a good 
sized cub. Again I heard a noise and 
once more I fired. This shot resulted 
in bringing out a second cub, which I 
quickly dispatched. To my surprise 
the noise instead of ceasing became 
louder than before. After watching 
steadily for some time I saw one foot 
and part of the leg of an old bear, at 
which I immediately fired. Out she 
came, a perfect tornado of wrath. I 
pulled the trigger but alas there was no 
cartridge in the magazine. As she rose 
up to strike I wheeled to run and in 
doing so struck my head on a spruce 
sapling. Blinded by the force of the 
impact I dropped to the ground, to 
regain my feet again a second later. 
Just in the nick of time the dogs, who 
must have heard my shooting, rushed 
up, and in tackling one of them the 
attention of Mrs. Bear was directed 
from me. This gave me time to put in 
another cartridge and in less time than 
it takes to tell it, I had directed a well 
aimed shot at this last surviving mem- 
ber of the bear family. One of the dogs, 
however, had been sacrificed, its side 
being literally torn away by the infuriat- 
ed beast. 



The Adventures of a German Hunter in America. 

Translated from the German by the Hon. William Renwick Riddell, L.H.D., Etc. 

Fredrich Gerstacker born in 1816 at Hamburg, sailed in 1837 {for America on the ‘‘Konstitution.” 

a short time in New York. he went up the Hudson to Albany and then by the Erie Canal westward. 

few days in Canada and then went south. 

After remaining 

He spent a 

SOME MORE OF GERSTACKER’S HUNTING EXPERIENCES 

ERSTACKER got down into Ark- 
b: ansas in January 1838 and tells 

his story thus: 
“The next night I slept at the house 

of a Kentuckian who had settled here; 
more than a dozen hounds ran about 
the house and he was very anxious for 
me to take one of them which according 
to his account was particularly good for 
turkey hunting—I believe he wanted to 
get rid of him. 

“I saw as I was sauntering along the 
road, a deer standing close by the way 
quietly grazing. As I had no great 
confidence in the training ef my hound, 
I tied my white linen handkerchief 
around his neck, knotted the string of 
my powder horn to it and fastened this 
to a young oak tree. I got within 
eighty-five paces of the unsuspicious 
and quietly feeding deer but having the 
wind in my back, the deer soon smelt 
me approaching and in the twinkling of 
an eye leaped over a fallen tree to 
reach the thick wood. My buckshot 
whistled after him of course, but in the 
hurry and excitement I must have mis- 
calculated the distance, for at 150 paces 
from me he only limped a little in the 
hind legs. My dog, now however, did not 
think it necessary to play the simple 
spectator any longer: He had already 
bitten the string through and with my 
handkerchief round his neck to which a 
piece of the powder horn string still 
hung, off he set after the fleeing game. 
““And horse and rider saw I never- 
more!”’ Neither dog nor handker- 
chief nor deer ever again came within 
my vision.” 

Some time afterwards he fell in with 
a tribe of Indians whom he joined in a 
hunt. He says:— 

‘Sixteen in all of us went together all 
on foot. Some of the Indians had fire- 
arms, others only bows and arrows 

with which they made extraordinarily 
long and sure shots. I went with a 
young Indian who had a bow and arrow 
and we strode along in silence neither 
being able to make himself understood 
by the other. About noon we caught 
sight of a herd of deer. My companion 
went around the herd to the lee and 
shot two with his deadly arrows—the 
leader of the herd, a fat buck which came 
within ten paces of where I was standing, 
I shot. To get our game to camp it was 
necessary to get horses and we went to 
the camp a few miles away. Taking 
horses, at last we came to my deer but 
there was sitting on him a wild cat to 
make a meal of his flesh. The Indian 
made a leap towards the cat, and that 
beast catching sight of the Indian too 
late, jumped into a tree. An arrow 
from a sure bow brought her quickly to 
earth. She was grizzly in color and 
bigcer, than jouer tame cats.” Phese 
creatures will when angry attack even 
man.” 

Travelling south and west he came 
to a place where some twenty buffaloes 
had slept the night before. 

‘The beds were bare of snow, the 
twigs of the bushes chewed and the 
tracks looked as fresh as though they 
had just been made in the white cover- 
ing of the earth. 

“That was all I wanted—buffaloes— 
and what kind of tracks did I find? An 
old bull who must be a particularly 
large and strong rascal. Of course I 
hoped to overtake the herd in a short 
time and I followed the trail noiselessly.”” 

He failed, however, to overtake the 
buffaloes. But he was no worse off 
than old Slowtrap who told him this 
story: 

“IT had once a shot-gun and not far 
from my house was a little lake which 
great quantities of wild ducks frequent- 
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ed. One morning I took “‘old Kicker,” for 
it did kick like the devil, and went out 

to shoot a duck or two. I had not been 
long on the shore when I saw on the 
other side of a thick bush a whole flock 
of ducks swimming. A _ tree trunk 
which had fallen in the lake seemed to 
me a splendid bridge to get close to the 
unconscious ducks. At length when I 
had reached the last point of the broken 
tree and when I was perhaps sixty paces 
from the care-free and quacking birds I 
lifted my old heavy musket and took 
aim. I knew very well how old Kill- 
devil kicked, so I leaned as far forward 
as possible under the firm conviction 
that the gun would throw me back on 
the old tree trunk. Three of the ducks 
were in a line and I thought this just 
the right moment so I let off the gun at 
the same time leaning even farther for- 
ward if that were possible. Old Satan 
missed fire, the push backward expected 
and counted on, did not come off and 
down I went head foremost into the 
lake—but I certainly saw nothing for I 
had eyes, ears, gob and nose full of 
water. With great exertion, I got my 
carcass out again on to the bank but 
gun or ducks I never set eyes on after.” 

This was not the most interesting of 
Slowtrap’s stories—here is another:— 

“It was in the Fall in Kentucky at a 
time when a young hunter could 
shoot his five or six deer before break- 
fast that once before daybreak I went 
out to hunt. I shot two fine bucks and 
had followed a third about half a mile 
when he smelt me and made off. Tired 
with the exertions I had made I threw 
myself down under a tree to rest a bit 
so as to be able to go on with the hunt, 
especially as the night before I had 
hardly got a wink of sleep because a 
panther kept howling around, and often 
came so near the fire that for a moment 
I could see his outline, but he never 
kept still long enough for me to send a 
bullet after him with any certainty of 
hitting him. Involuntarily my eyes 
closed; and I cannot say how long 
I lay there when, half asleep, I heard a 
rustling in the dry leaves and I felt the 
leaves thrown over me so fast that in a 
few minutes I was wholly covered with 
them. First surprise and then fear of 
some danger which I did not rightly 
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comprehend held me motionless on the 
ground awaiting the outcome. Before 
I could come to a conclusion what to do 
I heard something move silently away 
from where I was lying, and, carefully 
raising my head, I could recognize the 
shape of a panther as it disappeared in 
the woods. 

‘“My first impulse was to jump up 
and put fresh powder in the pan of my 
musket, but as I could no longer see the 
animal but knew she was certain to 
come back, I made up my mind to meet 
cunning by cunning. The creature had 
looked upon me as a bit of food and had 
covered me up all snug for the next 
meal. I would spoil her little game. 
I took a piece of a limb which lay near, 
put it in my place and covered it up 
carefully with dry leaves. Then I tied 
my musket on my back and climbed up 
a little oak tree, patiently to await the 
conclusion of the adventure. My gun 
was all ready and with heart beating 
loudly I waited the return of the pan- 
ther, who might appear at any minute. 

““T sat there perhaps half an hour 
with eyes fixed upon the place where she 
had disappeared—when the twigs moved 
and the female panther, for it turned out 
to be a female, came back accompanied 
by two young. I had no doubt at all 
that it was the old panther which had 
cached me for her supper. 

‘“She reckoned without her host, 
however, and I, waiting to see.her plan, 
remained motionless in the tree, my gun 
all ready pointed. 

“She crept up noiselessly till about 
fifteen paces from where she had left me 
all nicely covered up, crouched down 
with her green eyes fastened on my in- 
nocent log, then suddenly threw herself 
upon it with a mighty spring and struck 
her sharp fangs deep in the decaying 
wood. 

‘““T did not leave her long in doubt. 
Just as she saw she had been fooled and 
was standing there in the same spot in 
perplexity, my bullet crashed into her 
brain and without a sound she fell dead 
over her supposed prey. I then killed 
the whelps with no great trouble.” 

There was an old man Mitchell, too, 
who once had a dangerous adventure 
in the Cash swamps. It was the pairing 
time for turkeys and he had gone out 
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early one morning to shoot a turkey- 

cock. He heard an old one gobbling 

for dear life not far away, so he lay 

down behind a fallen tree and with his 

turkey call of bone he imitated the hen 

so as to induce the cock to come nearer. 
A wild cat must either have been in a 

neighbouring tree or perhaps led by the 

call it had slunk up near. The hunter 

had not been calling long when the 

brute sprang from behind upon him all 

unconscious of danger, and tried with all 

its might to tear his jugulars asunder 

with its teeth. He was frightened 
nearly to death and was unable to drag 
the wildcat offso he had to kill it, when 

still on his back, with his scalping knife. 

He had to spend several weeks in bed 

before he completely recovered from 
the deep and dangerous wounds made 
by its claws. 

Gerstacker one day saw the trail of a 

bear and determined to follow it. The 

hounds soon got restless and set off 

down the slope of the terraced ground, 

and shortly after the hunters heard 
them barking below. Just as quick as 
they could go, they followed the hounds 
and found them where a hole ran into 
the mountain under a huge mass of rock. 

‘“The bear was in the hole, for sure, 
for the bitten off twigs showed that 
clearly enough, even if the dung lying 
around in several places had not betray- 
ed him. The hounds made an awful 
racket and in order to see exactly where 
the bear was, I laid aside my gun and 
bullet pouch and with knife in hand 
was about to look around inside a little 
when Bruin smelt arat. He must have 
been lying close to the opening, the 
hole was only about eight feet deep and 
it was a little crook which hid him from 
view. The barking of the dogs must 
have shaken him out of his equanimity. 
As I came near to him, the wind being 
in my back, he smelt me and growling 
and roaring he sprang up and out and 
nearly ran over me. ‘The side spring I 
made would have done credit to a skir- 
misher. My old friend who had seen 
many such a hunt had remained quietly 
standing by the entrance of the bear’s 
hiding place and watched what I was 
doing. He held his gun all ready and 
before I and the hounds could recover 
ourselves from our confusion the sharp 
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crack of his weapon rang out. 
‘“The bear, however, seemed to have 

determined at all hazards not to let 
himself be taken for he soon disappeared 
in the clefts of the rocks.. But there 
went with him our two hounds who 
came to themselves with the rifle shot. 
The old man laughed heartily as he saw 
me standing dazed before the empty 
hole, knife in hand, and only regretted 
that he had not been able to devote all 
his attention tomy leap but he was kept 
too busy by the fleeing bear. 

‘“We followed the dogs and upon the 
rocks over which we had seen the bear 
spring, we found on close examination, 
plain evidence that he was seriously 
wounded. Weakened by loss of blood 
he was unable to out-run the dogs. 
They were both young and inexperienced 
so that he had not much trouble to keep 
them off, but they kept him stationary 
all the same. 

‘“We got to the scene of the conflict 
just as the bear had struck down the 
hounds and was starting to climb up a 
steep bluff. I aimed at his head and 
smashed his right front paw. Down 
he came heels over head and the hounds 
again engaged him. My old companion 
was now also at hand and taking steady 
aim he sent a bullet through the heart 
of poor Bruin still wearily defending 
himself. It was a two year old bear 
fairly fat and promised delicate steak.” 

The American Panther, Gerstacker 
thus describes :— 

“Tt is almost uniformly distributed 
over the whole of the huge North 
American continent—it is not substan- 
tially larger than a large mastiff, mea- 
suring from snout to the tip of the tail, 
six to seven feet. It has much the same 
color as the game it pursues. In 
summer it has a reddish appearance 
but in winter it takes on a bluer shade. 
Its smooth skin shows small scarcely 
noticeable darkish rings, though these 
indeed are wanting in some specimens. 
It is dangerous to man only when it is 
roused or wounded; and the instances 
when he has sprung upon a camping 
hunter are very rare (if they have ever 
happened at all) and only the extremity 
of hunger could drive him to it. The back- 
woods menof America have a remarkable 
saying that the panther likes to attack 
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enceinte women. How far that is true 

I know not but he is certainly dangerous 

to young cattle and horses and often 

does great harm to them.” 

A story is told him of a buffalo hunt 

which we omit simply giving the end of 

the adventure. After shooting some 

buffaloes and regailing themselves with 

half cooked marrow the hunters lay 
down to sleep. 

‘‘Turner wrapped himself in a fresh 
and heavy buffalo skin, hairy side in, 
and was soon sound asleep. During 
the night it became bitterly cold and 
several times we had to get up and throw 
fresh wood on the fire to protect our- 
selves from the truly cuiting cold. 
Turner, however, lay still and never 
stirred in his warm buffalo skin. 

‘“Toward morning the wind turned 
round to the northeast and thick snow 
clouds arose. We made up our minds 
to break camp as soon as possible .and 
make for home before the snow-storm 
caught us, so we prepared breakfast and 
saddled our horses which had toward 
morning crept up as close as possible to 
the fire. We called Turner by name 
several times to get up—a light move- 
ment of the whole buffalo skin was the 
only answer we got for a good while. 
At last a smothered voice within the 
skin called for help. We sprang up in 
fright for we thought something had 
happened to him, but we could not re- 
strain our shout of laughter when we 
found that the poor devil was frozen in. 
The flesh side which was out was frozen 
stiff and hard and did not allow the 
slightest movement to thecaptive within. 
He had actually moulded the wet hide 
to his body and the frost had turned it 
into stone except at the head where his 
warm breath had kept it pliable. 

‘“‘Shrieking with laughter we rolled 
him round and round before the fire 
until the hide was thawed out and we at 
last could take him out of his shell. 
The heat and rolling made him quite 
giddy but a hot marrow-bone soon 
brought him to himself.” 

Afterward he went down into Louis- 
iana and took note of the alligators. 

“The heat was oppressive even in 
May, particularly during midday hours 
and the sun was already beginning to 
burn. All the whites went indoors to 
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enjoy their siesta and I took°my gun and 
harpoon and went back from the stream 
a bit into the swamp to shoot alligators 
whieh frequented the warm still water 
in incredible numbers. 

‘“Terrible stories are told of these 
alligators, that they he in wait in the 
neighborhood of man with voracious 
hunger and lust for blood and with mad - 
rage fall upon anyone coming near. I 
have, however, always found them 
quiet, harmless creatures and liked to 
hunt them. 

‘“In the huge swamps of Louisiana 
and indeed throughout the whole south- 
ern part of the United States in the 
water of the lagoons and rivers live 
these alligators in great numbers. They 
belong to the lizard family and have the 
shape and make of the lizard, but they 
often attain a !ength of twelve to sixteen 
feet, especially in the southern parts of 
Louisiana and Florida. The huge head 
which extends almost the fourth part of 
the animal’s length, opens like a shark’s 
—the upper jaw instead of the lower 
being moveable—and a fine set of teeth 
shows up in front of a rose red throat. 
Around the body is a hard, armour-like 
hide beset with small angular pieces; 
under the belly these become hard, 
white scales. The nostrils le close 
together and when the alligator on a 
still sunny day rests, as it were, on the 
top of the water, only the eyes with a 
small part of the head and neck and, 
some sixteen to twenty-two inches in 
front of these, the nostrils show above 
the water. The eyes are themselves 
very small and look cunning and catlike. 
The legs are short and not much good 
for walking but they are so much the 
better for swimming. A favorite occup- 
ation of his is to be in the hot sunshine 
upon the sandy bank of a lake or river 
and with wide open jaws watch the 
insects flying around which are attracted 
by a musky odour given out by some 
glands which the animal has under the 
throat. They seat themselves upon his 
broad tongue and when he thinks he has 
enough he snaps his jaws and swallows 
them with the greatest satisfaction. 

‘In the pairing time, the old alligat- 
ors fight many bloody battles with jaw 
and tail. The long tail, hard as armour 
plate, is its most dangerous weapon, but 
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it uses the tail less for killing than for 

catching its prey—with it, it strikes any 

victim which it discovers and throws it 

with the tail, forward to the jaws 
where it is received with a friendly snap. 

“The alligator is like Mary, Queen of 
Scots, in one respect; it is better than 
its reputation. The frightful stories 
which are told about its lust for blood 
and ungovernable hatred for man are 
for the most part much exaggerated. 

‘*A white man has very little to fear 
from the alligator, unless it is aroused 
and excited or wounded and then very 
seldom—but the negroes, the alligator 
certainly does le in wait for. The 
piquant, peculiar odour of this race— 
and it is not the most agreeable scent, 
particularly on a hot summer day 
seems to attract them. They love this 
smell you know, and who can blame 
them ? Don’t many men chew asafoet- 
ida (Devil’s dirt) to purify their breath ? 
Well they love the nigger—at least an 
arm or a leg of him now and then; and 
the black sons of Ethiopia take mighty 
good care not to wade farinto the swamp. 
The alligator also treasures a_ tender 
sentiment for young pigs and puppies. 
They usually get for themselves the 
whole of the pigs but only part of the 
pups, for as soon as a dog caught by an 
alligator lets a yell out of him, all the 
other alligators in the neighborhood 
attracted by the cry, swim in from all 
sides and take their share of the prey. 

“The white man they avoid and when 
one comes along they leave the shore 
where they are sunning themselves and 
dive under. 

“They do some damage now and then 
as we have seen in grabbing young pigs 
which come near them; they sometimes 
too, draw under the water a young 
negro or grab a negress by the leg who 
has come to the bank to wash—but as 
they are of but little use to man and 
have besides an ugly, vicious, danger- 
ous appearance, and what is still worse, 
an ill name (the old English proverb 
has it, ‘Give a dog a bad name and 
hang him’), every chance men get they 
are after them with bullet and harpoon 
and sometimes large hooks. 

“They are not wholly without use to 
man for put the fat brutes into a kettle 
and you can get oil from them ,useful for 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

machine oil and for the cleaning of 
cotton. The tail of the small ones— 
not more than six feet long, has a delic- 
ate taste, but the flesh must be detached 
from the bones as it otherwise will have 
the peculiar musky flavor of the alligator. 

‘A planter living not far from us had 
asked me to have a regular alligator 
hunt with him as he wanted to get a few 
gallons of oil and I had the only good 
harpoon in the neighborhood. One 
morning he came with his son and two 
pitch dark negro slaves and told me 
that he had the night before put two 
light canoes in the little lake behind his 
house which connected with five or six 
others by lagoons. He said he was in 
for a regular hunt; so I shouldered my 
harpoon, stuck my little scalping knife 
in my belt, handed the young man my 
gun and off we went to the lake lying 
perhaps a mile and a half distant. 

‘What have you got there, Ben ?” 
I asked one of the niggers, who was 
carrying under his arm something in a 
coarse linen bag which gave signs of life. 

“* * You can tell that yourself, massa’”’ 
said the grinning nigger, opening his 
tremendous mouth from ear to ear and 
showing two rows of ivory white teeth— 
‘you can tell yourself’ and he pressed 
with his left elbow the article in His 
charge. 

*“* *“Squeak’ went a little pig, which 
now began to tramp with all four feet. 
“Keep still, you little cuss’ said the 

nigger soothingly, ‘ good little fellow, 
you're all right now.’ 

“He was taking the pig along to coax 
the alligators near, the pig squealing, 
the beasts would come nearer and be 
more easily shot. At last we reached 
the narrow dam which divided the lake 
into two parts and by the side of which 
the canoes lay moored. Although it 
was now the end of June the water was 
still very high, for the Mississippi, 
swelled by the snow from the Rocky 
mountains, kept all the land near to 
and lower than its banks overflowed so 
that all the interior lay under water 
and looked like a great lake intersected 
here and there by narrow strips of land 
and dams. This dam by the side of . 
which our canoes were lying rose not 
more than two feet above the water and 
was wet and muddy. 
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““Two printers who set the type for, 

printed and edited ‘The Pointe-Coupee 

Chronicle’ joined us in the hunt and, 

counting the pig, we made a party of 

eight in all. The elder Harbour then 

divided us into two equal parties. Into 

each boat went first of all one nigger to 

paddle, then a printer as overseer—for 

we did not expect much more assistance 

from them—then young Harbour with 

my rifle in one boat and I with the har- 

poon in the other. I took the pig along 
and the elder Harbour went in the canoe 

with his son—the son remarking that 

the pig and his father were taken 

along to squeal. 

“The sun was burning hot and no 
shade appeared on the surface of the 
water except where a solitary cypress 
overgrown with long grey moss threw 
its shadow. There was not a breath of 
air—everything lay in languid stillness 
and even the alligators which moved 
along, their heads the color of charred 
wood, just above the mirror of water, 
looked as though they were asleep—had 
not now and then one of the mighty 
fellows opened his rose-red mouth and 
after the upper jaw had stood raised for 
a moment, snapped it down with a heavy 
clap. 

‘“* “Why even the alligators feel bored 
here’ said Kelly, one of the printers who 
was with me in the boat. 

“““*They ll soon be lively enough, 
massa,’ laughed the nigger, ‘just let 
this little chap under my arm speak.’ 

“The pig sighed sadly in the sack. 
We pushed off from land, keeping all 
together at first, and tried to creep up 
on the alligators but they were too shy, 
and always when we got near and almost 
within shooting distance, they sank 
under. I had placed myself in the bow 
of the canoe and waited in silence for 
one of the rascals to appear within 
twelve or fifteen paces, but Harbour 
senior got impatient and called out to 
us; “Give that pig a squeeze, in the 
devil’s name.’ 

“The printer who was standing up so 
that he might see better, and to whom 
it seemed too much trouble to bend 
down, without moving a muscle of his 
face, stepped on the pig’s belly. 
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** *“Sque-e-e-e-eak > went the poor 
beast in agony. 

‘* ‘Massa, for God’s sake’ yelled the 
frightened nigger dropping his paddle 
at the same time, ‘you’re killing my pig.’ 

““The experiment had the desired 
result. Several of the long creatures 
which up to that time had been swinging 
away from us turned around and came 
slowly toward us. The nigger had to 
stop paddling and keep quite still, 
and one of the older brutes about twelve 
feet long moved close up, not more than 
thirty paces away. He stopped a mom- 
ent—he was suspicious of the boat— 
but the nigger who had knelt down beside 
his pig, made his pet emit a low whimp- 
ering cry, and the alligator attracted by 
this swam up beside us. 

‘“<¢Fire’ yelled old Harbour. The 
rifle cracked and almost at the same 
moment the fatally wounded monster 
turned over and showed his white belly. 
Darting forward and tossing about he 
fortunately came near enough to my 
canoe and in an instant the sharp three 
pronged harpoon was sunk in his flank. 

““But the shot had smashed his skull 
and he could not pitch and dash about 
much more, so we drew him slowly up to 
our canoe. It was of course simply im- 
possible to take the huge beast into the 
small canoe, so we rowed quickly back 
to the bank and carried him under a 
ee still lashing about with his mighty 
tail. 

“The experiment with the pig was 
now repeated several times and young 
Harbour shot four more alligators of 
which we secured only two as I could 
not get to them quickly enough with the 
harpoon. I harpooned three _ besides 
which ventured too close to us and dis- 
covered their danger too late. Two 
were young and juicy and I forthwith 
cut off their tails for my own table. 

“By and by they found that they 
could not get any advantage from the 
pig, for they swam around our canoes in 
ever widening circles and we were un- 
able to induce them to come within 
shot.” 

Gerstacker gives another experience 
with alligators which might have been 
very disastrous. 

“One midnight I stood harpoon in 
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hand up to the waist in water and al- 
though I saw several alligators swimm- 
ing about, not one came near enough for 
me to spear him. It occured to me, I 
don’t know how or why, to coax one 
near by barking like a dog. I had re- 
peated the experiment hardly three or 
four times when I saw about sixteen of 
the brutes coming straight for me. 
That I thought rather too much of a 
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good thing—deep in the water as I was, 
I could not be complete master of my 
movements, so with great and hurried 
strides I made for the shore some one 
hundred feet distant. Arrived there I 
began barking anew, but as I was stand- 
ing quite in the open they were shy: 
they would not come close to me but 
satisfied themselves with swimming 
around at a respectable distance.” 

Pioneer Stories 
TOLD BY JAMES E. ORR 

MRS. FERGUSON’S STORY 

MONG the early settlers of Elgin 
County was my father. Nearly 
a hundred years ago he first took 

up a farm right in the bush. The woods 
extended on all sides and untamed 
animals came out of it in great numbers. 
Here was an ideal spot for the sportsman 
for bears, wolves, deer, etc. were in 
evidence in all directions. Immense 
swamps abounded and in these the wild 
animals delighted to roam. My father 
did a lot of teaming and naturally en- 
countered many of the denizens of the 
forest. The wild Indians also bothered 
them considerably in these olden days, 
for they came around and the white men 
were not able to understand their wants. 
My good old Mother used to tell her 

family this story, when we were little 
children, playing around her knees: 

““When your father and I first com- 
menced to make a: home for ourselves 
on our old farm, about four miles south 
of St. Thomas, Ontario, this strange 
occurrence happened: 
“We had built a good strong pig-pen 

out of logs. We put it up on quite a 
little hill, so as to make it dry and com- 
fortable. As time passed on, we thought 
ourselves very lucky and extremely 
proud, when by hard work and good 
management, we had become the owners 
of a Berkshire pig. We carefully at- 
tended to all her requirements, and she 
scarcely ever so much as squealed that 
I was not on hand to supply her wants. 
After she had got to be a good big pig, 
one morning she presented us with a 

family of little grunters. Now we were 
prouder than ever and looked forward 
to the time when we should have full 
pork barrels of our own for we were 
growing somewhat tired of living on 
the wild meat of the forest and the fish 
from the creeks. All through the sum- 
mer the little pigs grew nicely, picking 
around contentedly and happily, and 
no accident befell them. 
“We were congratulating ourselves: 

on our success in raising our own pork, 
when one day to our sorrow and dismay, 
we found that some bears had come 
along in the night and carried away 
every one of our pigs. They were lifted 
over the logs, and while still alive were 
taken to the woods, there to make a 
feast for some old Mr. Bruin and his 
woolly family. Of course we were par- 
ticularly active in our endeavors to 
locate the whereabouts of the marauders 
and called in our neighbors to our 
assistance. By the bears’ tracks, of 
different sizes, and six in number, the 
men concluded that there must be six 
bears and that the mother pig had been 
carried away by the two old bears, as 
their tracks were plainly discernable, 
about four feet apart, on the _ soft 
ground along which they had walked. 
The eight little pigs had doubtless been 
carried away by the four half grown 
cubs, each managing two pigs, one 
under each of their fore-paws. The 
tracks were followed eastward a con- 
siderable distance, but were finally lost 
in the tangled maze of cedar swamp 
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and underbrush. We certainly felt our 

loss severely and the sausages, spare- 
ribs, and doughnuts that we had had in 
anticipation for the coming winter, 
were now gone far past our reclaiming. 
Such happenings as this were common 
among the first settlers, and caused 
many a tear of sorrow to be shed in the 
little log homes of the pioneers. We 
afterwards fought away many an In- 
truding robber from the woods, by 
throwing fire-brands at them. This 
always proved a great help in our en- 
deavors to safeguard our domesticated 
stock.” . 

An old gentleman who had lived three 
or four miles further east than Mrs. 
Ferguson’s people told the writer the 
following story: 

‘“*T remember when I was a boy, my 
father and mother moved to a new farm, 
which was all woods. Father had 
built a small log cabin, with a large 
fireplace in it. This fireplace took up 
nearly one end of the cabin, and was 
made out of stones and mud, with a 
chimney of sticks and mud. We were 
quite cosy the first night we spent in our 
new cabin. Another brother and my- 
self occupied a small bunk in one corner 
while the family bed was overflowing 
with the remainder of the household. 
Father in his hurry to get a roof over- 
head, had not the time to put up the 
door at the entrance but had hung a 
blanket up there instead. As we were 
all sleeping the sleep of the tired workers 
a big commotion arose outside; it was 
the wolves; they had scented us and 
were on the warpath. I can distinctly 
remember waking up, and seeing father 
working at the fire, and also seeing 
two wolves’ heads poked underneath 
the blanket. Their mouths were angry 
to behold, their teeth white and sharp 
looking and every few seconds they 
would snap them together with a clash- 
ing sound. 

“Father threw firebrands at them, 
meantime holding his axe in readiness 
should they dare to enter the cabin. 
The bright fire on- the hearth was, of 
course, what had deterred them from 
entering. 

“Outside in the cedar swamps there 
were crowds of wolves barking and 
moving around, their ‘Kie Yie, Kie 
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Yie,’ being blood curdling. Father held 
the fort until morning, when the un- 
welcome enemy retreated to their haunts 
in the woods. Before another night 
came round, a good strong door blocked 
the only entrance to our home, and 
made it impossible for the wolves to 
molest us. But the sight of those two 
heads, with cruel and bloodshot eyes, 
under that blanket will never leave me.”’ 
‘‘The hunters in time cleared the wolves 

all out of Yarmouth Township, so that 
it became possible to rear sheep and 
calves, and other stock without molest- 
ation from these undesired vermin. 

‘‘We got after a bear one time, 
while we were chopping in the woods, 
and the dog, with our help, treed it. I 
will always remember that sight, and I 
enjoyed very much seeing the big burly 
fellow go up that large elm. We did 
not get him as firearms were scarce in 
those days.”’ 

THOS. MITCHELL’S BEAR STORY 

Up on the hills, and down among the 
ravines that are so numerous around 
picturesque “‘Sandy Mount,’’ north of 
St. Thomas, I at one time hunted 
bears and other wild animals. I owned 
a smallish dog, which if not overly 
Ree sea an abundance of grit in 
im. : 
In those days long, long passed away 

there was nothing this little dog liked 
better than to chase some animals up a 
tree—or into a hollow log and then have 
me come and despatch his prey. One 
day what did this venturesome fellow 
do but tree a couple of bears, away up 
in the topmost branches of a big soft 
elm tree. Now the novelty of having a 
pair of savage bears seventy feet up in a 
tree top was something unusual, and 
the excitement was intense. There 
was just enough danger surrounding it 
all to make a hunter cautious how to 
shoot them. However with my rifle, 
which was a good one of those old days, 
both these bears came tumbling to the 
ground in quick succession. I have 
never been able to tell which was the 
more excited over the event, myself or 
‘Gip,’ for he would jump on the bears 
and growl, then come running to me 
with wagging tail, and jumping against 
me, would bark as much as to say, 
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‘“Well, we’ve done something extra- 

ordinary to-day.” 
As those bears were shot in the fall 

of the year their fur was soft, glossy and 
beautiful, while their meat was delicious- 
ly sweet to the palate of a bear-meat 
lover. 

Later on in the beginning of the winter 
I was chopping a little to the west of 
‘““Sandy Mount,’ when along in the 
afternoon as I was hustling with my 
work I heard that active dog of mine 
making a wonderful commotion, per- 
haps fifty rods away. Leaving my 
work, I ran with all speed to the aid of 
**Gip’”’ and when I arrived on the scene 
I found the dog on one side of a large 
fallen tree and barking most courage- 
ously with his hair all on end, I knew 
something more than a rabbit was on the 
other side of that fallen tree. Without 
the least particle of noise I peered over 
it and to my astonishment I saw a big 
black bear on the ground close beside 
the log. By the glance I caught of his 
eye and by the way his fur was ruffled 
up, I concluded he would stand no 
fooling. The dog and I were in a very 
awkward position indeed, only a few 
feet from a monstrous bear, and without 
even an axe with which to defend our- 
selves. 
We could not blame the bear, for 

both myself and the dog had of our own 
free will come after him, and now if he 
only crawled over the log we were 
caught. After seriously considering our 
predicament I lost no time in lingering 
there and in my departure showed far 
more haste than when I had come run- 
ning towards the log. 

I now felt so unnerved that I could 
not contentedly go to work again but 
thought I would go home and get my 
supper, rather than have the bear come 
and make his supper off me, without 
waiting to have me cooked. 

After this interesting event I con- 
cluded that if there were a bulldog in 
Elgin County able to handle a bear I 
would own him. 

After searching for some time I 
eventually secured a specimen exactly 
to my liking. It had a pair of massive 
jaws with the lower one projecting well 
out in front; and was renowned in its 
own neighborhood for its undiscriminat- 
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ing ferocity. To say that I was pleased 
with the prize I had secured would be 
to speak mildly. 

I expected to have a great time bear 
hunting with my pair of dogs. Little 
‘*Gip’? would rouse them up, while big 
“Bull” would have sport in killing 
them. I especially desired to meet the 
big bear I had recently peered at over 
the log. You better believe, I wouldn’t 
run from him now. 

Early one winter’s morning I started 
towards the woods for a long day’s 
sport with anticipations of returning 
with, perhaps, a couple of bears in my 
game bag. Over the romantic hills 
and deep ravines and many times Over 
the frozen waters of the winding creek, 
whose banks were thickly covered with 
the mighty forest, unbroken for miles, 
we wended our way, myself and the dogs, 
a trio of bear hunters. Suddenly about 
noon, little ‘“‘Gip,’’ who had been on the 
lookout all morning, began barking 
about thirty rods away. I went over on 
the run and soon saw my old friend, the 
identical bear, that had run ‘“‘Gip” and 
me a few days before. Immediately 
with all the excitement and courage I 
could command I began to “sic” my 
bulldog on the bear. Meanwhile Mr. 
Bruin took to his heels and ran with 
great energy while ‘Bull ’’was busy 
nipping him behind and I kept encour- 
aging him to do his very best. 

I saw before me a dead bear; I 
thought of his warm fur robe, of his 
juicy roasts and tender sirloins, and of 
the gallon of bear’s oil I would be selling 
before very long. 

Quickly the bear sat on his haunches 
and showed fight in earnest and as the 
eae came on again he was caught by the 
ear. 
In about five minutes, during which 

there was a rough and tumble fight, 
desperate at times, my bulldog was 
torn in a hundred pieces. After that 
struggle, pieces of hair, ears, paws, and 
bone were scattered broadcast over the 
once white snow and beautiful. I did 
not linger around long for I concluded 
that if I did, Bull’s fate would be mine 
too. The little dog was now my only 
chum, and I ran “‘neck and neck’’ for 
safer quarters, for that savage bear was 
fearfully roused and could overpower 
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us in a few minutes. I concluded that 

when I went bear hunting again, I would 

depend only on my trusty rifle. _ 

That evening when my wife and 

others asked where the bears were and 

what had become of the big dog I en- 

deavored to evade the questions as 

much as possible. Meantime I was 
planning all to myself how I should 
capture that big bear. I prepared my 
rifle and ran a fine lot of bullets on the 

mould, and early the next morning I 

set out with my little dog and before 

noon had again run amuck of my same 
old bear who was busy digging beach 
nuts out of the snow when a couple of 

well aimed shots finished his further 

roving. 
Afterward for a few days, the sports 

and nabobs of St. Thomas had bear 

meat galore, for this bear was a monster, 

weighing several hundred pounds. 

Hugh’s Coon Hunt 
: By W.H. M. 

N a winter night succeeding a Jan- 

O uary thaw and with aclearing up 

gale atits height, two young men in 
a cutter were travelling along a somewhat 

unfrequented country road. The full 

moon was riding high in the heavens 

but, owing to the fleeting clouds it gave 

only occasional flashes of light, each of 

which was followed by  semi-dark- 
ness. This road for several miles 
followed the escarpment of a 

plateau of unfertile character which 

was here and there covered by clumps of 

dwarfed cedar and in some places there 

remained open areas of some width on 

the escarpment side. On rounding a 

curve of the road the travellers came 

suddenly upon one of these open spaces 

and just at this time a flash of light 

revealed to them a number of animals 

with bushy tails which were seen dis- 

porting themselves on the crested snow 
banks. 

** Look at those coons, Dick,’ ex- 

claimed Hugh and so saying he jumped 

from the cutter and made a dash for the 

prey. At this moment another cloud 

intervened, effectually obscuring the 
light and preventing an accurate per- 

ception of the animals. Eagerly rushing 
upon them Hugh reached one and gave 
it such a kick that it was sent kiting 

towards the eastern horizon. Turning 

quickly with the intention of performing 

a like office for a second unfortunate 

animal he was forcibly struck by an 
idea—and by something else even more 

forcible than most ideas. 

“Great Scott! Dick!’ he yelled; 
*“ They ain’t coons.”’ 

To the fact that they were not coons 
the whole atmosphere bore convincing 
testimony. The testimony permeated 

the surrounding scenery and the two 

would-be coon hunters as they hurriedly 

resumed their way left in their wake, 

along the succeeding seven miles of 

their journey, a trail loud enough to 

waken a sleeping population. 
For a time they endeavored to keep 

the dire adventure a secret but as Hugh 

had to go intoretirement pro tem., it 
soon leaked out. ‘“‘ The joke of the 

season,” was the unanimous verdict of 

Hugh’s unsympathetic friends, who 
noticed that thereafter he peremptorily 

turned down every proposition to join 

in a coon hunt. 
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: Wounded Game Birds 

By A. P. CUMMINS 

says the ordinary man with a gun. 
“He is hit hard too, but we have got 

to leave him.’ 

Perhaps it is one of those scentless 
days, when the best retriever cannot 
own the line after the first few yards; 
maybe to-morrow the same dog with 
different weather conditions will gather 
the bird close to where he dropped in a 
few minutes. Most of us who hunt 
have met men who know how to kill 
clean, it is a lesson to watch one; he 
knows to a yard the killing distance, no 
hurry with this man. Then there is 
the other man who has never had much 
time to get proficient in the art; he 
wants to get a bird or two in the few 
days he can get off to enjoy the fun; he 
shoots straight too but often loses 
wounded birds that carry on a short 
distance and then drop; instead of 
watching the bird he is putting more 
shells in his gun for the next one. Hun- 
dreds of Game Birds are lost in this way 
each season. What happens to them ? 
Do they die? Not all of them. Ani- 
mals and birds of prey get those most 
badly stricken. But many a winged 
bird or one that carried on with a broken 
leg, lives and often comes to the bag lat- 
er on. 

The writer has had the good fortune 
to be a witness to some of these recover- 
ies. Last winter while snow was on the 
ground a bunch of pheasants came to 
the garden every day to feed on wheat 
scattered on a pile of stable manure. 
They were of both sexes and amongst 
them was one cock with a badly broken 

“ie S a runner and we won’t get him,” 

For the first time in the history of 
surgery in Prince Edward Island, 
perhaps in the world, a black fox 
was a short time ago chloroformed 
and one of its legs was amputated. 

The fox, which is pure black, was 
bought from a trapper in Newfound- 
land by Thomas Curran of St. John’s, 

leg. This bird stayed around all winter 
in and near the garden and was fed 
regularly. After a while he began to 
use the broken limb a little, at the time 
of writing (May) he has but a slight 
limp and with two hens (they both 
have nests) have taken up their breeding 
quarters in the hedgerow of an oat field 
close to the house. In the spring of 
nineteen hundred and nine two Brent 
geese appeared on the Creek; one had 
been hurt and could not fly. When 
approached the wounded one would 
creep into the bushes and the other, a 
male bird, would fly either up or down 
stream. They got very tame staying 
nearly a month. Towards the end of 
their visit both were taking short flights, 
until the final one to the North. An- 
other incident of regained flight comes 
to my mind, but with a different ending. 
A few years ago a swan was seen on a 
small pond of an acre or so, this bird 
had also been wounded in some way so 
that. it could not fly. It stayed for 
some weeks feeding and getting back its 
strength. After a while the bird took 
short flights to nearby ponds and 
streams. Many of the neighbors knew 
of the bird and protected it, but there 
was the exception, he slew it one Sunday 
morning from behind a fence. On 
Monday morning he took the bird to 
town and to the Mayor offering to give 
it to be mounted for the Court House. 
The official informed him that it was 
illegal to kill the bird, the swan was 
taken back to the farm and _ buried, 
too deep for the Game Warden, who 
was around inquiring into the matter, 
to find. 

Newfoundland, who brought him to 
Charlottetown, where he offered him 
for sale at $3,500. He was purchased 
at the figure named, but on examina- 
tion it was found that one of his hind 
legs was broken when he _ was 
caught. 
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A Prairie Chicken Hunt in Manitoba 
By F. J. BENNESFE 

HE first day of October opened as 
beautiful and as mild as a morning 
in June. Long before the sun had 

looked upon the prairie province the 
whistles of those wonderful and complex 
pieces of mechanism which are called 
into operation in the Western provinces 
to separate the golden grain from the 
straw and chaff, could be heard in all 
directions—the clarion call that roused 
men to prepare for the day’s work. 
'- October first was the beginning of the 
twenty days the law allows for shooting 
the native wild chicken of Manitoba 
that is so beautiful to the eye and so 
delicious to the palate and Hamiota 
sportsmen were on the qui vive to make 
an early start. 
b. Our party was the first one off. It 
comprised the following residents of 
Hamiota:—Mr. John McConnell, a 
member of the firm of McConnell Bros., 
extensive dealers in Real Estate, Farm 
Implements, etc.; Mr. Kerr, the local 
manager of the American Elevator and 
Lumber Company; my nephew, Fred 
Bennest, the well-known barrister, and 
** the driver.”’ 

Each of the three gentlemen named is 
the owner of an up-to-date automobile, 
but a good reliable team and a democrat 
or surrey makes a much more suitable 
ouuit for chicken hunting than does an 
automobile for the birds do not confine 
themselves to fenced areas—I call them 
this rather than fields for some of them 
are larger than two average Ontario 
farms—and chicken hunters must be 
prepared to drive through sloughs, 
brush or anything else that may be 
encountered. ‘The moment a covey of 
chickens is sighted a bee line is made for 
the attractive spot, the sportsmen be- 
come excited and the unfortunate driver 
1s given varying orders by the different 
sportsmen until the poor fellow in a vain 
attempt to follow them all loses control 
of his team and perhaps ends by straddl- 
ing a stook or nearly spilling the load as 
he runs over a big boulder. When the 
spot for the team to stand still is reached, 
the driver is cautioned by the sportsmen 
to remain at that place, for, if he moved 

away he might find himself in line of a 
charge that had been fired at the chick- 
ens. 

By noon we had travelled through 
many miles of grain and we set about 
to prepare dinner in the centre of an 
oatfield. Spreading out blankets and 
overcoats on the stubble we partook of 
a substantial meal which had been 
bountifully provided by “one of the 
best wives in the world.” 

Dinner over we discovered that the 
team, which had been feeding on brush 
and oat sheaves, was getting “dry.” 
This state of affairs was remedied by a 
visit to the homestead of our friend Mr. 
Ed. Richards who has a well of never 
failing water. 
We were now about ten miles north- 

west of Hamiota and the driver was 
instructed to proceed in a_ southerly 
direction. After a desultory firing had 
been carried on for some time the sports- 
men outlined a method of procedure 
in which the three were to advance in 
three separate columns. This “ mil- 
itary move’’ proved successful for the 
rig, which contained provisions and 
game and had been kept outside the fire 
zone, soon filled to overflowing with 
prairie chicken, duck and rabbit. Short- 
ly before sunset we drove around the 
head of a beautiful sheet of water 
known as Alexander Lake. The land- 
scape at this spot is most enchanting; 
the north shore of the lake is open and 
the Alexander homestead stands on the 
brow of the hill surrounded by lovely 
shade trees that stand like sentinels to 
guard this lovely spot. The south 
shore of the lake is wooded and on its 
placid, shaded waters, as well as on the 
open* water where miniature wavelets 
reflected the softened rays of a beautiful 
Manitoba sunset, ducks were leisurely 
floating about and enjoying that element 
which to them means life. 

But listen! The evening’s quiet is 
broken by a shot and in a moment the 
birds rise in flocks and circle round at a 
safe distance. Evidently it is their in- 
tention to again take possession of this 
lovely and picturesque lake, so soon as 

— eS 
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all danger is past. It really seemed as 
though a gunshot amidst such soul 
stirring surroundings was a desecration 
and out of harmony with the beautiful 
picture presented by the lake and its 

environment. ‘Taking one last survey 
of the distant ducks and peaceful lake 
we turned away and were soon on our 
way back to the little town of Hamiota. 

The Passenger Pigeon 
HE bird of the pigeon species 

oE which was killed near Farnham, 
a short time ago, was not, as was 

thought at the time, a specimen of the 
passenger pigeon but was later posit- 
ively identified by Mr. A. Learo, the 
Montreal taxidermist, as a mourning 
dove. 

The announcement in the Montreal 
Witness of the capture of this bird 
aroused extraordinary interest, be- 
cause the passenger pigeon, which, 
within living memory, was in such 
abundance as to darken the skies for 
hours during the annual migrations, 
is believed to be extinct. 

Mr. Ruthven Deane, of Chicago, the 
president of the Illinois Audubon Soc- 
iety, in a letter of inquiry to the Witness 
on the subject, says that he firmly be- 
lieves the passenger pigeon to be extinct 
in a wild state, and he adds that he 
knows of but one living specimen. This 
bird is in the Cincinnati Zoological 
Gardens, and is about 24 years old. 

_He adds: ‘Reports are constantly 
circulated in the press and by letter 
that the passenger pigeon has been 
found again, but upon investigation 
such reports prove bird found to be 
either the Carolina dove, or a case of 
mistaken identity.’ 

It appears that the mourning dove 
still exists in considerable numbers 
farther south, and has only recently 
begun to appear in Canada. Similarly 
the meadow lark, and _ other birds, 
which formerly kept farther south, are 
now becoming common in Canada. 

There is good evidence in support 
of the theory that the passenger pig- 
eon is extinct in its wild condition. 
For more than a decade now rewards 
have been offered for a living wild 
specimen or a dead one from a wild 
flock. Sportsmen, naturalists, and Aud- 
ubon societies have investigated nearly 

every reported find of a passenger 
pigeon, and all have proved false leads, 
the specimens being either band-tailed 
pigeons, mourning doves, or _ white- 
winged doves. 

There should be no difficulty in 
identifying the passenger pigeon, for 
its build and markings are distinctly 
different from any other species. 

The passenger pigeon has scattered 
black spots on its wings, more in the 
female than the male. 

The band-tailed pigeon has no black 
spots on its wings. 

The mourning dove has only about 
four to six black spots in a cluster 
at the hind end of the wings. 

The white-winged pigeon has no 
spots on wing, but, like the mourning 
dove, a spot under the ear. 

The band-tailed pigeon is clearly 
distinguished by its square tail and 
white collar on back of neck. 

The very trim build of the passen- 
ger pigeon is not equalled, even in 
semblance, by any of the others, and 
while the spots mentioned on the dif- 
ferent birds would hardly be seen far, 
the tail and general form are distinct 
at any distance. 

The passenger pigeon has a voice 
distinct from that of any other pig- 
eon. It is not a coo, but a loud harsh 
squawk. 

What is probably the final effort to 
prove whether the passenger pigeon is 
extinct or not is now being made. 
Numerous awards are being offered 
for the discovery of the nest of a passen- 
ger pigeon, or for a living spe7imen, 
the largest prize being $300 offered by 
the American Ornithologists’ Union. 

If birds are found, it is proposed to 
start a ‘Passenger Pigeon Restoration 
Club’ with memberships well distri- 
buted throughout the United States 
and Canada. This club would take up 
the details of protective work. 
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A Prince Edward Island Bear Story 
By ALEX 

T one time some years ago in 
Aprince Edward Island the neighbors 

in a certain settlement were greatly 
annoyed by bears. At all hours of the 
night they would be awakened by hear- 
ing their pigs squealing and their dogs 
barking. One night Angus Smith was 
going to. his Uncle’s to spend the even- 
ing and as he was walking along it 
occurred to him what a fine joke it would 
be to make his Uncle think that old 
bruin was about again. The thought 
had been suggested by a_ scratching 
noise which Angus had heard on the 
opposite side of a large stump that he 
was passing. Creeping cautiously along 
he stretched out his hand meaning to 
catch hold of the pig’s tail. What was 
his surprise, however, on grasping the 
supposed pig’s leg to find himself in 
contact with a bear. Not stopping to 
see whether or not the bear returned his 
handshake, he started off at a Marathon 
clip for his Uncle’s shanty. The Uncle 
had seen the whole proceeding from 
afar and was chuckling to himself as he 
reflected how the joke would be turned 
on Angus when he should tell of his 
sudden flight. Going on into the house 
he said nothing of what he had seen, but 
when Angus arrived he began to tell 
some of his most thrilling ghost yarns. 
Soon he had the young man so excited, 
that he made an excuse for leaving 
early and set out at a brisk pace. His 
Uncle slipped out after him quietly 
and was amused to see him fairly flying 
home. Just as the young fellow reached 
the trail however, he stopped and stood 
as though _ transfixed. Afterwards 
Angus confided that when he reached 
the trail he had seen a ghost coming 
straight for him. ‘His hair began to 
stand on end and he stood trembling, 
too frightened to either move or yell. 
Suddenly the ghost let out a bawl and 
turning its tail over its back, seampered 
off into the brush. It was only Harvey 
MecNeill’s white calf. 

Angus, however, was no coward. 
On one occasion he was coming home 
after having been employed all day in 
the woods chopping. As he was re- 

. WESLEY 

turning to the shanty which he shared 
with his cousin Hector he heard a fear- 
ful screaming and dropping his lunch 
pail, he ran as quickly as he could till 
he came in sight of a large black bear 
which -was standing over the fallen 
body of a woman. Angus had his axe 
with him but believing that he could 
get closer to the bear and do better 
execution with a knife than with the axe 
he dropped the latter and opening his 
large fisherman’s knife, a present from 
his Uncle who had been a sailor, he 
fairly hurled himself along the path and 
was soon upon the bear dealing him a 
terrific blow which fairly cleaved his 
head open. The enraged and wounded 
animal then turned upon Angus and 
the battle began in earnest. With only 
his knife as a weapon, Angus fought off 
the bear’s attacks. Backward and for- 
ward they plunged time and time again. 
Though he tried desperately Angus 
could not seem to reach the bear’s 
heart. At last after his arms had been 
almost torn from their sockets he gave 
a final plunge and by a lucky chance the 
bear staggered sidewards and the brave 
lad drove the knife into the creature’s 
heart, shortly after which it gave a 
convulsive shudder and dropped dead. 
Seeing the bear was finished Angus 
dropped exhausted beside it. Before 
long, however, he had somewhat re- 
covered and getting to his feet he saw 
that the bear’s victim, a young woman 
had been badly mangled. Hastily tear- 
ing a piece of cloth from his shirt he 
bound up his arms and then picking up 
the woman started for the shanty call- 
ing loudly as he staggered along. Hec- 
tor, who was getting the supper, at 
last heard his cries and hurried out to 
behold a dreadful sight, Angus with the 
woman in his arms and both of them 
covered with blood. It was weeks be- 
fore the woman had fully recovered 
from the effects of her awful encounter 
with the bear, but Angus, thanks to a 
healthy body and his outdoor life, 
was speedily as good as new, although, 
he did not soon forget his unpleasant 
experience. 
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Angling Notes 

By WALTER GREAVES 

that the best time of the day for 
fly fishing for trout, black bass 

and salmon, appears to be from9 to 11 

a.m. or 12 noon, and from about 4 p.m. 
tillsun-down. There may be exceptions 
to these hours, but I have found, after 
many years’ experience, that the fish 
rise better to the fly at these times than 
at any others. I refer to fly fishing in 
lakes, so far as trout and bass are 
concerned. In rivers and in running 
water, the case is different, and fish will 
often rise at all hours of the day. 

FE that the bes has proved to me 

With regard to flies, I have come to the 
conclusion that, whilst it is well to have 
a large selection of different patterns, 
only a few are required as a general 
thing. In fishing for trout I have cut 
down my patterns to the following :— 
Teal and mixed body, Parmacheene 
Belle, Parmacheene with silver body, 
Grizzly King, Greenwell’s Glory, and 
Claret hackle. For bass :— My Mass- 
assaga and the Parmacheene Belle 
with silver body. For salmon ; three 
or four of my own patterns (no name) 
and Silver Dr., Silver Grey, Jock Scott 
and Durham Ranger. Of course these 
must suit in size the height and clear- 
ness of the water. With these patterns 
for the three different kinds of fish 
named, I would be quite prepared to 
fish most waters, and would, I believe, 
be sure of meeting with success. I 
think it does not make the slightest 
difference in salmon fishing whether you 
use single or double hooks. Many 
people in this country will not use single 
hooks, but I have found that one can 
hook and land quite as many fish on 
single hook as he can with flies dressed 
on double hooks. I think the single 
hooks are easier to cast and present a 
better appearance in the water than the 
double ones. They are also easier to 
carry and last longer if made on Pennell 
eyed hooks, which answer well for 
salmon flies. Many noted salmon an- 
glers in the Old Country use them. 

With regard to rods. I have found that 

nothing comes up to Kaliki, if you get it 
of good quality. It grows in certain 
parts of British Columbia, but it is not 
easy to get the right kind. A rod with 
a second-growth hickory butt, and 
middle joint and tip of Kaliki, is, to my 
thinking, a perfect rod in every respect. 
Of course I am not comparing this rod 
with a first-class 8 strip split bamboo, 
made by The Chubb Rod Co., and 
other noted makers, as the action is 
different. I am merely referring to 
rods made of wood. Split bamboo is, 
of course, one of the best materials for 
fly rods, but is somewhat difficult for 
an ordinary amateur to work. [i I 
can get the right quality of Kaliki, I 
intend to make a 15 foot salmon rod 
entirely of it during the coming winter, 
and may let you know the result after 
giving it a fair trial next season. If I 
cannot get the Kaliki of the proper 
thickness and length for the butt, I 
will make the latter of hickory. I have 
several trout rods with hickory butt and 
Kaliki middle joint and tips, and they 
are first class, but my salmon rods are 
of greenheart and lancewood. 

I have noticed that most of the gaffs. 
sold by tackle dealers are not of the 
correct shape. 
blacksmith here a short time ago that 
I consider to be an excellent one, and I 
will be pleased to send a pattern to any- 
one of the readers of Rop AND GuN on 
hearing from them. They can, I think, 
easily get one made at a reasonable 
price, or, if they wish it I will get them , 
made here for them. at 50 cents each. 
They, however, do not screw on but are 
lashed on the handle with rubber tape. 
or waxed string. 

Sportsmen who desire to obtain ex-- 
cellent salmon or trout fishing should 
write to Mr. Henry Bishop, at Bath- 
urst, N. B., who will give them infor- 
mation in regard to suitable waters etc. 
He owns a beautiful camp close to the 
best pools, and the camp is well furn-: 
ished with cooking utensils, blankets, 
ice and in fact every requisite except. 

I had a gaff made by a - 
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fishing tackle and _ provisions. Mr. 

Bishop will also engage guides, canoes 

and arrange for provisions and a team 

to meet you at the Station, about 
seven miles away, if desired. You can 

depend on Mr. Bishop treating you 
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well and doing the best he can for you, 
as he takes a keen interest in such 
matters, is an excelient fly fisherman 
and a fine man in every respect. I 
wish there were more like him in this 
part of the country. 

Another Unique Fish Story 
By D. G.B. 

HE writer was a member of a 
ab party that fora number of years 

hunted on the South Branch of 
the Petawawa River in_ the 

Province of Quebec. We were, and still 
are, seasoned and experienced still hunt- 
ers, discarding the use of hounds. There 
was no tenderfoot in the party. Every 
man. could take care of himself and we 
had no fear that any of our number 
would get lost. Each knew the fitness 
of all the others and we had full con- 
fidence in the judgment and competence 
of one another in all matters of wood- 
craft and hunting. 

While we used no hounds we usually 
took with us a spaniel or two for part- 
ridge hunting on the side. These birds 
were very numerous in the woods sur- 
rounding our usual place of camping. 
Sometimes we hunted deer “‘in concert, ”’ 
that is to say we would take up positions 
near the “runways” and send one of the 
party with the goods into a likely swamp 
in the vicinity with instructions to hunt 
partridge and, incidentally, to “kick up 
all the racket”? possible in doing so. 
Frequently this procedure had the effect 
of sending out one or more deer on the 
runways. 

One morning we had tramped the 
mountain south of the river without 
success and at mid-day lunch our chief 
proposed a “‘gang hunt”’ for the after- 
noon. Dispositions were accordingly 
made and it fell to my lot to guard a 
runway near by alake. A deer followed 
by hounds anywhere near would no 
doubt take the water at this point, other- 
wise it would pass on southerly towards 
the Bonnechere country. It was a calm 
sunny afternoon in November. Not a 
breath of wind was discernible nor was 
there any sound audible save the faint 
tap, tap of a woodpecker, the stirr- 
ing near by of a lethargic porcupine, 

or the occasional yapping of the dogs 
in the green bush a mile to the 
north. The lake beneath was perfectly 
tranquil and glasslike. No deer had 
come my way and, as it was drawing 
toward the hour for returning to camp, 
I stood up to take a final look at the 
brule that lay to the north and east. 
In doing so I noticed a commotion 
in the lake close to a steep rock that 
rose sheer from the water to a height 
of twenty feet and that formed part 
of the shore. ‘‘A muskrat’ thought I 
or perhaps a mink.”’ Stealing quietly 
down to the shore within twenty yards 
of where my supposed amphibian had 
dived, I saw the head of some animal 
popping up from the water at intervals 
of a few seconds and snapping at a clust- 
er of red berries that hung within a few 
inches of the water. A tiny bush had 
found a precarious subsistence in a 
crevice of the perpendicular rock and 
with its berries overhung the deep water. 
In the growing dusk it was impossible to 
decide whether it was the head of bird, 
beast or fish. It was a good sized head 
at any rate and it certainly was not 
human. One could have no compunction 
therefore in risking a shot. Apparently 
the deer hunt was over for the day and 
the report of a rifle could do no harm. 
Training my 45-70 Winchester on the 
spot where the unclassified head had last 
appeared I waited. Up it came on 
schedule time and the big Winchester 
reported promptly. For a long minute 
there was nothing in sight but smoke and 
a miniature storm on the water under 
the berry bush. Nor could I reach the 
disturbance without some means of 
navigation. From the top of an ad- 
jacent rock I was able to see my game. 
lying white with belly up. It was a big 
fish! No available pole was long enough 
to reach to where it lay but get that fish 
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of sparkling purity. Clear 
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INSPECTION INVITED 
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I must even though there was no way to 
get it but to swim, which in November 
was not an alluring prospect. However 
I remembered a device of boyhood days 
and began throwing stones into the 
water beyond the fish so that the waves 
thus made would move it towards the 
shore, It took a tedious time but at 
last I was able to reach it with a pole. 
It was hanging on a tree before the tent 
when the others reached camp and was, 
by their unanimous vote, declared to be 
a grey trout. I am sorry that I cannot 
round this out as a complete “fish story”’ 
for we had no means of weighing it but 

by the same vote it was conservatively 
estimated at twenty pounds. Though 
in this one particular the story is in- 
complete it is nevertheless true and a 
curious fact is that neither before nor 
since has a fish of any kind ever been 
taken, as far as anyone knows, from that 
lake, which is a respectable body of 
water half a mile in diameter. The day 
following the shooting of the trout one of 
our party went home and returned with 
all manner of fishing tackle, spears, nets, 
lines etc., and a canoe. Rafts also were 
improvised and every known device re- 
sorted to in order to get at least another 
fish, but without result. 

A Prospector’s Letter 
66u. HAVE just 
| Rop AND Gun,” writes Mr. H. 

A. Preston of Massey, On- 
tario, shortly after the  publicat- 
ion of the November issue. “I 
notice on page 638 an article headed 
‘The Fool With the Gun.’ I think 
the man who wrote that must be a wise 
man and one who knows his business. 
He speaks of shooting at sounds and 
shaking bushes and at men with canoes 
and boats. 

“ T would like to point out that down 
there in old Ontario, there are some 
growlers who are constantly complaining 
about deer and moose hunting and 
what they are aiming at is to make 
hunting five times more dangerous than 
it is at present. 

“One thing with which they find 
fault is hunting with dogs. Are not the 
thousands of hunters who take dogs 
with them on their hunting trips attract- 
ed by the dogs’ barking? They know 
the dogs are chasing a deer and they are 
on the lookout in the direction in which 
the dogs are coming, ready to see the 
deer come jumping through the bush. 
If the Government stops deer hunting 
with dogs, those hunters will be prowling 
around listening for sounds and looking 
for moving objects. The result will be 
an increase in the number of shooting 
accidents. As it is now, five out of 
every six “accidental” shots are by 
sul hunters. I live where there are 

been reading mythousands of deer and a dozen other 
kinds of game and every year the deer ~ 
seem to be getting thicker. I think if 
the Government would be a little strict 
when issuing licenses to hunters and 
warn them against shooting at every- 
thing they see moving it would be more 
effective than responding to the wishes 
of those “‘dogs in the manger’ who 
advocate laws that will increase the 
shooting accidents. Anyone who has 
hunted as much as I have knows that 
still hunting is dangerous. I am sure 
for every one who is an expert at still 
hunting there are ten who are not and 
who will get their rifle ready at the least 
sound or sign of a moving object. Jam 
a prospector and live in the bush eight 
months out of twelve and I have seen 
more than a thousand moving objects 
at a distance in my day at which I 
might have shot if I had not taken the. 
precaution to first say to myself, ‘that 
may be a man. I will make sure 
whether he bas two or four legs before 
firing.’ I always carry with me when I 
go into the woods a pair of binoculars 
and even though I do see a deer on the 
edge of a bush or down a field two or 
three hundred yards away, I always 
put my glasses to my eyes to have a 
look at it. Of course if the deer is, say, 
100 yards away and running or standing, 
I can plainly see it is an animal and I 
shoot. I think it would be a good thing 
if the Government compelled every 
hunter to carry a field glass.. A very 
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“17 Cents a Day” Offer 
Stirs all Canada! 

The Whole Country Applauds the “Penny Purchase Plan” 
From a thousand different directions comes a 

mighty chorus of approval, voicing the popular- 
ity of The Oliver Typewriter ‘‘17 Cents a Day’’ 
Purchase Plan. 

The liberal terms of this offer bring the benefits 
of the best modern typewriter within easy reach of 
all. The simple, convenient ‘‘Penny Plan’’ has 
assumed international importance. 

It opened the floodgates of demand and hat 
almost engulfed us with orders. 

Individuals, firms and corporations—all classes 
ef people—are taking advantage of the attractive 
plan and endorsing the great idea which led us 
to take this radical step— 

To make typewriting the universal medium of 
written communication. 

Speeds Universal Typewriting 
The trend of events is toward the general 

adoption of beautiful, legible, speedy typewriting 
in place of slow, laborious, 
illegible handwriting. Al) ey oe 

The great business inter- 
ests are a unit in using type- 
writers, 

It is just as important tv 
the general public to substi- 
tute typewriting for ‘‘long- 
hand.’’ For every private 
eitizen’s personal affairs are 
his business. 

Our popular ‘‘Penny Plan’’ speeds the day of 
Universal Typewriting. 

A Mechanical Marvel 
The Oliver Typewriter is unlike all others. 
With several hundred less parts than ordinary 

typewriters, its efficiency is proportionately 
greater. 

Add to such basic advantages the many time- 
saving conveniences found only on The Oliver 

(97) 

OLIVER 
Typewriter 

The Standard Visible Writer 

Typewriter, and you have an overwhelming total 
of tangible reasons for its wonderful success. 

A Business Builder 
The Oliver Typewriter is a powerful creative 

force in business—a veritable wealth producer 
Its use multiplies business opportunities, widen: 
business influence, promotes business success. 

Thus the aggressive merchant or manufacturer 
can reach out for more business with trade win- 
ning letters and price lists. By means of a ‘‘mail- 
ing list’’—and The Oliver Typewriter—you can 
annex new trade territory. 

Get this greatest of business aids—for 17 Cents 
a Day. Keep it busy. It will make vour bnsi- 
ness grow. 

Aids Professional Men 
To the professional man the typewriter is an 

indispensable assistant. 

Barristers, Clergymen, 

Physicians, Journalists, Ar 
chitects, Engineers and Pub- 
lic Accountants have learned 

to depend on the typewriter. 
You can master The Oliver 

Typewriter in a few min 
utes’ practice. It will pay 
big daily dividends of sat- 

isfaction on the small investment of 17 Cents a Day 

A Stepping-Stone to Success 
For young people, The Oliver Typewriter is » 

stepping-stone to good positions and an advance 
ment in business life. 

The ability to operate a typewriter counts for 
more than letters of recommendation. 

Star. now, when you can own 
Typewriter for pennies. 

The Oliver 

Join the National Association of Penny Savers! 
Every purehaser of The Oliver Typewriter for 17 Cents a Day 

is made an Honorary Member of the National Association 0° 
Penny Savers. 
payment brings the magnificent 
new Oliver 
regular $125 machine. 

Then save 17 Cents a Day 
and pay monthly. The Oliver 
Typewriter Catalog and full de- 
tails of ‘‘17 Cents a Day’’ Pur- 
chase Plan sent on request, by 
coupon or letter. 

Address Sales Department 

The Oliver Typewriter Co. 
Oliver Typewriter Bldg. 

CHICAGO 

A small first 

COUPON Typewriter, the 

THE OLIVER TYPEWRITER CO. 

Oliver Typewriter Bidg.,Chicago 

Gentlemen: Please send your 
Art Catalog and details of 
“‘17-Cents-a-Day”’ offer on the 
Oliver Typewriter. 

ee 
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powerful one can be got for seven or 
eight dollars now-a-days. 

“Another thing which ought to be 
prohibited is liquor on hunting trips. 
One or two bottles in case of sickness is 
all right but some hunting parties take 
in several cases and I think a man 
under the influence of liquor should not 
be allowed to have firearms about him. 

‘Still another thing to which object- 
ion is made is shooting deer in the water. 
I would like to ask these complainants 
if it is any more cruel to shoot a deer in 
the water than to drown a fish on dry 
land. Is it not possible that a fish 
suffers as much when out of water as 
a deer does when drowning? Is it 
any more cruel to kill a deer in water 
than it is to cut off a chicken’s head or 
cut lambs’ throats in a slaughter house ? 
Yet these growlers have no compunction 
in enjoying a meal of chicken or lamb. 
Is it more cruel to shoot deer in water— 
where you can get them every time— 
than it is to shoot them in the leg on 
land and have them run away into the 
bush to live on three legs (a deer cannot 
replace his lost leg by an artificial one), 
as many do? Is it not cruel also to 
shoot bull moose and after cutting off 
their heads leave their bodies to rot in 
the bush? And after doing this, is it 
not unfair to turn around and object 
to a prospector, settler or poor lumber 
jack who kills a moose and uses the 
whole animal as food, even making use 
of the hide for the purpose of leg pro- 
tectors? The men by whom _ these 
objections are made live in happy 
homes with hardwood floors and electric 
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lights and they fail to realize the hard- 
ships undergone by the lumber jacks, 
the prospectors and the settlers who 
clear the land and cut the timber to 
supply the growlers with houses. How 
would they enjoy working outdoors 
with the temperature fifty or sixty 
degrees below zero in winter and among 
billions of mosquitoes and other stinging 
insects in summer and then be complain- 
ed of for killing a moose occasionally to 
provide fresh meat or for catching fish 
to furnish a much needed change of diet? 
Has a prospector, settler or lumber jack 
not as much right to kill deer and moose 
for food as a wolf or as much right to 
catch fish as a beaver, otter or loon ? 
Anyone who lives in old Ontario or 
new Ontario, who says that the wolves 
do not destroy deer in large numbers 
and that the bird called the loon does 
not destroy millions of fish, doesn’t 
know what he is talking about. Let 
him come up and live in a hut along the 
C. P. R., Soo line, all winter and he will 
find out that what I say is correct. 
Let him come up in the summer time, 
also, when the lakes are open and shoot 
a few loons and then cut them open 
and see how many fish there are inside 
each bird. I think there ought to be a 
large bounty on loons that destroy fish 
and also a larger bounty on wolves. 
If the wolf bounty were increased [I 
think more hunters would be willing 
to undergo the hardships involved in 
going after them and a proportionate 
increase in the number of deer would 
result. Then there would be plenty for 
all—sportsman, prospector, settler and 

: ssc Bat lumber jack. # 

Mr. Frank Halladay of Elgin, Ont. 
and party, hunted north of Nairn, 
on the “Soo” line this year and had 
splendid success. One of the party 
counted 27 deer in four days’ still 
hunting. They secured some fine 
heads and found the deer very fat. 
Deer are said to be on the increase 
in that district. Mr. Halladay, him- 
self, shot a fine bull moose with an 
evenly balanced head and fine bell; 
dressed, it weighed 1160 lbs. 

The largest frog ever caught near 
Galt, was captured on the east bank 
of the river below the town limits 
by John Lee, a young man on the 
River Road, in September last. The 
frog measured exactly 13 inches from 
the mouth to the hind leg, and 12% 
inches in girth and weighs 41% pounds. 
When it croaks it makes a noise re- 
sembling a loud auto horn. Mr. Lee 
has the frog.in,a cage at his home. 
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ever 

notice that your 

stenographer does 

better work early 

in the day than she 

does toward night? 

This is probably 

the reason: At the 

tip of each finger, close to the 

surface, is a sensitive nerve 

terminal. 

Now, the constant pounding that is necegsary to get 
action from tke stiff, heavy keys of the ordinary type- 
writer soon tires her out. You can overcome this daily 
‘‘3 o'clock fatigue”’ by taking advantage of the 

Light Monarch *i82 
The Monarch has an exclusive type bar con- 

‘struction, which responds to the slightest pressure 
of the fingers and makes possible a maximum 

Then try the Monarch, to the end that you may know that 
Monarch merit rests in the machine itself, not merely in what 
we tell you about it. 

Monarch Department 

Remington Typewriter Company 

Limited 

144 BAY ST. TORONTO, ONT. 



OUR MEDICINE BAG 

Wm. Wheeler, a hunter and trapper, 

whose address is Montreal, P. Q., 

writes us the following little story of a 
personal experience :— 

“One fine morning in December 

some years ago, I started for the 

woods, having some snares set for 

rabbits which I desired to investigate. 

When I got to the third snare I saw a 

large animal run away from it. I 

soon saw that this animal, whatever 

it might be, had been making a meal 

of the rabbit caught in my snare. I 
did not touch the rabbit just then, 
but proceeded to build a_ pound 
around it, leaving two openings, at 
each of which I put a snare of strong 
twine with a strong spring pole. I 
was rewarded on the second morning 
by finding that I had secured in this 
manner what proved to be my first 
lynx.” 

Mr. Wheeler states that he has 
been an interested reader of Rop AND 
Gun for more than two years and 
would not now be without it. He 
suggests that those of our readers 
who are interested in the trap line, 
would be glad to hear from other 
trappers from time to time and sends 
his small contribution with the hope 
that it may start the pot boiling. 
Experiences on the Trap line from 
either professionals or beginners will 
be welcomed. 

Beginning with the February issue 
of Rop AND GUN we purpose pub- 
lishing a series of articles written by 
George J. Thiessen, an authority on 
traps and trapping and the author of 
eight sportsman’s guides. ‘This 
series includes six articles which will 
appear under the caption of “‘Small 
Fur Bearers and How to Take Them.”’ 
The articles include:—Introduction: 
Traps, Their Uses, etc.; Skunk and 
Civet Cat; Mink and Weasel; Musk- 

rat; Marten and Fox; Skinning and 
Stretching Furs, Preparing for Market 
etc., and we believe will be found ‘of 
great interest to those of our readers 
who are interested in the trapline. 

“Two American swans, (Cygnus 
Americanus)”” writes August Wolf of 
Edmonton, ‘‘were killed by Jabez 
Spencer of Camrose, Alberta, while 
hunting on Lake Joseph, 30 miles 
south of Edmonton, in October last. 
There were five in the flock. Spencer 
is of the belief the aged birds escaped, 
as those shot are evidently young, 
measuring only 47 inches in length. 
The feathers are of smoky hue. 

‘“These are considered rare birds 
in the northwest and are by no means 
common in any part of the world. 
There are two varieties in North 
America, the Trumpeter and the 
American. The American is distin- 
guished from the former by its lesser 
size, being about 50 inches in length, 
while the Trumpeter will average 65 
inches. The American has a bill 
that is spotted with orange, while the 
bill of the larger variety is black. 
Swans do not attain their full size 
or plumage until they reach the age 
of five or six years. 

‘“Swans do not generally breed in 
the northern part of the continent, 
though there is a record of a nest 
with five eggs, being found on April 
7, 1891 at Buffalo Lake, 90 miles 
south of Edmonton. They generally 
pass here for the north in the spring, 
migrating early in April and return 
to winter on the Gulf of Mexico 
about the middle of October.” 

A subscriber writes as follows:— 
“IT take the liberty herewith of 

penning a few notes and comments on 
a certain Bolt Action, twenty-two 
caliber repeater, the manufacture of 
which has just been discontinued. 
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FOR THE BOATING SEASON OF 1913 

Let us Have Your Specifications on 

Sails, Covers or Boat Hardware 

Everything you require from anti-fouling paints up to the flags on 
your mast heads 

ALSO 

TENTS, TARPAULINS, CANVAS GOODS 

JOHN LECKIE Limited 

77 Wellington St. W. 

TORONTO 
: Z 

MAXIM SILENCER 
| 

| 
| BOOK FREE 
| “The most interesting book I ever read.’’ So say 

scores of Sportsmen, Target-shooters and Soldiers. 
You will say the same when you get your copy. 
Explains the famous Maxim Sil- 
encer. Contains astonishing ex- __ : 
periences told me by huntersshoot- & "EXPERIENCES WITH 
ing withoutreport noise. Surpris- at om 
ing stories from marksmen about ‘The MAXIM. 
accuracy made possible when re- tie ase 

“Tal Aye! port and recoil are eliminated. Ex- 
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periences of Military Officers with rh he 
SMOKE OUT. In cold weather trappers smoke cut | | silenced rifles on the battlefield in a Wat 

mere mink, ‘‘coon,’’ skunk, ete., im ome day than they | | Mexico. a ; 
can take im traps in a menth—besides they get prime furs Write me forcomplimentary copy. 
worth the most money. Mention Calibre and Make of your 
A DIME brings illustrated guide. It tells hew. Giving | | rifle and give your dealer’s name. 

the Crst time in primt the treasured secrets of the wisest HIRAM PERCY MAXIM 
old trappers im this country. It’s werth dollars to you. . - 

Maxim Silencer Co., TRAPPER’S SUPPLY ey ’ ’ 5. 
= vow ha tee +9 Colt’s Armory, Hartford, Conn. 

WE OUTFIT CAMPING PARTIES 

There are several excellent canoe trips in Ontario, of which we can furnish serviceable charts, 
as well as providing the Provisions, Tents, Utensils, Blankets and General Outfit. For upwards 
of a quarter of a century, it has been a special feature of our business to ouifit Camping Parties, 
and we know the requirements thoroughly and invite enquiries. 

MICHIE & CO., Ltd. 
Established 1835 7 King Street, West, TORONTO, Canada 
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The rifle I refer to is the Hopkins 

and Allen No 4922. A full descript- 

ion, which may be of interest to those 

unacquainted with this little rifle, is 

as follows:— . 

Bolt Action Repeater, capacity 

12 long rifle cartridges; 22 inch round 

barrel equipped with Rocky Mount- 
ain Front and Rear sights; fine Amer- 
ican Walnut stock fitted with milit- 
ary steel butt-plate; Take Down 
feature which permits cleaning from 
the breech. 

I think it is a shame that such a 
fine little rifle as this should be allowed 
to pass from our midst through lack 
of appreciation on the part of the 
public. It is a loss to all true lovers 
of the Miniature Military Rifle. 

I had the good fortune to secure 
one of the very last of these rifles 
remaining in the factory and am more 
than proud of the gun. 
are few and strong and exceedingly 
simple in mechanism and look as 
though they would stand the wear 
and tear of time. 

Mr. A. P. Cummins of Sardis, B. C. 
writes that the pheasant season with 
grouse, opened there on the 15th of 
October and that good bags were 
general, many of the Mongolian and 
Chinese cross pheasants going four 
pounds and over. A year ago, Mr. 
-Cummins counted over one hundred 
cock pheasants being taken out on 
the evening train on Thanksgiving 
Days athis year a “small “army of 
hunters and their dogs came from 
the coast cities to be on hand for the 
first shooting on the happy hunting 
grounds near Chilliwack. Six birds 
daily is the bag limit imposed by the 
provincial game department. Game 
wardens keep a strict watch to see 
that the regulations are not infringed. 
Mr. Cummins, it will be remembered, 
contributed an article to the June 
issue of the magazine on Pheasant 
Rearing in B. C. in which article he 
described his experiences in restock- 
ing the country in the neighborhood 
of Chilliwack with this excellent 
game bird. Needless ‘to say the 
sportsmen who are attracted by the 
good pheasant shooting that now 

The parts - 
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prevails spend a certain amount oi 
money and the town and the railways 
profit thereby. 

An Indian was assessed $25 and costs 
or thirty days in jail shortly before 
the opening of the season, says a des- 
pateh from Chilliwack” B.. @.. tor 
having three grouse in his possession. 
The offender elected to take Govern- 
ment board for the thirty days. A 
white man paid $20 and costs for 
shooting a hen pheasant, which is 
contrary to law. The hunter in this 
case claimed that he was a new comer 
and not familiar with the game law, 
and on this account he met with more 
lenient treatment than would other- 
wise have been the case. 

Three cariboo and two moose heads 
which seasoned hunters declare 
are most interesting specimens of 
what the north country holds in the 
way of big game, were brought to 
Edmonton in November last by F. R. 
Jeffords. William McChesney, F. J. 
Arthur and Oren Daily. They “bag- 
ged”’ the heads 25 miles northeast of 
Holmes’ Crossing, 350 miles up the 
Athabasca River, where the only 
sign of civilization is some grading for 
the Grand Trunk Pacific transcont- 
inental line. 

The party left Edmonton on Oct- 
ober 16 and returned on November 8. 
The trip was purely for pleasure. 
The four men shipped their specially 
constructed scows to Hebdon, west 
of Edmonton, where they started a 
trip amidst scenery to which only 
the camera can do justice. The 
water of the Athabasca River has cut 
the sandstone for 200 feet in places, 
forming canyons which challenge the 
rugged beauty of the Rockies. 

‘**Moose and Cariboo!” Mr. Jeffords 
repeated the words in response to a 
question. ‘‘Well, I should say we did 
see-’em. We saw ‘hundreds. The 
moose tracks along the river where the 
animals come down to drink are cut 
into the otherwise untracked wilder- 
ness to a depth of six and eight inches. 
The region is their own, and they 
roam it as if man were unheard of.’’ 
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Up-to-Date TAXIDERMY in All Its Branches 
You should choose your Taxedermist as carefully as 

you do your hunting grounds. Don’t be satisfied with a 

“fairly good job’? when you can get ‘‘AN ARTISTIC PIECE 

OF WORK” from me of which you will always be proud. 

END me your speci- 

mens to mount. We 

are alwaysin a position to 

personally handle all work 

promptly. My show and 

work rooms cover 2,800 

square feet of floor space, 

and is the largest and 

best equipped building 

used for this business in 

Canada. 

| Moose Head Mounted by Edwin Dixon. 
Deer Head Mounted by Edwin Dixon, 

“Dixon Quality’? mounting is an absolute guarantee of the highest grade of 
work at very reasonable prices. 

All Game Heads are individually modelled true to their original size and 
appearance by the best and most lasting moth-proof methods known to day. 

For Sale—Correctly mounted large moose, elk, caribou, mountain sheep, goat, 
antelope and deer heads. Write for full measurements and prices, f. 0. b. your 
town, on approval. 

Unionville is 20 miles from Toronto, Ont., on the Midland R.R., good trans- 
portation. Come and see my collection and methods of Taxidermy any time. 

Instructions for skinning and saving specimens, shipping tags, etc., upon 
request. 

References—W. J. Taylor, Limited, ages of ‘“‘ Rod and Gun,” sportsmen 
and hunters everywhere in Canada, U.S. A., England and Germany. 

EDWIN DIXON, Ontario’s Leading Taxidermist 
UNIONVILLE, ONT. 

PRACTICAL DOG EDUCATION 
is the title of a book by Thomas C. Abbott recently published, containing 
some new and practical ideas on dog training, or rather dog education. The 
methods recommended by Mr. Abbott represent the experience of the best 
trainers throughout the country. The man who masters the principles con- 
tained in this work will be able to train any dog. 

This book is handsomely bound in cloth and. a copy will be sent, postage 

prepaid, on receipt of the price, - - - - - - - $1.00 

Address— 

W. J. TAYLOR, LIMITED, WOODSTOCK, ONTARIO 
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Whitecourt was the only settle- 

ment that the party came in sight of 

on the trip. They cached the scows 

and equipment and tramped overland 

about 30 miles to the nearest settle- 

ment. From there they hired an ox 

team to take them 25 miles to Clyde, 

where they boarded a train for Ed- 

monton. 

“Before going on this trip,” Mr. 

Jeffords said in an interview, “‘I was 

under the impression I had seen an 

abundance of big game and scenery 

worth while; but now I am ready to 
confess that a new paradise has been 

opened to the sportsman and nature- 

lover. The country js as nature left 
it, and it is picturesque and _inter- 
esting and holds a combination of 
elements which take the kinks out of 
the tired brain and make the traveller 
feel as if he were born again—a new 
man.” 

Mr. Wm. Colvin of Lindsay, Ont. 
who spent several days hunting par- 
tridge about 17 miles north west of 

Haliburton, asserted that the woods 
were full of them and that some of the 
birds looked like big Plymouth Rock 
chickens. During his stay rain fell 
almost all the time and this made it 
difficult to penetrate the woods where 
the foliage was dense. It would have 
been possible said the hunter, to have 
bagged enough partridges in half a 
day to feed a battalion of soldiers 
had the weather been more propitious. 
Mr. Colvin showed a local scribe a 
partridge which when dressed weighed 
six pounds, three ounces. 

Two publications issued by the 
Commission of Conservation of Can- 
ada during the closing months of 1912 
were; a supplement to Animal-Sanct- 
uaries in Labrador—an address pre- 
sented by Lt.-Col. William Wood, 
F. R. S. C.- before the second annual 
meeting of the Commission of Con- 
servation in January 1911, a lengthy 
review of which appeared in the Dec- 
ember issue of Rop aNpD GuN—and 
one entitled “‘Sea Fisheries of Eastern 
Canada,” being the proceedings of a 
meeting of the Committeeon Fisheries, 
Game and fur bearing Animals of the 
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Commission of Conservation, held 
at Ottawa, June 4-5, 1912. 

From Strasburg, Sask. comes a 
report of full game bags secured by 
Messrs. W. E. Cochrane, Ed. . Sayles 
and E. F. Stedman who returned 
after a few days’ outing with 4 wild 
turkeys and 15 geese, one of the tur- 
keys measuring 7 feet, 9 inches from 
tip to tip, 6 feet, 3 inches from its 
claws to its bill and weighing about 
25 pounds. 

Isaac Purdy of Dawson, Y. T. 
writes deploring the fact that the 
females of the different species of wild 
life are so rapidly becoming exter- 
minated. Contributing towards this 
extermination in the Yukon is the 
ruthless slaughter that is indulged in 
by some hunters who hunt merely for 
the pleasure of killing. Examples 
are given of parties who came in this 
summer and slaughtered game along 
the White River. “‘One party came 
in after having killed four moose. 
Another killed four caribou. One 
woman in a Puget Sound million- 
aire’s party shot down three caribou 
and cried, it is said, because she 
missed the fourth. The party had 
no need of the meat beyond perhaps 
one animal. Other hunting parties 
were almost as bad. They came 
merely to get pleasure in shooting 
down handsome large animals in cold 
blood. The meat was left to rot. 

“Ptarmigan also could be _ shot 
everywhere at any time needed, but 
there was no excuse for anyone to 
slaughter the birds wantonly. How- 
ever, the sated pleasure seekers shot 
the birds by the score, and let them 
become putrid. One outfit brought 
forty ptarmigan into the North Fork 
Island camp. Birds slaughtered in 
that number could not be used by the 
handful of people there in days. Sev- 
eral caribou and moose killed nearby 
at one time by single parties would 
last such little parties weeks, could 
it have been preserved. 

“Those hunters who use no dis- 
cretion but destroy male and female 
alike, leaving the carcasses of the 
animals they kill to go to waste,should 
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| . Hotel Directory.. 

PRINCE GEORGE 
TORONTO, CANADA 

Magnificently Furnished. Liberally Conducted. 

Cuisine Unexcelled. Courteous und Prompt Service. 

European Plan American Plan. 

SAMUEL H. THOMPSON, Proprietor. 

ALL CARS TRANSFER TO 

“LA CORONA ” 
MONTREAL’S POPULAR WEST END HOTEL 

453-465 Guy Si. 

LOOKING OUT ON MOUNT ROYAL 

Eurcpean Plan. One-fifty per day upwards. 

Under N. Y. Management 

aeoTeL LENOX 
North St., at Delaware Ave. 

BUFFALO’S LEADING TOURIST HOTEL 

Hotel Lenox is modern, fireproof and beautifully locat- 
ed. It is popular with tourists because of its fair retes, 
courteous treatment and complete equipment. The 
cuisine and service are the best pbtaaable 

EUROPEAN PLAN 
31.50 per day and up. 

SPECIAL WEEKLY AND MONTHLY RATES 
Write for complimentary ‘Guide of Buffalo and Ni- 

agara Falls.’”” Also Special Taxicab Arrangement. 

C. A. MINER, Manager. 

Se 3 

For two Subscriptions of 2od and Gun we will 

five an Ever-Ready Ink Pencil.—Addreas, Pre 
aemm Depart ent, W. J. Taylor, Limited, Pub 

lisher, WooJstock, Ontario. 

A—Patent Flap. 

B—Perfect Pouch. 

C—Small amount of 
material between thighs. 

Absolute comfort while exercising. 
Finest quality extra heavy welt-bound 

elastic webbing. 
Can be cleansed by boiling without injury 

to rubber. 
Ask your dealer or send 75c (stamps ac- 

cepted) and your waist measure to 

The Walter F. 

Ware Co. 

Dept. C. Philadelphia 

-A Fine and Coarse Bead 

WP Ce LATS: 
THE: WHITE & SCARLET Bens SiGut 

~~ VAs 
Rifle Sight 

Shows FULL bead under all 

conditions of light. Will not 
BLUR in the sun, against the 

2 snow or on the water. Money 
§ refunded if not satisfactory. Send 

~ for pamphlet. Price, $1.75 
SCOTT. HUNTER CO. 

P. O. Box 562 San Francisco, Cal. 

Folding Front 

Don’t Wear a Truss! 

Brooks’ Appliance is a new sci- 
entific discovery with automatic 
air cushions that draws the brok- 
en parts Logether and binds them 
as you would abreken limb. It 
absolutely holds firmly and com- 
fortably and never slips, always 
light and cool and conforms to 
every movement of the body 
without chafing or hurting. T 
make it to your measure and 
send it to you on a strict guaran- 
tee o © satisfaction or money re- 
funded and I have put my price 

a so low that anybody, rich or poor, 
can buy it. Remember,-I make it to your order—send it 
to you—you wear it~ and if it doesn’t satisfy you, you send 
it back to me and I will refund your money. The banks or 
any responsible citizen in Marshall will tell you that is the 
way I do business—alwuys absolutely on the square. and I 
have sold to thousands of people this way for the past 30 
years. Remember, I use no salves, no harness, no lies, no 
fakes. I just give you a straight business deal at a reason- 
able price. 

C. L. BROOKS, 1513 State St., Marshall, Michigan 

oe 
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have a bounty placed upon them. 

“‘Travellers and explorers kill and 

only take away a small portion of the 

animal leaving the balance of the 

carcass to go to waste. The market 

hunter in many cases kills both male 
and female and when a long distance 

from the market takes out only the 

hind quarters or the horns with him, 
leaving the remainder. 

‘‘Another cause which contributes 
to the destruction of both male and 
female is the Indian hunter who hunts 
in order to supply himself,his family, 
and also his ravenous pack of dogs 
with meat. The Indian subsists al- 
most entirely upon the meat of wild 
stock and lets the hind parts go to 
waste. 

“In the realms of wildfowl both 
male and female are shot and their 
destruction is not prohibited. 

“Fur bearing animals are both 
hunted and trapped, young and old, 
male and female, indiscriminately. 

“In addition to these human agen- 
cies there are ravenous wolves, bears 
and birds of prey that kill, possibly, 
more in one day than do all the 
Indians and white men in a season. 
Yet in some parts of the northland 
the bounty on these destructive agents 
is very small and little encouragement 
is given to rid the country of them. 

“With the Indian, the Canadian 
white man and the foreign hunter— 
in addition to the wolves, etc.—all 
engaged in a work of destruction, 
how long will our wild stock last ?’’ 
asks Mr. Purdy. ‘We of the present 
day suffer because our forefathers 
allowed the buffalo to become ex- 
tinct. Will it be said of us in days to 
come that we allowed our splendid 
wealth of animal and bird life to be 
dissipated ?” 

Four American sports hunting on 
the Sevogle with Guide Joseph Estey 
returned to Newcastle, N. B. well 
pleased with their trip, each having 
secured a moose. The party com- 
prised Mr. and Mrs. H. U. Caesar, 
Chas. N. Caesar and Thos. Moore. 
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Mr. H. U. Caesar succeeded in shoot- 
ing a caribou and deer as well as a 
moose. The heads were very good 
ones and of a fair size. 

Whether an act of the Ontario 
Legislature, passed in the year 1908, 
takes precedence over the custom of 
two centuries and prevents Indians 
selling beaver skins to the Hudson’s 
Bay Company, is a question which 
the Court of Appeal is now called 
upon to decide. 

A stated case has been submitted 
to the Court of Appeal, arising out 
of a charge laid against two post 
managers of the Hudson Bay’s Com- 
pany for having in their possession 
in close season a number of beaver 
skins. This is contrary to the pro- 
visions of the Game and Fisheries act 
of the Province. George T. S. Train 
is one of the parties, and 123 skins 
represent the charge against him. 
The other is R. C. Wilson, who is im- 
plicated in the possession of 165 
beaver skins, 78 otter and 1,960 
muskrat skins. 

The Court of Appeal is asked to 
decide whether the Ontario act is 
ultra vires of the Legislature so far 
as it affects the Indians. It is ad- 
mitted that the animals from which 
the skins were taken were hunted by 
the Indians of the Ojibway tribe. 
It is claimed that the Indians are en- 
titled to all the benefits of the trea- 
ties of 1850, and that the animals 
were hunted on territory covered 
by those treaties. It is set forth in 
the stated case that the Indians and 
their forefathers have been in the 
habit of hunting these kinds of animal 
and disposing of the skins by barter 
to the company for two centuries. 

The charter of the Hudson’s Bay. 
Company and the treaties will be put 
in during the arguments on the case. 

On November 1st Police Magis- 
strate Leggatt, of Windsor Ontario 
dismissed a test case against Alberic 
Chappus, charged with infraction of 
the Dominion Fish Law, in connection 
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Thousands of persons will read this advertisement. Many of them will idly pass it by, while 
the thoughtful few will ponder awhile and wonder whether there is really anything in it. 

“Tt seems almost impossible,” some will say. 
“Tt can't be done,” will be the opimon of others. 
“Fancy a Suit or Overcoat made to measure from real British Materials, and delivered right 

to one’s door, for $8.60,” some will cry, ‘“ Absurd!" while a small section of readers will probably 
decide to investigate our offer and 

SEND FOR FREE PATTERNS 
of our Clothing to Measure. 

Thus, the result of this advertisement will be that we shall add many customers to our already 
extensive clientéle—men, whose only lament will be that they had not dealt with us sooner. 

We are sure of this point, because we have already received thousands of letters to the same effect. 
One day you also will be tempted to write to us. Why not make our acquaintance now ? 
Our wonderful patterns of Suits or Overcoats (Carriage and Duty Paid) for $8.60 to measure 

can be had for the asking Our customers value them at $2Q, and we enclose with patterns many 
unsolicited testimonials to this effect. 

SEND US THAT ENQUIRY. 
Remember we guarantee to supply you with as smart_a Suit or Overcoat_as you have ever worn for less 

money than you have ever paid. 

We teach you how to measure yourself, and we take the risk. We guarantee satisfaction or 

refund the full amount of your purchase. Act to-day. Our free patterns are to be had for the asking. 
ADDRESS FOR PATTERNS 

CURZON BROS., CLOUGHER SYNDICATE (Dept 94 449 Spadina Avenue, Toronto, Ontario. 

Cc U RZO N B RO S The World's Measure Tailors 
*9 60/62 CITY ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND. 

West End Depot 133 & 135 OXFORD STREET. LONDON, ENGLAND. Please mention this pape 

~“: = 

Have Stood the Test of Time 
Made by the oldest canoe company in the world. 

Lakefield Canoes 
have been the standard for 61 years. In all that time 
not one canoe returned as unsatisfactory. 

Write for our catalogue of launches, skiffs and canoes. 

-LAKEFIELD CANOE COMPANY, LIMITED 
az LAKEFIELD, - ONTARIO 

JEFFERY'S MARINE GLUE 
3 Use No. 1 Extra Quality for filling deck and hull seams of Yachts and 

a) Motor Boats. , 
Use No. 2 First Quality Ship Glue or No. 3 Special Navy Glue for filling 
deck and hull seams of merchant vessels. 
Use No. 7 Soft Quality or Waterproof Liquid Glue for filling and water- 

proofing canvas for covering boats and caroes, cabin tops and decks. 

No canoeist should be without an Emergency Can of our Special Canoe Glue. 

For sale by all yacht, boat, canoe and ship supply houses, and sporting 

goods dealers. 
Send for samples, circulars, directions for use, etc., L. W. FERDINAND & CO., 
201 South St. Boston, Mass., U.S.A. Also for sale by the following well 

known firms in Canada: Wm. Robertson & Son, Halifax; S. A. Crowell & Co., Yarmouth; 

Rogers Hardware Co., Charlottetown; T. McAvity & Sons, St. John; John Millen & Son, Henry 

Morgan & Son, R. Duncan, Montreal; Rice Lewis & Son, John Leckie, Ltd., Toronto; Hingston 
Smith Arms Co., J. H. Ashdown Hardware Co., Winnipeg; Chinic Hardware Co., William 
Doyle, Quebec ; McDougals, Limited, Ottawa. 
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with his carp industry at Big Creek, 
in Malden Township. 

The complaint was made against 
Chappus by Victor Chauvin, County 
Game Warden, on behalf of fishermen 
along the shore of Lake Erie, who 
claimed that the method used in 
keeping carp in Big Creek prevented 
free egress and ingress of other fish. 

Mr. Chappus owns about 1,500 
acres, mostly marsh, through which 
Big Creek runs. The creek empties 
into Lake Erie, and at its mouth the 
owner has installed a dam or screen 
to prevent the carp, which run into 
the creek, to spawn, from returning to 
the lake. The dam is let down in 
June, and raised again in November, 
after the carp have been cleared from 
the creek. 

Magistrate Leggatt said he was un- 
able to find from the evidence where 
pike or perch had been taken from the 
creek. 

At the trial, evidence was taken 
from several old-time fishermen. The 
costs of the case were assessed to the 
Crown. 

The Grand Trunk Railway System 
have just issued a very neat, attract- 
ive and convincing booklet on the 
“‘Chateau Laurier,’ Ottawa. It is 
printed on india tinted coated paper 
in colors, and profusely illustrated 
with pictures made from direct photo- 
graphs of the several charming rooms 
in this beautiful hotel. Each page 
is decorated with allegorical designs 
symbolizing the Chateau styles of 
the early French monarchs. The 
cover is printed on a _ hand-made 
paper and the descriptive matter is 
confined to a brief synopsis of the 
attractive features of this hotel. 
Copies of the booklet may be had 
from Grand Trunk representatives 
for the asking. 

**Experiences with the Maxim Sil- 
encer’ by Hiram Percy Maxim is the 
title of a little booklet which contains 
aicollection of letters which are enter- 
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tainingly descriptive of the advan- 
tages to be gained by the use of this 
device for eliminating the noise that 
is associated with the use of a gun. 
These letters of appreciation while 
varied in character are unanimous in 
their opinion that the use of the 
Silencer will double a sportsman’s 
pleasure in hunting or in target 
practice. If you want to hear how 
one man unostentatiously disposed 
of his neighbor’s cats whose mid- 
night howls had murdered sleep, or of 
how another was enabled to set up a 
miniature trap shooting outfit on his 
front lawn without fear of disturbance 
or danger to his neighbors, or of how 
a dozen others have, in as many 
different ways, given expression to 
the advantages to be gained by the 
adoption of the Silencer, send for a 
copy of this little booklet to the 
Maxim Silencer Co., Hartford, Conn., 
mentioning this notice in Rop AND 
GUN. 

Extensive alterations are being 
made in the London premises occ-— 
upied by Messrs. Hardy Bros. at 
61 Pall Mall. These alterations it 
is expected, will require several mon- 
ths to complete, but no interruption 
to business will occur as a result, 
as the business will be carried on in 
the upper flats of the same building. 

Dr. L. V. Croft, formerly of Atwood, 
Ontario, is now living in Middle- 
ville, where he is giving personal at- 
tention to his fox ranch which is lo- 
cated at that place. The ranch has 
recently been considerably enlarged. 
Dr. Croft is joint author with R. B. 
Croft of the series of articles on Fox 
Culture that have been running in 
our columns. 

Mr. J. B. Harkin, mentioned in the 
November issue, is Superintendent 
of Parks at Banff, Alberta, where the 
Government is arranging to make big 
improvements. 
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The Safety Tread takes orders from 

the brakes gets busy and brings the car 

-up standing. The first bar to touch 

the street pushes the ooze out of the 

way, and keeps it away while the other 

bars get a good hold on the clean 

spot under the tire. 

Ne 

The tease 
that makes the 
brake effective 

Wy * In situations like this, your safety, 'de- 
pends upon the co-operation between 

your brakes and the treads on your tires. 

No matter how good your brakes are you don’t 

stop if the treads on your tires don’t respond’ by 

gripping the road. 

your car is equipped with 

‘All the ‘brakes’ are with you”’ when 

The new Safety Tread tire solves the 

skid by removing the cause. It is a 

Goodrich Tire thru and thru. It It has 

Goodrich Quality, — Goodrich Unit : Con- 

struction and Goodrich Tough ‘Tread— 

only more of it. It delivers mileage 
in Goodrich heaping measure. 

100 branches and service stations and innumerable dealers everywhere can 

now supply you with this new Safety Tread, in any size and to fit any rim. 

The B. F. Goodrich Co., Akron, 0. Largest in the World. 
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““Prairie chickens, ducks and wild 

geese have been unusually plentiful 

in this district,” writes Mr. John 
Wyatt of Melita, Manitoba, in speak- 
ing of the season of 1912. “Three 
guns one afternoon succeeded, in 
securing a good bag of prairie chicken 
and two w eeks previous to that they 
got 16 geese in half a day. Duck 
hunters have been very successful 
returning to town with a good show- 
ing.” This correspondent also says 
there are plenty of wild turkeys a few 
miles north of Melita, although he had 
not heard of any being captured. 

A party of hunters comprising 
Messrs. J. Yeomans, H. W. Crocker 
and J. A. Allen left Amherst, N. S., 
one afternoon in November and wend- 
ed their way out the Halifax road 
with the result that by six o’clock in 
the evening they were successful in 
securing one beauty—a moose. After 
resting all night they succeeded in 
getting another. The party were 
back in Amherst at noon the same 
day. Mr. Crocker made a record 
hunt two years ago with J. Yeomans 
who is one of the best moose callers, 
ite asesaid in: that, district... “Mr: 
Crocker’s moose, secured when Mr. 
Yeomans has called for him, have a 
spread of 5914, 421% and 38 inches 
respectively. 

P. C. Barnard Hervey, Superinten- 
dent of Dominion Parks, appointed 
recently, who has come to Edmonton, 
his official headquarters, to assume his 
duties, has been an active participant 
in solving many of the perplexing 
engineering problems of the West. 
This is a phase of the work in the 
dominion parks that now requires 
the greatest consideration. He came 
to the north west territories in 1890 
as a member of the engineering staff 
on what is now the Calgary- Edmonton 
branch of the Canadian Pacific rail- 
way, and later served on the engineer- 
ing staff in connection with the irrig- 
ation works projected by that com- 
pany. He severed his connection 
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a om ago to enter business for him- 
self. 

“It is too early,’ he said in an 
interview with a correspondent for 
Rop AND GUN IN CANADA, in Edmon- 
ton some weeks ago, “to announce a 
definite program, nor am I in a posit- 
ion to make a definite statement at 
this time regarding any of the work 
under way. I may make an announce- 
ment after I have personally in- 
spected the plan of improvements 
in hand and projected.” 

Born in the town of Darjeeling, 
India, Mr. Hervey was educated in 
England and graduated from New- 
college, (military), New Hampshire, 
and King’s College. He migrated to 
Canada in 1883 and took a position 
with the Grand Trunk Railway Co., 
remaining three years, when he was 
promoted to the office of chief clerk 
and train master. He was invited by 
Messrs. Ross, Holt, Mann and Mac- 
Kenzie in 1890 to work on the Calgary 
and Edmonton railway, and stayed 
two years, when the operation of the 
road was taken over by the Canadian 
Pacific Company. 

He was connected with the Domin- 
ion Government surveys from 1892 to 
1894, being chief inspector of the 
parties, when the blocks from town- 
ships 34 to 52 north and west of the 
fourth meridian were resubdivided. 
This included an area of 250 square 
miles. He next allied himself with. 
the Calgary Irrigation Company, 
the work of which corporation has 
since been taken up with success by 
the Canadian Pacific Irrigation Com- 
pany. The engineering department 
of the Canadian Pacific Railway 
company next sought his services 
in the construction of the Crows 
Nest Pass line through the Rockies, 
and he was afterward assistant sup- 
erintendent of operation and main- 
tenance of western lines. 

Mr. Hervey began a private pract- 
ice at Calgary a year ago, surrounding 
himself with a staff of experts who 
handled many of the intricate engin- 
eering propositions that have been 
proposed during that. time. 7Pareear 
Mr. Hervey’s work was taken up by 
the perfection of a mono-rail system. 
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I 
Pion LIRES 

Built for Service 

We put into these tires the best 
material, the most careful construc- 
tion, and the most conscientious 
workmanship. 

A tire that will do all that it 
ought to do is the result. 

SEE US ABOUT THEM 

Our trade mark, the Maltese Cross, is a guarantee of?! tire 
satisfaction. It represents the highest quality in¥tires. 

The Gutta Percha and Rubber Mfg. Co. 
Of Toronto, Limited. 

Toronto Tire Sales Branch, - - - - - 149 Church St. 

Montreal Branch, - - - - - 357-359 St. James St. 

Winnipeg Rubber Co., Ltd., - - » Radio Cross Bldg., Winnipeg 

Winnipeg Rubber Co., Ltd., - - - Eighth Ave. West, Calgary 

Vancouver Rubber Co,, Ltd., - - - 526 Beatty St., Vancouver 
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B. K. Miller of Milwaukee, Wis., 
who made a trip through the north 
country with Emerson Hough and a 
party of sightseers two years ago, 
has gone to Edmonton, Alberta, to 
outfit for a tour of the hinterland. 
He will be accompanied by James K. 
Cornwall, member of the provincial 
parliament for the Peace River dis- 
trict, who knows every foot of the 
land. 
When he left Edmonton in 1910, 

Mr. Miller, who has devoted his time 
to globe trotting and big game hunt- 
ing since retiring as a lawyer, went 
over the trail of Colonel Roosevelt 
and he was almost as successful as the 
Bwano Tumbo himself with his gun. 
He was assisted on this trip by Kon- 
goni, one of the negroes who went 
through the entire journey with the 
ex- president. Later he visited many 
of the islands in the Pacific ocean, 
New Zealand, and other remote parts 
of the globe. 

Although the details for the jour- 
ney to the rim of the Arctic Circle 
are still to be worked out, Mr. Miller 
expects that the trail will lead through 
the Yellowhead pass, and by way of 
the Athabasca River to the ‘“‘unex- 
plored land.” 

““T am just jaunting about,” said 
Mr. Miller, as if coming from British 
East Africa and New Zealand, for a 
little holiday under the eaves of the 
world’s roof, was a matter of every 
day occurrence. ““I am just seeing 
the country, which is taking some of 
the best farmers away from the 
United States. 

“The reason western Canada, and 
especially central Alberta, is making 
such headway, is because it offers 
cheap land. People are hungry for 
cheap land. I don’t see how any- 
thing but bad government can stop 
Canada. You are getting men who 
will make the country, strong and 
hopeful—sanguine fellows who have 
a mind to work and erect a new 
country in what was once a wilderness. 
You can’t help but succeed.” 

Mr. Miller spoke with authority, 
for between the spaces of his hunting 
and his sightseeing, he has paused 
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long enough in his more leisure years 
to acquire statistics on matters per- 
taining to agriculture and kindred 
subjects. 

Regarding the growth and develop- 
ment of Edmonton, he said: “‘Frank- 
ly, I am dumfounded. It appears 
to me that the city has more than 
doubled in size since I saw it last. 
Really, I could hardly believe my 
eyes when I saw it on arriving here 
this time.” 

Prof. E. J. Zavitz of Guelph Agri- 
cultural College has been appointed 
Forestry Commissioner of the Prov- 
ince in connection with the Depart- 
ment of Lands, Forests and Mines. 
As Forestry Commissioner, Prof. 
Zavitz will advise the department 
with regard to all matters of cutting. 
No lumbering operations will in 
future be allowed without his recom- 
mendation. He will see to the de- 
struction of all debris and slash from 
lumbering and will also deal with re- 
forestation and conservation on a 
general scale. 

Baron Hans Von Bergen, a noted 
German hunter of big game made his 
third trip into the Yukon valley this 
year. He killed two fine mountain 
sheep at the head of the White River 
saving the bones, skins and heads for 
a Berlin museum. The baron makes 
it a point when possible to secure two 
specimens, one for himself and one for 
the museum. He has secured a 
specimen of the barren land caribou 
but so far has been unable to get a 
wood caribou, although, both kinds 
are to be found jin the Yukon. This 
hunter plans to return to Canada 
next year and to go to the barren lands 
north of Edmonton and beyond the 
Great Slave Lake. If he can get a 
permit he hopes to kill a buffalo and 
a musk ox. 

Mr. M. A. Clark, ex-reeve of Col- 
lingwood, recently received the ap- 
pointment of inspector of the new fish 
hatchery in that town. - 
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GHAL LE NGE Save you money 
Stop all laundry troubles. ‘‘Chal- 
lenge” Collars can be cleaned with 
a rub from a wet cloth—smart and 
dressy always. The correct dull 
finish and texture of the best linen. 
If your dealer hasn’t ‘‘Challenge’’ Brand 
write us enclosing money, 25c. for collars, 
50°. pe: pci for cuffs. We will supply 
you. Send for new style book. 

THE ARLINGTON CO. OF CANADA 
Limited 

54-64 Fraser Ave., Toronto, Can. 
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CAMP KITS AND CAMP LIFE 

! 

By CHARLES STEDMAN HANKS “NIBLICK” 

Author of ‘‘ Hints to Golfers” 

_, A Practical handbook for the woods, founded on many camping trips with a varied assortment of 
Bus and after many kinds of game and fish. The veteran sportsman as well as the neophyte will read the 
ook with pieaure and profit. It takes up camp cooking, outfit, illness in camp, shooting, fishing, trapping 

and general woodcraft. 

There are cross-headings for each topic, and in addition there are conspicuous running head-lines giving 
the subjects of each page. The index is also full and definite; moreover t ie chapters classify the informa- 
tion in exactly the way the sportsmen is apt to need it. The book is the size and shape to slip conveniently 
into the pocket. 

‘*A valuable manual of every phase of out-doorlife. Offers a thousand and one suggestions.”’ 
—Boston Transcript. 

‘“*A complete encyclopedia of the requisites for camping, practical and helpful, and should 
drive all who can get there to the woods.’’—N. Y. Sun. 

CONTENTS : 

Preliminary Canter Some Lake Fish that Played with Me 
The Man Behind the Gua Some Deer that I Have Met 
The Wangan Some Moose that I Know About 
Camps and Camp Fires Some Geese and Ducks that Flew Away 
Camp Cooking : Some Partridges that Taught Me a Thing or Two 
Whazt to Do if Lost in the Woods Some of the Pleasures of Trapping 
Some Trout that taught Me Something About Angling Some Suggestions About Camping Out. 
Some Black Bass, Sir, that I Didn’t Get Some Remedies for Sickness or Accidents in Camp 

OO 0) D-DD Oe With 52 Illustrations in Tint 8vo. $1.62 Prepaid 

W. J. TAYLOR, Limited, 
WOODSTOCK, ONT. 
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DAISY FOLDING DECOY DUCKS 

Perfect life size likeness of a Mallard or Blue Bill, can 
carry in hunting coat pocket, weight 6lb. to the dozen 
complete, made of Wood and Fibre Waterproof. Sold byall 
dealers, or direct prepaid on receiptof $3.00 per dozen. Made by 

THE TEXAS Go.) 
129 South Clinton St: Chicago. Ill. 
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George W. Wurster, manager of the 
Merchants Bank of Leduc, Alberta 
a short distance south of Edmonton, 
proved himself an expert with a fowl- 
ing piece while on a duck hunting 
expedition on Hay Lake, 20 miles 
east of his home town, some weeks 
ago. He was accompanied by H. F. 
Flater, a cattle buyer of Leduc, and 
‘““Pete’’ Williams, the sage of Hay 
Lake, who bagged big and small game 
in this district before the railroad 
operators saw sufficient tonnage in 
sight to justify the laying of rails. 

Mr. Wurster says that “‘Pete’’ is 
responsible for most of the deadly 
work, also that Mr. Flater had a hand 
in the big kill, while “‘Pete,’’ modest 
as the best sportsman that ever stood 
behind a shot-gun, is ready to affirm, 
(he will not swear), that two, three 
and four birds fell every time Wur- 
ster’s gun barked. Mr. Flater de- 
clines to talk about his own prowess, 
but he will bet five to one that the 
Wurster gun is equipped with a 
gatling gun attachment. 

The party, which was out three 
days, passing the nights in a log 
cabin, also brought back the limit of 
prairie chickens and_ partridges. 
“Pete” reports there are more matur- 
ed birds this year than at any time 
since 1903, saying also that he never 
before saw so many hunters in the 
field. They carry practically every 
type of gun, from the old-fashioned 
muzzle-loader to the automatic pump. 
Several hunters secured limit bags 
of 100 birds, while others contented 
themselves with 10 each. 

The Forestry Branch of the Depart- 
ment of the Interior has again, during 
the past summer, had parties out 
examining the timber on some of the 
regions still in the hands of the Dom- 
inion Government, with a view to 
reserving from settlement lands more 
suitable for forest growth than for 
farming. 
_ Mr. C. H. Morse made an exam- 
ination of a district north west from 
Prince Albert, Sask. lying between 
the Shellbrook branch of the Canadian 
Northern Railway (on the west) and 
the third Dominion meridian, (long- 
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itude 106 degrees) and recommends 
that the tract between the meridian 
on the east and the Sturgeon River 
on the West should be made a forest 
reserve. This land is not pure sand, 
but has some stretches of sand among 
lands of better quality; none of it, 
however, can be classed as good agri- 
cultural land. At the present time 
this tract carries, in places, a good 
stand of spruce, as good a stand as 
will be found anywhere in the country. 
The reproduction of the forest is 
good, and this should make one of 
the most valuable forest tracts in the 
West. The rate of growth is good. 
As it is calculated that the present 
stand of timber, which is held under 
license, will be cut out in ten years, 
it will be seen that the necessity for 
looking for a future supply is close at 
hand. 

The tract lying between the railway 
and Sturgeon River was found to be 
of good agricultural quality, and, as 
the timber is pretty well cut out, it 
was not considered necessary to re- 
commend any further reservation 
beyond the time required for the 
removal of the present stand. 

Our old subscriber and _ friend, 
Mr. W. Neilson of Lyn, Ont., whose 
years now number 82, writes us that 
he was still able to take in the hunt 
during the season of 1912. With 
the opening of the deer season 
temptation proved too strong to 
resist and, accompanied by his son- 
in-law, Mr. George Brown and two 
other friends, he took his way to the 
comfortable shack on Aylen Lake, 
which is the usual headquarters of 
this Lyn party of sportsmen. Camp- 
ing a short distance from them were 
Messrs. Brightman of Peterboro, 
whose party comprised eight mem- 
bers. The two camps joined forces 
and hunted in concert and, although 
the weather was most unfavorable, 
succeeded in getting their full com- 
plement. Mr. Neilson, while not 
joining actively in the hunt, en- 
joyed the expedition to the full. 
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Piercing the Northern Barrier. 
By R. J: FRASER 

A Formidable Foe. 

CE, Ice ahead!”’ 
The cry; from where the mate 
stood on the fore cross-trees, 

clinging to the topmast stays with one 
hand, aroused the watch from their 
several occupations about the deck. 
Down in the chart room, where we 
sat chatting with Captain Tom, and 
vainly struggling to keep all four 
legs of our chairs on the same plane 
at a time, the hail from aloft could 
be heard. The skipper rose and 
buttoned his jacket about his neck. 
Ramming the half consumed _to- 
bacco into the bowl of his pipe he 
struck a match and with the smoke 
wreaths curling about his tousled 
head, he disappeared up the com- 
panionway. We quickly got into 
our heavy coats and pulling on 

warm mitts, followed him on deck. 
““Ay, there’s ice ahead,” said 

Captain Tom. “I sees the glare 
and the north looks fulled up plenty 
with he. It’s strange to find he 
this far down the Labrador in July. 
‘Tis a sure sign o’ a late break-up 
and I’m feared dere’ll be plenty in 
the Straits.” 

Ahead of us, the “Franklin,” her 
single funnel vomiting an unbroken 
column of black smoke skyward, 
was turning off to the starboard. 
The change in the course gave us 
a fairer wind and the close-hauled 
canvas was shaken out a_ point. 
The gentle breeze freshened and 
gradually we crept up on the steamer 
until the tow-line doubled into a 
bight under the schooner’s forefoot. 



Hard up against it: Fox Channel Ice Fields. 

“Look sharp, *boy!*’ ‘cried out 
Captain Tom to the wheelsman. 
“Keep her well to port or we'll 
get foul o’ he: 

Hardly had he spoken when a cloud 
of steam burst from the “‘ Franklin’s” 
whistle, followed by a “‘Too-oo-oot! 
toot! toot!”—one of our prearranged 
signals. The crew, bunched forward, 
looked aft to where we stood near 
the wheel, expectancy in every face. 

“One long and two short! That 
means ‘take in sail,’ Captain,” I 
said, turning about and beginning 
to unbelay the spanker sheet. 

The skipper lost no time but 
bellowed out his orders: ‘Haul 
down de spanker an’ mains’l! In 
wit’ de heads’ls, lads! Lively now!”’ 
Captain Tom’s lusty voice carried 
above the noise of the wind to all 
quarters of the deck and the boys 
scattered about and deftly slackened 
halyards and sheets. 

““Go forward, George, and lend 
a hand,’’ said the skipper to the 
man at the wheel. “I'll take he 
for a spell now.” 

In a few minutes the heavy sails 
came down to the accompaniment 
of rattling blocks and Newfound- 
land ‘“‘hat-stuffs.”” When the crew 
commenced to overhaul and _ stop 
the canvas and make all snug I 

turned from the scene and glanced 
to seaward. A mile away on our 
starboard beam was the coal tramp, 
** Arlington, ’’with our sister schooner, 
the three-master ‘“Berkeley,”’ in 
tow. Day and night, in” clear 
weather and in fog, they had clung 
close to us, ever since leaving the 
shelter of Belle Isle. Many had 
been the predictions as to what 
the ‘Arlington’? would do when 
she met the ice. An old, iron hull, 
ready to be condemned, and carry- 
ing several hundred tons of coal 
for the “Franklin,” her chances 
of fighting a way through the North- 
ern Barrier were very slim. Before 
many hours more would pass we 
would have an opportunity of seeing 
her put to the test and the result 
was far from doubtful. 

Again the ‘Franklin’ changed 
her course, seeking an “‘open lead” 
through the field of white that now 
constituted our horizon on_ both 
beams and ahead. But after an 
hour’s run in the new direction she 
came back to the original nor’-nor’- 
east and held on straight for the 
pack ahead, which could now be 
easily seen from the deck. 

“They can’t find a lead,” said 
the skipper, pacing back and forth 
just forward of the wheel. “We'll 

a ial 



+ The Schooner on the Beach: Damaged by Fox Channel Ice. 

be into the real t’ing afore very 
long and den dere’s no sleep for me. 
I got no use for the ice in a sailin’ 
vessel with no power aud he looks 
pretty tick ahead.” 

Soon we began to enter the out- 
skirts of the field, the old ice-breaker 
scorning to notice the smaller pieces 
but ploughing straight ahead through 
the scattered pans. We kept stead- 
ily on in her wake, except for slight 
deviations to port or starboard 
when an unusually large pan lay 
directly in our path. Gradually 
the field grew more compact and the 
floes heavier. Up in the “‘barrel”’ 
on the ‘“Franklin’s’” foremast we 
could see old “Captain Sam” 
Bartlett, premier of Arctic pilots, 
directing the steamer’s way. Now 
the latter swung suddenly to port, 
Just grazing a large pan while her 
port bow shoved a smaller chunk 
aside, the powerful engines always 
forcing her forward, and where an 
open “lead” could not be found one 
had to be made. On our own 
staunch little craft all excitement 
prevailed. We dared not butt into 
the heavy pieces as did our steel- 
clad consort ahead of us and seldom 
for a moment was the wheel steady. 

Standing on the heel of the bow- 
sprit, one arm above the jibstays, 

Kennedy, the mate, piloted the 
schooner, signalling back to the 
wheelsman, “Port,” ‘‘starboard,’’ 
or “‘steady,’’ as the occasion de- 
manded. = 

“Don’t hit her nose, lad,” con- 
tinued Captain Tom. “Just swing 
her enough to catch de pans on de 
bow: Dey can’t hurt her dere 
none.” 

“Alright, sir. Ill watch the old 
girl’s beak. She’s good for dem all, 
though. If we had power in her 
Port! hard over!’? He moved fran- 
tically to the wheel, where Yank, 
whose trick it was, stood gaping 
about, his attention everywhere but 
in the mate’s direction. 

“What the h are ye doin’?”’ 
cried out Kennedy, as Yank woke 
up and suddenly span the wheel 
over. 

weortl,.port! -,. Youd 
Hard a port!” 

As quickly the wheel reversed and 
the spokes twirled rapidly in the 
opposite direction under the strenu- 
ous efforts of the now thoroughly 
aroused sailor. 

“Steady now!”’ 

fool. 

bawled out the 
mate. ; “You're: too Jate:. Hang 
tight all!” 

Bang! Crash! The schooner’s 
nose came hard against a large pan, 
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Bill Pritchard, an Arctic Navigator. 

the shock almost dislodging Kennedy 
from his perch on the bowsprit. The 
weight and power of the steamer 
hauled us relentlessly on as the vessel 
trembled from keel to truck, hesi- 
tated but:a second, then slid off to 
starboard, the obstructing pan of ice 
rolling over and =  <scraping and 
grumbling its way along the side, 
ull slipping under the quarter, 
it found freedom for a minute or 
two until the divided pack closed 
about it in our wake. Anxiously we 
hung over the rail and examined the 
waterline where the ice had struck. 
But the stout green-heart, with 
which the vulnerable section of the 
vessel’s hull was sheathed, had with- 
stood the shock and no appreciable 
damage could we see. Soon our at- 
tention was again directed to the 
battle with the ice and the guidance 
of the schooner amongst the danger- 
ous floes. . As the ‘Franklin’ sud- 
denly turned aside to circle a large 
pan the slackening of the cable 
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would allow it to sink beneath the 
surface and under the heavy floes 
that so quickly closed up the lead 
previously opened for us by the 
steamer. Large pieces would crowd 
us on either bow and bring the 
schooner to a standstill. Then as 
the steamer forged ahead once more, 
the hawser would straighten out. 
tauten to the tension of a piano wire 
and with a sudden roar of crackling, 
crushing ice, the schooner would 
plunge ahead, spurning the ob- 
structing floes to either side and the 
ten-inch cable, having thrown off 
its heavy weight, would regain its 
proper place on the surface. There 
it would wriggle and crawl ahead 
like a huge snake until the next stop 
of the “Franklin,” once more con- 
signed its slackened length to the 
deep below the ice pans. 

In the excitement of forcing our 
own way through the ice-pack we 
had paid little attention to the 
‘*“Arlington”’ and her tow. Fully a 
mile into the ice we had gone before 
the cook startled us by asking, 
“Why the coal-hooker and_ her 
friendt” were not following us. Then 
to our surprise we discovered them 
still in the open water far behind, 
clear of the field entirely and not 
even attempting to follow our lead. 
The “Arlington” was laying to, 
under a heavy head of steam which 
found relief through her steam pipe 
in a stream of white vapor. There 
she and the ‘“Berkeley”’ lay, rising 
and falling on the Atlantic swell, 
apparently oblivious of the fact that 
time was of moment and coaling 
stations thousands of miles away. 
The officers’ of - the ~ Frankie 
concluding that some accident must 
have befallen the laggard tramp, 
stopped their vessel. An exchange 
of whistle signals resulted only in 
a waste of valuable steam, and so, 
without further delay, the “ Frank- 
lin’’ turned, to retrace her course, 
we at the end of the towline perforce 
following as best we could. Back 
through the treacherous ice- we 
pounded our way to the undulating, 
open sea. <A few cables’ distant 
from her collier a boat was launched, 
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not without danger, the “Arling- 
‘ton’s”? deck was boarded and the 
cause of her delay investigated. No 
accident had befallen her. It was 
the fear of one that had induced the 
Captain to stop, for he refused to 
enter the ice with his unsheathed 
vessel, wisely refused, for any one of 
a dozen of the larger floes we had 
encountered, rising on the hourly 
growing sea, with the weight of 
those miles of ice behind it, would 
have punctured the rotten iron hull 
of the tramp as easily as crush an 
eggshell. 
t. No time was lost in fruitless re- 
monstration. The coal tramp drop- 
ped the “Berkeley’s’”” hawser and 
tooting farewell to the others, put 
about, and in an hour was smoke 
down on the southern horizon. 

The “Berkeley”? under her motor 
power came alongside of us and 
passed us her cable and when all 
was fast, the old ice breaker, with 
now the two schooners in tow, once 
more entered the ice pack, bearing 
away to the northward. Once 
more we commenced the long, re- 
lentless struggle, penetrating mile 
after mile into the heaving, grinding 
ice pack, ever deeper into the heart 
of the frozen sea. 

All the rest of that day we pushed 
on and on, always northward, 
always encompassed by the danger- 
ous. floes. Occasionally as the 

weather cleared to the westward we 
caught glimpses of the snow-covered 
Labrador hills. and by evening we 
were well north of Cape Mugford 
and hourly approaching the en- 
trance to that dreaded passage that 
bears the name of the intrepid and 
unfortunate explorer, Henry Hud- 
son. Just three hundred years ago, 
in the early part of the month of 
July, with the old “Discovery,” 
a fifty-five ton sailing vessel, he 
penetrated these ice-infested waters. 
We thanked Providence that we 
had a more substantial craft and 
experienced navigators to carry our 
party through the same dangerous 
route. It was a difficult task to 
ascertain our exact location, either 
by the sun or by dead reckoning, 
but we judged ourselves to be less 
than one hundred miles from Cape 
Chidley. 

Towards evening of this day the 
ice pans became larger and a danger- 
ous swell travelled through the 
pack. The schooner rose and fell 
and spasmodically plunged forward 
through the heavy masses, which 
struck her stunning blows on either 
bow. To guide the vessel clear of 
larger pans was now _ impossible. 
The weight of the “Berkeley” be- 
hind stopped our steerageway at 
times and slewed the schooner’s 
stern to port or starboard in spite 
of all the steerman’s efforts to steady 
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her course. The wind rose, and, 
gradually under its increasing force, 
the sea grew worse, hurling and 
crushing the massive pans together, 
now pinching the vessel on either 
side, then releasing her to scrape 
their way aft the full length of her 
hull. 

“Dere camt besemuch  12ce_ to 
wind ard,’’ said). Captam fom: 
‘““Dere’s too much of a lop in here. 
Were dere much ice atween us an’ 
de wind, ’twould be right calm an’ 
easy in dis far.”’ 

Ay,.-at domlook bad, = he. con- 
tinued, watching the progress of the 
“Berkeley” <astern “of “us, ~~ We 
can’t steer wit’ dat other ahind us. 
If dey would start up dat coffee- 
mill dey have in her, she’d walk 
along and ease our steerin’. Look 
at dem now! Dey don’t even try to 
get past a pan but run jock into he 
instead—an’ den dey fetches us up 
moht hard.” 

‘““Ah! dat’s a fan one!’’ exclaimed 
the old skipper, as the schooner 
quivered under the blow and swung 
violently to port. 
“Dey ll mesh up someting yet. 

Ay, ’tis de first time de skipper on de 
“Berkeley” has been in de ice. 1 
think he’s wishin’ he was still hang- 
in’ onto the coal-boat’s tail.” 
When the schooner’s progress 

grew a little steadier I went below, 
too sleepy to remain a minute longer 
on deck. In our quarters I found 
the cabin lamps rolling back and forth 
over the floor, while the place reeked 
of kerosene. The shock had _ so 
jarred the vessel as to cause the 
lamp fixtures to buckle and allow 
the bowls to drop clean off their 
sockets. I repaired the damage as 
well as I could and removing only 
boots and coat, turned in. Our 
bunks were built against the side of 
the vessel, just about the water line, 
in what was originally the after part 
of the hold. Located thus there was 
but little sleep permitted us. Per- 
haps for ten minutes all would be 
comparatively quiet, except for the 
motion of the boat and the creeking 
of her timbers. The rippling of the 
water longside, close to the sleeper’s 
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ears was constant and rather sooth- 
ing than disturbing. But suddenly 
would, come a jar and a crash that 
would shake the old craft from 
stem to stern; followed by a crumb- 
ling and splintering of ice along the 
greenheart sheathing as she scraped 
her full length past the unyielding 
floe. The sensations of the “‘sleeper”’ 
lying with his head within six inches 
of the planking were at first far from 
pleasant,—peaceful they never were. 
One could easily imagine the hard, 
glassy-edged ice ripping and tearing 
its way clean through the planks, 
and during the first two nights of 
the struggle through the northern 
barrier, many hasty exits from the 
warm blankets to the chilly deck 
above were made, before we became 
reassured to the knowledge that, 
like most of our watch dogs, the 
growl of the Arctic icefields was 
often worse than its bite. 

At two o’clock the _ following 
morning, I was aroused by one of 
the crew. Everything seemed book- 
ed to happen at the most inconven- 
ient hour—I remember the season 
before, while being towed in a 
similar manner, halfway through the 
ice of Hudson Bay, a_ ten-inch 
manilla hawser broke; it had been 
badly chafed and cut by the sharp- 
edged pans during the long voyage 
and under an_ unusually heavy 
strain the injured strands parted; it 
happened just on the stroke of eight 
bells, midnight; the boys had to get 
out on the ice to recover the parted 
ends of the cable and a.cold dis- 
agreeable undertaking it was. 

On the present occasion I heard 
the seaman ask: 

““Are you awake, sir?’’ He was 
all excitement. Also, his oilcloths 
were shedding an unwelcome quan- 
tity of salt water onto the floor of 
my cabin, on which most of my 
clothing and_ personal belongings 
were ‘‘hung.” From that height 
they could fall no lower. 

‘*Awake? Well, I should say I 
am. How in the deuce could a 
fellow sleep here? But what’s the 
matter?” 

“The old man says to get dressed 
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quick and come on deck. We're 
in a bad way, sir.”’ 

I was out of the bunk in a jump, 
the fever of excitement catching 
hold of me as it did of the others. 

“What happened? Have '§ we 
sprung a leak?” But Bill was gone 
on his way forward to rouse the 
others. The motion of the vessel 
warned me that her way was stopped 
and I hurriedly stumbled about the 
cabin in the dark. I had but a few 
articles of clothing to locate for I 
had turned into my bunk half 
dressed, momentarily expecting 
anything to happen. Ahead of me 
on deck I found all hands gathered. 
The “Franklin”? was slowly swing- 
ing on to her course again and the 
hawser was beginning to straighten 
out. A little way off our starboard 
quarter the “Berkeley” lay, while 
with the making sea the heavy ice 
pans rose and fell on every side. 

Captain Tom was amidships and 
in evident discomfort. 
“What happened, Captain?’ I 

eagerly asked. 
pr never see the likes o’ he, sir. 

Worst time in the ice I see in 
twelve years. The “Franklin” 
suddenly bore off to starboard and 
some big pans got atween we and de 

““Berkeley”’ an’ she sheered off to 
starboard too. D/’ice stopped our 
way ahead an’ we lost steerage. 
Dere we was, sir, in a bight as you’d 
call it, both vessels pulling us broad- 
side to de pans. An’ de pans fairly 
clomb up on both sails with de sea. 
She liked to be stove clean in, sir.” 

“Liked to be stove in? Why?” 
“Ay, she liked to be stove in any 

minute—nearly stove in, you see.” 
Captain Tom’s Newfoundland lingo 
often had me guessing. 

“I was scared, sir, and t’ought we 
was done for. It looked right bad 
for a few moments, so I tought it 
better to call you on deck.” 

But the danger was now passed 
and with no damage but that which 
our nervous systems suffered the 
fleet got under way again. After 
an hour’s watch on deck we turned 
in again and were fortunate enough 
to get a few hours’ sleep before 
breakfast. That day we_ struck 
some open leads and up till mid- 
night made comparatively fast pro- 
gress. Then the ice became thick 
again and our poor old craft, ham- 
pered by the other behind, under- 
went some very hard usage. Some 
time in the early hours of the morn- 
ing of the twenty-seventh the 



Caught in the Field Ice near Big Island, Hudson Strait. 

‘“‘Berkeley”’ broke away. We had 
been towing her with a steel hawser 
which at first had been made fast 
to our anchor windlass, to which the 
hawser from the “Franklin” was 
also shackled. But in spite of 
springs on both cables, the wrench- 
ing which the steamer ahead and the 
schooner behind gave us, injured the 
windlass and split the pawl post. 
The latter opened up a seam in the 
deck right over the cook’s bunk 
forward: Paul Fredericks had been 
a sea man in the German navy and 
when the green water broke over our 
bows and made its way down into 
Paul’s bunk the beautiful sentiments 
expressed by him in the language of 
the Fatherland penetrated far into 
the frosty Arctic atmosphere. 
To lengthen the ‘Berkeley’s”’ 

cable and also to protect it from 
chafing through in the sharp edged 
ice, they had shackled their end of 
it to their anchor chain, letting out 
about twenty fathoms of the latter. 
It was a weak link in the chain, 
that snapped and that link hap- 
pened to be only a few feet from the 
‘“Berkeley’s’? hawserpipe.  Conse- 
quently we had the contract of 
hauling up the whole length of steel 

hawser with twenty fathoms of 
heavy anchor chain on the end of it. 
As it was out of the question to use 
the windlass, the whole had to be 
hauled in by hand through the stern 
chock and the stiff steel hawser 
coiled on our deck. It took three 
hours’ work in the ice-chilled, foggy 
morning to recover the cable. While 
thus occupied a steamer suddenly 
broke out of the mist and picked her 
way through the floes towards us. 
In this sparsely-navigated section 
of the globe her appearance came as 
a great and agreeable surprise. 

‘““Here’s de Boetic, boys,” cried 
out Percy. Percy, also, was a native 
of Newfoundland and all the New- 
foundland fishermen and _ sealers 
pronounced the name of Job 
Brothers’ finest sealing vessel, 
**Boetic.” ‘It is ‘spelt *"Beotine= 
and she is the vessel that was chart- 
ered by Harry Whitney for his 
hunting trip to North Greenland 
the previous summer, and was then 
on her way to York Factory and 
James Bay in the service of the 
Hudson’s Bay Company. 

Slowly she steamed to within a 
cable’s length of us. 
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“Is this the first ice you’ve met?” 
sang out her Captain. 

*“No, we’ve come for two days 
through. pan ice,’’ we answered him. 

“Is that so?’ exclaimed the 
-Stranger. “This is the first I’ve 
met. Where are you bound for?”’ 

“Churchill and Nelson River,— 
hope to meet you again down that 
way.” ; 

The “Beothic’s” skipper waved 
his hand in recognition of our 
answer, her telegraph “‘cling-clang- 
ed”’ in the engine-room, and on she 
went, neatly threading her way 
through the pans until her outline 
faded away in the fog, rorthward 
bound into the Great Lone Sea. 

“That’s the first ice they’ve met, 
Captain,” I said, half-inclined to 
disbelieve the news. 

“They've come from Montreal, 
right up the coast here and surely 
must have encountered some of 
what we came through.” 

“Ay, that’s strange, he must have 
been some farther off the shore than 
we. Ten miles to the east’ard dere 
may be nought but clear water an’ 
no doubt he came up de coast on 
t’? outside of all dis ice.” 

“She looks like a fine 
doesn’t she?”’ 

“Ay, she is that. You mind last 
summer she left Turnavik islands 
just ahead of we with Whitney and 
Captain Bob. It was I that ad- 
visea her’ to get. de “*Boetic’’ ‘for 
North Greenland. He was plannin’ 
his trip when he was with we on de 
“Roosevelt,” (Captain Tom was 
first mate on the “Roosevelt”? with 
Lieutenant Peary and Captain Bob 
Bartlett on their last journey to the 
Pole.) 

With the cable repaired our pro- 
gress was resumed. But not for 
long; three hours’ had scarcely 
elapsed from the time we got under 
way when the chain again parted 
and the cold, laborious operation 
had to be repeated. 

About this time an observation of 
the sun was obtained and our lati- 
tude showed us to be north of Cape 
Chidley and the Bulton Islands. We 
-~were fair in the entrance of Hudson 

boat, 

Straits. Three hundred years ago 
the mariner whose name these waters 
bear, entered here, and uncovered 
to the world the possibilities of this 
ice-bound waterway of the North— 
in the near future to become part of 
one of Canada’s great highways of 
commerce. 

The ‘Berkeley’? was now leaking 
badly about her stern bearing, which 
leakage grew worse whenever her 
engine was in motion. The inten- 
tion had been to tow her into the 
nearest sheltered cove where she 
could be beached and repaired. But 
the nearest suitable anchorage was 
blocked with ice and so the little 
fleet was compelled to hold on to its 
course westward through the straits. 
Three hundred miles ahead of us, on 
the north side of the passage was 
Ashe Inlet where a stop had to be 
made. At this spot was an Eskimo 
settlement where an English mis- 
sionary had spent the last two years. 
On board of the “Franklin”? were 
two others, the Reverend Mr. Peck, 
a grey-haired veteran of Arctic 
Missions, and a young assistant, 
who were on their way to relieve 
their brethren at Ashe Inlet. Their 
outfits and supplies were stowed 
away in the “Berkeley’s’”’ hold, 
which vessel, destined for work in 
the vicinity of the Mission post, was 
to convey the two passengers ashore. 
For a day and a half the three vessels 
pushed westward, making good pro- 
gress and _ sustaining no_ further 
serious mishaps. Some fields of ice 
were circumnavigated; others the 
“Franklin” forced a way through 
for herself and her companions. We 
were within fifty miles of the Inlet 
when things once more began to 
happen. The ice grew thick and 
dangerous. Time and again the 
icebreaker encountered massive 
cakes that refused to be crushed or 
turned aside. One of these she at- 
tacked with a rush,—and the ‘ice hit 
back. The “Franklin” came off 
second best with her starboard bow 
stove in and the hawse pipe carried 
away. 

“We'll lay here till that’s patched 
up,’ was the verdict. ‘We daren’t 
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meet any heavy weather with that 
hole in her bow.”’ And so we looked 
forward to a several days’ sojourn 
in the centre of the ice pack. 
Up till now we had amused our- 

selves gibing the “‘Berkeley’s”’ party 
for the many delays she had caused 
the fleet to endure. Now the 
‘*Franklin’? became the butt for the - 
friendly knockers. But hardly were 
we stopped a quarter of an hour 
when our turn to face the music was 
announced. Tommie, the cabin boy 
and waiter, rushed on deck from the 
forecastle with the most alarming 
news yet. He had been scrubbing 
the forecastle floor and when the 
vessel came to a standstill amongst 
the ice and all was quiet he heard 
water running beneath the flooring 
forward. The sudden announce- 
ment of the alarming state of our 
own schooner brought us with a 
rush to the forecastle. Anxiously 
we investigated, crouched down on 
the boards, our ears to the floor. 

“Why, it’s pouring in!’’ was the 
general cry. 

‘“Up wit’ de planks, lads, an’ let’s 
atehel sacred WCaptain -lomsz3 > any. 
the pumps, John,” he called to the 
mate. 

The flooring was quickly ripped 
up, the opening disclosing a stream 
running aft along the keel, that, 
were it in an irrigation ditch, would 
put many dollars into the pocket of 
the fortunate owner. 

““We’re in a bad way,” said the 
skipper. “‘I wonder how long he’s 
been runnin’ it like dat. Not very, 
else we'd now be decoratin’ the 
bottom of Hudson Straits.”’ 

Back, amidships, at the pumps, 
the mate hauled up his sounding 
line. 

“Twenty-two inches, sir!’’ he 
sang out and turned to help Percy 
and George ship the pump brakes. 

“Go to it, lads!”’ he cried. ‘‘Pump 
her dry or break de pumps.”’ 

An examination forward—we 
could plainly see by getting down on 
the bobstays and on the neighbor- 
ing icepans,—showed that about 
three feet of the stern below the 
waterline had been carried away, 
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supposedly by a blow from a spur, 
projecting from one of the heavier 
pieces of ice we had struck that 
morning. It was now our turn to 
foot the bills and we were in a far 
worse plight than the “Berkeley.” 
It became necessary to let her go 
and leave her to her own powers of 
propulsion to make her way to Ashe 
Inlet. So the missionaries were 
turned out of their comfortable 
quarters on the “Franklin” and 
transferred to the less roomy ac- 
commodations of the “Berkeley.” 
In a few hours they bade us farewell 
and with their motor working over- 
time—there was no breeze to aid it,— 
she slowly picked her way amongst 
the heavy floes and crawled away to 
the Northward. There were many 
baleful doubts mingled with our 
good wishes for her safety and 
success and many predictions that 
we would soon see her again. But 
we never did. 

“Dat-was the, cause of all ‘our 
trouble,’’ said Percy, turning over 
his pump to the next man. “Sky- 
pilots and dogs aboard a_ vessel 
allus brings bad luck.” 

To keep the water down to a less 
dangerous level constant toil at the 
pumps was necessary. Did the men 
cease pumping or slacken their 
stroke the water gained. A ten 
minutes’ halt was called to ascer- 
tain the rate at which the water was 
coming in. By the time the minute 
hand had covered the eighth division 
there were fourteen inches on the 
sounding line. 

““At her again, boys,’ said the 
mate. ‘We'll have to stick to her 
all the time or pack our bags and 
board the steamer.” 

That night we turned in fully 
dressed, to get what rest we could. 
All night long the men kept the 
water running out of the scuppers, 
relieving each other hourly. About 
nine o’clock in the morning the port 
pump broke and the boys had to 
double their exertions with the re- 
maining one. 
By breakfast time there were five 

and a half feet of water in the hold, 
up to the flooring, and still gaining. 
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The men¥were glad of the presence 
of our big steam friend lying ahead 
of us. She was brought alongside 
and a suction hose passed into our 
hold. Then the crew, completely 
fagged out, obtained a few hours of 
well-earned rest. What hope had 
we alone of keeping afloat with such 
a leak, seventy-five tons of stone 
ballast beneath the flooring and 
seventy tons of coal on deck and in 
the hold? 

During the day the latter was 
transhipped to the ‘“Franklin’’— 
it was intended for her bunkers 
anyway,—while several tons of the 
ballast forward was hove overboard. 
Somewhat relieved, the schooner’s 

nose came up a few inches out of the 
water and this slight reduction in the 
pressure lessened the leak, so that 
the men were able to take shorter 
spells at the pumps. At Captain 
Sam’s suggestions we got up a spare 
staysail from out of the hold and 
passed it under the bow. The four 
corners were made fast by lines 
and into the bag thus formed bucket- 
ful after bucketful of ashes from the 
steamer’s stokehold were emptied. 
The idea was, that the suction would 
draw a certain amount of the ashes 
into the crevices in the splintered 
timbers and help to stop the in- 
rushing water. 

“T used a sail that way to good 
purpose seven years ago.” explained 
mes old. marmer. -“<Had a little 
schooner go ashore on the east 
coast of Baffin Land. It worked 
fine and we sailed her home to 
Bugus.”’ 

The scheme was partially suc- 
cessful and the crew’s labours were 
further lightened. All this time re- 
pairs had been going on on board the 
steamer and by three o’clock of the 
next afternoon the “‘Franklin’’ wore 
a patch, made of inch-steel plates 
over the ragged hole in her damaged 
bow. Shortly afterwards we both 
got under way. During our three 
days’ rest in the ice we _ had 
drifted thirty miles to the westward 
with the strong tidal current that 
prevails in that section of the Strait. 
It was now decided that we would 
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put into Wakeham Bay, a deep, 
narrow cove on the south shore, 
from which place we were but ninety 
miles away. 

At three-thirty the next morning, 
after a fair night’s run, the latter part 
of which was through open water, 
the vessels arrived off the mouth of 
the bay. An Eskimo deputation, 
in their native “‘Kayaks,’’ paddled 
out to meet us and furnished an 
admiring but silent escort into the an- 
chorage. Preparations were made 
to beach the schooner and a smooth 
section of the little beach was se- 
lected for the purpose. 

High water occurring at noon, 
advantage was taken of the great 
range of tide and the crippled vessel 
was put ashore for repairs. When 
the bow had dried on the gravel, 
a gang went to work, cut off a por- 
tion of the injured stem, and re- 
placed it with a piece of spare spanker 
boom which we carried. It was only 
tamarack and a poor substitute for 
the oak that had been her previous 
protection. But it was the only 
timber available and we were in no 
position to be choosers. The joints 
and crevices were filled with hy- 
draulic cement and at one o'clock 
that same afternoon we were afloat 
once more and out in the strait 
again before six. Heavy fog had 
settled in the passage and a course 
was laid close to the south shore and 
kept until noon of the next day, 
August third, when raft ice was once 
more encountered. But the fields 
were neither as extensive nor the 
pans as heavy as those we had pre- 
viously come through, so it delayed 
us but little, the ships continuing 
westward, passing through the’ scat- 
tered strings until the early morning. 
About midnight we were abreast of 
Cape Digges and the Island of the 
same name, which is the most west- 
ern point of Hudson Straits and the 
entrance to the great inland sea. 

This day it rained, turning later 
to dense fog, and the ice gradually 
became thicker and almost impossible 
to penetrate. In the morning the 
schooner rammed a_= giant pan, 
shattering the soft tamarack stem, 
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the remains of?which were carried 
completely away. However the 
leak became but little greater, the 
men keeping up the regular 
hundred strokes to the hour. My 
journal for the day read thus: ““Wea- 
ther remaining thick and ice very 
heavy. Cannot go ahead. ‘Frank- 
lin’ made fast to a large ice pan 
whose great draught is taken hold 
of by the westerly current and we 
are slowly drifting on our way. We 
have met with the Fox Channel ice, 
that most dreaded in the Straits 
and Bay. It is the only serious 
menace to navigation in these waters. 
‘“Got under way at eight p.m. and 
in half an hour were clear of ice.”’ 

Just two and a half days later at 
eight o’clock in the morning, we 
made Churchill harbour, having met 
no further ice nor experienced any 
more mishaps on the way. The last 
day across the Bay a heavy sea was 
running and the schooner, in her 
lightened condition, with no canvas 
up to steady her, rolled frightfully. 
We welcomed the smooth water of 
the Churchill River and when the 
anchor had dropped and over eight- 
een fathoms of stout chain had rat- 
tled out of our hawse pipe Captain 
Tom relit his pipe and came below. 

“I be very thankful we’re here,”’ 
he said, pulling in his chair to the 
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end of the little mess table. “I 
feels my appetite comin’ back 
already, and I’m content to rest 
here awhile. Ay, J’ll turn into my - 
bunk this night—ain’t been in he 
since we left Sydney.” 

Thirty days we were out of the 
latter port and the only sleep the 
old skipper had secured was during 
the few hours he had snatched be- 
tween his irregular watches on the 
chilly, stormy deck. And _ these 
hours had been spent, not in his 
bunk, but curled upon the locker in 
his cabin. Many a thankful sigh 
went up and Captain Tom was by 
no means the only one to give vent 
to his feelings of relief. Badly bat- 
tered and crippled was the old 
schooner but still a victor. The 
Northern Barrier had been suc- 
cessfully pierced. In the forecastle 
Percy developed a poetic strain and 
during the lulls in the storm of sea 
ballads that spasmodically burst from 
a dozen Newfoundland throats, he 
repeatedly inflicted upon his mates 
the outpourings of an ambitious 
heart: 

‘““Out o’ de dark, out o’ de night, 

T’rough de grindin’ ice an’ de 
white-winged storm, 

Across de bar by de grand old light, 
De Nellie C. drove home.”’ 

To The Evening Star. 
By ALEXANDER LOUIS FRASER. 

Bright gem upon fair Evening’s brow, 
Emblem of constancy art thou, 

Unfailingly, as Day doth die, 

We see thee in the western sky. 

Or like an angel thou dost stand 
Above the sky-rim, close at hand, 
As though to shed thy radiant cheer 
On all who falling darkness fear. 

In garish day we see thee not, 

Thou art a type of those whose lot 
Proves that the shadows oft reveal 

What cloudless skies may but conceal. 



Two Pioneer Trips Through a Pleasure Ground 

of To-Morrow. 
H. R. CARMICHAEL. 

Courtesy Grand Trunk Pacific Railway. 

The Explorer’s Friend: Head of Moose and Smoky Pass, Canadian Rockies. 

HE primeval forests of yesterday 
but civilization’s pleasure 

‘ grounds of today and_ all 
to-morrows—this sums up in a 
few words the history of Canada’s 
National Parks which dot the map 
from coast to coast. The latest to 
yield up its long hidden treasures 
of natural beauty is Jasper Park, 
spread out among the foot-hills and 
mighty peaks of the Rocky Mount- 
ains for 5,000 square miles. Flanked 
for its entire breadth by the main 
line of the Grand Trunk Pacific 
Railway and with a regular train 
service as rapid as it is modern in- 
augurated between Fitzhugh, at 
its very heart and Winnipeg, that 

Western metropolis, another year 
will find those treasures the common 
possession and delight of the tour- 
ists of the world which so far are 
known only to a few pioneers who 
have blazed the trail to water-fall 
to glacier, 
rushing stream, for the 
that will come after. 

The records of such pioneer work 
therefore cannot’ fail to be of ab- 
sorbing interest to all lovers of God’s 
own unspoiled out-of-doors and in 
this faith is given herewith the nar- 
rative of two trips made last summer 
in the Jasper district, one from 
Moose River Trail to Mount Robson 
and the other from Fitzhugh to the 

and to mirrored lake or 
thousands 
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Yellowhead Pass, penned by Mr. 
R. C. W. Lett, Tourist and Coloni- 
zation Agent of the Grand Trunk 
Pacific Railway at Winnipeg. 

“T met by appointment in Fitz- 
hugh on July 20,” he writes, “the 
following members of the Smith- 
sonian Institute:—Dr. C. D. Wal- 
cott, secretary, Mr. Sidney Walcott 
and Mr. Harry Blagden who were ac- 
companied by Clossin Otto, guide and 
packer:.Dr. i Fo > Burgin. ecins 
packer, from Spokane; and Arthur 
Brown, cook, from Washington. 
The party was im charge of Dr 
Walcott, geologist, whose object 
in making the trip was to report on 
the geological formation of _ the 
Mount Robson District; his  as- 
sistants to continue the work of the 
party last year in securing  speci- 
mens of animals and birds. They 
accompanied me to Mile 15 and on 
the 21st, we took pack and saddle 
horses for the Moose River trail 
which leaves the track at Mile 17, 
150 yards west of the steel bridge 
across the Moose River. From the 
track the trail climbs to the top of a 
mountain through a heavy growth 
of burnt timber, but is fairly well 
cut out. I do not think that there 
exists a more picturesque route on 
the continent than the Moose River 
trail for, on reaching the top of the 
mountain, just mentioned, there 
are peaks on both sides of it and the 
river may be seen from time to time 
winding swiftly below. 

Late in the evening of the first 
day we pitched camp at the forks of 
the Moose River, one of which ran 
past our camp up the Resplendent 
Valley to the west of us. This camp 
we called “Camp <A” and, as a 
special recommendation — to tourists 
respecting its location, I may men- 
tion the magnificent panoramic 
view of a white circle of mountains 
with a great gravel flat in the centre. 
Directly behind the camp a most 
picturesque water-fall tumbles from 
a lake high up on the mountain. 
We made up a small hunting party 

and with our horses went up the 
Valley towards Resplendent. We 
were fortunate enough to locate . 

TWO PIONEER TRIPS 

black bear feeding, on the side of the 
mountain. Jumping from our hor- 
ses we sneaked as close as we dared 
on Bruin and, accidently having 
the best point of vantage, I was able 
to disable the quarry. at my first 
shot. The bear came rolling and 
tumbling down the green slope like 
a great black ball. Soon, however, 
he regained his feet and, jumping 
into a bush, ran eastward, the rest 
of the party following along the river 
course until such time as they were 
able to get a final shot in. The 
specimen was prepared in camp and 
shipped to Washington, while the 
meat proved to be delicious and a 
welcome addition to our larder. 

Our next move was to the foot of 
Moose, Little Smoky Pass, where the 
beaver in former years dammed 
small branches of the river and little 
creeks, literally submerging — the 
flat. One of our horses in threading 
the narrow strip along the swift 
moving stream lost his balance in 
one place and fell in, pack and all. 
Great excitement prevailed for a 
while as the animal proved to be the 
kitchen horse without whose pack 
it would be useless to go further. 
All hands rushed to the rescue and 
hung on until the pack was entirely 
removed then with ropes assisted 
the brute to a dry footing. This was 
merely one of the many little inci- 
dents of the trail. 

Our camp ground at Camp “B” 
was in the centre of a beautiful flat 
which drains two or three valleys 
but here unfortunately vandals 
have left camp fires with the result 
that much burnt timber is standing 
about. Dr. Walcott and _ myself 
made some extensive fossil hunting 
trips but with indifferent results. 
Caribou tracts in the district were 
very numerous but, owing to the 
fact that our horses which roamed 
the valley were outfitted with bells 
that sounded for a great distance up 
the mountain side, no caribou were 
in sight. 

From Camp “B” the trail jedsus 
through the most magnificent pass 
and scenery one could wish to see. 
Climbing begins almost immedia- 
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The Mammoth Moraine at the head of Moose Pass and Valley of the Flowers. 

tely on leaving the camp ground and 
when one thousand feet is reached 
above the valley the marvellous 
beauty of this great morainic pass is 
at its best. Sometimes the trail 
would wind around the curve of a 
small torrential stream and then 
across its complaining waters, then 
up a hill and into a grassy slope 
which might be the entrance to 
some huge estate so vivid is the ver- 
dure under foot. On _ both sides 
were stately dark green spruce, while 
further beyond were snow capped 
mountains to enchance the richness 
of the superb coloring. Dr. Wal- 
cott grew enthusiastic over this 
district and, although we left far in 
advance of the train, our stops to 
secure photographs and data were 
so frequent, that we were over- 
taken before reaching the summit 
where Dr. Walcott secured some 
very good specimens of the Tril- 
obite. 

Two mountain sheep fed lazily on 
the great green slopes on the north 
of the pass, and on the opposite side 
a great glacier hung from massive 
quartzite walls. The formation of 
the opposite side gave such a gentle 
contour that it could only have 
been due to the presence of lime- 
stone, which rock I may say pre- 
vails through the whole district. A 
small lake of ice was passed and great 
care had to be taken to find the trail 
beyond as little or no marks could 
be made on the morainic deposit. 

At the very summit, or northwest 
end of the pass, where the branch 
of the Moose River which we were 
following, takes its source, a wonder- 
ful mountain exists with a_ talus 
heap of great magnitude, almost 
completely blocking the pass. Then 
the valley suddenly opens and for 
almost two square miles a heavy 
vegetation of short grass meets the 
eye, while on all sides great moun- 
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tains and glaciers pierce the rarified 
atmosphere. One may stand at this 
point and look upon the birthplace 
of the Little Smoky, whose waters 
flow to the Arctic, and turn ip one’s 
steps to see a branch of the Moose 
River hurrying down from _ be- 
neath the big talus heap mentioned, 
in its mad course to the Fraser 
River and the Pacific Ocean. 

Truly this district is entrancing 
beyond all others that I have seen. 
Wild strawberries cover the ground 
within, one may say, a few yards of 
the mighty glaciers that feed our 
continental rivers— in some places 
to such an extent that it is impos- 
sible to sit down without bearing the 
fruits of the experiment. The wild 
flowers in this particular oasis would 
afford botanists many hours of 
study. Such blooms as are to be 
found are almost beyond conception 
and a greater variety, I venture to 
say, cannot be found anywhere. 

Most of the glaciers are accessible 
from their tongues but great care 
must be taken in navigating’ the 
crevasses. One may look down huge 
cracks which reach to the bottom 
from one hundred to two or three 
hundred feet below and shudder at 
the possibility of slipping into cold 
storage for a thousand years or so. 
Some of us took the few chances of 
navigating these glaciers but the 
game was worth the candle for, 
when the main slope was reached, 
the surface resembled the great Arc- 
tic floes of the north as far as eye 
could see. We walked for miles 
over some of these glaciers, parti- 
cularly that wonderful creation 
the mammoth glacier of | Mount 
Robson and, while the surroundings 
of all this ice would suggest extreme 
cold to many people, this is an en- 
tirely erroneous impression for 
the atmosphere, when clear, is more 
ideal than in any place I have ever 
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been in. The nights are cool but 
not more so than on the prairie 
since there is almost complete shel- 
ter from the wind. 

At Camp “C”’, beyond the pass 
and at the foot of this oasis, we 
camped near the Little Smoky, and 
here again the scenery was magni- 
ficent,-while the surrounding moun- 
tains afforded wonderful oppor- 
tunities to the alpine climber. A 
caribou was seen with the horses on 
the flat one morning but unfortun- 
ately was not taken. 4 

Prom Camp “CG” to Camp .“D”’, 
our final camp, was the climax of 
the trip. The weather had cleared. 
and as a side trip, Dr. Walcott and 
myself reached a point far above the 
timber line where we obtained an 
outlook that I will never forget. We 
looked down upon Mount Robson, 
Berg Lake, Lake Adolph, Mount 
Mumm, and a glacier which made 

the most southerly branch of the 
Moose River. Then on all sides 
were mountain peaks, the names of 
which unfortunately were’ un- 
known to us. Dr. Walcott said to 
me, “‘“You have a wonderful country 
here Mr. Lett, and just as soon as a 
trail is put in which will allow people 
to make the trip easily, there will be 
no difficulty in getting business.” 

The possibility of measuring the 
movement of glaciers is also un- 
excelled at this point, the movement 
being calculated from steel bands 
which are placed at the tongue of 
the glarier. 

The location of our Camp “D” 
was between Berg Lake and Lake 
Adolph, two of the most _ beauti- 
fully colored sheets of water that 
I have ever seen. Their hue is a 
deep emerald and on Berg Lake I 
counted fifty-two icebergs in minia- 
ture floating round the lake one day, 
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the largest of which might possibly 

accommodate eight or ten men. 

sreat hanging glacier flows down 

from Mount Robson and in the 

tongues of this, which reach right 
down into the water, are two huge 
arches through which glacial streams 
flow. Sounds resembling strongly 
the reports of cannon may be heard 
intermittently all day and, in one 
instance when I was on the top of 
the mountain in the rear of the 
camp, I noticed through my glasses - 
a recent break at the tongue of the 
glacier and a huge rolling wave 
stretching far out into the lake. 

Opposite our camp the great Mount 
Robson glacier stretches out almost 
to the flat and standing at a certain 
point one may look to the west side 
and see a river tumbling out through 
a broken mass of ice which finds its 
way into Berg Lake and_ beyond 
through the Valley of a Thousand 
Falls, Lake Helena, and the Fraser 
River, to the Pacific Ocean. This-is 
the birth-place of Grand _ Fork 
River. In the opposite direction 
one sees a similar stream forging its 
way out of the same glacier and run- 
ning into Lake Adolph. This is the 
birth-place of one branch of the 
Little Smoky which eventually finds 
its way into the Arctic Ocean. This 
feature is a most interesting one 
and will in years to come be chroni- 
cled by thousands of tourists who I 
am sure will invade the locality. 
We walked for over two miles up 

this immense glacier and nothing 
but the most stupendous and awe- 
inspiring views greeted the eye in 
every direction. 

Looking from our camp one day 
with a pair of strong glasses we 
noticed nine goats on the side of the 
mountain and a hunt was organized 
next day which resulted in the cap- 
ture of eight Rocky Mountain goats, 
which have been prepared for the 
Smithsonian Institute, while’ the 
meat was carefully dried and jerked 
for the remainder of the time that 
the party was in camp. On the 
following day we counted fifty 
goats in one valley high up in the 
mountains, but as the party had se- 
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cured all that was necessary for its 
requirements during the trip, no 
more were destroyed. 

A visit was made to the wonderful 
falls near the head of the Valley of a 
Thousand Falls on the Grand Fork 
River and here, I may say, is one of 
the most spectacular water-falls 
I have ever seen. There is a com- 
plete pitch off from overhead and the 
water, which has evidently been 
diverted from its original course, 
is endeavoring to bore a new basin 
at its foot, in doing which it sends a 
seething mass of spray across the 
flat for at least 250 yards ahead of it. 

All that I have read and heard of 
the Mount Robson district has given 
me only a slight conception of the 
beauties which lie so prominently 
in every direction from what is 
destined to be the main trail. 

FROM FREEZE UGH Sie 
YELLOWHEAD: PASS 

On July 10th, I left Winnipeg 
accompanied by Mr. Emerson Hough 
who had already made a trip north 
of Edmonton into the Peace River 
country and was familiar with a 
large part of the country between 
Winnipeg and Edmonton. Mr. 
Lacey Amy, a magazine writer from 
the east joined Mr. Hough and my- 
self at Fitzhugh and our first short 
trip on the trail led us back to 
Pyramid Lake. 

This lake is a very perfect body of 
water lying, I should judge, about 
800 feet above Fitzhugh, at the foot 
of what is designated as Pyramid 
Mountain. The water which is as 
clear as crystal, runs to a depth of 
590 feet. Its shores are beautifully 
wooded with easy slopes in some 
places but are formed in most cases 
by abrupt banks of rock. There is a 
small island of about one-fifth of an 
acre in the centre of the lake on 
which the camp ground is usually 
made, and from which a _ beautiful 
view of the surrounding mountains, 
including the Athabaska Range and 
the Miette Mountains, is secured. 

From Fitzhugh we also reached a 
small lake about four miles west of 
the Miette on the north bank. This 
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lake is surrounded for the most part 
by rocky shores, although in the ex- 
treme west end, where the inlet is 
situated, the beaver have so dammed 
up the small creek that the land for 
quite a few acres is very swampy. 
An old trail seems to strike in from 
the Miette River and follows up a 
hogsback along the creek which em- 
plies out of this little lake, passing 
along its south shore and __ striking 
in through the beaver meadow to a 
point east of the Yellowhead Pass. 
It would have taken too long to 
have followed this old abandoned 
trail, but I am sure that many 
beautiful spots would have _ been 
uncovered had we done so. The 
fishing in the little lake which at the 
present time bears no name would 
be very fair if one had a canoe or 
boat to fish from instead of being 
obliged as we were to angle for the 
smaller fry which come in the shal- 
low waters to the shore. While in 
that district we also fished in the 
Miette River and in Yellowhead 
Lake where we stopped for a day 
and a half. At this place an old 
squatter named John Macnamara 
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demonstrated clearly to us the first 
evening that with an old pole and 
bull-dog flies he was able to land 
six beautiful rainbow trout and one 
grayling from his own little dock 
in a very short time. We then took 
our canoe from the car and worked 
hard all day passing down into the 
Outlet River, which drains the 
Yellowhead and empties into the 
Fraser, also portaging across to the 
little lake on the south side of 
Yellowhead Lake which is so famous 
for its four pound rainbow trout. 
We arrived in Tete Jaune Cache on 
July 16th, and on the following day 
made historical photographs of the 
steel tying another new town to the 
outside world. While there we met 
Mr. Collingwood Schreiber, Gov- 
vernment engineer, who was making 
a trip down the Fraser. Mr. Lacey 
Amy returned with us as far as 
Fitzhugh but again left for the west 
with the intention of stopping at 
Mount Robson and Swift Current 
where he would be able to secure 
considerable data and many good 
photographs. 

The Kid’s Luck. 
FRANK HOUGHTON. 

HE sun was shining from a 
cloudless sky, bringing out the 
variegated coloring of crag 

and precipice, dazzling the eye with 
the vivid green of the valleys and 
changing to burnished silver _ the 
snow capped summits of the Rock- 
ies. 

The pack trail wound like a brown 
snake along the base of the moun- 
tains, hidden for long distances by 
the luxuriant foliage of the cotton- 
wood trees. It crossed a rugged 
gulch, by a narrow frail looking 
bridge, where the clear waters of 
Bull River thundered in a cataract. 

A short distance above the bridge 
a thin column of smoke wound 
spiralwise, skyward. Beyond _ the 

smoke a tent showed through the 
trees. Beside the fire a middle aged 
man, weather beaten, kindly eyed, 
sat silently smoking. Before him 
a boy of some seventeen years stood. 
He was a_ delicately featured 
lad with blue eyes and an abundance 
of fair hair. There was a girl’s 
beauty in his young face and a 
touching gravity as well. His figure, 
slight but muscular, was a little 
above middle height. 

‘“‘Kid,”’ said the man slowly, “‘thar 
aint more’n five pound o’ flour left, 
sugars done, an tea in the same 
overpowerin’ quantity.” e 
laughed softly as though he found 
something irresistibly comic in the 
situation. 
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those 
the 

“Tomorrow I'll go after 
blacktail you saw,’’ remarked 

boy. Crees 
An. Iii fish, said Bur 
Before the sun had risen above 

the mountains on the morning fol- 
lowing the above conversation, the 
Kid shouldered his rifle and sallied 
forth. For the first half mile or so 
he followed the river, then leaving it 
on his right began the  toilsome 
ascent of the mountains. An hour’s 
climb brought him to a patch of 
snow. On reaching it he came to an 
abrupt halt; across the hard white 
surface, upon which his moccasins 
hardly made an impression, were 
the tracks of three sheep. 

On leaving the snow they were by 
no means so easily seen on the hard 
ground, but the Kid was an old 
hand at trailing and progressed ra- 
pidly. A little further on their 
trail crossed a snow slide, then up a 
green coulee, where the ‘Sal-lal’ 
bushes grew in rank profusion, over 
a bluff, and out to the edge of a 
narrow - gulch, through which a 
stream tumbled in miniature catar- 
acts down a steep slope. From the 
appearance of the trail the Kid 
judged that they had been there 
within the last hour and advanced 
with additional caution. 

At length peering from behind a 
rock he sighted them. The band 
comprised a ewe, a yearling, very 
plump, and an old and dignified 
looking ram with a magnificent head, 
with horns, that must have been a 
good seventeen inches, gloriously 
curved. 

The Kid’s pretty face was bright- 
ened by a happy smile, but ‘there 
was lightning in that smile’ and 
his eyes blazed. He was loath to 
iose that splendid head but he was 
hunting meat just then, not  tro- 
phies. He levelled his rifle at the 
yearling which stood, broad side on, 
an easy shot. Just as he pressed the 
trigger it made a sudden movement. 
The crash of the report brcke the 
quiet of that rugged mountain-side. 
The yearling turned a_ picturesque 
double somersault, then, much to 
the Kid’s surprise, scrambled to his 
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feet and made off with the ram and 
ewe. He did not notice this, how- 
ever, till he had sent a bullet after 
the ram who sprang into the air to 
roll over dead. 

Then the Kid turned his attention 
to the yearling again, toppled him 
over a second time with a bullet in 
the rump, only to see him scramble 
to his legs once more and make off, 
his pace however considerably 
slackened. He had a third shot 
just as he was disappearing and 
missed. : 

The Kid crossed the coulee at a 
run and followed the trail some dis- 
tance to where it ran into an old 
and well beaten sheep track. Fol- 
lowing the track a little way he 
came to the edge of a landslide with 
a stream running at the foot of it. 
Now as luck would have it the 

Kid’s eyes were employed rather 
more in looking for that hard hit 
yearling than in where he was plac- 
ing his feet. The consequence was 
that he did not perceive a branch 
across the track, just where it ran 
along the very verge of the land- 
slide, until he caught his toe in it 
and in endeavoring to free himself 
crossed his legs and fell. 
Now there happened to be a 

Saskatoon bush within reach and at 
it the Kid clutched wildly and 
caught. Up it came bodily roots 
and all and over went the Kid, rifle 
in one hand, Saskatoon bush in the 
other. He never stopped rolling 
till he reached the stream where he 
lay, his right hand, from which his 
rifle had slipped, in the water, and 
in his left hand that treacherous 
Saskatoon bush. 

For the space of many seconds 
the Kid lay motionless, apparently 
as completely settled as the old ram 
he had bowled over in the coulee. 
At length he gave a little sigh, next 
he raised his hand out of the water 
and some clear cold drops on it fell 
upon his white face and still further 
revived him so that he opened his. 
eyes and looked about. Directly 
overhead, a dark spot in the sky, 
a buzzard was soaring. Still higher 
there was a white vapory cloud like 
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a shred of delicate lace only far more 
beautiful. 

The Kid noted both without be- 
ing aware of it. He was aware of 
one thing, however, namely of a 
dull pain in his left leg. Then he re- 
membered the wounded sheep and 
raising his head looked about him. 
For the first time he noticed that he 
held the branches of a Saskatoon 
bush in his hand. He pulled it 
towards him and wondered vaguely 
why its roots were so heavy. He 
lifted himself painfully to a sitting 
posture and uttered a groan, almost 
a cry, as he did so, for in raising 
himself he moved his aching leg and 
the numb pain in it became an acute 
one. Of a sudden he realized his 
position. He was four good miles 
from camp, in a country that re- 
quired the soundest of limbs by 
which to travel, and his left leg was 
broken just below the knee. 

For a few moments he sat there 
and his pretty girlish face was white, 
and into his eyes there came a look 
of misery. He thought of the dis- 
tance to camp and the chances of 
Bill finding him before he starved to 
death. All the while he kept tugging 
with his left at the Saskatoon bush 
till the root of it bumped against 
his wounded leg and caused him to 
groan afresh. Then he let go of the 
branch and caught hold of the bush 
lower down and looked at it with a 
curiosity strange in such a predica- 
ment. There was an oddly shaped 
lump twisted among its roots which 
accounted for its weight. As he 
turned it round he noticed that the 
dirt was rubbed from one side and 
at the sight of it the Kid gasped 
and rubbed his eyes, and looked 
again, for that cleaned side was of a 
dull yellow. For a time then he forgot 
the agony of his leg and with fever- 
ish haste tore the lump from amongst 
the roots. Next he began polishing 
it with eager trembling hands upon 
his overalls. Then holding it up he 
laughed, and the sun’s rays played 
upon it and dazzled his wild eyes 
and the singing of the brook mingled 
with his laughter. For the Kid 
held in his hands that day such a 
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nugget of virgin gold as had never 
been seen before in all the valley. 

For half an hour, at least, he sat 
there gloating over his find with the 
mad laughter in his eyes, talking, 
talking. 

“Won't old Bill be astonished?’ 
he said, ‘‘and the mater, the dear 
little mater, what will she say? I'll 
go home _ perhaps, this autumn, 
home.”” He threw his head back 
and sang:— 
“It is hame, it is hame, 
Hame fain would I be, 
It is hame, it is hame, 
To mine ain countree.”’ 

A sheer precipice, before him, 
flung back the echo of his singing, 
“Tt is hame, it is hame, to mine 
ain countree.” He laughed and 
listened to the answering laugh, 
then spoke to that which he held in 
his hand. 

““Oh you dear, big lump of yellow 
gold, how beautiful you look. What 
will all the boys at Steele say? Ha, 
ha, ha,’? and much more in the 
same strain. 

Then he took an old discolored 
handkerchief from his neck and tied 
the precious nugget in it and hung 
jit to his belt. Next he raised him- 
self painfully to his right knee. 

“IT must get back to camp some- 
how,”’ he muttered and set his 
teeth. Leaving his rifle where it 
had fallen he began the slow, agon- 
izing crawl up the slide. Twice he 
essayed the climb and twice he 
fainted and slid back again. A 
third time with indomitable pluck 
he faced the agony, to win the sum- 
mit. 

That evening when darkness 
filled the valley Bill began to feel 
a little anxious owing to the non- 
appearance of his partner. By noon 
the following day his anxiety had 
changed to alarm and after a hur- 
ried luncheon, rifle in hand, he start- 
ed in the direction the Kid had 
taken. 

He walked up the canyon till he 
found the boy’s trail in a piece of 
turf; following it he turned up the 
mountain and for the next mile 
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crossed it many times. At inter- 

vals he gave loud ‘‘coo-ees” and 

occasionally fired a shot. When he 

had covered another mile’s_ steep 
climbing he seated himself upon a 

log to rest, then rising gave a long 
“‘Coo-ee”. but no sound save the 
distant murmur of the river broke 
the stillness. 

Again he called and was shoulder- 
ing his rifle, preparatory to another 
start, when—but what was that? 
Surely, an answer? Yes, again he 
heard it. 

**Coo-0-0-ee!”’ 
Faint, oh very faint, but not far 

distant. Again it came wafted on a 
gentle air—trom his right, but lower 
down the mountain side. 

‘“Coo-0-o-ee!””> came from Bill’s 
broad chest, a hurricane of sound, 
and the grim crags flung back a 
roaring echo. Down the steep hill- 
side he went, nor paused again, 
like a great elk, leaping the fallen 
timber, till he reached the spot, as 
nearly as he could judge, from whence 
that faint response had come. 

‘**Hullo—there,”’ he shouted. 
‘Hullo Bill, Bill, old man,’’ came 

the answer in a weak voice from a 
clump of sal-lal a little way behind 
him. 

Bill turned like a flash, a drawn 
white face was peering at him from 
among the bushes, and on the white 
face there was a queer, sick smile. 

‘““Kid!”? ejaculated Bill, and was 
beside him in an instant, “‘What’s 
up with you Kiddy boy?” 

But the Kid did not reply at once, 
he was sitting all of a heap, sobbing, 
moaning, laughing and tugging at 
something tied in a silk handker- 
chief to his belt. His hands were 
torn and bleeding, his bare knees 
were sticking through his overalls 
all torn and bloody like his hands. 
Bill knelt beside him. 

“What: 1s it,” Kiddy Sbhoy?+* she 
asked him in a gentle voice. 

‘“Undo it; Bill, dear old Bill,” he 
sobbed. ‘“‘Oh I’ve struck it awful 
rich,”? he murmured, adding, what 
will the mater think? Oh I’m so—’”’, 
But he didn’t finish the sentence, he 
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gave a little shiver and, just as Bill 
untied the nugget, fell forward on 
his face, unconscious! 

Bill brought the Kid on_ horse 
back to Fort Steele, distant some 
eighteen miles or so, where there was 
a doctor, a good hand at setting 
broken limbs and mending damaged 
crowns. Then by direction of his 
youthful partner Bill returned and 
staked out two claims one of which 
he named “The Kid’s luck.”’ 
Now when his leg was nearly well 

again a man rode into Steele to see 
the Kid. He was a lean, dark man 
with piercing hawk eyes and a for- 
ward bold way with him. The two 
sat together for a time, the stranger 
talking and the Kid listening and at 
length the stranger said: 

~ Wall that-do?™ 
But the Kid shook his head and 

smiled, and again the stranger said 
something, and the Kid replied: 

““T must ask Bill.” 
The following day, early, a man 

rode out to the claims. It was 
Smiley Jay, I remember, on his blue 
roan pony—the pacing pony, with 
the lazy R brand,—and _ returned 
with Bill. 

When. Bill saw the stranger he 
laughed softly saying: 

‘““Here is a great piece of luck, I 
know the man, just leave him to me, 
young fellow.” 

So Bill and the dark man went to- 
gether to the claims and two days 
afterwards they returned to Steele. 

The Kid was sitting in the Doc- 
tor’s shack when they arrived, and 
on his partner’s entrance he scram- 
bled lamely to his one sound leg 
exclaiming: “Bill is it you?” and 
stared at him with a white face, and 
the man laughed softly for a little, 
with a queer catch in his throat, and 
at length he spoke and said: 

‘“Kid, I’ve done the trick, we’re 
made men, Kid.” 

‘*How much? Oh Bill, how much?” 
the Kid gasped with a face like chalk. 

Then Bill thrust a paper into his 
hand and when the Kid had read it 
he sat, plump, down upon his chair 
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and began talking and laughing and a branch of the Saskatoon bush, 
while Bill, in silence, watched him all withered, carefully wrapped up 
curiously. in brown paper. 

So the Kid made his pile, and his 
In the autumn the Kid went home, pretty girl’s face was lighted up by 

the wonderful nugget in an old sock wild mountain camp fires, never 
in the bottom of his dunnage bag again. 

The Edge of the World. 

By S..0. WHITE. 

*Twixt God and yesterday I stand 

Upon the white rim of the land; 

The back-trail is eternity,— 

A mocking desert-waste to me! 

The last dog’s gone and hunger rends; 

My heart’s an icicle of fear. 

How long, how long till anguish ends? 

Ice-splits respond with jibe and jeer. 

Last night I ate the leathern trace, 

To sink in stupor on my face; 

And lo! I dreamed such happy dreams 

Of clover fields and sunny streams. 

I saw the throngs go down the beach, 

The summer sails with zephyrs blow; 

My arms went out that joy to reach 

And grasped the fearsome, clammy snow! 

The sun at midnight pours his blood 

Across the hummocks in a flood, 

But warmth is absent from his veins 

And closer clink the Arctic chains. 

All pitiless, those Polar skies 

Gaze on a man-wraith stagg’ring yet; 

The stabbing north-wind blinds the eyes, 

And God and yesterday have met. 
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By FRANK W. 

graduating member to active 
membership in the Alpine Club 

of Canada must be “a truly Alpine 
glacier-hung peak”’ of a height, if in 
the Canadian Rockies, of not less 
than ten thousand feet above sea 
level. Storm Mountain was the 
nearest peak of proper altitude, and 
therefore the most available one for 
our use at our seventh annual camp 
in 1912 at Vermilion Pass. 

On its southern or remote side 
Storm may have a “truly Alpine 
glacier-hung’’ aspect; but on the 
side towards our camp it is the 
tamest of the tame, requiring less 
of mountaineering skill and offering 
less of excitement than any other 
peak hitherto used by us as a qualify- 
ing climb. But in the matter of 
altitude it takes high rank. Temple, 
Rogers, Huber, lift their icy crowns 
farther towards the sky; but Temple 
alone of all the regular qualifying 
mountains approached in one day 

\ MOUNTAIN in order to lift a 

South From Summit of Storm Mt. 

A Qualifying Climb on Storm Mountain. 
FREEBORN. 

directly from our summer camp re- 
quires so much lifting of the body as 
Storm. For with Vermilion camp 
at 5200 feet and the summit of the 
mountain at 10,309 there is a good 
5100 feet, something near a mile, for 
the hoisting muscles of the leg and 
the pumping fibres of the heart to 
conquer. And when, as happened 
with our party, a very excusable 
error of judgment found us, after 
three hours of climbing, on the 
wrong ridge and we had to descend 
500 feet to get at a better route, the 
total ascent of the day mounts up to 
5600 feet, more even than Temple 
rose above Paradise camp. Charles 
Dudley Warner says of a certain - 
climb in the Adirondacks, “The 
pleasure of such an ascent is difficult 
to explain on the spot, and, I suspect, 
consists not so much in positive en- 
joyment as in the delight the mind 
experiences in tyrannizing over the 
body!’ and the dominance of the 
mind over the body had a lot to 
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gloat over on Storm. As a thriller 
the ascent was a disappointment, as 
a grind it was a complete success. 

Our party of Saturday, August 
srd, (See ROD, AND GUN XIV, 
579) gathered thirty strong about the 
early breakfast table. The  nine- 
teen graduating members, in charge 
‘of two Swiss guides and sundry 
active club members of ample ex- 
perience, were told off by roll-call 
and left the camp in six squads at 
6.30. 

The ascent began directly at the 
camp. The course, unmarked and 
untrodden, ied straight up the steep 
hillside through the towering spruce 
and balsam. The air was cold, the 
underbrush still wet with the rain of 
the previous day. The sunshine 
came only in slender’ glimmers 
through the foliage. A steady slow 
pace with short rests every half hour 
brought us in three hours above the 
woods upon a ridge that led by a long 
circuit to evidently difficult, pro- 
bably impassable cliffs below the 
summit. The straightest and most 
practicable route was plainly to des- 
cend the further side of our ridge to a 
little lake 500 feet below us and go 
from there up the deep wide amphi- 
theatre that characterized that side 

Our little company of the mountain. 

was made up of the last two squads 
to leave camp, and we could see the 
other four, who had taken a some- 
what different route, in the valley 
above the lake, retracing their steps 
to get a better approach to the am- 
phitheatre. So down we went, and 
stopping a while to eat a bite on the 
shore of the water, we joined the rest 
of the party and all six squads to- 
gether attacked the ascent proper. 

A half hour of scrambling among 
huge boulders, the debris of some 
mighty convulsions of comparatively 
recent times, brought us to the wider 
part of the amphitheatre. Here for 
an hour or more we climbed over the 
talus of smaller stuff, the product of 
gradual disintegration by frost and 
the weather and the sweeping force of 
winter snow-slides. We gradually 
worked over to the right side of this 
and attacked the cliffs that led to the 
southern ridge. Here came the only 
real climbing of the day in the shape 
of two chimneys, each twenty or 
twenty-five feet high, a novelty for 
the neophytes. Here from the danger 
of many falling stones each squad had 
to wait under shelter of neighboring 
cliffs until its predecessor had got 
well through. This process took 
nearly an hour and a half. And just 
between the two there was the only 

Photo by F. W. Freeborn. 
Storm Mt. from Castle Station. 
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The ‘‘Never Ending Grind’’ on Storm. 

point where a rope was put in use the 
whole day. The horizontal passage 
of a short icy slope where three or 
four steps were cut gave the nearest 
approach to a thrill that the novices 
had. 

The top of the ridge disclosed a 
truly Alpine scene. Just across a 
narrow valley rose a mountain wall 
of impassable cliffs seamed with 
snowy lines and crowned with gla- 
ciers and corniced ridges. 
By this time it was half past one. 

Our eyes searched for the top of 
Storm; there it was, a most unin- 
teresting, curving, snowless ridge ly- 
ing at the further side of what looked 
like miles and miles of a gentle slope 
of scree, with the first four squads of 
our party strung out the whole dis- 
tance. What a_ heart-breaking, 
never-ending grind it was across that 
waste! Perhaps for some the thinner 
air at that altitude made the toil 
more exhausting and more depres- 
sing. By ones and twos the long- 
drawn line at last reached the sum- 
mit cairn and sat down to eat a 
belated lunch and to feast the eyes on 
the grand prospect. To the south 
only a few miles off rose Mt. Ball 

with its three white domes, the east- 
ern one showing a cornice that would 
vie with that on Temple. Far away 
in the south-east, Mt. Assiniboine 
thrust its unmatched pinnacle into 
the gathering clouds. A week before 
I had been in camp at its base. Near 
by across the valley on the north 
rose Mt. Whymper, its summit a few 
hundred feet below us, goal of almost 
daily parties of our fellows. 

A little farther away lay the out- 
spread snow-fields and blunted peaks 
above Moraine Lake. Still farther 
away were the giants of the Laggan 
group, with Temple dominating them 
all with its mighty bulk and Hunga- 
bee like a shark’s tooth a few degrees 
to the west of it. But the heavy 
clouds, though too high to really 
hide the mountains, so deeply sha- 
dowed them that camera work was 
very disappointing. : 

By half past three the last of the 
stragglers had come to the cairn, and 
in fifteen minutes more we began 
our retreat. The descent into the 
amphitheatre was made by the 
northern ridge, a simple matter with- 
out any chimneys or gullies, over 
broken rock. Now and then a steep 
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On the Summit of Storm Mt. 

slope of soft loose gravel made a rapid 
pace with long strides very easy; but 
the sliding of the gravel at every step 
alarmed the inexperienced, who 
doubtless feared the whole moun- 
tain-side was coming down with 
them; and so they lost the advantage 
of the speed and gingerly picked 
their way down. Here the party was 
considerably lengthened. Half way 
down, a good clean slope of fairly 
hard snow, a hundred rods or more in 
length, gave a fine chance for a slide, 
the only one of the day; but some of 
the more timid ones could not trust 
the example and exhortation of the 
more experienced, and so by their 
painstaking slowness the line was 
still further extended until it stretch- 
ed out a mile or more. An hour and a 
half after we left the summit the 
threatening clouds got to work and 
the rain began to fall. The head of 
the long line reached the little lake 
at 6.30 and from there to camp the 
way lay through the dense forest and 
dripping underbrush. For an hour 
we were slipping from one rocky 
shelf to another. Our dismal retreat 
was enlivened at one point by the 
sight of our white home in the bottom 
of the valley. How far away it 

looked through the dreary dampness! 
We laid our course directly for it. 
Then the forest swallowed us up and 
our little squad kept on down through 
the trackless woods. Should we ever 
reach the bottom! At last, more than 
four hours after we had left the top 
of Storm, we struck the valley trail, 
Were we above the camp or below it? 
We guessed the former and followed 
the cheering line of trodden mud 
until we reached a point where the 
grouping of the surrounding heights 
told us we were running away from 
our goal; so we faced about and ap- 
parently in less time than we had 
been going down the valley our path 
ran plump into Vermilion Creek. 
Wet and bedraggled as we were, a 
few gallons more or less of water 
could not dampen our eagerness for 
the camp-fire. So, like Cassius of old, 
we plunged in and waded the nearly 
knee-deep current, and in five min- 
utes more were at the end of our 
day’s work. It was half past eight. 
We had been nearly five hours in 
making the descent. For an hour or 
more afterwards Director Wheeler 
from the rear of the camp called 
with his megaphone to guide the 
straggling squads through the dark- 
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ness. It was like the dismal cry of a 
bull moose (zoological, not political) 
but it was a cheerful hymn to the 
benighted wayfarers; for it brought 
the last of them to shelter and rest. 
Other parties, profiting by our errors 
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and with better weather, did the 
trick in much less time, saw all there 
was to see, came back dry clad, and, 
like our nineteen added their names 
to the active membership of the club. 

Alpine Club Notes 

The first meeting for the winter 
session of the Vancouver Island Sec- 
tion of the Alpine Club was held at 
the Alexandra Club, Victoria, on 
December 10th. An attendance of 
35 showed that the interest in the 
Club was unabated. Mr. W. W. 
Foster, Deputy Minister of Public 
Works, was in the chair and called 
on the local secretary to read his re- 
port of the last season’s work and 
also the statement of accounts, both 
of which were found to be highly 
satisfactory. The next item of busi- 
ness was the election of officers for 
the ensuing year. Mr. Foster was 
re-elected Chairman with enthus- 
iasm. Miss J. L. McCulloch (912 
Linden Ave., Victoria) was elected 
Local Secretary ene Wir. Ws aor 
Drewry was elected Vice-Chairman. 
The Committee was re-elected as a 
whole. 

Mr. A. O. Wheeler, the Director of 
the Club, gave a concise account of 
the Club’s work during the past 
season and called attention to the 
steady and vigorous growth in mem- 
bership. 

Mr. Foster, in introducing Miss 
J. L. McCulloch, who read a paper 
on the expedition made by the Club 
in Strathcona Park, Vancouver Is- 
land,said that owing to the reports and 
results of the Club’s work, the Brit- 
ish Columbia Government had de- 
cided to enlarge the boundaries of 
the park very considerably, so as to 
include all the more attractive points. 
Miss MecCulloch’s account of her 
experiences was bright and charming, 
showing that keen appreciation of 
the open air life which is so strong in 
Club members. Mr. 
Vancouver read a paper giving an 
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account of part of the expedition 
which Miss McCulloch had not seen, 
Mr. Wheeler read Mr. E. O. Wheel- 
er’s account of the first ascent of 
Mt. Elkhorn by nine members of the 
Club and Mr. J. G. Corry Wood, 
M. P. P. for Alberni, gave interesting 
details of his experiences at various 
times in the park. Refreshments 
were served and a most successful 
evening came to a pleasant con- 
clusion. 

Mr. H. O.: Frind, of Vancouver, 
who spent some time in the New 
Zealand Alps has presented the Club 
library with copies of Mannering’s 
“With Axe and Rope in the New 
Zealand Alps’ and also “Pioneer 
Work in the Alps of New Zealand” 
by Arthur P. Harper. These books 
give an insight into a most beautiful 
country of which we know too little 
in Canada. We shall appreciate our 
own mountains the more truly the 
more we know of those in other parts 
of the world. 

Dr. Charles Walcott, Secretary of 
the Smithsonian Institution, Wash- 
ington, D. C., is proposed for Honor- 

-ary Membership in the Club to take 
the place of the late Edward Whym- 
per. Dr. Walcott’s geological work 
in the Canadian mountains has been 
carried on for many years and is of 
the very highest scientific value. 

‘‘Largely as the. result of the 
activities of the Alpine Club of 
Canada and its enthusiastic mem- 
bers, who are among the best adver- 
tisers of British Columbia’s great 
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assets in mountain scenic charm, 
local | mountaineering and_ alpine 
clubs are being formed or have 
already been organized in various 
parts of the Province, Revelstoke 
displaying especial activity in this 
connection while Victoria also has 
now an active company of alpinists, 
forming a section of the Canadian 
Alpine Club with preparations now 
in hand for a particularly active 
season during the coming year. 

“Vancouver also has organized its 
lovers of mountains, glacier and forest, 
the current issue of the official gaz- 
ette officially chronicling the birth of 
the British Columbia Mountaineer- 
ing Club with head quarters at the 
big Mainland city. Mr. W. J. Gray 
is President of the new Club and Mr. 
G. Jarrett, Secretary-Treasurer.”’ 
—Victoria Colonist. 

The Alpine Club of Canada is 
pleased to see vigorous local organ- 
izations springing up. They will be 
of great assistance in the field of 
work which that Club has covered 
since 1906, and are a direct result of 
the object of the Club laid down at 
its inaugural meeting: “The educa- 
tion of Canadians to appreciation of 
their mountain heritage.” 

Miss Vaux of Philadelphia, so well 
known to all Alpine Club members, 
visited Toronto in December last, 
when she was the guest of Dr. and 

. Mrs. McPhedran. On the afternoon 
Geerhe t2th-) Dr. and. Mrs. Mc- 
Phedran gave a reception in honor 
of Miss Vaux which was very largely 
attended. Everyone was delighted 
to meet this jolly mountaineer once 
again and a thoroughly enjoyable 
and interesting time was spent in 
renewing acquaintances and review- 
ing the experiences of previous 
camps. Several Woodstock 
members, including Mr. J. D. Pat- 
terson, were out-of-town guests. In 
the evening Miss Vaux gave her de- 
scriptive lecture on the mountains, 
illustrating this-by one hundred and 
fifty magnificent lantern slides made 
from photographs obtained during 
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seventeen consecutive summers spent 
among the Canadian Rockies. In 
introducing Miss Vaux, Prof. Cole- 
man remarked that she was probably 
the finest landscape photographer in 
America. The lecture was well at- 
tended and everyone was charmed 
both with the beautiful pictures and 
with Miss Vaux’s presentation of her 
subject. 

Mr. Paul Wallace, a freshman in 
the Alpine Club of Canada—who 
has however won his spurs as a 
mountaineer in Switzerland—and a 
sophomore in the college, contributed 
some delightfully clever nonsense 
under the title of ‘‘Mountaineer’s 
Guide” to the October issue of Acta 
Victoriana. 

Mis B.A: Gray, principal of Oak- 
wood High School, Toronto, who 
graduated into active membership 
at Vermilion Pass, had an entertain- 
ing account of the climbing of Storm 
Mountain in the December number 
of “‘The School,” a publication edited 
by members of the Faculty of Educa- 
tion of the University of Toronto. 

The first regular meeting of the 
Winnipeg branch of the Alpine Club 
was held on December 5th, in the 
Manitoba University, where Dr. 
Wallace, professor of geology of the 
faculty, gave an address on “‘Geol- 
ogy and Mountain Formation,” 
dealing to a large extent with the 
Rockies. The lecture was illustrated 
with beautiful views of mountain 
scenery. After the address a social 
time was spent by the members of the 
club and their friends who were 
present. The Winnipeg section has 
a membership of about 70. 

On Tuesday, December 17th, the 
Director and the Secretary-Treasurer 
went over from Sidney to attend a 
meeting of the Vancouver section of 
the Alpine Club and on December 
27th a meeting of the Local Section 
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was held in Vancouver when the fol- 
lowing members were elected to take 
office for the ensuing term: Chair- 
man, D. N. McTavish; Vice-chair- 
man, Mrs. Henshaw; Secretary, 
Miss L. A. DeBeck, Eburne Station, 
B. C.; Committee: A. F. Armistead, 
B. S. Darling, Miss E. B. Fowler and 
Rev. A. H. Sovereign. 

Rev. Mr. Kinney gave an ad- 
dress in Calgary recently to which 
a number of Alpine Club members 
listened. Mr. Kinney’s address was 
illustrated by some magnificent 
mountain views. 

Speaking of the artistic work done 
by Mr. W. D. Wilcox, who attended 
the summer camp at Vermilion Pass 
this summer, “‘The Mountaineer” 
in the Winnipeg Free Press says: 
*“Mr. Wilcox is an old lover of the 
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Rockies and he has built them mem- 
orials in the most artistic photo- 
graphs ever taken in the Canadian 
mountains and in a regular edition 
de luxe entitled ‘The Rockies of 
Canada.’ Not that other photo- 
sraphers have failed—we know they 
have produced wonderful photo- 
graphs—but Mr. Wilcox has made 
more wonderful pictures. ”’ 

Last summer Mr. Wilcox spent a 
month in the Valley of the Ten Peaks 
experimenting in color photography. 
Owing to bad weather he only suc- 
ceeded with a few plates but had 
better luck abroad in the Pyrenees 
where in October he secured some 
very beautiful color plates. Mr. 
Wilcox reached the mountains in the 
height of their autumnal colors and 
out of eighteen plates exposed got 
about sixteen good ones. Mr. Wilcox 
expects to continue his experiments 
in color photography next summer 
in the Canadian Rockies. 

Storm Mountain. 
By NORMAN HOWARD. 

Rising majestic in silence and grandeur— 
Stern and forbidding the mountain appears, 
High o’er the forest clad valley arising— 

Patiently waiting and watching the years. 

Dripping with coolness and smiling in sunshine, 
Sweet with the air of an eternal morn; 

Far from the city your lost health awaits you 
Up on the summit of beautiful Storm. 

Climb you ten thousand feet up from the valley— 

Over the timber line climb and away, 

Over the rocks that are slowly dissolving— 

Up where eternal snows cover the way. 

Look, on those vistas that ever await you— 

Glories that seldom before have been seen, 
Where Nature has furrowed a garden of mountains— 
And spared the clear lake to sleep on in its dream. 

Vales of Eternity, hills that are changing, 
Mountains that power of the Godhead have known; 
Lost in our wonder we feel that our nature 
Has something eternal and fair of its own! 



Hunting and Fishing in British Columbia, 
Experiences of a Trio of Lucky Sportsmen. 

CoH: DEUTSCHMAN. 

A B.C. String of Fish. 

66 ELL, George, what do you 
say if we go down to the 
Beaverfoot this Fall and 

kill our winter’s meat?” 
“That sounds good to me. What 

shall we go after?” 
te ““There are lots of moose, sheep 
and goats,’’ I replied, “‘but I prefer 
to go after the moose.’”’ 

“All right, let me know when you 
are ready in the Fall and I will get 
what pack horses we will need and 
meet you at the crossing with every- 
thing in readiness. 

For several years I had not hunted 
moose and I was therefore anxious 
to have another hunt and once again 
partake of a delicious moose steak. 

It seemed a long time to wait but 
finally the appointed time arrived 

and having finished up my work I 
got ready and boarded the train at 
Field, B. C., on the way picking up 
my old friend, Billy, who was to be 
one of the party. When we reached 
our destination we found George 
looking very gloomy. 

‘““What’s the matter, old chap, 
been losing all your good money in a 
poker game?” we asked. 

“Worse luck than that,’’ was the 
melancholy reply. “I can’t go on the 
hunt with you two as I have to le ive 
here to-morrow to be gone foraweek.’ 

A substitute, however, offered 
himself in the person of our friend 
Charles, and as he was a fine fellow 
and also a first class man with the 
horses we were only too glad to have 
him go along with us. 
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That evening we bought our grub 
and got the rest of our outfit ready 
to start on the early train the next 
morning. Charles was to drive the 
horses down and meet us at the 
station. When we reached there 
the only person in the place was the 
operator and when he found out that 
we were going after moose he showed 
us where he had shot a moose a few 
days before from the station plat- 
form, the shot being fired from a 
very ancient .44. Just as the moose 
had started to cross the track he had 
hit him in the eye, the first shot- 
killing him instantly. I was just 
about to ask him if he always aimed 
for the eye when Billy took me 
around behind the station and said: 

“That fellow always kills the 
moose by shooting it in the eye.”’ 

About four o’clock, Charles show- 
ed up and we packed the horses and 
moved up the valley about three 
miles to a cabin and camped there 

over night. The next morning we 
were up early and after packing the 
horses we each took one and started 
up the valley to the hunting grounds, 
which were some twenty miles dis- 
tant. I led an old horse called John, 
who was over twenty years of age 
but still a good packer though you 
would not have guessed it by the 
look of his back. There was room 
for two pack saddles there. Old 
John kept us amused all that day. 
Every little while he would emit a 
squeal and a grunt and up would go 
his heels; this would be his signal for 
a bucking performance of no in- 
significant character. Notwith- 
standing his actions, however, I 
grew rather fond of old John before 
the hunt was over. 
We arrived on the edge of the 

slough on which we were to camp at 
about four p. m. and found that the 
beavers had most of it flooded. 
Picking out the most likely place 
we started across. When we got 

———————— Oe 



Our Pack Train. 

about the middle, Charles let out a 
yell. 

“Look boys, 
there!”’ 
When we got sight.of him he was 

coming out of a clump of willows 
and walking slowly in the same 
direction in which we were going 
and apparently headed for the spot 
which we had picked out as our 
camp site. Billy and I started out 
on the run after him and when with- 
in 400 yards of his mooseship we 
began to fill the air full of bullets. 
In the meantime he had stopped to 
feed and did not pay any attention 
to the reports until one of the bullets 
hit the mud close to his nose. Then 
he turned around, but without look- 
ing up kept right on feeding. That 
wild kind of shooting however could 
not last forever. I took a little more 
careful aim and succeeded in breaking 
his front leg and Billy’s next shot 
hit him high in the shoulders. By 
this time he was on the move for 

see the moose up 

cover. At this juncture, Charles 
came up and handed him one in the 
rear just as he was getting out of 
sight in the woods. We found a few 
drops: of blood where he had dis- 
appeared and Charles took up the 
trail while Billy and I went back 
after the horses. Just as we were 
beginning to doubt that Charles 
would be able to find him we heard 
a shot and in about ten munutes 
another shot and a few muinutes 
later still another. Then we heard 
Charles shout to us to bring a knife. 
I went up and cut the moose’s 
throat. He was a nice, fat, three 
year old and we considered him a 
good bag for the first day out. He 
had been secured not more than a 
quarter of a mile from camp. 

The following morning we started 
out to locate a small lake that had 
been discovered by a party a few 
years previously and which had been 
reported to be full of large trout- 
Billy and Charles started west and I 
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went east of the divide. In about an 
hour I came to a small lake in the 
slough which was covered with ducks. 
Look as I would however I could not 
see a fish so made up my mind it 
could not be the lake for which we 
were searching. I kept on going 
down and when I came to the bend 
of the slough I could see what I 
thought was the gable end of a cabin 
about a mile off. After a ten min- 
utes’ walk I saw my mistake. In- 
stead of a cabin there were three 
moose standing out in the open 
having a sun bath. I watched them 
for about five minutes and _ they 
seemed to be asleep standing up. I 
kept close to the edge of the woods 
after that and when I came to within 
five hundred yards of them the bull 
shook his head and looked around as 
though he had heard me. I could 
see that he had a pretty fair head 
and decided to try and kill him from 
where I was. After taking careful 
aim I fired but he did not move. 
After I had fired five more shots he 
was down and out for I hit him 
three times in the shoulder, once in 
the ribs and once in the hip. I 
stepped out then and tried to get a 
photo of the other two but they were 
too far away and when they saw me 

they started for the woods walking 
slowly along. I got busy then and 
cut off the dead moose’s head and 
partly skinned him, then started for 
camp with the head. Just as I reach- 
ed it I met Charles and Billy with a 
string of fish and they told me they 
had found the lake and that it was 
alive with big trout. I was glad to 
hear this as I did not care to hunt 
any more. That evening Charles 
said we had better pack the moose to 
camp the following morning and if 
the weather proved fine he would 
pack the three horses and take what 
he could to the railroad and if pos- 
sible get more horses so that we 
could take out everything the next 
trip. He said he would try and make 
the trip in two days. 

The next morning we went down 
and packed in the moose. ‘That 
afternoon Billy took his fish line and 
said he would try and get a few 
brook trout down in the beaver 
meadow. About three o’clock we 
heard some shooting and we were 
pretty sure that Billy was after 
moose. Not very long afterwards 
he came in with a big smile orna- 
menting his face and told us all 
about it. He had caught all the fish 
he wanted and thought he would 
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look around a little while. Going 
through some alders he heard some- 
thing grunting out in the open and 
when he got to the edge of the 
slough there was a big bull coming 
for him, letting out a grunt at every 
step. He opened up on him at close 
range, put three bullets into his neck 

- before he stopped and when he 
turned put two more through his 
ribs which laid him low. After 
waiting a few minutes to be sure 
that he was dead Billy started out 
to have a look at him. As he got 
close up to the dead moose he was 
much surprised to see a couple of 
hundred feet distant another bull feed- 
ing away as if nothing had happened. 
Near the bull was a cow and when 
she saw him she laid back her ears 
and started for him on the run. Billy, 
not understanding female _ tactics 
very well, took this to be a hostile 
move and broke the record in getting 
back to the shelter of the tall timbers. 
After things got quieted down some- 
what he went out expecting to find 
her gone but she was back at her old 
place again feeding as before. He 
shouted and whistled but neither 
the bull nor the cow paid the slightest 
attention to him. After watching 
the cow for some time he went out 
and cut off the moose’s head, a rather 
hard job when it had to be performed 
in a foot of water with a hostile’ 
moose close by. Just as he started 
to pack the head to the woods the 
cow started once more to charge 
and Billy was again forced to seek 
the squirrel’s company. He succeed- 
ed in getting his trophy at last, how- 
ever, and great was our elation at 
having secured a moose each. 

The next day Charles started out 
with the three horses who were 
loaded down with all they could 

carry. That afternoon Billy and I 
went over to the lake to try our 
luck. The lake was on top of a hill 
in the centre of the valley. It was 
about 200 yards long and 100 yards 
wide and was covered with ducks so 
Billy tried a few shots at them with 
an old .22 rifle but couldn’t reach 
them. I wanted him to try again 
but he said he would only strain the 
old gun shooting so far and that 
would never do. We separated here, 
Billy going up one side of the lake 
and I up the other. I soon came to a 
spot that looked likely and before 
I got the bait on the hook I could see 
a big fellow swimming around about 
a foot under water. After baiting 
the hook with a chunk of moose meat 
about the size of a chipmunk I 
dropped it right over him. There 
was a rush and you can guess the 
rest. The lake seemed to be alive 
with big trout and in a short time I 
heard a yell from Billy and looking 
across the lake I could see him trying 
not to fall in. Suddenly he shouted: 

“There goes my silk line.” 
By this time we had about all we 

could carry and we started for camp. 
Some of the trout were two feet long 

and had two very bright stripes of 

red on their bellies. I had never seen 
any trout like them before. We 

stayed in camp all the next day and 

a couple of hours after dark Charles 
came in with three more pack horses, 

making six in all. 
At daylight the next morning we 

sallied forth for the railroad. We 

camped at Leanchoil station for a 

day and the next day we set out for 

Field which had been our starting 

place. Needless to say we were well 

pleased with our hunt and we hope 

to get back again some time to the 

little lake with the big trout. 

Wilfred, the 16-year old son of 
John Matheson, of Boularderie Cen- 
tre, C. B. I., while out partridge 
shooting, came across a large eagle, 
which he espied perched high up on 
a tree. The youthful sportsman 
hurried home and procured a rifle 

at his father’s house, and returning 
to the scene found the bird still in 

the same position. Taking careful 

aim the boy fired, and had the pleas- 
ure of seeing the eagle drop to the 
ground. The bird measured exactly 
seven feet from tip to tip of wing. 



A Week’s Moose Hunt in New Brunswick. 
By JACK MORGAN. 

HE Fall of 1911 had brought 
ff us around to another long look- 

ed for hunting season and on 
October fifth, we concluded it was 

due time to make a break for the 
moose that frequent the beautiful 
forests of our native Province of 
New Brunswick. The Saturday 
night on which we had arranged to 
leave came at last and, boarding the 
fivevoclock C.oP.-R: train’ tor Gas- 
pereaux station, we arrived in due 
course at our destination where a 
team was in waiting to convey us to 
the camp. By 7 o’clock we were 
all aboard Norman McLeod’s double 
seater behind his dandy little team. 
It was a beautiful moonlight night 
and we hoped that all the nights we 
were to spend in the woods would be 
as beautiful. The first couple of 
weeks in October are the calling 
season for moose and we looked for- 
ward to having good luck during our 
trip. About four miles on we se- 
cured our first guide, a strapping big 
Indian, named Noel Lampine. Our 
other guide lived a few miles farther 
on. As there were four in our party 
the plan was to separate, two taking 

one guide and two the other. Our 
second guide was Jack McLeer who 
occupies the position of game warden 
and is a jolly good fellow who cannot 
be beaten with the bark horn nor 
on a still hunt either. 
We finally reached Nathaniel 

Floyd’s, our stopping place for the 
first night, twelve miles from Gas- 
pereaux station. We were not long 
in going to sleep and were up next 
morning at five o'clock and eating 
breakfast for we were all anxious to 
make an early start. Conny and I 
took the Indian as our guide and 
George and Charlie took Jack 
McLeer. Noel, Conny and I were 
bound for our famous grounds at 
Middle Lake plains while the other 
three went off towards Cur Lake, a 
fine place about four miles to the 
east of us. We arrived on our camp 
site at noon, pitched our tent, had 
something to eat and an after-dinner 
smoke. By three o’clock the sun 
was beating down upon us and it was 
quite warm. We decided to take a 
stroll along the plains. As our tent 
was pitched at the foot of the plains 
we did not have far to walk to our 
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calling ground, a large flat rock 
about half a mile up from our tent. 
About four o’clock the chief decided 
we would try a call. We called a 
couple of times but did not receive 
an answer though I could tell by 
Noel’s call that he was a good one. 
Calling a third time we thought we 
heard a sort of noise back of us and 
waited awhile to see what might be 
forthcoming. Finally Conny thought 
he would take a look. Five minutes 
or so later we saw him beckoning for 
us to come over, so we crept cau- 
tiously along till we got where we 
could see two cow moose feeding 
away as unconcernedly as though 
we were not there at all. The chief 
began grunting through the horn 
and we kept those moose there until 
Conny crept up to within two yards 

-of them when he jumped upon his 
feet and took a picture with a 2A 
Brownie kodak that he had with 
him. By this time however the 
light was poor for the sun was nearly 
down and the picture proved to be 
a failure. On returning to the tent 
we had a hearty supper, and after 
the usual smoke, turned in for the 
night. The poor Indian was kept 
awake by my sleep talking proclivi- 
ties. As I talked I waved my arms 
and the superstitious Indian, not 
knowing what to make of it, was 
alarmed and sitting up in bed watch- 
ed me till morning dawned. 

The morning broke cold and clear 
with quite a heavy frost. As a 
frosty morning is good for calling 
we were in high spirits, expecting to 
enjoy good sport in the course of a 
couple of hours. We had our break- 
fast, put on heavy sweaters, and 
started for the calling rock. The 
first call received two answers from 
different directions which caused a 
fever within our veins. One con- 
tinued to answer us but I think the 
other must have run foul of another 
cow for soon we could hear him going 
off in a different direction. The first 
one however, came up until he was 
within, perhaps, a couple of hundred 
yards of us, although we could not 
see him for the swale and the bunches 
of spruce that lay between us. Finally 
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the Indian sighted him and _ said: 
**“Small moose, no want him, wait for 
big un.” Conny thought he would 
sneak over and see the chap in the 
swale so he crept around to the op- 
posite side and ran right on top of 
him, being not more than sixty 
yards away. As he had a small 
spread Conny did not trouble to shoot 
for being so far back in the woods it 
was not worth our while to secure 
anything but a large head which 
would compensate us for our trouble 
in getting it out. 

As I had a .22 along with me I 
concluded I would take a little stroll, 
accompanied by my rifle, and see 
what I could do in the way of secur- 
ing a few partridges. I then struck 
out along the road leading to Victoria 
Lake, about three miles from where 
we were camping. I passed Cran- 
berry Lake, about a mile from Vic- 
toria Lake, without having seen any 
birds. On I went and just before 
coming to the lake there is a long 
inlet which we call the thoroughfare, 
with a wide bog on either side. I 
had just come down through the 
little birch swale leading down to 
the water when I heard a crackling 
in the bushes to the right of me and 
a splashing in the water. My heart 
leaped within me and I thought I 
was about to get a good shot. Ina 
moment there walked out a big cow 
moose and she stood for a time look- 
ing solemnly at me, so close that I 
could have hit her with a stone. Then 
she gave a snort and started off. I 
watched her go the whole length of 
the thoroughfare, then when I had 
cooled down started back. Within 
a short distance of our tent I ran 
into a flock of partridge but much to 
my surprise was only successful in 
securing two out of the flock of a 
dozen or more. They were sitting 
all about me but I had “buck fever” 
and didn’t seem to know which one 
to shoot first. 

The next day was Wednesday and 
as usual we were up early and on to 
the calling rock. We only received 
one answer that morning so started 
for a little still hunt, coming across 
four cow moose and one spikehorn. 
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These were the same cows we had 
seen when we first came in. Conny 
went up each morning and had a 
look at them. We did not disturb 
them as we hoped they might bring 
in a big bull in time. About ten 
o’clock we were much surprised by 
a visit from George, Charlie and 
Jack. They reported that they had 
not seen a thing except three cow 
moose and a spikehorn that they had 
run across just before reaching our 
tent. We concluded that we had had 
better luck than this for although 
we had secured nothing we had seen 
plenty of game. We all had dinner 
together and later the three visitors 
left us saying that if they had any 
luck they would start for home on 
Friday. 

Wednesday evening we went 
again to the calling rock and our big 
chief called again and got an answer 
from a long distance off. ‘“‘Take 
long while to come,’ he said. We 
kept on answering the chief. We 
knew the distant moose was a big one 
by his coarse “‘kquar,. kquar.”’ It 
was almost dusk when he stopped 
answering us so that we began to 
think that even if he should come out 
it would be too dark to see to shoot 
him and we decided we would let 
him alone until the morning. We 
crept carefully down to our tent, 
making as little noise as_ possible. 
We had a good meal eating heartily 
of fried bacon, corn syrup, bread 
and tea and after a good old-fash- 
ioned smoke rolled into our blankets. 
With daylight we were up and out 

again creeping up to the rock. A 
call was answered, the sound coming 
from the direction in which we had 
seen the cows the day before. Conny 
said the bull was with the cows and 
he told the Indian and me to go 
down and see and he would stay 
where he was. Noel and I started to 
creep down to where the cows were 
when suddenly bang went a shot in 
the direction in which we had left 
Conny. This was followed by a 
second one but still we kept on going 
down towards the cows. Just before 
we got there the bull that was with 
them must have scented us or per- 
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haps the two shots had frightened 
him. At any rate we heard him 
hurrying down around the outlet of 
the lake and from the sounds made 
by his horns the Indian was sure that 
he was a big one. “We get him 
soon,’ he promised. We started 
back to where we had left Conny 
and when we got there he was ans- 
wering the moose in fine style. He 
said that we had not been gone five 
minutes when he heard a moose 
running back of where he was stand- 
ing and turning he took a running 
shot at him which knocked him over 
but he was soon running on again 
and the second shot which he sent 
after him did not touch him at all. 
Conny concluded we were unlucky 
hunters. 

Friday morning came and I en- 
couraged the others by telling them 
there was going to be something doing 
that day. I had dreamed a great deal 
during the night and the Indian said 
this meant good luck. Luck did not 
come to us during the morning, 
however, and when we returned to 
the tent for dinner we found two 
visitors there who informed us that 
George and Charlie had shot a 
moose with a 42 inch spread on 
Thursday. George and Charlie, it 
seemed, had made a _ good _ shot, 
putting one shot in his heart at three 
hundred paces which we considered 
indicated pretty good marksmanship. 
About two o’clock that afternoon we 
set out again. Conny said he would 
go alone for a change so the Indian 
and I went down the right side of 
Middle Lake and out through aq 
spruce swale on to a barren from 
which we could see a long distance 
in every direction. We walked over 
to the top of a knoll where there was 
a big rock shaped like an arm-chair. 
We decided to wait here a few min- 
utes and try a call. I got out my 
glasses and was looking the place 
over. The Indian said it was three 
o'clock and he was going to give a 
call. He gave one little low call first 
and then he called more loudly. Just 
below us was a little alder swale. 
Looking in that direction I saw the 
bushes begin to shake and then they 
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parted. Up rose a dandy pair of 
antlers. He had heard the call and 
was getting up to have a look. When 
we spied him we were just about two 
hundred yards away. I carried only 
a 38.55 and thought I was not close 
enough. The Indian told me to 
creep closer while he kept his atten- 
tion on the horn. I crept up and got 
right over the top of him on a big 
ledge of rock. I. then fired three 
shots as fast as I could pump them. 
Down went the moose and when the 
Indian came up we went down to 
have a look at our trophy. We had 
not got quite up to him when he 
suddenly jumped up and made a 
lunge towards me. The _ Indian, 
however, let go at him with his big 
Mauser and finished up our day’s 
work. I shook hands with my com- 
panion and congratulated him on 

’ ealling up a moose so early in the 
afternoon. We soon had the moose’s 
head severed and as we were such a 
distance from civilization were re- 
gretfully obliged to leave most of 
the good meat behind us as it was 
impossible, we knew, to get a team 
to take it out. We were overjoyed 
to find that our moose had a spread 
of 551% inches. It was a task getting 
the antlers through the bush to the 
tent but we finally accomplished it. 
Conny soon joined us as he had heard 
our shooting. Friday had proved our 
lucky day. 
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The next day was Saturday and 
Conny was anxious that he should 
secure a trophy for himself. About 
nine o’clock the previous evening the 
Indian had called saying that that 
would bring moose about in_ the 
morning. Sure enough the plains 
next morning seemed to be full of 
moose but although Conny and the 
Indian got up against one and wasted 
seven shots at him while he was run- 
ning, the shots failed to locate, 
although Conny said he knocked him 
over once. In the meantime I had 
gone off by myself and was some 
distance to the left of them. I lo- 
cated a cow and a bull not fifty 
yards away. I had only “that pop- 
gun’? as the fellows called it, with 
me, which was too light for moose, 
although a dandy for deer. It was 
necessary for us to break camp that 
day, so we loaded up our parapher- 
nalia and started on our way. We 
came across a bear but as we were 
so encumbered with luggage he got 
away before we had a chance to get 
even a crack at him. When we ar- 
rived at the point where we were to 
get the team we were told that 
Charlie and George had left on 
Friday night apparently quite satis- 
fied with the result of their outing. 
They were on hand to meet us when 
we reached home that night, well 

pleased with our trip to the woods. 

A Noted Game Country. 

The rapid linking together of the 
Grand Trunk Pacific to form a new 
transcontinental highway across 
central Canada opens another hin- 
terland for the tourist. It makes 
easy of access a vast new section of 
the Rockies in central Alberta and 
the sunset province, and of all this 
area it is doubtful if there is a more 
interesting and inviting region than 
that embraced by the upper water- 
shed of the Athabaska River and 
its several southern tributaries. The 
natural starting point for tourists 
intending to visit any of this country 

is Fitzhugh, a picturesquely situated 

frontier town in Jasper Park, some 

two hundred and fifty miles west of 

Edmonton. 
How little of this region has been 

actually trodden by white men 1s 

evidenced by the fact that only four 

short summers ago the largest sheet 

of water on the entire east slope of 

the Rockies was found in its re- 

cesses. This beautiful mountain 

lake, some seventeen miles in length 

and lying between green wooded 

slopes, forms a broad expansion of 

the Maligne River, and resembles a 
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Goat Land in the Canadian Rockies. 

Scotch tarn in its far melting vistas 
of water and crag. This lake is some 
thirty miles southeast of Fitzhugh, 
and twenty miles farther south is 
another large lake, where the trout 
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fishing is excellent. The latter body 
of water forms the chief source of 
the Brazeau River. To the west of 
it, in Alpine grandeur, lies the region 
of wild, lofty peaks, dominated by 

The Capture of a Young Rocky Mountain Goat in the Mt. Robson Region. 
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Mount Alberta, where enormous gla- 
ciers give birth to the Athabaska 
and North Saskatchewan rivers. 

This region is also a noted game 
country. It lies far enough north to 
have escaped in part, during recent 
years, the far searching reach of the 
Stoney Indian; bears of all kinds are 
still fairly numerous; the sheep (and 
more especially the goat) hunting, is 
good, while scattered moose, deer, 
and even elk may occasionally be 
seen. 

Meantime the crying need of the 
district, for the tourist and fire-ranger 
alike, is the need for more and better 
trails. Hence, to provide a good and 
adequate system of trails will be the 
first and constant effort of the Dom- 
inion Forestry Branch in carrying 
out its recently assumed duty of 
administering this region, so as to 
protect its forests from fire and make 
every auxiliary resource contribute 
its part to the public welfare. During 
the season of 1912, the rangers in 
charge made a good start on this 
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work, and next year it will be again 
pushed with vigor. Already, be- 
tween Laggan or Morley on the C. 
P. R., and Fitzhugh, an old through 
trail is in existence, a trail which 
promises to be a very popular Alpine 
tourist route when improved. It 
traverses the Brazeau, Clearwater 
and Bow River Forests and every- 
where its improvement will be 
promptly undertaken by the For- 
estry Branch. 
The scenery in this upper Atha- 

baska country is varied and beauti- 
ful in its color effects, and especially 
so in early autumn. From the deep 
green carpet of pine and spruce on the 
valley floor, the eye passes to inter- 
mingled belts of blushing gold poplar 
and light green lodgepole, fringed 
above to timber line by sombre 
masses of Alpine fir. Higher still, 
the warm reds and ochres of dis- 
integrating ferruginous rocks form a 
Joseph’s coat of many colors, while 
over all looms the background of 
summits wrapped in their eternal 
snows! 

Winter Duck Shooting in the Okanagan, B.C. 
By WASEECHA HOSKA. 

A Brace of Fine Canvas-backs. 

HE open season for ducks in 
Canada’s Pacific province lasts 
for six months, commencing 

on September Ist and ending Feb- 
ruary 28th. At the southern end of 
the Okanagan Lake a large number of 
wildfowl of different species spend the 
winter, coming in—after the early 
frosts in the adjacent hills and moun- 
tains have sealed up the small lakes 
and ponds—to the open waters of the 
lake, where thousands can be seen 
during the winter months. 

The Okanagan River at Penticton 
expands into lagoons which are bor- 
dered by marsh and form a good 
feeding ground for such of the ducks 
as are brave enough to face the 
fusilade of the numerous gunners 
resident in this town, which has with- 
in the last year or two as a result of 
railroad construction and successful 
fruit growing, expanded into a burgh 



A Morning’s Bag. 

of 2500 inhabitants. As a result of 
this growth in population a_ sport 
which is beloved of many Canadians 
has become almost extinct. 
When one of the infrequent cold 

snaps, consequent on the wind turn- 
ing to the north, arrives and the 
thermometer approaches the zero 
mark, in December or January, even 
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A Brace of Fine Canvas-backs. 

the wary mallard has perforce to 
come in to the sheltered bends of the 
river where the current keeps the 
water open, in order to feed. Then 
it is that the sportsman who has 
enough enthusiasm to stand the cold 
for a few hours (and what real wild- 
fowler has not) is certain of a bag. 

During the winter months the 
writer has bagged the following 
varieties: 

Mallard, Pintail; G.> Wes) teare 
American Widgeon, Gadwall, Hooded 
Merganser, Canvasback, Redhead, 
Greater Scaup (Bluebill), Lesser 
Scaup (Bluebill), Ringneck, Ameri- 
can Merganser, Barrow’s Goldeneye, 
American Goldeneye, Butterball, 
Ruddy Duck,. Whitewinged Scoter, 
Goosander. 

As a rule I have used decoys and 
the bags have ranged from two or 
three to twenty birds. 

The ducks feed on a species of 
water grass and while some fairly 
fat birds are secured the general run 
are only in fair condition and are not 
to be compared to the prairie birds 
who get such a large amount of insect 
food in the sloughs. As regards eat- 
ing, however, the flavor of the prairie 
ducks (with the exception of the 
Canvasback and the Redhead) is 
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ranker than the British Columbia 
freshwater birds got in the Okanagan. 
When it comes to a culinary test— 
and I have had over a quarter of a 
century's shooting in the _ prairie 
provinces to my credit—my opinion 
is that neither are to be compared to 
a Rice Lake, Ontario, Redhead 
weighing three pounds and shot in 
the prime of his youth about the 
first of November. Am I right or is 
it merely a case of “‘Love’s Young 
Dream?” 

The Spoonbill and Blue Wing Teal, 
so plentiful on the sloughs of the 
prairie in the early Fall are compara- 
tively rare here. I have shot one of 
the former and have only seen four 
of the latter during my five years’ 
residence in this place. There are 
also a few Wood Ducks. 

I am experimenting with wild rice 

and have succeeded in growing a fine 
sample, but unfortunately the musk- 
rats cut the stalks down. The rice 
ripens during the first week in Sept- 
ember. I mean to persevere until I 
make a success of growing it. I 
would be glad to hear through the 
columns of Rop AND GuN if there is 
any growing in British Columbia 
and also if any one has succeeded in 
growing it on the prairie lakes. 

I feel as though this effusion were 
in the nature of an obituary notice 
on Southern Okanagan duckshoot- 
ing. Notwithstanding it is a satis- 
faction to know that I can take my 
old Greener and get an occasional 
brace of the webfooted gentry when 
the Eastern gunner is out looking at 
snow and ice-bound lakes and count- 
ing the months until duckshooting 
is Open again. 

A British Columbia Cougar. 

Calvin Thompson, His Dog Buster and a Cougar 

Killed by Mr. Thompson on June 29th, 1912. 

The accompanying _ illustration 
shows Mr. Calvin Thompson of 
Campbell River, B. C., his dog 
Buster and a cougar which he suc- 
ceeded in killing last summer. Mr. 
Thompson killed several cougars 
near Campbell River in January 
1912 and two in April, one of which 

measured nine feet, seven inches 
from tip to tip. The one shown in 

the picture is not very large but 
plenty large enough to have shown 

any amount of fight. The cougar 

came to Mr. Thompson’s_ cabin, 
where he and Mrs. Thompson were 

spending the summer, to have a 
feast of dog, it is presumed, but 

Mr. Cougar was soon made aware of 

the fact that the Thompsons were 

not in the restaurant business. 



Small Fur Bearers and How to Take Them. 
By GEORGE F. THIESSEN. 

A series of articles by a recognized authority on Traps and Trapping and including 

the following: Introduction; Traps, their uses etc.; Skunk and Civet Cat; Mink and 

Weasel; Muskrat; Marten and Fox; 

Market; etc. 

Skinning and Stretching Furs; Preparing for 

Introduction: Traps, Their Uses, etc. 

ARTICLE 1 

HE fur season is here again. 
Over the vast area of America 
thousands have gotten out 

their traps in search of pelts. It has 
been estimated that the value of raw 
furs alone will reach the large sum of 
ten millions of dollars, and the skins 
of the smaller animals will bring the 
trappers nearly three-fourths of this 
amount. This then portrays the 
importance of the raw fur industry 
in America. 

The first thing one must do is to 
choose his trapping grounds. He 
should carefully cover the territory 
he expects to take, searching about 
for dens, runways, etc. After this is 
accomplished, one can estimate the 
number of traps to get. 

For the benefit of the amateur, I 
will give a few hints in regard to the 
number of traps to employ. Use as 
many as you can possibly attend to 
and no more. The man who watches 
a dozen with care, spending enough 
time to have each set perfectly before 
leaving it, will, as a rule, have a 
larger catch than the man who at- 
tempts to look after ten dozen traps, 
in a slipshod manner. I cannot state 
definitely just how many you will 

need, for the country, etc., must all 
be taken into consideration. A boat, 
horse, or bicycle—the roads must be 
good, consequently the territory 
must be in a well settled community— 
will often help. -I can only repeat, 
employ as many traps as you can use 
well—and no more. 

For the smaller animals, I person- 
ally favor the Sargent brand for the 
reason that they are inexpensive 
and perfectly reliable in every way. 
A feature not found on other makes 
is the broad, flat jaws, commendable 
for the fact that when the trap 
springs upon the leg of a fur bearer 
it will not break it. And let me say 
right here that ninety per cent. of 
all the animals that escape have the 
leg bone broken. The result is that 
numbed by pain, they-twist and jerk 
till they are freed. And the chances 
are that they will crawl off and die 
in some hole from the loss of blood, 
when they are lost to the pelt hunter 
forever. 

A clever contrivance for taking 
the muskrat is the Colony trap. It 
is made of screen wire so that the 
entrance way can be forced into a 
den under the water. As the animals 
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attempt to swim out they are im- 
prisoned in the wire cage and drown- 
ed. <A gravity door, swinging in, 
guards the mouth of the Colony, so 
that it always sets itself automati- 
cally. 

Some pelt hunters prefer the Stop 
Thief—the Wire Spring trap is prac- 

_ tically the same, only the latter has 
not a chain—for the skunk and civet 
Gat. The Tree trap also is. com- 
mendable, and is used by the trappers 
of marten quite extensively. 

After a bunch of traps have been 
received, they should be rusted or 
stained before they are placed out. 
Many professionals, especially those 
in the warm climates, color their 
traps a dull black by burying them 
for a few days in slimy mud. In 
doing this one must fasten the chains 
to a long wire and stake them so that 
they can easily be found. Every 
year beginners lose traps trying to 
stain them as I have described. 

Another method of coloring traps 
is by immersing them in a stain made 
by boiling walnut husks and water. 
If, however, the metal is bright or 
covered with grease, they will not 
color. é 

For snow sets one should have his 
traps white. This may be done by 
boiling water and unslacked lime 
until a mixture about the thickness 
of heavy paint is made, and immer- 
sing the traps in it. I might also re- 
mark that in order to keep this 
whiteness upon them, one must be 
very careful how they are handled. 

The skunk and civet cat become 
prime first of all. Consequently they 
should be trapped first. Another 
thing to remember is that animals 
which have first quality fur earliest, 
begin to shed soonest in spring. The 
muskrat is the last of the smaller 
animals to grade as number one. Its 
hide is not at its best until late winter 
and spring. 

Briefly, I shall discuss baits for the 
animals I shall treat in this series of 
articles: 

SKUNK AND CIVET:— 
These animals are very fond of 
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bloody meat and can be attracted 
by it. Fish oil—it can be purchased 
at any drug store, and is very cheap— 
is also a good scent. 

MINK AND WEASEL (ERMINE): 

Bloody meat will also attract these 
fur bearers, as will Fish Oil. Crabs, 
crawfish, minnows, ete. are also 
good. Some pelt hunters maintain 
that the carcass of a muskrat is the 
best of all meat baits to use, and 
from tests I have made I will say 
that it is certainly effective as a 
decoy. 

MUSKRAT (MUSQUASH) :— 

This water animal eats only veg- 
etable food. Parsnips, turnips, cab- 
bage, apples, corn, etc., are good baits. 
Sometimes pieces of pumpkin can 
also be utilized. Oil of Rhodium and 
Oil of Anise are frequently employed 
to attract it. 

MARTEN AND FOX :— 

Fish Oil is considered a_ good 
‘“‘draw’”’ for the marten. Fresh meat 
is also. For the fox, either decayed 
flesh or Fish Oil mixed with Asso- 
foeta is good. A live fowl will vrove 
an attractive bait. 

Nore:—In giving a list of baits I 
have named only those which I 
have tried personally and know to 
be good. There are many others 
of equal merit, no doubt. The fact 
of the matter is there are very few 
expert pelt hunters who do not 
have a formula for each animal 
which they will aver is the best in 
the world. And in most instances - 
it is good. 

In using a bait, do not place it on 
the pan of the trap. This, unless the 
animal has very little instinct, calls 
its attention to the set, which the fur 
bearer at once avoids. I also wish to 
state that in warm climates meat 
bait ought to be changed quite fre- 
quently, so that it may remain fresh, 
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otherwise the decoy will lose its 
attractiveness unless the animals are 
very hungry. Further, it is a good 
plan to conceal all sets in which flesh 
is used as a ‘“‘draw’’, for the reason 
that if they are not hidden they will 
be bothered by crows and hawks. 
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Birds—I do not include poultry— 
are not considered good bait. I ad- 
vise against their use. 

Be sure to test every trap before it 
is set. If it will not work, throw it 
away. The loss of a good fur is 
greater than that of a dozen traps. 

How I Fooled Mr. Fox. 
By W. WHEELER. 

T was in the month of Novem- 
ber, 1910 that I started across 
the barrens on the Island of 

Newfoundland to look at the traps, 
snares and deadfalls that I had set 
for different kinds of fur-bearing 
animals, such as otter, lynx, muskrat, 
marten, ermine and fox. 

I may say, right at the outset, 
that fur is not very plentiful in many 
parts of Newfoundland to-day, except 
muskrat. These animals are more 
abundant than any of the other fur- 
bearing animals I have mentioned 
but they will soon be getting scarce 
also, for there is no protection for 
them there, which I consider a shame. 
I caught over one thousand of them, 
myself, from the middle of November 
to the end of April, and there were 
five or six others trapping on the same 
ground. Many a trap I lost through 
Johnny Sneakum. One of the best 
foxes I ever saw was stolen out of one 
of my traps. I saw the fox but never 
had the good luck to own it. I tried 
to buy it but that was “‘no go.”’ It 
was afterwards sold for a little more 
than three hundred dollars but it was 
worth three times that amount. It 
was a very black one with a few gray 
hairs across the hind quarters. This 
experience sickened me of trapping in 
Newfoundland: 

To go back to my trap line: I first 
came to traps set for muskrat and I 
got a rat in almost every trap. I did 
not have to set the traps very far 
apart for them as they were plentiful 
at that time. When I got four or five 
rats I skinned them and left the car- 
casses in a pile on the ground as I 
knew that some animal would find 
them sooner or later. Sure enough 

the next time I came back to where 
I had left them they were gone. I 
determined to find out what it was 
that was eating the rats. About an 
inch of snow fell that night and the 
next morning when I got to the place 
where I had left the rats I saw that it 
had been a fox and that, not finding 
anything to eat, he had gone up creek 
till he came to a trap that held a rat, 
to which he had helped himself, also 
to another in a trap farther on.. I 
then passed along till I had found 
three rats. Then going back to where 
I had previously left the carcasses I 
skinned these three and tied them to 
a tree. Next morning when I came 
they were gone. This time I brought 
with me two number four Jump traps, 
double spring. I got some more rats 
and then set my two traps in first 
class style. Two days later I came 
again. The rats were gone but there 
was no fox. I tried the traps two or 
three more times and then deadfalls 
and snares until I finally got tired of 
trying to catch Mr. Reynard, who 
although he always got the rats was 
too cute to be caught. At last I said 
to myself: ““The Creator may have 
made you cunning but he made man 
more so and I am going to prove it by 
fooling you, Mr. Fox.” 

This is how I did it. I started in 
to build a bough house. I did not 
finish it up all in one day but worked 
at it occasionally till I had it com- 
pleted. This took nearly four days 
and I felt reasonably sure that Mr. 
Fox had not got “‘wise”’ to my game. 
The bough house was to shelter me 
till I secured my prize. All the time 
I kept on leaving his meals for him in 
the same old place. The first bright 
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moonlight night I determined I 
would spend the night with his fox- 
ship. One night about seven o’clock 
I started across the barrens for the 
bough house with my gun, blanket, 
an alarm clock and a spool of number 
ten black thread. I got another rat, 

. skinned it and tied the thread to it, 
leaving the rat behind. I took the 
spool of thread along with me to the 
bough house and breaking the thread 
tied the end of it to the lever of the 
clock. I then stopped the clock and 
set the alarm so that when the fox 
came to eat the rat he would pull the 
lever and start the alarm. At this 
juncture I was to give him his medi- 
cine of lead. I got everything fixed 
all right and going into the bough 
house rolled myself up in my blanket, 
for it was not any too warm, and 
began my vigil. 

It was about eight o’clock when 
I went into the bough house and I 
wondered greatly as to how long I 
should have to wait. Nine o’clock 
came, then ten, eleven and twelve. 
I began to get tired of the game and 
to think up some other way of getting 
ahead of the fox. About ten minutes 
after twelve the clock started to 
walk away from me, but it did not 
ring. I looked out to see if I could 
ascertain what the clock was after 
and I saw something moving over 
where I had put the rat. 
gotten to tie the rat, also the clock. 
A fox will not eat anything in the 
place where he finds it, that is if he 
can possibly carry it away. There 
was nothing to prevent his taking 
that rat away and that was just 
what he was doing and he was doing 
fama. hurry. lt's now.or never,” 
said I and I seized my gun, a double 

I had for- 

barrel, twelve gauge shot gun, loaded 
with number two shot. Meantime 
Mr. Fox was getting farther away. 
I took sight on the moving object as 
best I could and pulled the trigger. 
Then I ran over to see if I had downed 
it. When I reached the spot I could 
see nothing but a little blood on the 
snow and some tracks. I followed up 
the tracks until I saw that they were 
making for the woods. Then I de- 
cided to go back to my bough house 
and wait until daylight. 

After a tiresome night, dawn came 
at last and I started off to pick up 
the lost trail. When I found it I 
followed it for about a quarter of a 
mile, when it ran into a small bunch 
of black spruce. Instead of following 
it right in I walked around to see if 
the fox had come out on the other 
side, but it had not. I knew then 
that the fox was in there, either dead 
or alive. I got up on a little hill so 
that I could view the landscape o’er 
and then I started to throw stones 
thinking that if he were alive he 
would soon run out. I threw stones 
until I was tired but no fox appeared 
on the scene. I then went close and 
investigated and before very long 
found the dead fox. I was not long 
in adding him to my catch. He was 
a nice cross fox. 

Some time ago I read an American 
publication on trapping which con- 
tained letters from trappers all over 
the United States. I am always 
anxious to learn more about my own 
country and J am sure there are many 
interesting tales that can be told by 
some of our brother trappers in 
Canada. Let us all get in the firing 
line. 

An Orphan Bear. 
M. E. McKENZIE. 

F those who read this have tra- 
| velled through the Rocky 

Monutams “on the C.- P. R. 
line, they will perhaps remember a 
little mill village, Beavermouth, near 
where the Beaver river flows into the 
Columbia river. That part of the 

Columbia below the Beaver is noted 
for bear hunting and lads from the 
mill spend a good deal of their time 
in hunting. 
Two of the lads on a certain day 

shot a very large bear. They waited 
some time to make sure it was dead 
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before going to it, then very caut- 

iously they made their way to the 

place where they saw it fall. When 
they got quite near they saw two 
little cubs on the dead mother’s body 
and on seeing the men they began to 
cry, ‘‘Ma-a, Ma-a.’’ The lads 
caught one and the other got lost in 
the underbrush and though they 
hunted for hours they could not find 
it as it was so small being not more 
than a week old. The other they 
brought home and gave to a little boy 
of twelve called Harry, who named 
the bear Bruno. 

Harry fed Bruno bread and milk 
till he was three months old then he 
had to chain him to a-post in the yard 
near his home. He also sank a tub 
in the ground for Bruno to bathe in. 
As he grew up he was a very cunning 
creature. Harry taught him many 
tricks such as to sit on a boy, drink 
out of a bottle, and search in his 
pockets for fruit or candy. He 
looked for something from everyone 
who came to admire him as the men 
of the mill always brought him fruit, 
candy or something else of which he 
was fond. 

One very dark wet night when 
Bruno was a little over a year old, 
Harry was coming home from the 

Mr. E. A. Mountain, District Fish 
and Game Inspector, Danville, P.Q., 
has in hand the forwarding of a pe- 
tition from local sportsmen to the 
Hon. Mr. Devlin, Minister of Colon- 
ization, Mines and _ Fisheries ask- 
ing for the restocking with fish 
of Nicolet Lakes and other lakes in 
the Districts of St. Francis and 
Arthabaska. 

The petition asks the Department 
to restock the same with such fish as 
is best adapted to these waters. 

Mr. Mountain has been busy for 
some time installing his new model 
for fish ways at several dams. It 
would seem that the Inspector is a 
zealous worker against illegal fishing, 
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store, and when nearly across 
Bruno’s plot two strong arms seized 
him from behind and when he tried 
to get free threw him to the ground 
and rolled him over and over. In the 
struggle Bruno then suddenly stood 
up and Harry getting to his feet 
angrily declared he would shoot 
Bruno but on hearing him crunch- 
ing at something, he remembered he 
had filled his pockets with apples and 
Bruno smelling them thought they 
were for him. In the morning 
Harry’s anger was gone so Bruno’s 
life was prolonged. 

One day when he was three years 
old he broke his chain, rambled quite 
a distance and went into the kitchen 
of a neighbor’s house, while the lady 
and children ran away from the house 
till Harry came to take him home. 

That fall he got loose again and as 
in the fall they seem to crave for 
meat, he got into a field where there 
were pigs. Here he caught one and 
tore it with his paw. At the taste of 
warm blood he went wild, no one 
could get near him and as everyone 
was afraid to let him, go and yet no 
one liked to kill him as he had been 
such a pet, Harry had to shoot him 
himself, but the fur was good as it 
was late in the fall and Harry still 
has the rug to remind him of his pet. 

having succeeded in getting convic- 
tions against seventeen parties for 
poaching. These were all settled 
amicably without being brought be- 
fore the Courts. He has issued 
thirty game licenses during this 
season. 

Mr. Mountain says game is plenti- 
ful and that the use of dogs is pro- 
hibited. 

Mr. Mountain has had the honor 
of being elected an honorary mem- 
ber of the Kiskisink Fish and Game 
Club. of... Kiskisink,. P-) Q:, spnethe 
Quebec and Lake St. John Railway, 
making the 844th member of this 
extensive and well directed club. © 
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GIVE 
HIM 

BOVRIL 
Because it has been proved in the physiological laboratory 

that Bovril increases the body-weight by ten to twenty 

times the quantity taken. 

Clark’s Preserved Meats 
FOR PICNIC, CAMP, SPORTING TRIP OR HOUSEHOLD USE. 

CLARK’S MEATS are leaders both in quality, variety and value. 

They are prepared only from the best of material, the greatest care is exer- 

cised in their preparation, the containers are hermetically sealed, and every can is 

guaranteed. 

CORNED AND ROAST BEEF - BEEF LOAF OX TONGUE 

READY LUNCH BEEF BEEF HAM LOAF LUNCH TONGUE 

" z HAM VEAL LOAF TONGUE LUNCH 

= CAMBRIDGESAUSAGE, PIGS’ FEET 
= BEEF STEAK AND ONIONS 
(A POTTED MEATS IN ALL VARIETIES 

SOUPS OF ALL KINDS 
JELLIED VEAL, ETC. 

: Clark’s Pork and Beans 
The Beans you always ask for. 

g W.CLARK, Montreal 



A Moose Hunt in New Brunswick 
With Guide Albert Allen. 

By PARKER H. CURRIER. 

T was early in the fall of 1910 
| when I made = arrangements 

with my good friend and guide, 
Albert Allen. The open season came 
on Friday so we decided to go on 
that day and spend a week on the 
hunting ground. After all had been 
made ready we started from Upper 
Gagetown at nine o'clock. An hour 
and a half’s drive brought us to our 
camping ground, six miles back from 
the river in a small clearing by the 
side of a stream. After unloading 
the team and telling the driver to 
come back at the end of the week, he 
left us with best wishes for a good 
trip. 

When we had pitched our tent 
and got thingsgin readiness, Albert 
thought it best to boil the kettle and 
have a lunch, which we did, mean- 
while talking over our plans which 
were to go over different parts of the 
hunting ground and see what signs 
we could find, and locate the place 
where it would be best to call for our 
game. 

After luncheon we followed an old 
lumber road down to the Swan 
Creek Stream, and crossing over we 
followed along the north bank for a 
quarter of a mile or so. Now and 
then we saw where the monarch of 
the forest had passed and on coming 
to the edge of a swamp where the 
young growth was very thick, we 
were surprised to hear a moose 
spring up from his lair in the thick 
bushes. Even yet I can imagine I 
hear his wild, deep, hollow grunt as 
he caught scent of us. Albert tapped 
me on the shoulder and whispered 
for me to stay where I was in case 
the moose should make for the road, 
while he would go around the clump 
of bushes and perhaps start him in 
my direction. But we did not hear 
him again as the swamp was covered 
with moss and he went through it 
and away out of our reach so easily 

and so quietly that one would never 
think he had moved from where we 
started him. 

After this experience, we passed 
through the swamp and out again on 
the barrens on the other side. As we 
passed along we occasionally caught 
sight of the ravages of the moose. 
Here and there were bunches of 
bushes. uprooted and hooked to 
pieces, showing us that what we 
were after frequently passed along 
the very road on which we were 
walking. 

After we had travelled about two 
miles up the north bank, we decided 
to cross the stream and go back 
across country on the opposite side. 
When we came to the stream at 
what is called the old Beaver Dam 
we could see the work of the beavers 
which had been done many years 
before. Part of the dam still re- 
mained but the pond was grown up 
with elder bushes. Albert, having a 
fish line, thought it best to try a 
catch. On producing the line we 
found that a small piece of bait 
still remained on the hook. We cut 
a pole, filled our pipes and sat down 
to enjoy a few minutes’ rest. I was 
surprised when almost immediately 
upon the bait touching water, the 
line ran up stream, and on pulling 
it in I found a nice trout. We caught 
seven in a few minutes, the shortest ~ 
being about seven inches in length. 
We decided this was enough for a 
good fry and any more than that 
would only spoil before we could get 
them home. We made up our minds, 
however, to make a trip back the day 
before we were to go home and take 
some of the speckled beauties with 
us. Then we started on our way 
back to camp. 

As we came along down a side hill 
by the stream, Albert drew my at- 
tention to where he had caught a 
large bear the spring before. 
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Club Cocktails 
Are scientifically blended 
from the choicest old 
liquors, and are further im- 
proved by aging in wood. 
They ar ,eal especially to 
the sportsma.., as they are 
always ready and 80 easily 
served. They can be cooled 
by laying the bottle in a 
spring hole or exposing to 
the cold air. What is more 
appreciated than a delicious 
cocktail ag a prelude to 
your dinner after a day’s 
fishing or shooting? You 
ean have it by buying the 
“Club Coektails.” 

§] Most popular kinds: Man- 
hattan (whiskey base), 
Martini (gin base). For 
sale by all reputable dealers. 

AVOID IMITATIONS 

Sole Proprietors: 

G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
NEW YORK LONDON 

‘Star 
Brand ” 
Hams 
and 
Bacon 

have been on the market for over fifty 

years and are known from Atlantic to 

Pacific for their uniform excellent 

quality. 

If your grocer does not keep thes: 

in his stock, write us direct. 

Made under Government Inspection 

F. W. Fearman Co., Ltd. 
Hamilton, Ontario 

DANADA « 
FIRST 
EVAPORATED 
CREAM 

Inland Revenue Depart- 
ment, Ottawa, Bulletin No.208 
shows Canada First Evaporated 
Cream to be the richest on the 
market. Manufactured and 
guaranteed by British subjects. 

Aylmer Condensed Milk 
Company, Limited. 

AYLMER - ONT. 
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The Trophy of the Hunt. 

Now and then we raised an occas- 
ional partridge and reached camp 
about four o'clock. Then came a 
good meal of coffee, fried trout, and 
boiled potatoes. After dinner we 
filled our pipes and started to pack 
our bedding, so we could carry it, 
as we intended to sleep out all night; 
thus we would be in a position to call 
at sundown and at sunrise. We de- 
cided to put up in the centre of a 
small barren on the south side of the 
swamp, where we had started the 
moose that afternoon. 

With bedding, lunch and rifle we 
hit the trail for our two miles’ hike. 
After crossing the stream Albert de- 
cided it was too early to go out on the 
barren, as we might disturb any game 
that might be near, so we set to work 
making a horn of birch bark to call 
with. We peeled a number of trees 
before we got a piece of bark that 
rolled up satisfactorily, then we went 
on to the barren and on arriving at 
the edge found it a very favorable 

spot from which to try our call. We 
went to the centre which was the 
highest place and there in a clump of 
scrub bushes, spread our blankets 
and covered them with a piece of 
canvas to keep off the damp. From 
our hiding place we could see in all 
directions for about thirty yards and 
the rest of the distance to the woods 
was broken here and there by low 
clumps of birch bushes. It was the . 
best place to call a moose I had ever 
seen. On the north side lay a swamp; 
on the south and west lay the stream; 
across that was rising land, heavily 
wooded; on the east lay heavy wood- 
ed land with a small stream running 
from the swamp. 

At about six o’clock I said to 
Albert: 

‘“‘Hadn’t you better try a call?” 
but he decided it was too early and 
added: 

‘“‘T never have called as early as 
this in the season before, but should 
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I fail to get an answer, it will be the 
first time.” 

We sat there for a while not daring 
to smoke lest the scent of the tobacco 
would spread over the barren. It 
was the most perfect evening I had 
ever seen. There was not a breath 
of wind and as the sun was lowering 
in the west, we could hear the little 
birds chattering as they flitted to 
and fro on the edge of the woods. 

At about half past six Albert gave 
a call and we lay down, listening in 
every direction for the least sound, 
but none came. In about fifteen 
minutes he gave another call and after 
listening for a few minutes, he said: 

**Do you hear that?’’ 
Saying which he pointed across the 

stream to the south. Sure enough 
every few minutes we could hear his 
horns striking the trees as on he 
came. We could hear him more 
plainly as he drew nearer and finally 
heard him splash across the stream. 
Then everything was still. He was 
about eighty yards away on the 
barren. It was just beginning to get 
dark but the moon put in her ap- 
pearance making it possible for us 
to see about thirty yards away. Now 
a low grunt told us that the moose 
was handy. This grunt was answered 
by the guide and while we were 
straining our eyes to get a peep at his 
mooseship he came out from behind 
a bunch of bushes, head towards us, 
about thirty yards off. Albert 
whispered: 

“If you think he is not large 
enough don’t shoot, for there will be 
more around us by sunrise tomorrow. ”’ 

From the noise he made with his 
horns, however, I decided he must be 
large. 

_ “Take good aim, you have lots of 
time.”’ 

“Crash!’? I jumped up and ran 
over to where he lay, rolled up on 

_his brisket and swaying his head 
from one side to the other. He looked 
as large as a house. I gave him an- 
other shot back of the shoulder, but 
Albert said: 

“TI guess you can light your pipe 
now and the smoke won’t scare him 
away. 
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He had fallen in a hollow and after 
some hard lifting, we succeeded in 
getting him rolled up so as to remove 
the inside. We left the skin on so as 
to keep the meat clean in getting him 
out. Then with a fire started and a 
cup of tea, we ate our lunch and lay 
down to sleep. I expect in the con- 
fusion of shooting, the blankets had 
got damp for we found it very cold 
and so uncomfortable that we at last 
decided to start for camp. Albert 
led the way and I followed him along 
the trail. When we arrived at camp, 
we found visitors. Some stray cattle 
had passed, knocked the tent down 
and eaten up all our potatoes and 
fish leaving things in an uproar, but 
we felt so proud that we did not 
bother putting the tent up again but 
built a good fire and after a sleep 
started out early next morning to get 
ateam. On coming to a frame house, 
about three miles distant from camp, 
we awakened the owner who said he 
would go as soon as his team was fed, 
which would be in about an hour’s 
time. 

“You will have to pitch a load of 
hay off the wagon,” said he, ‘* while 
I eat my breakfast.” 

I pitched it off while Albert built 
a stack against the end of the barn. 
I won’t say how well it was built, but 
it was still standing when we came 
back, which may have been due to 
the fact that the wind had not blown 
any. When Bennie was ready we 
loaded a jumper, slid on the wagon 
and started back for the moose. We 
went as far as the tent with the wagon 
and then hitched on the jumper and 
went on. After a hard job, with the 
help of the team, we succeeded in 
loading our game and started for the 
main road. As the team hauled the 
jumper along, Bennie remarked: 

‘“‘T have hauled a good many moose 
in my time, but that team never 
labored so hard before.” 

After reaching the wagon and 
loading our game and camping outfit, 
we started for home. Eleven o’clock 
found us there where we spread 
down a piece of canvas and hauled 
off our game on it, so as to keep it 
clean. After dinner, we set to work 
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Get this. mms 

off your mind 
Cut out the fret and stew about 
tongue-biting tobacco. 

This applies to you, Mr. Pipe 
Smoker: also to pipe-shy men who 
have had their tongues broiled—and 
to men who never did dare smoke 
a pipe because every puff was agony. 
Also to cigarette smokers whose tas:e 
has been worn out by chaff brands ! 

Now, gentlemen, for a short piece 
of change buy the 2-oz. tin of 
Prince Albert. Jam itinto your pipe 
or roll up a cigarette. Light up! 

Smoke it hard, smoke it fast—red 
hot! Be as mean to it as you can. 
Just try to make 1t burn your tongue! 
It won't! 

PRINGE 
ALBERT 
the inter-national 

joy smoke 

hits a high spot in pipe tobacco. 
There’s some class toit. And stick | 
apinright here. No other tobacco 
can be like Prince Albert, because it 
is produced by a patented process 
which we absolutely control! 

Try the imitations! We want you 
to know yourself just how much 
Prince Albert tobacco has on ’em 
all. Get the question settled—get 
it right off your mind! — 
G. T. I. Q.—which means “Go to it Quick!’’ Enjoy a pipe as you 
never enjoyed one before. Why, men, do you realize what it means 
to smoke four or five pipes full at a sitting and never even have your 

tongue tingle? 

Most Canadian dealers now sell Prince Albert 
in the tidy 2-oz. red tin. If your dealer does 
not handle it, tell him to order from his jobber. 
Leading Canadian jobbers are now supplied. 

R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY 

Winston-Salem, N. C., U.S. A. 
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to skin and dress the carcass. The 

head had a very even set of horns 

with eighteen points and curved in at 

the top with a forty-nine inch spread. 

When the meat was weighed it took 

the scales down at eight hundred 

and sixty pounds. 

Our game brought forth a goodly 
number of spectators, all of whom 
said it was as large a moose as they 
had ever known to be killed in that 
part of the country. 

Last fall Albert had a number of 
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parties in the woods and succeeded 
in getting four moose, two of which 
were large, and also some fine deer. 
He says it will be a long time, how- 
ever, before such another moose as 
we got will be brought in. 

I was proud of my game but sorry 
that our trip was so short as we had 
intended staying a week, I can say 
to anyone who loves moose hunting, 
they should not fail to spend a week 
with Albert Allen and if the weathe 
is favorable you are sure to have a 
pleasant and successful trip. 

Forest Conservation. 

People who read in the papers 
these days a great» deal about Con- 
servation imagine that all is well 
with Canada in this respect, and that 
since the watchmen are awake, they 
can sleep comfortably in their beds. 
On the contrary, if they will take up 
the report of the Minister or any 
other official in charge of the public 
forests, they will see that instead 
of there being cause for complacency 
the situation is actually critical. 
From every one of these comes the 
same report, that at present he is 
concentrating what men and means 
he has on the problem of fire pro- 
tection, but, in spite of this, fires are 
constantly destroying the best tim- 
ber areas. Even where the officials 
have for years been able to keep out 
fire, the cutting of the best species 
of trees is giving opportunity for the 
growth of inferior trees, so that the 
whole character of the forests is 
undergoing a steady change for the 
worse, and the result will be that 
from a timber-producing standpoint 
they will in a few years have little 
or no value at all. 

This is not intended to be an 
alarmist article, but simply to em- 
phasize the point that, whereas the 
average good citizen believes that 
Canada is doing all that is required 
to protect and even increase her 
timber resources, the plain fact of 

the matter is that in this regard we 
are doing nothing at all. As stated 
before, the responsible authorities 
tell you they can only endeavor to 
protect what remains of the virgin 
forests from fire, and that for this 
they have very inadequate means. 
In regard to the re-stocking with 
valuable timber of lands unsuited 
for agriculture, however, there is 
practically nothing being done from 
Nova Scotia to British Columbia. 
There are millions of acres of lands 
belonging to the state which are fit 
for no other purpose than to grow 
trees. They bear no timber trees to- 
day and in fifty years, if present 
methods continue, they still will be 
lacking in merchantable timber. The 
great Miramichi fire took place in 
1825; to-day after eighty-six years 
that once magnificent pinery has _ 
scarcely a timber tree on it, while pine 
has practically disappeared, not only 
from that district, but from the rest 
of New Brunswick and from large 
sections of Quebec. Now, if the 
other millions of acres of cut-over 
and -burnt-over lands in Canada are 
not to be in the same useless condi- 
tion at the end of another eighty-six 
years, then we must take warning 
and see that some means are adopted 
for stocking them with the kind of 
timber trees best suited for the re- 
gion. 
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The Diary of a Canoe Trip in 1854. | 
In 1854 Mr. Cherriman with three companions made 

a canoe trip from_ Orillia, Ontario, to Ottawa, by 
way of Georgian Bay, French River, Lake Nipissing 
and the Ottawa River. Mr Cherriman kept a 
journal of the trip which is now in the possession 
of Mr. R. Bolton Bailey of Mount Forest, by whose 
kind permission we are enabled to reproduce it 
for Rod and Gun readers. 

FTER spending three weeks at 
Millbrook, the residence of 
Mr. Portas, we went to meet 

him on his return from Toronto, 
bringing with him our stores and 
traps; but without having succeeded 
in getting another comrade to join 
us, Which turned out to be very lucky 
in the end. On Saturday morning 
we drove down to Orillia where we 
found our four Indians waiting with 
their canoes all ready; it took us some 
time before we could get all our bag- 
gage arranged as we were going to 
send the most of it over to Coldwater 
to wait for our coming down the 
Severn, before starting on the great 
journey, and only took with us 
enough to last for two or three days. 
It was noon before we got off in the 
following order: Portas went in one 
canoe with two Indians and most of 
the luggage and Irving and myself in 
the other canoe, also with two In- 
dians. Our outfit was simple in the 
extreme consisting of a wide awake 
hat, a red flannel shirt and a’ pair of 
canvas trousers apiece (it was too hot 
to wear a coat, which besides was 
needed to sit upon); each man had 
a black leather belt around his waist 
in which was stuck a case-knife and 
a tomahawk and each had an oilskin 
bundle holding an extra shirt, a pair 
of canvas trousers, a towel, a blanket, 
a nightcap and toothbrush with a few 
pairs of socks; these with a gun and a 
pipe apiece completed our equip- 
ment. ‘The rest of our luggage com- 
prised a large camp kettle which also 
held a teapot, two pudding tins, 
three tin drinking cups, knives, forks 
and spoons, a bag of biscuits, a ham 
and a large tin box which, like the 
enchanted bag in the fairy tale, held 
a miscellaneous assortment of every- 
thing in general and many things in 
particular, including, tea, coffee, to- 

bacco, salt, saleratus, ketchup, In- 
dian soy, Anchovy sauce, Cayenne 
pepper, chocolate, needles and pins, 
thread, twine, matches, gunpowder, 
caps and wadding, corkscrew, scissors, 
soap, fish hooks, a pack of cards, a 
dish cloth, medicine and_ sticking 
plaster and a heap of things I cannot 
remember. The ladies had had the 
packing of this box and many a time 
did we thank their thoughtfulness 
for putting in trifles which we should 
have omitted to take but which 
proved of great service to us. Lastly 
we carried a tent capable of holding 
half a dozen, a certain stone jar with 
what the Indians call Schotawabo 
or fire water in it, and a mouthful of 
which made one wink, and gasp like 
a fish out of water, (it was only 50 
over-proof) and two large tin horns 
about six feet long to wake the echoes 
and give signals—and now you see 
us complete. 

THE START FROM ORILLIA. 

Having taken off our boots and 
shaken hands with the ladies, we 
bade good-bye to our friends, dropped 
from the wharf into the canoes, fired 
a royal salute, and paddled off to the 
sound of our horns, amid the waving 
of handkerchiefs and the cheers of the 
whole village which had assembled 
to see us start. To one unaccustomed 
to them these canoes seem very frail 
and dangerous vessels. They are 
built entirely of birch bark, stoppered 
with pine gum and lined with ribs of 
pine, three or four stretchers of oak 
being tied across the top with strings 
of basswood bark. ‘They sit on the 
water as light as a duck and the least 
touch makes them keel over on a 
level with the water. They are hable 
to upset but can never sink and the 
only serious accident that can happen 
to them is getting a hole knocked 
through their bottoms, and this I 
confess is easily done. One Indian 
kneels in the bow and the other 
squats down in the stern where he 
paddles and steers at the same time; 
as for ourselves we had to sit one 
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behind the other down in the bottom 
of the canoe with our backs propped 
up by the bundles and at first we re- 
ceived many injunctions which we 
were not to transgress on pain of 
being upset, such as not to lean on 
one side, nor to put our hands on the 
side of the canoe, nor stretch them out 
over the side, and so on, but we soon 
found we could make ourselves quite 
at home, and indeed canoe travelling 
in fine weather is the most comfort- 
able method I ever tried, not even 
excepting a first class English rail- 
way carriage. In wet weather it is 
by no means so nice, as you will hear 
by and by. Our friend Portas had 
received the title of Captain as having 
command of the expedition and doing 
all the work. To me they gave the 
name of Colonel, probably because 
I never did anything unless the 
Captain had tried and failed. Irving 
we called the Prince because it 
seemed to be his mission never to do 
anything at all. We got on very 
pleasantly together and the division 
of labor appeared to suit everybody. 
Our first act was to christen our 
canoe the “‘Rapid’’ and the Cap- 
tain’s the ““Lumber”’ his objection to 
the name being answered by an 
affectionate enquiry as to his opinion 
of the internal policy of the Peru- 
viaus. The lake was as smooth as 
glass and the sun scorching hot. Of 
course we were devoured by thirst 
and not daring to drink the lake 
water undiluted, the stone jar was so 
often appealed to that the Captain 
threatened to put us on allowance 
which indeed he was forced to do 
afterwards, limiting us to a pint a day 
between us. 

First IMPRESSIONS OF THE SEVERN. 

After crossing the bay the Indians 
landed and taking their tomahawks 
disappeared into the woods from 
which they came back shortly after- 
wards with poles they had cut and 
coils of basswood bark which they 
use instead of back ropes. With 
these they proceeded to rig up masts, 
hoisting their blankets for sails, and 
we entered the river merrily. The 
name of the river is the Severn; it 
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runs down from Lake Couchiching 
nearly due north into the Georgian 
Bay which is part of Lake Huron. 
It is, however, not navigable on 
account of its rapids and falls which 
in the eyes of the tourist constitute 
its great charm, but it is very little 
known; I do not suppose more than 
a dozen white men have ever been 
down it. On entering it we began to 
fish by trolling which is a very pleas- 
ant and easy way of getting one’s 
living, all that is required being to 
pull the fish out of the water and 
throw the hook in again. The bait 
consists of a piece of tin in the form 
of a spoon, gold on one side and silver 
on the other. It turns on a swivel 
and the hook with three prongs is 
attached to the end of it. The whole 
machine drags after the canoe by a 
long cord which is held in the hand 
and the action causes the spoon to 
turn round rapidly so that the stupid 
fish fancying it to be something nice 
makes a grab at it and is easily 
caught by the treacherous hook. In 
this way we soon had half a dozen 
black bass as large as a salmon and 
also some maskinonge which are 
nearly of the size of a codfish and are 
both very pretty to look at and very 
good to eat. We passed a small 
rapids where we had to carry the 
baggage and canoes across and about 
seven o'clock arrived at the large 
falls where we were going to camp. 
We had a few shots at ducks on our 
way and I shot a water snake and a 
mud turtle. On landing we were at 
once attacked by ten thousand mos- 
quitoes, who to judge by their appe- 
tites, could not have had a meal for a 
twelvemonth and you may depend 
upon it we were not long in raising 
a huge fire, clearing a space for our 
tent and pitching it, then spreading 
our oilskins on the ground we lay 
down and began to expel the mos- 
quitoes by the aid of our pipes. What 
a providential thing it is that mos- 
quitoes cannot stand tobacco smoke! 
The poor Prince suffered from them 
very much, every bite raising an 
angry lump as big as a nut, but the 
Captain and myself were better off 
as the bites left no inflammation 
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behind them. Curiously enough the 

case was quite reversed when we got 

into the region of black flies as you 

will hear. 

A CAMPING SCENE. 

Meanwhile the Indians were busy 
cooking supplies; the camp kettle was 

hung on three sticks, gipsy fashion; 
one of them was making bread, just 
flour and water with a little salt 
kneaded up into a flat cake and then 
put over the fire on a forked stick 
stuck into the ground while another 
was cleaning the fish, which we did 
by laying them on the fire for a 
minute or two when all the scales 
peeled clean off at one draw of the 
knife. A third was cooking them in 
the pan as fast as they were cleaned. 
By the time they were cooked and 
tea brewed we had cleared the tent 
of our winged tormentors and, lying 
round in all possible attitudes, each 
with his can of milkless tea and a 
plate of fish, we made a luxurious 
meal and then betook ourselves to 
the never failing pipes enjoying the 
scene while the Indians got their 
supper. It was certainly very strik- 
ing—one of those scenes which last 
a lifetime. There was the great fire 
with its red glare lighting up the 
trees around us and sending up long 
shafts of brightness into the dense 
black of the unbroken forest; there 
were the Indians squatting round it 
with their bronze faces and wild 
looking clothes; every now and then 
a puff of fire would light up the white 
tent and show my comrades with 
their red shirts and white trousers 
glimmeringly grouped; overhead the 
moon was sailing without a cloud 
and the deep stillness of the night 
was broken only by the roar of the 
rapids beneath us, the hum of the 
mosquitoes or the melancholy cry 
of a “‘ Whip-poor-will’”’ echoing sadly 
across the waters. When the In- 
dians had finished their supper they 
lay down on their blankets with 
their feet toward the fire and we 
began to sing, being luckily all fair 
musicians. Our songs caused great 
amusement and excitement among 
the Indians who would express their 
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delight by an ‘“‘Ugh ugh, first rate, 
ugh, ugh!” By and by we lighted 

one wax candle (our candle-stick 

being a stick stuck in the ground) 
and began a game of Cassino. It 
was amusing to see the Indians who 

had all been apparently asleep, start 
up the minute the cards were dealt 

and, creeping into the tent, watch 
with eager faces every card played, 

though evidently not understanding 
the game in the least. In fact the 
Indian character is very different 
from the fancy sketches given in 
Cooper’s novels; instead of the grim 
silent demeanor which there dis- 
tinguishes them, they have a very 
excitable disposition and are as full 
of fun as kittens, and as easily 

amused as children. We finished off 
with a game well known in Cam- 
bridge and which I fancy I have the. 
merit of having introduced into Can- 
ada, called Bumble Poppy, and then 
tying on our hostler’s caps by way of 
nightcaps, and having taken a meta- 
phorical nightcap of quite another 
sort, we rolled ourselves in our blan- 
kets, shuffled about a bit to find out 
the softest piece of ground, bade one 
another good night and soon fell 
asleep. How long we had _ been 
asleep I cannot say, when we were 
awakened by a rustle and a growl 
from the Captain; then something 
shot across the tent and striking 
against the canvas came down with 
a flop. It turned out to be a harm- 
less little frog who had come to pay 
his respects to his strange visitors 
and had hopped on the Captain’s 
face, who had thereupon seized him 
by the leg and thus unceremoniously 
pitched him away. Poor froggie had 
reason to complain of his reception. 
He was expelled from the tent and 
we lay down again grumbling. Soon 
sleep came again to us and the night 
passed on, ending the first day of our 
travels. After this I shall merely 
fill up the outlines of a journal which 
the Prince was commanded to keep 

and which he has done in a most un- 

readable fashion, eking out the de- © 

tails from memory. 
A Day ON THE RIVER. 

“Sunday, August 22nd. Were 
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roused up by the Indians at six 

o’clock, executing a terrible concert 

on the horns. Washed and made our 

toilets at the foot of the rapids—no 

shaving allowed. Breakfasted on 

bass, then struck tent, packed our 

bundles, loaded the canoes and pad- 

dled off. The morning was cloudy 

but warm, the scenery very beauti- 

ful. About noon we came to a small 

lake Sparrow Lake, which we crossed 
then into the river again, caught 
more fish, shot some ducks, landed 
about two p. m. and dined on fish, 
soup and boiled rice. Were visited 
by some humming birds who flew 
about us like bees, attracted by our 
scarlet shirts. We then made a short 
portage, (presumably Sparrow Lake 
Chute) the canoes being carried each 
by one Indian, balanced upon his 
shoulders, his head going inside, the 
others taking the rest of the baggage 
on their backs with a strap across 
their foreheads and bending nearly 
double. In this way they go off with 
bare feet in a sling trot over rocks, 
logs, brush and everything in a man- 
ner wonderful to behold. After 
starting again and paddling ten min- 
utes, we came to another portage 
nearly two miles long, which was 
passed by these Indians in the same 
manner. We however clambered 
down a steep cliff to get a view of the 
waterfall which was very pretty. Re- 
turning we managed to lose the track 
and found ourselves in the midst of 
the bush which was sometimes so 
thick that we had to cut our way 
through it with our tomahawks. As 
we were each carrying our bundles 
and guns and the day had turned out 
very wet it became rather hard work. 
At length, guided by the noise of the 
falls, after scrambling through some 
break-neck places we reached the 
open water and found the canoes, the 
Indians having gone back for the 
rest of the luggage. We had to light 
our pipes to keep off mosquitoes. 

Soon we set off again and after an- 
other short spell of paddling and 
landing to see what our Indians 
called “‘the pot,’’ being a large cir- 
cular hole scooped out to some depth 

in hard granite rock (by what agency 
I cannot guess) we reached the grand 

rapids, (presumably Ragged Ra- 

pids) and after some consultation - 

the Indians determined to descend 

it. It certainly looked awful, the 

water tumbling and twirling in all 

sorts of ways and the waves raising 

their white heads. The Captain’s 

canoe went first and we were follow- 

ing close and had just caught the 

draw of the stream when his Indian 

shouted to ours and they, quick as - 

lightning with one flash of their 

paddles, whirled our canoes around 

and carried us into still water, close 

under the shore. It turned out the 

others had told them to wait and see 

how they got down so we took this 

opportunity to light our pipes and 

watch the other canoe. A beautiful 

sight it was to see it dancing like a 

cork on the foam, the Indians work- 

ing as for very life, sweeping her 

round with the paddle or holding her 

short up when she seemed just on the 

point of rushing off down the stream 

like a race-horse. They got down 
safely, the Captain blew his horn and 
off we went in our turn with a rush. 
It was certainly a sensation; we 

could scarcely feel the motion, but 

the shores went past us like a flash of 
light—in some places we must have 
gone at the rate of twenty miles an 
hour. In making one turn our In- 
dians were not quite quick enough 
and we just grazed on a hideous rock. 
I think that Prince must have held his 
breath for that instant. I know I did 
mine. We were through it in far less 
time than it takes you to read this 
sentence and then we blew a horn 
also and congratulated one another 

with natural wonderment that so 

slight a thing as a bark shell, such as 
our canoe, could live in such a place. 
What we afterwards went through, 
however, made this appear quite a 
trifle, and we came to wonder what 

sort of a place would upset a canoe. 
It is really wonderful to see the skill 

with which the Indians manage their 

frail bark. Shortly afterwards we 

arrived at two more rapids in close 

succession—just out of one into an- 

other—The Indians landed and shook 
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their heads and then went, all of 
them, down to investigate. They 
then held a council and at length 
intimated to us that we might go with 
them if we liked, but that we had 
better not. Upon the Captain’s say- 
ing he had a wife and family at home 
and preferred to walk, the Prince and 
I said nothing but got into the canoe 
and off we went. The rapids were 
rough certainly, the waves lifted their 
heads and dashed over and into us, 
but the canoe sped on like an arrow 
and we at last arrived safely though 
owing to our dripping condition we 
were much commiserated by the 
Captain. After this we camped and 
had a supper of ducks and a slice of 
ham. As it was Sunday we only sang 
hymns at night and did not play at 
cards. In fact being very tired we 
soon went to sleep and none of us 
remember much about our camp 
that night.” 

Just here Prince’s journal is dis- 
reputably short. I just recollect the 
ducks being cooked ‘“‘Injun Fashion”’ 
with the heads on and our discover- 
ing that the leg was the only part that 
had any flesh on it (a discovery which 
we had ample opportunities for veri- 
fying afterwards,) also that the In- 
dians joined in singing the evening 
hymn and that it rained slightly 
during the night and we found that 
our tent possessed the disagreeable 
property of filtering the rain so as to 
come in upon us in the form of a 
Scotch mist and that the mosquitoes 
became troublesome toward morning, 
biting, as one of the Indians said, 
“like sixty,’ which is a common 
simile with them and Canadians in 
general for anything that goes be- 
yond bounds. 

THE LOWER SEVERN. 

_ Monday, August 23rd. Up at 
six and breakfasted on ducks, struck 
tent and were off by eight o’clock. 
We soon came to the first portage 
where the falls are very fine. The 
whole river rushes down headlong 
into a sort of hole and then rolls 
tumbling down an inclined plane for 
about three hundred yards through 
a narrow channel almost in a straight 

_ know.’ 
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line so that one standing at the bot- 
tom can see the whole falls at once 
like a flow of white hight through a 
dark cavern, apparently the Big 
Chute. Soon after this came the 
second falls, Little Chute, which 
though pretty was not to be compared 
to the first. At the foot of it we 
caught some shell fish, a sort of large 
muscle, the inside of the shell being 
of a gorgeous purple color. They 
were caught by pointed sticks with 
which we tickled them at the bottom 
of the waters. They opened their 
shells and laid hold of the said sticks 
and were forthwith gently pulled up 
by the same. I have preserved a 
couple of them which I hope to see 
some day adorning a mantelpiece in 
far away Doncaster. We next came 
into a succession of small lakes 
(Gloucester , Pool and Little Lake), 
all studded with islands and very 
beautiful. About noon our Indians 
descried a small speck far off in the 
lake which they pronounced to be a 
canoe with two Indians imit. It was 
a long time before I could see it even 
with my glass but such eyes as these 
wild men have! I really believe they 
could see through a stone wall two 
feet thick and painted black on both 
sides. We waited and blew our horns 
and soon they paddled up to us and 
saluted with the never failing “Bo 
jo,’’ which is a corruption of “Bon 
jour’’ and is Indian for “‘How d’ye 
do?”’ or ‘‘Good-day.’’ With common 
Indian caution or reserve or shyness 
or whatever it is, they would not 
speak a word of English though we 
afterwards found out they could 
well enough and our Indians were 
obliged to interpret for us. They 
turned out to be two of the Bostler’s 
Island settlement, which was the 
place where we expected to get guides 
for our trip, so that we were anxious 
to learn if there were any to be had, 
but we could get no information at 
all from them. ‘They did not know.’ 
They were asked if they would go 
with us themselves. ‘They did not 

Was there anybody there 
who would go, they were asked. Still 
they ‘did not know.’ At last we gave 
it up and parted from them with the 
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understanding that they would meet 

us at the mill the next morning on 

their way back. One of them was a 

very tall, handsome fellow with the 
true Indian features. The other was 
a curly headed lad whom it would be 
hard to tell from a white man. They 
were out spearing for catfish and did 
not object to a horn of our Schotaw- 
abo at parting. We again entered 
the river among fields of wild rice 
where we caught plenty of bass and 
shot some ducks. The day was very 
hot and our Indians were rather 
knocked up when about three o’clock 
we reached our friend’s mill. This 
was the place, you may remember, 
whose birth I assisted at, and it was 
interesting to me to look at the log 
hut now degraded into an ox shed, 
where we were entertained on my first 
visit, and the rock where I lay for 
ten days on a buffalo robe after my 
accident. It is now a flourishing 
settlement of ten or twelve houses 
with a store and a sawmill that cuts 
six thousand feet of lumber a day. 
Our friend was unluckily not there 
but his brother was and all prepara- 
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tions had been made to welcome us. 
He had just put up a new house 
which was not quite finished when 
we were there and his old house was 
partly - occupied “by »his “partmer 
Captain Fraser and family, so we 
had to put up with one room amongst 
us, which however was no great 
hardship. Captain and Mrs. Fraser 
slept in one corner, Prince on one 
side and myself on the floor and 
should have rested well enough . 
had not Mr. F. been possessed with 
a mania for getting up at all hours 
of the night and lighting his pipe to 
drive away imaginary mosquitoes. 
He also insisted upon showing us 
how the niggers down South danced 
the plantation dance, in a manner 
which with his long legs and short 
shirt-tails murdered sleep with 
laughter. We dismissed our Indians 
here giving them twelve dollars for 
the trip besides three dollars we had 
expended upon them in pork and 
flour. It began to rain in the after- 
noon and ended in a violent thunder- 
storm so it was lucky we were under 
shelter. 

(To be Continued.) 

An Unwelcome Discovery. 
By JAMES A. LAUD. 

T was in the summer of 1897 
| whilst staying with my friends 

atithe Villase -of -M:....2. that 
I experienced a most unusual adven- 
ture. Owing to the hot sultry wea- 
ther we had decided among ourselves 
that to camp on a small Lake near 
Miss) would be the only comfor- 
table, and really enjoyable way of 
spending the rest of the summer, so 
as quickly as possible we put our 
ideas into execution, and were soon 
camped by one of the prettiest lakes 
in the province. We had a delightful 
time, fishing, canoeing, and exploring 
the numerous islands with which the 
lake was dotted. One morning just 
as the sun was rising over the low 
lying hills to the east and spreading 
its glorious yellow rays across the 
country, making the water look like 

a huge plate of burnished . gold, I 
started down the lake in my canoe, 
intent upon exploring one of the 
islands at the far end of it, which 
hitherto I had not been able to in- 
vestigate. Not a breath of air dis- 
turbed the placid water, and only 
the cry of a wild duck as it rose from 
its hiding place among the bushes 
broke the deathlike stillness. A 
sight mist which lifted as the sun 
rose higher revealed the beautiful 
water lilies that grew near the shore. 
While thus enjoying the morning’s 
glories, I was getting closer to the 
object of my expedition. and in a 
short time I pulled into an _ ideal 
little creek, which seemed to run for 
a short distance into the island, 
which was covered on both sides 
with thick bush. Pulling in alongside, 
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I jumped out and hauled my canoe 
ashore, at the same_ time tying It to 
a tree to make sure it would be safe 
until my return. So far as I could 
tell no one lived, or had lived on the 
island for some years, as the under- 
growth was very dense, and I had to 
cut my own way as I went. After 
travelling in this manner for some 
distance, I came to a clearing, which 
had some time or other been used by 
Indians as a camping place as there 
were signs of fires having been lighted, 
blackened stones, etc. My interest 
increasing, I advanced to the other 
side of the clearing, and came upon 
a small grassy path leading towards 
the south of the island, which was 
about a half a mile long and a quarter 
of a mile wide. On each side of the 
path boulders were piled as if by 
human hands, and as I glanced at 
them I could see quartz, here and 
there, as it sparkled in the sun. By 
this time the sun had risen well in the 
heavens, and the mosquitoes were 
nearly eating me piecemeal and mak- 
ing me very much annoyed at having 
forgotten my mosquito veil. How- 
ever I followed this path for a short 
distance, when it suddenly turned 
sharply to the right, and came, as I 
thought, to an abrupt ending, my 
path being blocked by a heavy growth 
of foliage. On going closer to the 
obstruction, I could see that it was 
not very thick after all, and with a 
little perseverance I managed to get 
through and was once again on the 
path. This time it was not such 
easy going. The ground was sodden 
and at every step or so, I sank deeper 
until I thought I would have to turn 
back, but curiosity getting the better 
of me, I resolved, at all costs, to see 
what was at the end of the path. My 
boots were already full of water, and 
felt anything but comfortable, also 
about this time I began to feel hungry. 
I had had my breakfast that morning 
at five o’clock and looking at my 
watch was surprised to find that it 
was then two o’clock. Picking my 
way along as best I could I found a 
large rock and having settled myself 
as comfortably as possible, I pro- 
ceeded to eat the frugal lunch I had 
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brought with me. Having satisfied 
my hunger, I began to consider the 
best way to reach the end of the 
path. To go straight ahead was im- 
possible owing to the wet condition 
of the ground, so retracing my steps 
I turned into the bush with the in- 
tention of circling round, in order to 
reach the dry part of the path, on the 
other side of the swamp. This I did 
and once more found myself on high, 
dry ground, but in front of me was a 
large rock which was perhaps twenty 
feet high. Advancing a little farther 
I found I had come to a cave which 
was hardly large enough at the 
mouth of it for an average man to 
stand up straight in. I was not very 
anxious to go in, as water was drop- 
ping from the roof, and the walls 
were damp and covered with moss, 
but somehow I did not want to go 
back without seeing where it led to, 
or what was at the end of it, so mak- 
ing sure I was supplied with matches, 
as inside a short distance it was as 
dark as pitch, I proceeded cautiously, 
stooping for fear of knocking my 
head against the roof, which seemed 
to get lower as I went on. A very 
weird feeling came over me, one 
which I cannot explain. I could hear 
myself breathing, and the dripping 
of the water seemed very uncanny. 
Creeping along, feeling both sides as 
I went, I was not a little alarmed 
when my foot touched an object on 
the floor of the cave. Strikine@a 
match I saw that it was an old worm 
eaten pick handle, and as I held it I 
could feel it crumble away in my 
hands. I was a little surprised to 
find such a thing in so secluded a 
place, and surmised that it must 
have been washed in there by water 
some years previous to that time. 
The discovery making me more anx- 
ious than ever to see what was at the 
end of the cave, I started to move a 
little faster, when I got a severe blow 
on the side of the head, and fell to the 
floor half stunned. I tried to collect 
my scattered faculties and looked 
about for an explanation. Putting 
my hand up I found that a piece of 
rock hanging down from the roof had 
done the damage, but that was not 
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all, for straight ahead of me, I dis- 
cerned a ray of light. Dazed as I 
was with the blow, I crept very 
slowly towards it, when suddenly I 
dropped straight down for a short 
distance. I landed on a bed of sand, 
as level as a floor and about four feet 
below the rock bed along which I had 
been making my way. Looking 
round I saw a sight that made my 
blood run cold. There at the extreme 
end of the cavity was the skeleton of 
what must have been a well built 
man; by his side were some bones, 
evidently those of a dog, I judged by 
their size. The skeleton of the man 
was in a recumbent position, his back 
against the wall; he had evidently 
died suddenly, as between the bony 
fingers, was a well used pipe. Round 
about the cavity were shovels, picks 
and other mining tools which seemed 
to explain why he had lived in such 
an undesirable place; the head of an 
axe was lying in the far corner. Al- 
most petrified with fear of what I 
should discover next, I darted for 
the opening by which I had come, 
and as fast as I could, never looking 
behind, I made my way to the en- 
trance of the cave, and once out in 
the fresh air, how thankful I was! 
The musty foul air of the cave, and 
the blow on the head had made me 
feel faint and dizzy, and drawing in 
great gulps of the life giving vapour 
I soon felt better. How long I had 
been in the cave I do not know, as 
when I fell my watch broke, but the 
gathering shadows told me it was 
late and still unnerved by whai I had 
seen I turned into the bush off the 
path and ran through the almost 
impregnable undergrowth and over 
the rocks until I got to the creek, 
where my canoe was. I can assure 
you I lost no time in getting back to 
the camp, and telling my friends of 
my adventure and though they 
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laughed and nudged each other, I 
believe at the bottom of their hearts 
they thought I had seen something 
unusual. That night I managed to 
induce them after a lot of persuasion 
to accompany me on the morrow to 
an Indian Reserve not far away, so 
that we might glean some information 
as to who this unfortunate man was, 
and as to what he was doing. The 
following morning bright and early, 
we started for the Reserve, and after 
a general conflab with the younger 
Indians, succeeded in making them 
understand what we were after. Then 
a bright looking young Indian went 
in search of the oldest of the Wise 
Men and having found him, explained 
to him what he wanted. After 
scratching his head and thinking for 
a while he informed us that the 
skeleton I had seen was evidently the 
same man they had made a search 
for in the year and summer afore- 
mentioned, that he was a miner, and 
had prospected on the various islands. 
hoping to strike it rich. Suddenly he 
had disappeared, and inquiries were 
made for him in vain. Several 
parties were sent out in all directions. 
and several bands of Indians were 
enlisted to try and locate him but all 
efforts proved unsuccessful and it 
was given up as one of the unravelled 
mysteries. By this time my friends. 
began to look less sceptical. It 
seemed as though my “‘fish story’’ 
as they called it was being corrobora- 
ted. After we had succeeded in 
acquiring a little further information, 
I suggested that we should all go 
back to the gruesome place and at 
least give the remains a decent burial, 
which we did. After that, I was more 
generally believed when I returned 
after a day’s exploration; though I 
am glad to say I never again came 
across so unpleasant a discovery. 
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The Vanishing Wild Turkey. 
By REGINALD GOURLAY. 

: atter of course it should be said that thé inci- 

oe SS aaristed in the Article ‘“The Vanishing Wild 

Turkey” happened a good many years ago. The 

editor of Rod and Gun has suggested that a pre- 

amble might be written stating this circumstance. 

‘As a matter of fact, most of the events related in 

this narrative occurred in the period between the 

years 1878 and 1880. Nevertheless, in the large 

hardwood forests of the Hinterland of (for in- 

stance Lambton County) especially in the town- 

ships of Dawn, Zone and Sombra, | the Wild 

Turkey, considered as a really wild bird is still 

to be found, though his destruction for many 

years has been strictly prohibited. At Long 

Point, Lake Erie, the Semi-Wild Turkey has been 

rather increasing in numbers than otherwise of 

late years. My article, however, refers to the 

pursuit of the really wild turkey who is even now 

to be found here and there in the big hardwood 
forests which I have mentioned. nee 

HIS magnificent game _ bird 
which once roamed all over the 
great continent of North 

America as far south as Central 
America,—where its place was taken 
by the beautifully plumaged Hon- 
duras or Brush Turkey—and as far 
north as the Height of Land in 
Canada, and westward to the great 
plains and the Rockies, is now only 
found in a wild state and in sadly 
diminished numbers in some of the 
southern, southwestern and middle 
States. It is still abundant in some 
of the southwestern States, as in 
Arkansas and in South and West 
Texas, but I fear that this fine bird is 
destined to be the first of all our 
indigenous game birds to become 
extinct except of course, those 
that are sheltered in National Parks 
and private Game Preserves. 

I propose in this paper to speak 
only of the wild turkey in Canada. 
It may be a surprise to many people 
to learn that the wild turkey exists 
in Canada at all. He does however, 
and in considerable numbers though 
unfortunately he has a very re- 
stricted range. There are many wild 
turkeys at Long Point, Lake Erie, 
though these are, strictly speaking, 
preserved birds; there are also some 
straggling flocks in the more se- 
cluded forests of the counties border- 
ing on Lake Erie, but the last real 
stronghold of the wild turkey in 
Canada is in the great deciduous 
forests that extend over the northern 
portions of the counties of Kent, 

Essex and Lambton, especially in the 
townships of Dawn and Sombra, and 
in Kent County over whose soil, 
densely shadowed virtually from one 
end to the other of it, by gigantic 
beech, maple, buttonwood, hickory 
and other hardwood trees, I have 
often pursued this fine but wary 
game bird in bygone days. 

The region is a peculiar one. When 
last turkey shooting there, I stayed 
at the cabin of a frontier farmer, a fine 
old Orkney man who had settled on 
the very edge of the great forest 
which shelters the last of the wild 
turkeys in Canada. On one side of 
his farm was what was called the 
‘little woods,’’ so called because one 
had only thirty miles to go through 
them in a straight line before reach- 
ing a settlement. On the other side 
were the “‘big woods,” great gloomy 
forests stretching out giant arms to 
join the immense northern woodlands 
that spread north to the barren 
lands and the Arctic circle. In all 
the woods that I traversed in those 
parts, I never saw a pine tree or a 
cedar. The country was a vast flat. 
with occasional ridges and black ash 
swamps covered with a magnificent. 
growth of the finest hardwood. It 
was a magnificent country, also, to. 
get lost in, on account of the absence. 
of all landmarks, as I discovered for 
myself before so very long. Besides. 
turkey, deer were very abundant, as 
there was not a wolf in that region 
and I never saw so many black and 
grey squirrels in one district in my 
life before. 

During my sojourn in this “lodge 
in a vast wilderness,’’ which lasted 
over a fortnight, I shot six wild 
turkeys and five deer all of which 
were bagged by fair still hunting 
(in fact no other kind of hunting 
was possible in that region) besides 
a quantity of smaller game and two 
lynx. By the astonishing good for- 
tune that is sometimes the lot of 
beginners I managed to acquire a 
wild turkey the very first day I was. 
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out and that in a way that did not 

leave me with an exalted opinion of 

the big bird’s intelligence. I found 

reason, however, to alter my opinion 

afterwards. I had gone out the first 
dav, more with the idea of “‘pros- 

pecting” and getting the lay of the 
land, than with any serious intention 

of pursuing game, but I soon yielded 

to what Sir Samuel Baker so _per- 

fectly expresses in one of his delight- 
ful sporting books as “‘the bliss the 

sportsman feels when wandering 
along through a new country full of 
game, on the lookout for anything 

that may turn up.” The reason for 

my change of heart was that I had 

discovered tracks both of deer and of 

turkey in the light snow,—it was in 
November—and I was soon prowling 

like a wolf or an Indian through the 

sreat forest, my gun poised, my 

nerves alert to every outside im- 

pression and every faculty of my 
being concentrated in the effort to 
make no noise and to keep “up 
wind.”’ 

I followed the distinct and abund- 
ant tracks of some large birds which 
I knew could only be wild turkeys, 
for some time, to the best of my 
ability, when all at once I saw on a 
beech ridge over a little hollow a big 
bird with glittering bronze plumage 
which I knew could only be a wild 
turkey, stalking along about two 
hundred yards off. 

I stealthily approached him but the 
‘woods were open and he saw me be- 
fore I got within a hundred yards of 
him (the wild turkey is notably wary 
and difficult to approach perhaps 
more difficult than any other bird 
with the exception of the wild goose 
and upland plower) and instantly he 
vanished into the forest with that 
strange, half running, half flying pace 
peculiar to this bird when frightened. 
I stamped my foot with vexation 
when suddenly a noise like a dozen 
grouse getting up close by made me 
wheel round. Another turkey who 
had been perched in a big beech tree 
watching me with deep interest while 
I was trying to stalk the first one had 
concluded that it was time to take his 
departure. I promptly gave him 
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both barrels at forty yards’ distance 
and he went smash into the crotch of 
a big cottonwood and then slid to the 
ground bringing a shower of bark and 
twigs with him. He weighed eighteen 
pounds. I slung that bird over my 
shoulder and went straight home for 
I did not want to take the chance of 
getting lost in that big woods before 
I had shown him to somebody. 
I did get lost a few days afterwards 
and did not get back to my friend’s 
farm till sunset of the third day, hav- 
ing had to pass two nights in those 
very puzzling and intricate woods. 
During my devious wanderings how- 
ever, I succeeded in acquiring another 
wild turkey, and just as I reached the 
“slashing” or blazed and_ partly 
cleared line that led to my friend’s 
farm, and which for the first time in 
nearly three days gave me an idea 
as to where I was, I had the luck to 
shoot a fine Canada lynx as he was 
going home to supper with a hare in 
his mouth. 

Most of my turkey I got by a 
method of hunting, then prevalent in 
that district and very deadly though 
there is nothing unsportsmanlike 
about it. On the contrary, it entails 
some really hard work and demands 
considerable endurance. The me- 
thod is to wait for a light fall of snow, 
when the turkeys cannot travel easily 
and then set out, taking care among 
other things to have a compass along 
and plenty of matches. Be sure you 
have your “back tracks” to take you 
home at the end of the day—it may 
come on to snow again or to blow 
and in those comparatively open 
woods with no belts of pine or cedar 
to break the wind the drift will soon 
obscure your tracks, at least on the 
ridges. 
You find the track of a flock and 

push the birds for all you are worth. 
They will soon find out that some 
enemy is after them and begin to 
run. Before very long one bird will 
leave the flock and go off either to the 
right or to the left. This is the bird 
that you must now follow, leaving 
the flock to its own devices for the 
time being. Before you have gone 
a hundred yards you will find him 
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hidden in some dense bit of brush or 

some other cover. He will let you 

set well within shot before he rises 

or bolts out so it is your own fault if 

you do not get him. It is always the 

heaviest and best birds that get tired 
first, and so leave the rest to hide 
thus, so you acquire “the flower of 
the flock”’ at once. 

“Calling” is another way of bring- 
ing the wild turkey within range of 
the gun or rifle. It consists in en- 
ticing the bird within shot of some 
thicket or ambush where the hunter 
lies concealed, by imitating the note 
of the ‘‘gobbler’’ or male turkey. 
This method is extensively practised 
in the south and west of the United 
States but is seldom or never at- 
tempted in Canada. 

“Still hunting” the wild turkey is 
considerably more difficult than still 
hunting deer and calls for the greatest 
silence and caution on the part of the 
hunter. The reason of this is that 
the turkey in addition to possessing 
the remarkably keen scent and hear- 
ing of the Virginia deer is far sighted 
as well. He can generally see you 
before you see him whereas the deer 
as most hunters know if you can only 
“set his wind,’’that is go up wind 
toward him, and refrain from break- 
ing twigs, can be approached without 
any very serious difficulty. 

I had a remarkable instance of the 
keen sight and scenting powers of the 
wild turkey during the trip of which 
I have been writing. I had been for 
two hours or more stealthily follow- 
ing the tracks over a very light snow 
of a much larger flock than I had ever 
found traces of before (there were 
twenty-three birds in it) when I saw 
the horizon grow lighter ahead of me 
through the huge trunks of the giant 
trees among which I was threading 
my way. This meant that I was 
coming to a clearing or opening of 
some sort, so I went cautiously on 
and soon found myself peering 
through the long grass, brambles and 
undergrowth on the edge of a beaver 
meadow which contained the by- 
gone work of those sagacious little 
rodents who. have left so many traces 
of their past labors in the settled 
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parts of the United States and Can- 
ada. -It was about two. or three 
hundred yards across and had the 
usual small streamlet running through 
it. But I had something more in- 
teresting to look at than this. Almost 
on the opposite side of the clearing 
and quite out of range of my gun 
was the whole flock of twenty-three 
turkeys with the exception of one 
big gobbler—evidently a sentry— 
who sat on the bough of a big hickory 
tree some way out in the open. They 
were running about and performing 
all sorts of antics like tame fowls in 
a barnyard but with much more 
verve and abandon. As it was hope- 
less to try to get any nearer them I 
found the only thing to do was to 
wait for “‘Mohammed to come to the 
mountain” and remain concealed 
where I was till some of them should 
perchance wander within the sphere 
of my influence. I accordingly made 
myself as small and flat as I could 
and waited events. At the end of 
about half an hour I was benumbed 
and the birds though vivacious and 
frolicsome as ever had come no 
nearer me. At last I made a cautious 
effort to better my position by crawl- 
ing through the grass to a thick bush 
about twenty yards in front. At the 
same moment a slight wind sprang 
up—it had been dead calm before. 
At my first stealthy movement every 
turkey, including the gentleman in 
the tree, became suddenly rigid, 
with neck outstretched. At my 
second every bird of that flock was 
off into the forest with the peculiar 
half running, half flying gait with 
which they can outstrip the swiftest 
greyhound. I never saw a bird of 
that flock again but I did see and 
realize that the man who could crawl 
within range of a flock of wild turkey 
must be a master of his craft, also 
that the rifle was the proper weapon 
for such work, not the shotgun. 
The Government of Ontario has 

protected the wild turkey in the dis- 
trict of which I speak by absolutely 
prohibiting all shooting of these fowl 
for five years on any conditions 
whatever, the term of immunity 
ending with the year 1900, after- 
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wards extended to 1910—so that 

there are probably more turkeys 

now in those forests than when I 

visited them. But they have the 

disadvantage in Canada of being 

literally driven to their last strong- 
hold as they are unable to migrate 
farther north for climatic reasons 
while to the south, west and east, 
they are encircled by a broad zone 
of settlements and civilization. 
‘In the United States the case is 

different. In the south and south- 
west the wild turkey has still broad 
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territories over which to roam and 
therefore may still exist as a wild 
game bird for a long while to come. 
Moreover in private preserves and in 
National Parks this intelligent bird 
seems to a great extent to have 
abandoned his wandering and mi- 
sratory habits and to have adapted 
himself to altered circumstances 
This is encouraging for every sports- 
man wil! agree with me that it would 
be a pity if this splendid and wary 
game bird should become extinct on 
this continent. 

Old Reminiscences of John McCully. | 
JAMES E. 

EARS ago when I was but a 
half-grown lad my father sent 
me to look for a yearling calf 

that had strayed away from home. 
In those days very little of the land 
~was fenced and the cattle used to 
roam through the woods at their 
pleasure. They generally wandered 
home at night time but our yearling 
had now been away several nights 
and we were anxious to recover it if 
possible. 

I was a lover of the gun and I took 
mine along hoping to get a wild tur- 
key or some other kind of game as it 
was the fall of the year when turkeys, 
‘quail, plover and squirrels were very 
plentiful. I strolled off happily, 
whistling an old Irish melody and 
with my gun over my shoulder like 
an old hunter. 

When I had journeyed south for a 
couple of miles down the old ‘ Bost- 
wick Line,”’ I suddenly heard a fear- 
ful bellowing over in a_ near-by 
pasture field. Thinking it was per- 
haps our lost animal I hurried over to 
‘see what was wrong. This was what 
I saw: a nice red yearling steer 
foaming at the mouth and barking 
like a dog. He had been bitten by a 
a dog, had hydrophobia and was 
tearing round at a great rate. As 
‘soon as he saw me he howled awfully 
and ran straight for me, eyes dilated 
cand froth flying everywhere. For 

ORR. 

an instant I was spellbound with 
fright, then almost instinctively I 
raised my gun and fired, the load 
taking effect in the steer’s nose. This 
stopped him only for a moment and 
then he came after me in a greater 
rage than before with the blood and 
froth flying in all directions and mak- 
ing him an object fearful to behold. 
Of course I ran as fast as I could and 
much faster than I had ever run 
before, for I was running for my life 
now and it is wonderful how fast one 
can go when fleeing from something 
extraordinarily hideous. The nearest 
tree was about fifteen yards away 
but I made it and climbed it like a 
cat. When I was but a little way up 
the steer’s head came bang against 
the trunk of the tree which made him 
wilder than ever and he pawed and 
tore around in a fearful manner 
throwing the sod like a cyclone. I 
was perspiring from every pore and 
quivering from excitement when I 
reached the first limb twenty feet 
up in the maple tree. 

Although I was now safe from the 
steer this was not a pleasant place 
in which to be forced to remain. I 
soon became very thirsty and longed 
for a glass of water. After resting, I 
climbed higher and got more in the 
shade which was all right fora while, 
but I soon became too cool and was 
obliged to pull off boughs and leaves 
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and make myself a covering which 

was more cosey and comfortable. 

My enemy below watched me closely 

and whenever I shouted for help his 

anger was immediately roused. My 

position was an unenviable one to be 
caught in but it was a safe one and I 

remained in it for nearly five hours. 
During the last hour I could see that 
the steer was gradually losing interest 
in me as he would occasionally 
wander quite a distance from the tree 
in the direction of the other cattle. I 
watched my chance closely and when 
a good one came I jumped down and 
was many rods away before I was 
missed. 

I continued to run as fast as I 
could but I had given the steer the 
slip nicely and when I saw he was not 
following me I took things more 
easily. I soon secured help. Old 
Mr. Stringer shot the steer with his 
rifle and several other men buried it. 
No inquiries were ever made for it 
and we never knew who its owner 
was. 

On my way home I stopped at a 
farm house to get a drink and when I 
related my late adventure Mrs. 
Ward, the farmer’s wife, became 
alarmed about the dog thinking it 
might go mad and wanted me to shoot 
it. In my mix-up with the steer I 
had lost all my shot but to please her 
I got some gravel instead and soon, 
as we supposed, shot the house dog 
dead. The owner picked up the dog, 
carried it over to a wood.and threw 
it beside a big elm log intending to 
bury it later on. 

About an hour later one of the girls 
went out to gather some wood when 
to her amazement and horror up 
jumped the little dog and began to 
bark at her. My shooting had only 
stunned the mongrel. 

When I reached home my mother 
soon had all the clothing I had worn 
on the fire in the fireplace and the 
smoke of my once comfortable apparel 
was fast going up the flue. It 
was several weeks before I completely 
recovered from the effects of my 
gruesome experience. 
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The following bear story was told 
me by an old neighbor, the late I. G. 
Campbell. He says: 

‘‘In the pioneer days of Canada 
my father with a number of friends - 
settled on farms near Kingston in 
what was known then, nearly ninety 
years ago, as Upper Canada. I was 
born and grew up on that farm and 
remember many stirring encounters 
with the wild animals that roamed 
in such numbers through the dense 
forests. 

There used to be a little log school- 
house near my father’s home. Here 
on week days the young folks were 
instructed in the rudiments of learn- 
ing and on the Sabbath all the other 
settlers congregated for public preach- 
ing services. At this time our clear- 
ing was not extensive; we had, 
perhaps, fifty acres under cultivation 
while a number of acres had been 
chopped over. These were what we 
called the slashing or the logging 
fallow. These fallows made great 
hiding places for wild animals during 
the day and at night they could sally 
forth in search of prey. They were a 
source of constant: annoyance to us 
so we hunted them frequently and 
were rewarded with many extra 
dishes for our table. 

One Sunday afternoon just as the 
people were all speaking to each 
other after the service and inquiring 
after each other’s welfare, an un- 
usual commotion was heard in our 
farm yard near by. The horses were. 
neighing, the cows bellowing and the 
sheep bleating, while, noisiest of all, 
were the pigs who were squealing 
outrageously. It was the month of 
March and the stock was still en- 
closed. 

I ran over with several other young 
men to investigate and a laughable 
sight met our eyes. There was a big 
black bear walking along behind our 
log barn with a year old porker in his 
arms.. The bear hobbled along as 
best he could with a tight grip on 
Piggy. Poor Piggy was kicking and 
squealing with all his might but all 
to no purpose for he was no match 
for a five hundred pound bear. 
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We took in the situation at a glance 
and shouted for help. Everybody 
ran over, seizing forks, axes, sticks 
or any weapon that came to hand, 
and everyone joined in the chase. 

It mattered not how much the pig 
squealed. The bear would not drop 
his dinner but stumbled along with 
it, going sometimes on two feet and 
sometimes on three. Things began 
to look desperate. None of us would 
venture too near the bear not caring 
to receive a hugging with our Sunday 
clothes on. Several dogs had put in 
an appearance and cheered on by the 
men, nipped Bruin cautiously be- 
hind. This so surprised the bear that 
in jumping around to fight the dogs, 
he lost his hold on the pig who at 
once hustled back to his excited 
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brothers and was received with grunts 
of congratulation and welcome. 

As the bear turned again to make 
for his haunts in the bush one daring 
pioneer gave him a side whack with 
his axe, staggering him. This en- 
couraged the others. Blows were 
levelled at him from all quarters and 
in half an hour Bruin was past molest- 
ing the settlers any more. We had 
him brought home and skinned and 
divided the meat among the houses 
nearby so roast bear meat was a 
pleasant change for the next day or 
two. The settlers were glad to have 
one bear less roaming at large for the 
boys and girls who went to school 
and all the live stock were in con- 
tinual danger from these marauders. 
This was the only bear hunt in which 
I ever participated on a Sunday.” 

The Extension of the Closed Season for Beaver 
In Alberta. 

By AUGUST WOLF. 

ENJAMIN Lawton, chief 
game warden for Alberta with 
headquarters in Edmonton, has 

issued an open letter to hunters and 
trappers to the effect that the closed 
season on beaver, protected since 
1908, has been extended to December 
31, 1915. He adds that many were 
under the impression that the closed 
season for beaver would open De- 
cember 31, saying: ‘As this is in- 
correct, I take this opportunity of 
advising you that according to sec- 
tion 18 of chapter 13 of the provin- 
cial statutes of 1910 the close season 
for beaver was extended from De- 
cember 31, 1912, to December 31, 
1915. Consequently there will be no 
open season for beaver before De- 
cemberrole 1 Oia, * 

Stories have come out of the north 
country telling of the depredations 
of hunters who seem only content 
when annihilating game. Rumors 
have been heard more or less fre- 
quently in Edmonton and ‘elsewhere 
that the beaver has not been held 

as inviolate from the onslaught of the 
game-hog, as they should be under 
the provisions of the provincial law. 

Tales were being heard even about 
beaver being taken wholesale in the 
Jasper National Park; but that was 
some time ago. Whether these 
rumors be correct or not, some color 
is given them by the fact that the 
provincial department for game pro- 
tection has issued the forgoing state- 
ment pointing with renewed force- 
fulness that the beaver is in a closed 
season. 

So, until that time it is unlawful, 
unsportsmanlike and_ reprehensible 
to trap or kill a beaver. There is no 
need for this law to apply to one man 
with a gun and not another. No 
man shall take out a beaver. If 
hunters know of any man taking out 
beaver it is their bounden duty to 
inform the game guardians. As it 
has been said occasionally that in- 
forming some of the present game 
guardians is not any aid to an enforce- . 
ment of the law, word should be sent 
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direct to the game protection de- 

partment at the parliament buildings. 
There are many who believe that 

the beaver, the standard by which 
all other furs were rated in western 
Canada until a few years ago, 1S 
doomed to extinction. Evidences of 
its fast approaching extermination 
are seen in the decaying stumps, the 
broken dams and the deserted lodges 
along the upper waters of the Fraser 
and Peace rivers, which may be con- 
sidered the last home of the patient 
animal, which for more than two 
centuries, contributed to Canada’s 
most substantial advancement. It 
stimulated enterprises and laid the 
foundation for strong commercial 
development. 

The beaver, scientifically known 
as Castor Canadensis, is the largest 
of the fur-bearing rodents. Perhaps 
no animal in the world has been more 
widely utilized, for as a protection 
from cold the use of its pelt dates 
back to primitive man. The rarest 
peltage is pure white, fawn and 
brown sprinkled with silvery hair. 
Less than a score of such pelts have 
been found in an exportation of 
100,000 skins. Black beavers are 
more abundant. Generally, the color 
ranges from pale yellowish-brown to 
chestnut. The body measures from 
12 inches to three and a half feet in 
length and the paddle-shaped tail, 
covered withscale, is from to 12 
inches in length. 

The external features of the beaver 
are among its chief characteristics, 
beginning with its wonderful teeth, 
and ending with its perfectly unique 
tail. The incisor teeth are strong and 
well developed, and are set in a cir- 
cular socket. The sharp teeth were 
used as cutting instruments by the 
Indians, who also attach much value 
to white skins, converting them into 
medicine bags. 

The beaver’s head resembles that 
of a rat, though the nose is flatter 
and makes the head appear shorter 
and broader. The eyes are dark blue 
and small in proportion to the size 
of the animal. They are highly con- 
vexed thus enabling the animal to 
use them under water. The ears are 
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small, quite round, and concealed in 
the fur and hair. When the peltage 
is prime a shaggy, loose growth of 
long hair covers the head and body 
to the base of the tail, diminishing 
on the lips, eyelids, feet and legs. 

The anterior feet are so dexterous 
as to favor comparison with the 
hands of the monkey. The creature 
uses them in building the dam and the 
lodge and for excavating the burrow. 
They are also used to convey the food 
to the mouth in a truly astonishing 
manner. Though the front feet are 
not usually employed in swimming, 
there is a perceptible web joining the 
third and fourth digits, which does 
not seem fitted for any apparent 
purpose, unless it might be to facil- 
itate the handling of mud in the 
plastering of the lodges and dams. 

The powerful hind feet, with the 
development of web extending to the 
extreme points, afford the ideal mo- 
del for aquatic life. The large heel- 
pad and strong nails enable the 
animal when on land to stand up- 
right firmly, a position generally 
assumed when at work. On the 
second toe there is a most remarkable 
double claw or nail, which apparently 
is only used for combing the fur. 

The gait of the beaver is waddling 
and slow, owing to the shortness of 
its limbs and to the outward direc- 
tion which is given to its heels to 
enable its feet more efficiently to 
fulfill the function of paddles in 
swimming. The toes alone of the 
anterior feet, but the whole of the 
under surface of the sole in the pos- 
terior, are applied to the ground in 
walking. 

The awkwardness of its appear- 
ance in this action is, moreover, 
heightened by the clumsiness of its 
figure and by the difficulty which it 
seems to experience in dragging after 
it its cumbrous tail generally trailing 
upon the ground, though sometimes 
it is slightly curved upward, and is 
occasionally moved in a direction 
from side to side. In the water, 
however, this member becomes high- 
ly useful, both as a paddle and a 
rudder, to urge it onward and to dir- 
ect it in its course. A mature beaver 
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weighs from 40 to 60 pounds and its 
life is from 15 to 20 years. 

The animal prefers the northern 
side of the stream for the advantage 
of the sun, and, when possible, takes 
the bank of an island rather than 
that of the mainland, as it affords 
greater security from attacks. In 
this selection however, its instinct 
frequently misleads it, as it has been 
known to build in situations where it 
has been unable to procure food, and 
where it has, consequently, perished 
from starvation. 

The enforced restriction for years 
placed upon the beaver really is a 
conservation of a natural resource of 
the province which will mean a pro- 
fitable investment if the privilege of 
hunting be used wisely when it is 
granted. 
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The department for game _ pro- 
tection reports that the closing of the. 
season the last four years has multi- 
plied the beaver, notwithstanding 
the illegal raids made upon them at 
times by law-breakers. It must be 
said in fairness to the regular hunters 
and trappers in the north that they 
are free from the stigma of breaking 
the law, of hunting game out of sea- 
son; for they are the men who know 
best the future value of protecting 
the game before it becomes extinct. 

The wapiti is another game animal 
protected by the provincial law. 
From roaming in winter herds of 
tens of thousands it has diminished 
until infrequently found in the north 
country only. It is a big, heavy, 
majestic species of the red dear type, 
grey on the back, blackish below. 

A very interesting question in 
regard to the relative value of forests 
and sheep grazing was raised in the 
evidence taken a few years ago by a 
committee of the British Board of 
Agriculture to inquire into British 
Forestry. The increase in popula- 
tion makes the question of its future 
support one of vital importance, 
and the relative value of the different 
uses of land in their ability to support 
population is a valuable index as to 
the direction in which development 
of the use of land should be directed. 

From the evidence of _ several 
witnesses and that obtained at pre- 
vious investigations it was deter- 
mined that it took from one to six 
acres of the land usually employed 
for sheep grazing in Scotland to 
support one sheep and the committee 
was of the opinion that five acres 
would be about the average. The 
land used for sheep grazing is high, 
broken land and some of it is swampy 
and unproductive of feed. The 
number of sheep which one shepherd 
could look after was considered as 
about 500, so that for the stock 
necessary to the support of one 
shepherd and his family 2500 acres 
would be required. 

On the other hand, the evidence 
brought out in regard to the number 

of people supported by a forest on 
such lands showed that 100 acres of 
forest would be the average per man 
employed, so that the 2500 acres 
required to support one shepherd 
and his family would support 25 
woodmen and their families. 

This is a comparison of the two 
uses of the land in a country where 
each is most highly developed, and 
shows their final relative possibili- 
ties as supporters of population on 
lands that are rough and elevated. 

The first flat oil can made in the 
world is that put on the market by the 
3 in One Oil Co., 55 New Street, New 
York. One of the largest can man- 
ufacturers experimented for one year 
making this can which is 3% inches 
high, 21% inches wide, 1 inch thick, 
flat, and slips easily into any hunter’s, 
mechanic’s or autoist’s hip pocket. 
It also fits any woman’s sewing 
machine or typewriter drawer. Its 
detachable, self sealing spout makes 
it so that it cannot leak. The can 
contains 31% ounces of 3 in One and 
retails for 25c. The user of this can 
gets 14 oz. more oil than in the 25c 
large bottle—and he gets a novel 
and practical can besides, both for 
his quarter. 
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Obsolete Weapons. 
By A LOVER OF GUNS. 

HEN a person looks back upon 
\WV the weapons of, say, forty or 

fifty years ago, and compares 
them with the rifles and other arms 
of to-day, he can form some idea of 
the advances made in fire-arm man- 
ufacture. 

The weapons most popular in their 
day were, perhaps, the Sharpe, Bal- 
lard, Maynard, Remington—single 
shot, old style,—Henry—forerunner 
of the Winchester, and many other 
similar rifles, considered in their day 
marvels of the gun-maker’s art but 
now thought of as “‘defuncts”’ so to 
speak, and used only by the survivors 
of the old time hunter type of sports- 
man. 

As regards revolvers, the Colt and 
Smith and Wesson, as of old, turn out 
the best and most favored weapons of 
their kind on the modern revolver 
market. Many of the old time models 
such as the world famous Cap and 
Ballrevolver of heavy octagon barrel 
and massive frame and walnut stock 
are forever laid on the shelf and will 
be made no more, the more the pity 
for surely no more perfect revolver 
was ever made than the’ Civil War 
Colt model. 

Perhaps the weapon dearest to the 
heart of the old plainsman was the 
Single Shot Sharpe, known as “‘Old 
Reliable’’and which truly lived up 
to its name, for never in the hour of 
the Indian attack or border raid did 
it fail its proud owner, and as a re- 
ward it has passed forever from 
common -use and is seen no more, 
having been superseded by the more 
modern type of rifle such as the 
Hotchkiss, ete., ete. 

The Henry rifle was also used to a 
great extent in its day but owing to 
the extremely light charge of powder 
and lead was not always sure of deal- 
ing the death wound to the fierce 
grizzly and other large game. It had a 
good sale when onthe market however. 
The Ballard, the “gun of accuracy” 
was the choice of the plainsman who 
desired a particularly accurate arm 

‘the old timer. 

and enjoyed great popularity until 
its time came. 

Comparing arms of the old type 
such as the Sharpe, Ballard, and 
Henry with the most modern rifle of 
the present day, say, the 280 Ross, 
I should say that the advantage as 
regards beauty certainly lies with 

As regards accuracy 
these old weapons were in their time 
looked upon as marvels but we must 
not lose sight of the fact that that 
was fifty years ago and to-day is 1913. 
At any rate many fine rifles have 
passed into oblivion and been sup- 
planted by newer, and presumably 
better makes. Where in time past 
could be heard the roar of the Snyd- 
er or Enfield, the “‘ping”’ of the high 
power now disturbs the solitudes of 
the woods and timber lands where 
lurk the creatures of the wild. 

The choice of a rifle is a question 
over which every sportsman has 
pondered more or less deeply, know- 
ing it to be a subject which is not to 
be lightly passed over. In these 
days, however, when splendid rifles 
such as those made by the Win- 
chester, Marlin, Savage and Reming- 
ton companies are at our command in 
all the different models, we should 
have no trouble in making a choice 
My own sporting rifle, purchased 
some months ago, is a Hopkins and 
Allen single shot, falling breech- 
block lever action arm,the same as the 
famous Winchester and now obsolete 
Sharpe. It has a °“23°> *ottasgemer 
barrel equipped with Rocky Moun- 
tain rear and bead front sights and 
the rifling is done on a new principle, 
namely an “increase twist.” — It is 
chambered for the 32 short and long 
rim fire cartridges. It is also equip- 
ped with automatic shell ejector and 
its lever action is quick and positive. 

I have had my share of shotguns 
and have done with them for good as 
I wish an arm to be used at longer 
ranges than forty and sixty yards. 
The automatic shotgun and pump 
gun as made by several of the Ameri- 
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The Safety Tread takes orders from 

the brakes gets busy and brings the car 

up standing. The first bar to touch 

the street pushes the ooze out of the 

way, and keeps it away while the other 
bars get a good hold on the clean 

spot under the tire. 
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that makes the 
brake effective 

pends upon the co-operation between 

your brakes and the treads on your tires. 

No matter how good your brakes are you don’t 
stop if the treads on your tires don’t respond by 
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your car is equipped with 

‘All the ‘brakes’ are with you” when 
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Goodrich Quality, Goodrich Unit Con- 

struction and Goodrich Tough Tread— 

only more of it. It delivers mileage 

in Goodrich heaping measure. 

100 branches and service stations and innumerable dealers everywhere can 

now supply you with this new Safety Tread, in any size and to fit any rim. 

The B. F. Goodrich Co., Akron, 0). Largest in the World. 
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can firms should, in my opinion, be 
prohibited and a market refused 
them in this country as they greatly 
promote wanton slaughter. I, my- 
self, would rather own a Manton 
muzzle loader than a shotgun of this 
type. 

The old discussion of “‘small bore” 
versus ‘‘large bore’’ has to a great 
extent been superseded by the more 
modern question of “‘which is the 
more durable and effective, the bolt 
rifle, lever or automatic?’ As to 
speed there is no doubt that the 
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automatic stands first but as to the 
other two questions let the reader 
decide for himself. I cannot see why 
everyone is “‘bolt’’ crazy, because 
the bolt was originally only an 
European makeshift. As it is adopt- 
ed by nearly all civilized powers, 
however, as the standard military 
arm, it must have its good points. 

The United States Springfield =| 
new model, is much behind the Ross 
in point of appearance and it remains 
to be seen which is ahead in durabil- 
ity and general effectiveness. 

An Alberta Landmark. 
AUGUST WOLF. 

RS. Arthur Murphy, (Janey 
Canuck), president of the 
Women’s Canadian Club of 

Edmonton, Alta., is at the head of a 
movement to bring before the pro- 
vincial legislature, which will meet 
in Edmonton in the spring, the 
desirability of taking immediate 
steps to preserve for the people the 
buildings known as Fort Edmonton, 
formerly owned and occupied by 
factors and traders of the Hudson’s 
Bay Company, organized in 1670. | 

These buildings have been used by 
the department of public works of 
Alberta for storage and office pur- 
poses, “but now,’? Mrs. Murphy 
says, “that the parliament buildings 
costing $1,500,000, have been com- 
pleted and opened there no longer 
exists any valid reason why the fort 
should not be restored and kept as a 
memorial of the days when it was 
known as ‘the last house of the 
world’.”’ 

The original fort was owned by the 
North West Fur Company, and was 
built in the latter part of the eight- 
eenth century by J. Hughes, M. 
Shaw, and J. McDonald, of Garth. 
It was known as Fort des Prairies 
and sometimes as Hughes Fort, in 
1805. | Later, it was called Fort 
Augustus. There is no authentic 
record of the exact date when the 
Hudson’s Bay Company built its 

fort in Edmonton, but it is known the 
company had one as early as 1805, 
for in that year it was taken in charge 
by Donald McDonald. It was a 
small and comparatively unimport- 
ant post at this time, for the main 
post of the Hudson’s Bay Company 
was at Dogrump Port, near St. Paul 
de Metis. 

These two companies were amal- 
gamated in 1821. At this period, the 
Hudson’s Bay Company fort was in 
charge of M. Bird, who named the 
new post Fort Edmonton after his 
birthplace in England. Mr. Bird 
was retired from service and the new 
fort placed in the charge of John 
Rowand, a native of Quebec, as- 
sociated with the North West Fur 
Company, who built the house 
known as ‘“‘Rowand’s Folly,” so 
named because it consisted of three 
storeys. This was the first sky- 
scraper of the province of Alberta. 
Rowand died in Edmonton. He was 
the factor of the post and on his 
deathbed commanded that his bones 
be interred in Quebec. It may in- 
terest the curious to know that his 
order was carried out to the letter, 
the flesh being removed from the 
bones by the process of boiling. 

Rowand’s successors as chief fac- 
tors were, in turn, Messrs. Sinclair, 
Christie, Swanson and _ Hardisty. 
‘*Rowand’s Folly”? was razed in 1874 
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by chief Factor Hardisty. who built 
what became known as the “Big 
House.” This residence was de- 
stroyed by fire ten years ago. 
Many notable men visited the 

post at Fort Edmonton from time to 
time, one of the most interesting 
being Captain Palliser, who was sent 
out in 1856 by the British govern- 
ment to study the conditions in 
Western Canada with a view to con- 
sidering its possibility as a home for 
white people. 

Mrs. Murphy’s plan is to either 
have the decayed logs replaced or to 
rebuild the structure in the same 
manner and in the same dimensions 
using wherever possible the original 
materials. The massive timbers in 
the old assembly hall, which were 
whipsawn and hewn with broad axes, 
are still in good condition. The 
clamps and bolts which fastened the 
shutters to the windows and the 
ponderous locks and keys, which 

weigh a pound each, are yet in the 
building. The cellar, where the 
honorable company of gentlemen 
adventurers stored their wines, is 
still preserved and the brick powder 
house was until recently used by the 
government as a rabbit-hutch. 

‘““In requesting the legislature to 
reserve these buildings,’ Mrs. Mur- 
phy said, “‘we need feel no diffidence 
nor offer any apology. The fort is 
provincial property and as citizens 
of Alberta we look to our representa- 
tives to see that it is preserved, and 
if necessary, properly restored. 

““We have come a long way since 
then but the remains of the old fort 
we have with us still, and I believe 
the members of the legislature and 
people in general will agree with me 
that its history is of sufficient in- 
terest and value to be preserved as a 
central land-mark of the capital city 
of the province of Alberta. 

An Ontario Fox Farmer. 

Twenty . years; ago; Mrs Too: 
Borrowman of Wyoming first con- 
ceived the idea of raising silver grey 
foxes. In his business as a fur dealer 
he saw the possibilities in breeding 
fur bearing animals and after long 
thought he finally secured, at great 
expense, two pairs of “‘silver-greys,”’ 
which had been dug out of their den 
when they were puppies. The his- 
tory of Mr. Borrowman’s success is a 
story of pluck and perseverance. 

“IT spent thousands of dollars”’ 
said Mr. Borrowman, “‘before I achiev- 
ed results. Twelve years passed be- 
fore I came upon the secret of success- 
ful fox raising and during all that time 
my neighbors laughed at me, said I 
was ‘a fool with more money than 
brains,’ and other things, not of a 
complimentary nature. Now they 
no longer make remarks of this kind. 

‘““My trouble was in placing too 
many foxes together. I used to have 
two pairs in the same pen. The 
females are very jealous of each other 

and if given a chance will destroy 
their young. In order to conceal the 
little ones, the mother foxes bury 
them in the ground. They do this 
with the best of intentions but of 
course the puppies smother. 

“The first year I tried putting each 
pair by themselves, I got nine puppies 
and I have been raising them ever 
since. 

At the time when Mr. Borrowman’s 
stock consisted of three pairs of foxes 
a Wyoming paper stated that his 
farm had netted him at the close of 
the season, ten thousand dollars in 
cash. Mr. Borrowman’s stock now 
consists of ten pairs of foxes and at 
the present time foxes which formerly 
sold for $1,000 now bring from seven 
to ten thousand dollars. 
advanced prices, it can readily be 
seen, that Mr. Borrowman’s farm 
represents a large amount of money. 
Associated with him in this industry 
are his two sons, Messrs. G. L. and 
E. J. Borrowman. 

At these . 
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A Muskoka Deer Hunt. 
ByeR] WwW. ARDS 

H-E Fall. -of- -19—found the 
T writer engaged in school-teach- 

ing in the wilds of Stephenson 
Township, Muskoka. Inspired by 
the marvellous stories recorded in 
Rop AND Gun, to say nothing of the 
worthy ambition to prove myself a 
sport by slaying a mighty buck, pre- 
parations were made on the first 
Friday evening in November, (Satur- 
day, of course, being my only chance) 
for a “‘whale of a hunt”’ the next day. 
Though Stephenson is comparatively 
an ‘old’ township, and is bisected 
by the G. T. R. running from Toronto 
to North Bay, the country is too un- 
productive to be thickly settled. 
Consequently, deer are fairly plenti- 
ful; indeed residents in the village 
had seen different ones the previous 
week so our hopes were not altogether 
without foundation, especially as 
George, the young man with whom 
I boarded, knew the woods well, and 
had considerable experience in hunt- 
ing. 

Matters were very encouraging 
Friday night. That afternoon it 
began to snow in large soft flakes. 
As we had no dogs, this would make 
it easy to locate the deer. About 
midnight, however, the sky cleared 
with a lowering temperature, so that 
it was impossible to move without 
considerable noise. 

However, we set out at daybreak. 
After crossing the farm which ran 
away north into the woods, we came 
to the banks of a gully down which 
ran a creek. We followed this for 
about half a mile when we came to a 
track not more than two or three 
hours’ old. It crossed the creek and 
led us up to the top of a small rocky 
knoll, then into a thick but small 
swamp to the north. We at once 
separated, George going to the east, 
while I followed the trail straight 
through. Ahead of us was a large 
fallow, while to the north was a tiny 
swamp-bordered lake. East of that 
again ran the Muskoka Road. <A 
favourite run-way lay around the 

end of the lake, then north-east 
across the road. We hurried down, 
one on each side of the lake, but 
found that, instead of following their 
run-way, he had gone straight east 
and crossed the Road farther down. 
However ‘Hope springs eternal’’ 
and we followed. He was now in a 
huge fallow, overgrown in the most 
part with berry bushes and small 
poplars. A mile ahead of us lay the 
track beyond which was an immense 
hard-wood bush. George hurried 
around to the south and took his 
stand near the track on the edge of a 
gully, while I went straight through 
the fallow toward him. Being new to 
the game, I was beginning to get sick 
of the silly wandering around from 
one place to another with so far never 
a glimpse of hide nor hair of the 
brute. However, I plodded on to 
within a short distance of the track. 
Here the deer had started to run, at 
the same time circling away from the 
track. I ran down to George who by 
this time was nearly frozen, the wind 
being very keen. Hearing what the 
deer had done, we decided to give it 
up as a bad job. Going home, how- 
ever, we noticed that he had not gone 
far to the west but had circled the 
hill, so decided to try once more, and 
separated, one going each way round 
this hill. Just ahead of me was a 
small patch of perhaps four acres, 
quite clear of underbrush. 

The deer was waiting on the edge 
of this clearing, but owing to the 
noise I made in the snow, was half 
way across it before I saw him. Often 
had I pictured to myself the instant, 
when I would see a deer in action; 
how easily the 32.40 would swing into 
action and proceed to punch holes 
just behind the shoulder. But alas! 
I found the graceful flip of that snow- 
white tail was hypnotic in its effect, 
and calmly watched it fade away into 
the distant landscape, without mov- 
ing a finger. 

Then I woke up. Not being ac- 
customed to swear, thoughts of sui- 
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cide frolicked through my humiliated 
mind. I had just decided that death 
in the electric chair would be easier 
than by a rifle bullet, when four shots 
rang out in the direction George had 
taken. I turned to run down where 
he was, then turned back again a 
little quicker. The deer was coming 
right back through the clearing. 

Buck-fever was over,—I mean, as 
I had a good look at him the other 
time, this time meant business. After 
the third shot, I had the satisfaction 
of seeing him pitch forward on his 
head then settle down in a heap. One 
of the first two shots passed through 
his flank, low down; the third hit his 
neck, breaking it and severing sev- 
eral large arteries. He was a fine 
buck, tipping the scales at 214 
pounds. 

The Fundy Fox 

BOUT a quarter of a mile from 
A the main road at Renforth, near 

St. John; -N.- B15 adlanse “en- 
closure shut from the gaze of curious 
people by a high wooden wall, on the 
top of which is an effective protection 
of barbed wire. This is the fox ranch 
of the Provincial Fox Company, 
Limited, which is operated by local 
men, and is the first to be in existence 
in the vicinity of St. John. 

The company is engaged in raising 
foxes for breeding purposes. At the 
present time it is more profitable to 
raise the foxes for that purpose than 
for the sale of the pelts. The value of 
a pair of blue foxes at the current 
market price is $1,000, and many 
ranchers are confining their opera- 
tions to that branch of the industry. 
On the October London, England, 
market the pelt of the blue fox, No. 
1 quality, is quoted at from $80 to 
$122, while No. 2 sells at from $82 
to $97. Itis not anticipated that the 
market for breeding blue foxes will 
be exhausted for several years, but 
when that happens the breeders will 
turn to the raising of them for the 
value of the skins, the demand for 
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In a few minutes, George ran over 
the hill. While waiting for him, I 
had thought up a lot of sarcastic 
things about fellows that couldn't 
shoot,and proceeded to give him the 
full benefit of them. As he came 
nearer, it is a question which of us 
was more surprised, he to see the deer, 
or I to see a beauty of a fox that he 
held up. Mutual explanations fol- 
lowed. It came out that he had not 
seen the deer at all, and had it not 
been for the fox giving him an excuse 
to shoot, we would surely have 
missed him, as just there, the brush 
was too thick to allow one to see far 
ahead. 

As it was, we carried them home 
between us. Somehow or other, it 
wasn’t very hard to confess about 
that—well, I guess it was buck-fever. 

Company Ranch. 

which will always maintain on ac- 
count of the attractiveness of the fur 
as an article of woman’s dress. 

The minds of breeders up to the 
present time have been obsessed by 
the immense prices which black or 
silver foxes have obtained, and they 
have paid little attention to the breed- 
ing of the blue fox. 

The litter of the blue fox amounts 
to between eight and twelve. The 
blue becomes domesticated readily, 
and is strong in constitution. The 
huge sums of money which must be 
laid out in commencing a black fox 
ranch practically precludes any but 
capitalists from engaging in it, as the 
market price for a pair of first class 
black foxes amounts at the present 
value to from $12,000 to $30,000, 
which makes the price and the hazard 
too much for the average man to 
handle. 

The value of both classes of foxes 
has been advancing rapidly during 
the last year or two, as may be im- 
agined when in 1909-1910 the price 
ruling for a pair of black foxes was 
$1,500 to $2,000, and the blue fox 
breeders are also anticipating a great 
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advance in the prices of their stock. 
As a result of the enormous profits 

that have been made of late by the 
people of Prince Edward Island many 
have been encouraged to throw in 
their lot with the fox breeders, and in 
New Brunswick, and Nova Scotia, as 
well as the Island there are ranches 
starting up. The Provincial Fox 
Company has already sold the greater 
part of next year’s litter, and some of 
them have been booked by parties 
in New Brunswick, who intend to 
share in the huge profits that have 
hitherto attended those who have 
embarked in the industry. 

Alaska is the home of the blue foxes, 
and it is only a short time ago since 
the Provincial Fox Company _ re- 
ceived a large consignment from 
there, all of which arrived safely and 
seemed no worse for their long jour- 
ney. 

The animals are kept in an en- 
closure which is surrounded by a 
high palisade with barbed wire on 
top to protect the foxes from the 
encroachments of dogs, or any other 
animals or humans that may be 
prowling around. This enclosure is 
325ft .square, and is divided into 120 
pens, which are separated from each 
other by wire netting, and each of 
which contains a_ kennel, which 
houses the pair of foxes occupying 
each pen. 

On the ranch the natural condi- 
tions under which the foxes live in 
their wild state have been imitated as 
closely as possible, and the ground is 
irregular, strewn with boulders, and 
in each pen there are several trees. 
The kennels are arranged to resemble 
the lair of the wild animal, which 
usually sleeps in a hollow log or 
burrow. The entrance to the kennel 
consists of a tunnel, six or eight feet 
long, with an elbow in the centre, the 
object of the angle being to keep out 
the light. In the inside of the kennel 
there is a second compartment, the 
nest, in which the foxes sleep, and 
which is completely dark. In the 
walls of both kennel and nest there is 
an air space, with the wood well 
lined, making a comfortable and 
warm abode for the little creatures, 
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and one that much resembles their 
natural burrow. 

The male usually stays on the top 
of the kennel guarding the female 
from any visitor, and several of the 
male foxes were on guard until the 
stranger came near, when they quick- 
ly scuttled into their sleeping quart- 
ers. 

Two cents a day feeds each fox, 
and their diet, which is watched very 
carefully by. the keeper, consists for 
the most part of condensed milk, 
which is free from any tubercular 
contagion, and bread. This is what 
they are most partial to. Among 
other articles of food they receive are 
cornmeal, meat of various kinds, fish, 
and for a tid bit on occasion, rabbits 
and game. 

In feeding the foxes the keeper 
must keep a wary eye on them as the 
stronger in nearly every case knocks 
the weaker away from the food, 
leaving his or her own, for the pur- 
pose of stealing both, and as they are 
on what is known as a starvation diet 
at present, they need constant watch- 
ing, that all of them may get a fair 
share of the food. So little trouble 
do the foxes give that one man may 
look after from fifty to 100, depend- 
ing on the conditions in which they 
are kept. 

The foxes are exceedingly shy and 
susceptible to changing conditions. 
They are afraid of strangers and will 
leave their food when a_ stranger 
comes near. Bright, nervous, furtive 
little creatures they are, their eyes 
glancing here and there all the while 
one is watching them. They have 
not yet lost the fear of the wild, 
where there are enemies in every 
direction. The fur of the blue fox is 
peculiarly attractive. It is of a blue 
black color, almost slatey, of very 
fine texture, and not unlike that of a 
cat in appearance, but of course, not 
in color and finer. At this time of 
year they are shedding their coats 
and getting the long winter hair. 
Part of their present coat comes out’ 
within a week or two to make place 
for their beautiful coat of blue-black. 
Their coats are in the most attractive 
condition in January or February. 
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While they are not altogether 
delicate the utmost care and know- 
ledge must be exercised to keep them 
in good condition, and very little 
serves to throw them out. In the 
breeding season which takes place in 
January no one is admitted to the 
enclosure but the keeper, who enters 
as seldom as possible. As a mistake 
costs a few hundred dollars in the 
value of a fox the greatest care is 
taken to avoid anything that would 
affect them adversely. ‘Those at the 
Renforth ranch are all in first class 
condition, as their plump bodies in- 
dicate, and their fur is in a glossy 
condition, reflecting the state of 
health. 

They are attended by a veterinary 
surgeon, Dr. Simmon, who _ looks 
after their health with as much care 
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as milady’s physician does after hers, 
and should any become ill they are 
prescribed for with equal care. 

They are much like dogs in their 
habits, and while they will not bark 
in the presence of strangers they give 
vent to queer little yelps which the 
keeper informs the visitors start in 
the early morning and are kept up 
until they are fed. For such little 
things they seem strangely vicious 
and savage, but this is impotent, as 
they disappear in a few quick move- 
ments when the stranger ventures ~ 
too near the pen. 

Altogether they are much better 
off than when they were in Alaska 
scratching for a living, and have 
house, warmth, good food, care— 
everything but—liberty. 

Work and Play 

By ELBERT HUBBARD. 
The people who can do big work 

are always those who have the ability 
to play. 
_When we play, we equalize our 

circulation and keep our nerves from 
getting on the outside of our clothes. 

If you haven’t a good circulation, 
you haven’t a good digestion; and if 
you haven’t a good digestion, you 
are an awful tax on the patience of 
your friends. If you haven’t a good 
digestion, don’t feel sorry for your- 
self, feel sorry for the people who 
have to live with you. 

And when you play, go where the 
a'r is charged with ozone, where the 
granite of the hills gets into your 
blood and the purr of the pines lulls 
you to rest. 

Canada is the Winter play ground 
of the North American Continent. 
Health and healing are in the vibrant 
air. 

If you want to know more about 
the Winter Play grounds of Canada, 
wr'te to the Grand Trunk Folks for 
literature, which will be sent free. 
All the Grand Trunk Family from 
President to Section man believe in 
and practice courtesy. They are 

public servants. This vast highway 
of steel is dedicated to the people. 
Canada invites both the summer and 
Winter pleasure seeker. 

The great men of the world have 
come from somewhere between the 
42nd and the 45th parallel. Go ask 
Adam Smith, Thomas Carlyle, And- 
rew Carnegie, James J. Hill, Wilfred 
Laurier, Robert Louis, the Well 
Beloved, Bobbie Burns and a few 
others I might name. 

Intellect is energy, and when you 
play, go where you get energyplus. 
Breathe it in, drink it in, absorb it 
and thank me for having called your 
attention to the Grand Trunk Rail- 
way System, the line that reaches 
the Play grounds of the North Ameri- 
can Continent. 

“Jay Enn’’writes us as _ follows 
regarding the story entitled ‘“‘A Still 
Hunt in New Brunswick,” which 
appeared in our December issue: 

I enjoyed March’s “Still Hunt in 
New Brunswick”’ in your December 
number all the more because it was 
not new to me. My friend Jack, 
otherwise Mr. P.——- related frag- 
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ments of the story on his return from 
_the trip, but Jack is shy and but 

little given to autobiography; how- 
ever, in November, a couple of years 
later, Dave, the old Prowler, dropped 
into our camp on Trouser one night, 
where his brother Jack had me in 
charge, and there I heard the self- 
same narrative. Of course I was in- 
terested, as the principles are friends 
of mine. 

While Mr. P. was doing his 
marathons with Prowler, some of his 
friends took advantage of his absence 
and successfully urged his appoint- 
ment as Game Commissioner of 
Pennsylvania. He was forced to 
accept the office and has since ac- 
complished wonders in_ restocking 
and protecting our game, and further 
he has become well known as an 
author through his collaboration on 
*“ Camp Fires in the Canadian Rock- 
ies,” and “‘Camp Fires on Desert 
and Lava,’ as well as for his own 
story of “Hunting the Jaguar.” I 
heard the first tale of Jack’s endur- 

The hunting scene in the Canadian 
Rockies, used as our February cover 

cut, is typical of the territory which 

is being opened up by the Grand 

Trunk Pacific, a descriptive account 

of which appears in this issue under 
the caption: “Two Pioneer Trips 
Through a Pleasure Ground of To- 
Morrow.”’ 

Six guns were confiscated and about 
a dozen persons warned for Sunday 
shooting by Chief Hamilton and Game 
Warden Loveday, of Ottawa in Oc- 
tober last. The offenders were out 
duck shooting on Sunday on Lake 
Deschenes. 

Deer have become so numerous at 
Rondeau Park, Ont., that the Gov- 
ernment officials decided to dispose 
of quite a large number of them. 
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ance nearly twenty years ago. He 
was younger then, but still I am 
afraid: to, ivouch. for “its “accunaeye 
however, it is typical: 

A party had journeyed to the 
mountains for a December fox hunt. 
The ground was covered with snow 
when the hounds were turned loose | 
the next morning. They were soon 
in full cry after an old red fellow of 
the kind that doesn’t know when to 
stop. They followed him all day, 
but in the afternoon the men began 
to straggle back to the hotel. Night 
came, and all had reported except 
Jack and the owner of the hounds 
who had kept on, hoping to get near 
enough to call his dogs off. About 
nine o'clock the dog owner staggered 
in nearly frozen, and in answer to 
anxious inquiries for Jack said: 
‘“Don’t know; I saw him on the sky 
line just at dusk as he went over the 
top of Saw Ridge. He had no clothes 
on ‘‘cept:his shoes, and he was leadin’ 
the hounds by fifty yards.” 

The National Motor Boat Show 

which is to be held in the Arena, in 

Montreal, on March 25th to April 

Ist next, it is predicted will be the 

greatest exhibition of its kind ever 

held in Canada and the equal in 

quality of the New York Show. 
Four months before the opening of 
the exhibition every single inch of 

space on the main floor had been con- 

tracted for. This would indicate 

that the big makers of motor boats 
look upon Montreal as a centre for 
this sport. A new feature of this 
year’s exhibition will be a gallery 
which is to be constructed all round 

the Arena. On this will be exhibited 
the various displays of the sporting 
goods people and the accessories of 

the motor boat business. Motor 

boat enthusiasts can rest assured 

that the exhibition at Montreal will 
be a first class one. 
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VERY Auto owner is vitally interested inthe subject vf where to keep his machine. The most 
: convenient place is on your own property in aprivate garage, the architecture of which is in keep- 
ing with your house. 

a This large 158 page book is the only one of its kind snd shows a standard _ collection of 
New, Original and Artistic designs for up-to-date Private and Public Garages adapted to Frame, Brick, 
Stone, Cement, Stucco, or Concrete Construction, together with Estimates of Cost. 
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are shown by perspective views and floor plans giving dimensions, etc. Also remarks on GARAGE 
CO.STRUCIION, explaining the advantages of each form of construction and giving details about 
the manner of erection, selection of materials, hints on supervision, etc., etc. 

There is also an extensive chapter on GARAGE EQUIPMENT and ACCESSORIES in which is 
described the construction aid operation of turn tables; gasoline storage and pumping: oil cabinets: 
constructing a repair bench and tool cabinets: lockers: rules to prevent freezing of water in cylinders, 
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It is just the book to give you important points and ideas if you are about to build a garage. Its 
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Up-to-date TAXIDERMY In All Its Branches 
You should choose your Taxidermist as 

carefully as you do your hunting grounds. 

Don’t be satisfied with a “fairly good job” 

when you can get “AN ARTISTIC PIECE OF 

WORK” from me of which you will always be 

proud. 

Send me your specimens to mount. We 

are always in a position to personally handle 

all work promptly. My show and work 

rooms cover 2,800 square feet of floorspace, 

and is the largest and best equipped build- 

ing used for this business in Canada 

“Dixon Quality” mounting is an absolute 

guarantee of the highest grade of work at 

Moose Head mounted by Edwin Dizon very reasonable prices 

All Game Heads are individually modelled true to their original size and 
appearance by the best and most lasting moth-proof methods known to-day. 

For Sale—Correctly mounted large moose, elk, caribou, mountain sheep, goat, 
antelope and deer heads. Write for full measurements and prices, f.o.b. your own 
town, on approval. 

Unionville is 20 miles from Toronto, Ont.. on the Midland R.R. good trans- 
portation. Come and see my collection and m2thods of Taxidermy any time. 

Instructions for skinning and saving specimens, shipping tags, etc., upo> request 

References—W . J. Taylor, Limited, publisher of *‘Rod and Gun,” sportsmen’‘and Deer Head mounted by 
hunters everywhere in Canada, U.S.A., Englani aal Germany Edwin Dixon 

EDWIN DIXON, Ontario's Leading Taxidermist, UNIONVILLE, ONT. 
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HESPELER GUN CLUB’S BIG SHOOT. 

The Hespeler Gun Club’s first day shoot of 
the two-day event passed off without a single 
hitch, there being a good list of shooters 
present, and some remarkable scores were 
made. Some of the crack shots of Western 
Ontario took part in the contest. Although 
the weather was none too bright, the shoot 
was said to be the best ever held in Hespeler. 
Nelson Long of Hamilton captured the J. 
Wayper silver trophy by making the largest 
score of the day, securing 135 out of a possible 
150. J. L. Jennings of Toronto came second 
with a score of 134 and George Beattie third 
with 133. The shoot was hotly contested all 
the way through. 

Following is a complete list of the marks- 
men and their scores: 

Je os Jennings—l5, 4 Se 4 th leeds 
14, 15, 11—134. 

Geo. Beattie—15, 12, 13, 11, 15, 12, 12, 15 
LH ls —— 133: 

Fue Way 12.) 1A AS 2) 12s 13k. st. 
BS —SAUPAL 

Jaeques—d: oe 9,015) 135A 2, 1, 
7 luliGs 

WN. Lone—13; J3n13, 14,,13512..14, 13, 15 
15). 

Ja Way per— lice i2eal So lss 4 2S ede tas 
11, 12—124. 

Summerhayes—13, 14, 
12, 12, 13—125. 

LO, 4S 4 Sty 

OFS» .Gutcliii—lOm tn 125 ibs ib, 142 ae 
13, 9—110. 

Geo. Sachs—9, 11, 13, 14, 12, 14, 10, 11, 
10, 8—112. 

E. W. Burnett—13, 12, 12, 12, 13, 11, 10, 
Steele —— 1-0): 

lok SECNE—=NOS Oh), PA 7e aa 
H. Smith—9, 10—19. 
W. Pickering—6, 8, 7, 8, 9—38. 
J. Liersch—9, 12, 12, 12—45. 
R. Forbes—9—49. 
R. Johnson—12, 10, 14, 14—50. 

Live birds took the place of the blue rock 
clay birds on the second day of the shoot and 
many more shooters were present than on the 
opening day. The feature of the shooting at 
the live birds was the winning of Commercial 
Hotel Cup, donated by H. Sachs, by Roland 
Day of London, who got 19 birds out of a 
possible 22. The weather was ideal for shoot- 
ing and considerable keen competition was 
the order of the big day’s shooting. The 
Tobin gun shoot was held over until Christ- 
mas. 

Following are the scores made by the 

various shooters: 

Birds 1 

R. Day 19 
INGE OMG astro acvnchays Wa 
J. Stroud iy 
ee ard ony sree 7 
Ge Stroud Sees ce sor 16 
Fee Owan ane eee 13. 
Avs CTO O liteersas athe 13 
EBeamiteeenothetss 12 
JE Wan perieann eo 16 
ES EUGD eee rice: 16 
APE Willsonmesne ts 16 
Je Jenmingseisee ee 16 
Lig JAYCO ESS 6 5 
W. H. Dumart...... . 
HideiSeagnainsces qare 

WAKA M KN ROO O OOO Ud dt41~100 00000 © ANWRUK HM OX NUNWROPRARRAM DORE WHWo O RBNWWWWWH WORWOHNOMOMUOMORNWRAWwon 

— J 

H. W. Hunsbury... 10 
Fe Smnirthy 4444s. es al 
Ge Sachse ras coe 10 
(Gusekcumetzns 4 oe ee {3 
CRSachse eee 4 
H. Sachs 5 
Johnson 8 
He Col yt eee. Pee 7 
Sinclairwes.5 ae eee 6. 
Mitchell Seen 4 
Palmnerko ae 1 

The last shoot of the season was held on 
Christmas afternoon at the Gun Club’s flats 
and a number of gun-men took part in the 
sport, and a large crowd of spectators closely 
watched the contest. Joseph Wayper, having 
secured the largest number of birds, got the 
handsome $60 Tobin gun which was the main 
object of the shooting. The scores were as. 
follows at 50 birds: 

J cs Waly pen. 006.09 2s AT 
Geo; :Sachsie-s.......0%. on os See ys 
E. W., Burnett. =... =. = eee 32 
Ee Srohkirk.(; . 03...) 22 eee 30 
Vie Washburn. 222.008. hole eee 26 
Ha Smith. 0 ee ee Pap 
RivBorbesten.ch cin ee eee Sih 
Je Aierseh 6:2 254. Ee A 33 
Je Mctelland.) fe eee By 
HisSachsy cs Gene | Ac ok ee eee 27 
Re JOhnsoni nck cee eelhetae tee 25 
Ge “Briech i) a ae ee Oe ee 105) 

The weather was fine but windy and the 
score made by J. Cline of Hamilton of 24-25 
was a record on those grounds with the dark 
back-ground of pines. 
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A WORLD’S RECORD TARGET 

Composite target, actual size, of 200 shots fired by 

G. W. Chesley in ten different matches in the Inter- 
Club Series of 1911-12. Score 1990 out of 2000,—The 
World’s Record. Made with Winchester .22 Long Rifle 
‘*Tesmok’’ Cartridges and a Winchester Musket. 

F you go in for indoor target shooting with rifle or pistol, of | 

I course you want toexcel. To do so you must use uniform, 

dependable ammunition. Some makes of cartridges are 

as variable as the weather. Some shots go high, some go low, 

and some don’t go at all. Foraccuracy and all around satisfaction, 

you can bank on 

WINCHESTER 
Rifle and Pistol Cartridges 

In all kinds of competition they continue to excel. They are made by people 

who have learned in making firearms many fine points about cartridges that 

could be learned in no other way. No matter what the make or style of your 

favorite arm is, you can bring out its possiblities to the fullest degree by using 

Winchester make of cartridges. Dealers 

everywhere sell them, and a trial will 

convince you that it is worth 

while to insist upon having 

THE BRAND 
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DUNDAS GUN CLUB SHOOTS. 

The regular Christmas shoot of the Dundas 

Gun Club was keenly contested at the new 

grounds in the Driving Park. Besides the 

usual list of prizes, a handsome gun Case, 

offered by the Dominion Cartridge Co., was 

shot for and won by Mr. Geo. Halliday. A 

number of the shooters also shot the first half 

of the Tankard competition, a fifty bird race 

for the season’s championship. 

The following are the scores made:— 

Shot at Breke 

en Cline: ao siete ees ee 45 38 

Geo. Hallidays. ee eee 35 24 

BSE: Oliman::. eee ee 60 45 

Marshall Raspberry........- 35 26 

IDE 1U, (Sy Warne nileiaVlossces o ee 55 38 

Wiis Wiallettic se ere ee sie 35 Pali 

GC WeeSealevat ices see ee 60 47 

Mitt EtAneGSes ee eee aD 22 

ROPE Onsee - eee e ay ae 65 43 

WimenOuUSeGeMs4). ee eee ae ea oD Pil 

GliftoncdeVialletttesssete = cena 39 23 

innedsBilbbyerc- oe ocean cera 65 39 

NWines Wc Gira Ulnie 2a nas cisscastes sy oct 35 19 

Berticlousedenseess esos cee oO 35 

Meee Donaldsomee sss ee- one Das 13 
Ae Ne ATS tee, hu: pe Natens eee 50 Pail 

He Wicbawehlines?.. caps ieet pe. 8 25 11 
INEM INOLCOMMIs ss. mietngee hese ste Her 25 11 
REE lene Ak as eons Dc EDO 8 
[Dc] By. ZANE a en: eer seeks 15 cathy 
eeleawSOMn aire at: ish s eee 20 4 
Ree Willette. <3: back omecrer: 20 9 

The Club held their final shoot for the 
Tankard Trophy, prizes and challenge medal 
competition on New Year’s Day. The wea- 
ther was fine and there was no wind and the 
attendance was good. Mr. Geo. Halliday of 
Hamilton was the winner of the silver Tank- 
ard, his score being 40x50. Mr. Marshall 
Raspberry won the silver challenge medal 
and A. E. Lyons won the sweepstake with a 
straight score. 

The scores were as follows :— 

Shot at Broke. 

Geomballidayenrwaen eee (0 AO 
ee Ge MOMS ee ies hi 2ps. nn nee eek OU 38 
Marshall Raspberry......-...2...50 38 
‘Clie. AW SGI RG ots Saree) 38 
RGCmist Dyeeceta tse cave on chien eae OU) 37 
Dye auckland seas see OO. 36 
Feophee@lamams. tees. ee oo eae OO) 34 
BR eLLOUSCUeII.. tee ¢ee eee DU) 34 
WWieViellettrewye ee Me ea 50) 34 
(Gra Wall etter... than.comt ce) 34 
Pe GMMR AS: ose. . ue at nr be ee) 28 
WG OUSEGEMEN Ww: 22 ciht eee kee oO 26 
olf, TEA NING IVES). = 5 eae eee eet, 26 
ACE DoOnaldsones> se soe ee OO 21 
Fa ee ea SOLU Cz oremenee. oc 5, 0 oe oem vis) 50 

+Non member. 

The competition for the silver medal was 
very keen and numerous ties had to be shot 
off before the prize was finally won by M. 
Aaspberry. 

ST. HUBERT NEW YEAR’S 

TOURNAMENT. 

Under ideal weather conditions, except that 

the light was rather trying at times owing to 

the reflection of the bright sun from the snow, 

St. Hubert Gun Club held their annual New 

Year’s tournament at their grounds at West- 

boro yesterday. The meeting was well at- 

tended, and the different events were keenly 

contested. Mr. Blyth Beattie captured the 

special prize, five dollars gold, donated by E. 

G. White, of the DuPont Powder Co., for 

high average for the day, and also won the 

leather gun case, donated by Nobels Explo- 

sives, Ltd., as prize for competition in which 

competitors used ammunition loaded with 
their Empire or Ballistite powders. 

Merchandize prizes were awarded as_se- 
lected by competitors according to their 
standing in the aggregate for the day, A. W. 
Throop taking second place, and J. B. Bunn 
third. A very interesting and closely con- 
tested team shoot took place between teams 
of ten men, each captained by Mr. Beattie, 
and Mr. Throop, Beattie’s team winning by 
one bird. The prize for this event was a case 
of shells donated by the club. The members 
desire to thank the following members and 
firms for their donations to the prize list:—B. 
-Beattie, Marble’s axe; R. A. Sibbitt, flask; 
E. G. White, five dollars gold; F. A. Heney, 
five dollars gold; C. J. Booth, five dollars gold; 
W. C. Little, pair shoes; J. B. Bunn, pipe; W. 
Forbes, case wine; Ketchum and Co., Auto- 
Strop razor; Brading Brewing Co., case ale; 
Mackenzie and Co., coat sweater; Saml. Law- 
son, hat; W. F. Garland, M. P., box cigars; 
J. E. Wilmot, Ottawa, Wine Vaults, and 
Major and Soubliere. The following are the 
results :— 

Event 1—Sweepstake, 15 Birds. 

E. G. White pro. 15, A. W. Throop 14, W. 
L. Cameron 14, B. Beattie 13, J. B. Bunn 13, 
Geo. Easdale 13, C. Scott 13, G. B. Greene 13, 
W. J. Corby 13, C. Bethune 12, W. C. Little 
12, Dr. Black 11, Wm. Forbes 11, Dr. Smith 
11, R. A. Sibbitt 11, W. Williams 10, A. W. 
Greene 9, G. R. White 7. 

Event 2—Sweepstake, 15 Birds. 

E. G. White pro: 14, Dr Black 4a We 
Williams 13, J. B. Bunn 13, Dr. Smith 13, 
R. A. Sibbitt 13, G. B. Greene 13, A. W. 
Throop 12,°B. Beattie 12, W. J. Corby 12, 
Geo. Easdale 11, C. Bethume 10, C. Scott 10, 
W. C. Little 10, W. Forbes 9, W. L. Corby 9, 
G. R. White 9, W. C. Little 8. 

Event 3—High Gun, 15 Birds. 

W. L. Cameron 15, C. Bethune 14, B, 
Beattie 13, Dr. Smith 13, G. B. Greene 13, 
E. G. White pro. 12, W. J. Corby 12, A. W. 
Throop 11, J. B. Bunn 11, G. Easdale 11, 
W. C. Little 11, Dr. Black-9, F. A. Heney 9, 
G. R. White 9, A. W. Greene 8, W. Williams. 
8, R. A. Sibbitt 7, Wm. Forbes 6. 
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AMMUNITION 

ALWAYS RELIABLE 

ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED 
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Event 4—Sweepstake, 15 Birds. 

E. G. White pro. 14, Dr. Black 14, W. Wil- 
liams 13, B. Beattie 13, J. B. Bunn 13, Geo. 
Easdale 13, W. C. Little 13, A. W. Throop 12, 
G. B. Greene 12, W. J. Corby 12, C. Bethune 
11, R. A. Sibbitt 11, G. R. White 10, C. Scott 
10, W. Cameron 10, Dr. Smith 10, W. Forbes 
9, A. W. Greene 7, F. A. Heney 9. 

Event 5—Competition for Gun Case. 

B. Beattie 14, E. G. White pro. 13, G. B. 
Greene 13, J. B. Bunn 12, G. Easdale 12, C. 
Scott 12, Dr. Smith 12, F. A. Heney 12, A. W. 
Throop 11, R. A. Sibbitt 11, Dr. Black 10, 
W. Forbes 10, A. W. Greene 10, W. Williams 
9, C. Bethune 9, W. Cameron 9, W. Little 9. 

Event 6—Sweepstake, 15 Birds. 

A. W. Throop 15, F. A. Heney 15, B. Beattie 
14, -W.. Cameron 13, Dr. Smiths, EG 
White pro. 12, Dr. Black 12, J.B. Bunn 12, G. 
Easdale 12, R. A. Sibbitt 12, W. C. Little 12, 
C. Bethune 11, G. B. Greene 11, W. J. Corby 
11, W. Williams 9, A. W. Greene 9, W. Forbes 
8, G. R. White 6. 

Event 7—Sweepstake, 15 Birds. 

Dr. Black 14, G. Easdale 14, E. G. White 
13; A. We @hroep 13; Ws Cameron 135 Dr: 
Srna, Weis dio 1B5 IBiouaiy NAS IE. VANS Snloloniety 112 
G. B. Greene 12, F. A. Heney 12, B. Beattie 
Die, Scott We wees bitlie lie Dionnentas 
A. W. Greene 10, W. Williams 8, W. Forbes 
8, Geo. White 7, C. Bethune 7, W. J. Corby 6. 

Event 8.—Sweepstake, 15 Birds. 

B. Beattie 15, Dr. Seager 13, J. Bunn 13, 
W. Forbes 13, W. Cameron 13, C. Scott 12, 
W.. C. Little 13, W. J. Corby 13, J. Dionne 13, 
A. W. Throop 12, F. Heney 12, Dr. Pinard 11, 
A. W. Greene 11, E. C. White 10, W. Wil- 
liams 10, G. Easdale 10, D. Smith 10, G. B. 
Greene 10, G. R. White 8, C. Bethune 8. 

Event 9. 10 Pairs, ‘“‘Doubles.”’ 

B. Beattie 15, R. A. Sibbitt 15, E. G. White 
pro. 14, W. J. Corby 14, G. Easdale 14, G. B. 
Greene 12, A. W. Throop 11, Dr. Black 11, J. 
B. Harkin 11, W. Forbes 11, Dr. Smith 11, 
J. Dionne 11, Dr. Pinard 10, A. W. Greene 9. 
F. A. Heney 8. ° ° 

TORONTO DOINGS 

Stanley Gun Club Shoot 

The Stanley Gun Club was favored with 
ideal weather on December 14th, and some ex- 
cellent shooting was done by some of the 
members. <A few of last year’s beginners are 
regularly breaking 22 and 23 out of 25 while 
some of this season’s beginners are averaging 
about fifty per cent. In one event of four 
targets four participators broke ten while the 
fifth broke seven. 

The scores for the afternoon were as fol- 
ows: 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

Name Shot at Broke. 

Normant2: eee cet eee 140 114 
SlEVGNS Seven. cos ces oo eee ee Ale) 102 
G<Schelbé-c x5... eee 115 85 
Marsha 0. eee, aera em ae el) 5) 96 
Banda a ae ae ee eee eee 105 93 
FLO Wardigos sw... ee ee 105 86 
ELOMSUONIE: ees ee ae 100 65 
Fdnilninie see aes See ee 80 75 
Albert... he ny 
Ely econ 265 60 
In yeescciere es cee Aras ere 65 54 
EWEN Ore ne er tee 55 31 
Flo garthe nas ater es ccpenace 50 41 
Sheppards. war cuss att, eae 50 30 
BISCke hee se we he 35 22 
BSS cherbe wea ae: tae. oe nk ee 19 
BVolkimStea ton teat Meee ete ee oe 15 
Scales teen heme te ee eee eee 14 ° 
INUURSGsh532 oe ee ees Da) 9 
WW @lls att. Geico ees ok sraeaae beet 15 11 

On Saturday, December 28th, the club 
spent a very enjoyable afternoon. There was 
a strong wind blowing across the traps, but 
nevertheless there were some very good scores 
made. G. M. Dunk gave a very good account 
of himself, breaking 93 out of 100. Ely was 
also in form, making a 25 straight. 

Following are the scores:— 

Shot at. Broke. 

IN Garcia eM cnet ce ee a(S) 85 
OR Aer ecg t ek Sat hee ee Pe 100 93 
Renton sinters ee oe ee 100 89 
INO TMT eet ee es ee ee ON 100 8&6 
WiIaITi eae. eire me ee 100 71 
di ees ee ere eee ee ee 75 64 
Gs Schelbete.cj eee bea ie 75 58 
mshtannieses: so. > sae ee 15 54 
Houston. 2:30 eee 1 51 
Meee a Serre (0) 57 
Douglasic-d..s\: 2. choca 37 
Hogarth.) 22S. 2688 Gee 50 42 
Fes Cheb ects <i. 25 no eee) 40 
Wen ViCks. ..5. wc. 2 36 
Sawdon ite.tcs es ato 35 PT 
Goldring:s:.... : 55 snark oo 14 
Dewey: 5...) anc leer ae 25 13 

On New Year’s afternoon the Stanley Gun 
Club held a fowl shoot which was a record- 
breaker. The largest crowd of the season 
was present and there were lots of turkeys, 
geese and chickens, and good scores with 
keen competition. 

The following were the scores made on the 
club grounds on Saturday afternoon Jan. 4th. 

Shot at Broke. 

JOMMUNGS: secv.cee oo eioe ee LO. 117 
Mil airs eet at oto cn ence Tee ne eee 105 
Stevens... Pee) 99 
Dunks eos ee ee ae 110 99 
Scheibe: 22 Seaton oc aod 83 
INOTMAn ace eee Oe 95 81 
Lundy..... Mer Pa wean 2 She ee: 75 60 
Ely. ee ee ee ee) 56 
Sockettsxe.4.)c8e Jac eee ee 33 
Imohanteas Any see epee ene 50 28 
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ET SS ERE UW EM ES A AESEES As este She Ss uke izAgeeh kb aes Pi gs AP 
- yo ae AS ae ‘ 
es le os SPE SE 

IN THE HANDS OF 

MRS.E.B.BELKNAP 
{| The best known amateur lady shot in 
the East. 

‘| Wife of an eminent physician who seems 
- think open air exercise better than 
pills. 

SBE SOMO Se ae ERE lca 
(Ay RES EEN AE Fat + 2 TL 

my No. 4 Ithaca best of all.” be 

or sweetheart shooting 
and watch the roses 

come to her 
cheeks. 

> 

) | Feather-weight guns especially for ladies 

Beautiful catalog —FREE 

This score was made by the “OLD RELIABLE” PARKER GUN in the*hands of 
Bill Crosby— again demonstrating to the shooters of the world that the PARKER GUN 
makes the highest scores. 

The above mentioned score won for the PARKER GUN and Mr. Crosby the Pro- 
fessional Season’s Average for the year 1912 and was completed at the Post Season Tour- 

nament, Cincinnati. O., 
Oct. 15 to 18, 1912. The 
PARKER GUN also 
won the Amateur Aver- 
age for the tournament. 
Buy an “OLD RELE 
ABLE” PARKER GUN 
and improve your scores 

Send to-day for illustrated Catalogue 

It is FREE 

PARKER BROS., Meriden, Conn. 
N. Y. Salesrooms, 32 Warren St. 

1952 ex 2000 or .976 per cent. 

(a) 

{ Mrs. Belknap writes, ‘‘Have had ke 
three other makes of guns and find | | — 

§ Start your wife, daughter _ |— 

Eighteen grades guns—$17.75 net to $400 list] | 

X 13 ITHACA,N.Y. | . 

es 

y 
) 

Tihacolted| 
HA 
\) 
be ee 
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Wewevicse a seine tes ee 50 a ) Wil 

Halford rs tech ote 9k ode a eRe ae, ae Ob: P30 

BaOles toe ince eae 45 £B 32 

Fog amtlie snes ces a eee 3D &e| 27 

Tienibacle cece ee ee f7| 26 

Sheppak@se.dce- <.) nore eeree 2a) 15) 

JNilbyaidacoosbana © nb bros Db gO Hn 4c 

Toronto Gun Club 

F. L. Summerhayes won the live pigeon 

championship of the Toronto Gun Club on 

New Year’s Day, killing a total of 26 out of 

30 birds. J. A. McKenzie tied at 25, but lost 

the shoot-off, killing four to his opponent's 

five. Summerhayes killed his last fifteen 

birds without a miss. R. E. Tinning acted as 

referee. 

Balmy Beach Shoot 

The scores at a recent weekly shoot of the 

Balmy Beach Gun Club were as follows :— 

Singles. Doubles. 

Shot at. Kill. Shot at. Kill. 

Pay Upoothessaet ai 20D 31 20 15 

ASME OOLMe econ” 9 

IN. IME 1BYonaVGleesanoces 6 6 a0 9 

Np GOULC: cpsncke che hee 5) ue 

“ Hepa Sess. aa aia ea 20 9 

AWG EL, Citlet. estan on ee 20 7 

CoD pee cee 00 A8 AO 21 

| UG [SL EVa py ett Mave meat Bh 20 8 

TP Elodasonsd. ot» MeO LA to ine an 

Ibs deb Shes = ae 2 a pee be! 20 14 

AW dst) Joel poe see 2 70 60 20 9 

A. E. Millington...... 75 «61 2D) WG 

Montizambett..........-30 2.6 Ge aut 

Oy, ies IMIG Wheccrs ah LO Sil 20 10 

ID Vic Galwee weenie) 34 20, 9 

Bimeleone ee ico sce: 10 il 20 5 

ARS 2c oct eA P88 DO 112 

I Ce SHAR Skee ft OO 31 20 11 

SiGe Dhompsotps.201420 all = a 

Je ISL, Anan ol ercanace oes OD 26 20 6 

Cugewatsone:-..2. 245-2530 iy2 

Dr. Ten Eyck.........25 21 

FPS tims OMe. tea tote 2 10 5 

On December 28th the scores were :— 

Singles Doubles. 

Shot at. Kill. Shot at. Kill. 

Mexand ey ene Lo 36 
Ch ARS INURE bb 65.0 0 AE 20 es * 
Pe JeeBoothes eno Dee 20, 11 
TERS IBXOVONU NES encs 5 aoa oeD 30 a4 AS 
INS WAL ABYONAVG| accuse oe aD Bil a urs 
Wena Giitlenssss eee iae 54 20 6 
[AUTRO NAIR, Giesinccon ca a oc een IG 7 roe Si 
FAICOMS, aE ieeaee eect ee) 7 £ ne 
WW NoRaliliNgstorrad opae 280 76 20 8 
Montizambett...........45 30 Sir ae 
Slee yalvlic Graves cenaenrhe 15 30 ve a 
©: BeaeMicGawe se on B28 20 8) 
Pingles-peaeee su. <0 my, “Ps a 
W. Seageria: -teuace os CON AS 
i ACES Wawice eee ee mene o). 10 6 

Je Ge Shawnee: ete Ome ws ae 
C.uS. Watson’=....> 2 Ose 20 4 
M. J. Tarpey.:sse4es ta ee ae 6 
Ten: Hyckis.3.02 Oe Oe 
W. Trimblesinjac 24 21 OO 

At the Balmy Beach Gun Club shoot on 
New Year’s morning, first prize in the 25- 
bird event was won by W. Joselin, with a 
straight 25 killed. P. J. Boothe and J. E. 
Murphy also won prizes in the same event. - 
There was a good turnout of shooters, and the 
morning was pleasantly spent. 

The scores :— 
Singles Doubles. 

Shot at. Kill. Shot at. Kill. 

Boothe Jase a. oc sro ie ioe sr 
Boothe! Jeo Sain PA PAV 
Binckes Wee Ace see eee 0 mamnles 
Cascike eee 6 10 4 
Craig A, -Bh.c.ccacee: See bee 10 3 
BondsAge Vinee ae Dy) nh) ay Rs 
Empringham\.. . 522. -- 5D: 46 20 6 
Hillary Has. ees OD ee 20 9 
Hodasonvl- F.. sana. 0ee ele ¥ 7 
TOS Weossssctos co hee oO SS ep 
TG WIS SEe aaa eee DAR 10 Fe B¢ 
Lowery MDisss..s is. oo OD eee 10 5 
eyOnderba Wicttserc Ol Be Se 
Murphy; diseliisccan.. +400 ee oe a 
Montizambertt...........55 36 10 3 
INTUTSE Sede LO 4 10 4 
Shaadi Arsen Seas 45 40 10 3 
Slrawaie Gasscseecie On 10 i 
ShieppanG ieee pie 10 3 
AKO MAL eevee deme services ees 45 31 ne one 
\WWreresom {Ci Sioshessnels oo 3 OD 37 ie “+ 
Wellstone a0) ee eee 10 2 
Syaniulny (Gymnas vaso aca. A e = 

Balmy Beach Gun Club held their usual 
weekly shoot Saturday, January 4th. The 
weather was bad for shooting, but some good 
scores were made. Joselin won the spoon for 
the best 25. Shooting from 18 yards he 
killed 23. 

The scores :— 

Singles Doubles. 

Shot at. Kill. Shot at. Kill. 

AMlexandenes.. sn eee OM 
Jas. Boothes.).ceseeoome 22 ei = 
P. Jc Boothe. eee ee 14 9 
As Ee) Craigs sc) eae eee ee a3 
Empringhiaine-::.s.-eee Ay 0) 14 3 
EF. 1 SRox tae ee, sae eee AQ. 17 
Rok Hodgson... easal0 5 Wee Siu 
PUroOnsh ewes cue 10 9 14 3 
Li iebillary. 22a OO 24 ANS) 
Joselin.nk eee 90 76 14 7 
Miontizambertureco nti : 
O. E. McGaw.... by AKO) 20 6 
TADaMic Gaweon se aiey es! 
Wie Séagerk atten se AN 31D 
Je El eltriloleveccssso8 Soe eee <a 
C2SaWralsonee eee 26 15) aa ee 

a, eee oe 
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BEST 

BOOKS 
PUBLISHED 

for 

Automobilists 

and 

Motorcyclists 
Eight Complete and 

Distinct Works 

Irrespective of price, the following publications 
are the greatest valuesof their kind on the market 

Works are almost indispensible to:— 
OWNERS, STUDENTS, OPERATORS 
BUILDERS, SALESMEN, OR REPAIRMEN 

Buy one or all:— 
In the complete series there are 350 pages of 

Text, 1000}Illustrations and 24 full page charts. 

While technical, ure written in simple language. Practi- 
cal and convenient works of reference. Used as part of 
Standard Courses at leading Automobile Schools in the 
United States. Approved and recommended by many of 
the leading American motor car makers and their agents. 
This recommendation is a guarentee of the educational 
value of these works. 

THE A.B.C. OF MOTOR CAR OPERATION 

THE A.B.C. OF INTERNAL COMBUSTION 
ENGINE, MAINTENANCE AND REPAIRS.... 25c 

THE A.B.C. OF MAGNETO IGNITIONSYSTEMS 15c 

THE A B.C. OF CARBURETOR CONSTRUCTION, 
MAINTENANCE AND REPAIR ............... 20c 

THE A.B.C. OF BATTERY IGNITION SYSTEMS, 25c 

THE A.B.C. OF MOTOR CAR CHASSIS, 
MAINTENANCE AND REPAIR ...... en See 

MAINTENANCE AND REPAIR OF MOTOR 
“Site, SUEUR ee aS Akos Boe ae OCR ae ara 25c¢ 

LIGHTING THE MOTOR CAR BY ELECTRI- 
RENE ts Ais cov are is Siw 2 Fase Saas ald Dave's a it 

THE A.B.C. OF AERIAL NAVIGATION, 
A WORK THAT IS UP-TO-DATE ..............50c 

(In This Book the Engineering! Science as ap- 
plied to Construction of Aerial Craft and the 
Essential Principals Governing} Aviators are 
Summarized. ) 

ADDREsS ALL ORDERS TO:— 

WJ. TAYLOR, Ltd. 
Book Dept. 

Woodstock, Ontario, Canada 

468s North Eighteenth St. 

The Fastest 

Trigger is on the 

“The Finest Gun in the World” 

VERY FOX GUN is made as if 
the FOX reputation and future 
success depended upon that par- 

ticulargun. Although the 20 POINTS 
OF FOX SUPERIORITY are found 
in all FOX Guns, each and every gun 
is individually treated in its manu- 
facture. It is a unit. And in its 
individuality it is different from 
any other gun that was ever 
made.. It is this individual treat- 
ment that helps to make the FOX the 
finest gun inthe world, and enables us 
to GUARANTEE FF 
every gun that bears 
the ‘‘Fox Proof’’ Mark. 

Ask Your Dealer to Show 

You the Fex 
If you are interested in guns you should 

know what the 20 POINTS OF FOX SUPER- 
IORITY are. Ask yourdealer. if he cannot 
supply the FOX Gun write us, giving his name, 
and we will immediately forward catalog of all 
our guns and give the "20 Reasons Why”’ the 
FOX 1s the best Gun in the world. 

Cae 
oe 2 LPS 7 

COMPANY 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
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COBOURG GUN CLUB 

Christmas Shoot 

The handicap shoot of the Cobourg Gun 

Club was held on Christmas afternoon and 

good scoring was done, due to favorable wea- 

ther. Prizes were donated by W. L. Allen & 

Co., Jackson & Clarke, P. McCallum & Sons, 

Messrs. Yorke, Hamilton and Armour. The 

successful ones were Messrs. Throop, Hamil- 

ton, MacNachtan, Vivian, Armour, Pringle, 

Bolster and McCallum. The three columns 

of figures represent shot at, broke and per 

centage. 

The scores made were:— 

PIs G10) 0 see Cara well Seu aerert eas 50 38) 78 

]SiehiTu OS ae Sea mots o erase oe 100 el 77 

ALT ctr sce snes helene PAD 19 76 

IMISGVOINIAVEl NaI aasoo et o's 0 oc 100 75 HD 

PAIN OUI oe cei ese ee ee 100 We 72 

(pp a ie eS 25 7 68 

PrNGles a ee Ti) 48 64 

Growther-cre S250) 32 64 

Bolsters ntsc tae ore 50 29 58 

Wie @alliime seach. eter aU 29 58 

Jiacksome soe oo ee OU 29 58 

Pe Growther...ccoe es 300 26 BD, 

PGAi One Se te ere a neo 13 52 

WieGullouch,..08 9.28 45--- 20 11 44 

BEAMSVILLE GUN CLUB 
Opening Shoot. 

Following are the scores made at the 

Beamsville Gun Club live bird practice on 

December 7th:— 
Shot at. Broke 

Ele Wis Elunsberiyce atyaciels alton: - 10 8 
jo YAtaahaeiacie heres eae a oo tedoe ae 10 9 
CuPridhonimes ere once 10 i 
QE a oe eae Bey pees eet (0) 6 
bl Calpe dere cade are tack LO 6 
er Gerrit nek. wel. ese berss eae 10 8 

Live Birds Rise 30 yards 

Shot at Killed Out of bounds 

SRiisseee ese oO 8 
jo ZAMIMermManee. eon 9 1 
H. W. Hunsberry...8 7 1 
C. Prudhomme......8 6 1 
DD: Konkleseeees -25 5 
ee Caliper cere sce 2. SOO 1 
A. McGregor......... ES ia/ 
Ace NViGGrecor, Ji. -.10ee 1 
Be MOnI@ tance) 00 4 1 
Dr. Stallwood........2 1 

GUN CLUB’S SHOOT 
AT JORDAN STATION 
NEW YEAR’S DAY. 

The Winchester, Gun Club held its annual 
New Year’s shoot on their gun club grounds 
Wednesday afternoon, January first. There 
was the usual large crowd of shooters in at- 
tendance and as the weather conditions were 
ideal the scores made were unusually high. 
The club is developing some young shooters 

who will take a lot of beating in the contest 

for the gun case donated by the Dominion 

Cartridge Company. This contest started on 

Saturday, Jan. 11th, and will be a handicap 

affair. The New Year’s Day scores were:— 

Shot at Hit 

JEG Wig Rls Yanai. 5 o¢.ou ea gfe ale oc 80 TA 

M. Honsberger:-t t,o 2a a 0 54 
Ee Culp. e 9) a ee ee oe eee 50 39 
Pe Campbell ee. eae: sae onto 50 30 

fH SUT eS ee ee A A 1 aoa ol) 33 

ARK Wismebcws > oreo (eat AO 21 

Ke Meclntees ccs Se eee ew 19 

FUP oultensskccea, oa: Pee 7 

J. JONES. cs. tee ee 2 as oar ee 30 17 

Wise aly Sete Set Ee eee 30 12 

Cline eas... SU. Oe nee eer 20, 19 

O. Fisher.. 20 16 

ME VONeS Soe on aoe ne eee 20 13 

CDA. a So Sic ates cee 20 10 

AY Awd sste Las. Sone ee eee 10 

AG BISHO Dis tee cet enc cee rere ere 20 10 

LD. Heckad0nex.c3..@e 6 oe cee ee 8 

Pi Honsberset-c.....o fete ee ee 10 5 

Wie Wallkins®? 5) ac, ota tee ee 10 Ey 
Ge Sinithivt 7 Soke SS See races 10 4 
Cr OliVeR? > Se oo eee 10 4 
ElOod SinS 2 as cele ane Seer 10 3 
AGW staat. oscncs Suelo cere 10 3 

€PRINGWOOD GUN CLUB 

New Year’s Day Shoot 

Spence was high man at the annual New 
wean Day shoot of the Springwood Gun 

ub. 

The light was very bad owing to a heavy fog 
and the shooters fell down as the scores will 
show.- However, all enjoyed the shoot as the 
prize winners were uncertain until the last 
squad were through. The club gave some 
handsome prizes which were won in the fol- 
lowing order, ties being decided by draw: P. 
Spence, Day, F.Brown, Davis, Parker, Webb, 
Gibson, Brock, Nevills, J. Brown. 

The scores at 25 targets in each event were: 

B. Hdcp. Score Hdcp. Total. 

Parken eee eee 4 DS) fe? 20 45 
Jondanheee eae! 4 18 Qo. 22540 
Dayne eee 4 oy 1 Dor AiE 
Fred Brown... 20 5 25 3). Dir 
Ee Gibsoneaaee 16 8 24 6 20 44 
Wiebe ee eal 4 21 6G 9 2384s 
Brockescseer sn ell 8 19 12") shea 
Rossin. Lee 4 21 6 18 39 
Blackburn,H.S.19 8 25 4 LEA 
A IBINON AN os go 12 4 16 11 25 41 
SHINS e as toes 6 16 7 23 1 25e4AS 
Danis: sscccesto ede 8 22. 11 Aas 
Blackburn,A.S 14 4 18 9 22 40 
Mattison...... 16 5 21 if 16°37 
INGEN AI Go ssacec.5 co Ss 4 17 10) 25a 

The Dupont sliding handitap was used and 
gave much satisfaction. 

—_— 
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FACING BIG GAME 

YOU NEED A 

ROSS RIFLE 
Experience in the field has proven 

that testing ground experiments were 

right, and that no rifle will “anchor” 

the heaviest game as effectively as the 

“Ross”. Its low trajectory makes sight- 

ing easy, and its rapid straight pull ac- 

tion enables a second, third or more 

shots to be fired in rapid sequence. 
280 Calibre 

High Velocity --. 
The “Ross” 280 High Velocity 

sells at $70 and is the best of all sport- 

ing weapons, but any “Ross” model can 

Cy . 

be relied upon for accuracy and range. 

Prices from $25.00 and upwards. 

Illustrated Catalogue sent on request. 

ROSS RIFLE CO. 
QUEBEC, - - - CANADA 
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GALT RIFLE AND GUN CLUB 

NEW YEAR’S SHOOTS. 

On New Year’s Day, three shoots were held 

bv the Galt Rifle and Gun Club at their 

ranges below the Waterworks station, for 

clav birds, live pigeons and a rifle shoot. In 

the clav bird event a large number of nimrods 

took part and some good scores were made. 

In the live pigeon feature some good sport 

was enjoyed and Messrs. G. and W. Clark 

made some fine records, each getting seven- 

teen birds out of 18. In the rifle shoot there 

was accurate work. The possible score was 

fifty and W. Marshall and A. E. Dunn both 

scored 44. On the toss up, Mr. Dunn won. 

E. Clark was third. The prizes were, first, 

a pair of gold cuff links; second, a pipe, and 

third, a knife. The following were the scores 

of the three events. 

Clay Bird Shoot. 
Shot at Broke 

Woiarshiallc...0.c24 ce ost a oseO. 80 

WitPrckering...0 ts see + or lOO 60 

XS MD MNES e, atta. 5 Re eee 12 

ele Mee base ea ae ont ee 70 51 

Wi pkcalnlessts. puts his dee cee ee 60 39 

W. Clark... 75 Sy 

Je Glanke: =. 65 44 

Be Clarkes eee SS OO 64 

IN bawleyccecrr ees 2 LOD 60 

WT COW ALLE he eee eee eee LD 43 

aeaglestecss ee es Se eon 27 

Ty  Stewante: fesse aces 6 ok pas 14 

ME COMMterc Reece eee 2 

PElouseman:. race ete ee 25 14 

INEeAblesouh... staat oe eee i). 
EteNewlandss-saeee ce eee 2il 
ROWING ee een ee eee 10 7 
Re BaSmithe roe to elo 10 

Live Pigeon Shoot 

Shot at. Killed 

Bes @ lank meets reer 18 7 
\WV Iles) NEVI 5 Betas euch aro okero aici 18 14 
WW eiGlanles: eae be 2 on ee CLS 7 
NVR AIIIESSs at seein ete esate 8 5 
PR CLATKE Se oo ae eee eee S 14 
Tete BeYoy DRS Rh ie IRR ORD a Mie Rests 5) 
Whebickern gsc. c-ac5.c.2)-2420,.,- 2L0 6 
WeeGowalse 2.0 soso 10 6 
Ee ElOuUSsemane Shr. Serre ree: 10 7 
eo leStensr brite yo hen one te sencosaek« 10 7 
N. Blain RR SPE Te tee S.A. 2D 
ARR SInitiiss esc me ce eo 4 
HB OWie ee ee te ae eo 4 

Rifle Shoot 

Possible 50 points 

| (eed MeY3) ein ee hey 2 ete ete FO og, Sg, ee 36 
1G [ead IXY = Don Caren saGo ose tenoicis cote SRC ICRD aie. IEA 
WieslViershiall Prete sir. Sey. ree 44 
Ee Clarks 40 
Ry Gla kee che eee a. Sema Me Als aa eee 39 
We Bicker aay See ee. oxen he 39 
RY eat Gy Niel Cok Sanna cee dese lc" 2g pete AE oe 37 
WiaGowan 43.0.) 204 52... ees eee 33 
EF SElouseman: 3) 7-2 2 Cee ere 31 
ACTE. “DATE osteo: ome 44 
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WOODSTOCK GUN CLUB 

A most successful shoot under the aus- 
pices of the Woodstock Gun Club was held on 
New Year’s day, a large number of the mem- 
bers taking part. The following were the 
scores made:— 

BLUE ROCKS 

Shot at. Broke 

BA Diuttonicee.. ce eee Bee 26 
ReiMiuellerte tase occ See OU 21 
De Miayirand eaewctecns ck eee eee 45 30 
J DWEbOnE Sates a ee eee 26 
Pe Minllenttte cert. 52. ak oe O 21 
Gio Walkera. ee eee 30 
GAGiddiness . oe eee OU * 40 
eee BTOOUM se = eae 30 16 

LIVE BIRDS 

Shot at Killed 

EB. Duttonsees. hoe cee ee 6 
AEE NATED RG hat Ras Rep eocene suka ocak 7 6 

St. Thomas Organization Chooses R. D. 

Emslie for President. 

‘Bob’? Emslie, known all over the North 
American continent as the dean of National 
League umpires, has been placed at the head 
of the St. Thomas Gun Club. The Club has 
been very much to the fore for the past few 
years putting on shoots that have surpassed 
anything before attempted in Canada, and 
with a man like Emslie piloting the affairs of 
the organization it promises to outdo itself. 

The annual meeting of the club was held 
at the office of Dr. Taylor on Friday evening, 
January 3rd, and was most enthusiastic. 
The officers named were as follows:— 

President, Robert D. Emslie. 
Vice-President, George S. McCall. 
Captain, Robert Coffey. 
Treasurer, Dr. R. M. Lipsey. 
Secretary,. Dr. C.. Bo Tayler 
Manager, W. J. McCance. 

Assistant Manager, E. H. Flach. 
Preliminary arrangements were made for 

the annual five days’ shoot to be held Dec. 1 
to 5 next. It will take all the months between 
now and December to prepare for this shoot. 
The club intends to spend considerable money 
on the grounds, among other things putting 
in two more traps, making six in all. The 
shoot will be about twice as large as the re- 
cent shoot. Information will be given to the 
shooters from time to time regarding the big 
event during the year. 

Within a short time a strong organization 
of Berlin gunmen will be formed. The ne- 
cessary traps have already been purchased 
and when the new organization is launched 
it will take its place, so it is predicted, in the 
front rank of provincial gun clubs. 
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ELEY 
CARTRIDCES 

SN ‘450 Revolver 

With Target =», 

“Sy Bulle. 2 > 
li you. are caver tor 
the joys of a success- 
ful hunt, remember that 
ELEY Cartridges always 

give complete satisfaction 

‘ © ay OLY Z 
Eley ‘Aquoid x 4 

A violet, waterproof, gastight ZL a . Eley 
Cartridge, loaded with a ANA Z Zw 2-in. Deep- 

specially selected Eley \ Sas Shell Gastight 
(33 or.) Smokeless Powder . CA Z i 

and lr'soz.shot. Absolutcly 49 Eley Grand Prix 

waterproof. Automatic Loaded Eley Smokeless, 
Du Pont Smokeless, 
Smokeless Diamond, 
Ballistite, Schultze, 
We€., or any’ 
other standard > 

Z » thy powder. 

Of all 

- Gunmakers. 

LONDON, 

ENGLAND. 
\GZ (CANADA) LTD. X 

| TRANSCONA. MAN. 

HH HHI) HY HY HH yy yy i) HH 
WI YU Hf MY Y // Y / 

Hi] / WH Hi} / Wii) /}/ i} if) // HH Hf / / y] 
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Geo. Beattie, who won the International 

Handicap at the St. Thomas Tournament, 

used Remington-U. M. C. steel lined shells 
throughout the shoot. 

On January 2nd, the Toronto Revolver 

Club held a weekly handicap spoon shoot at 
which the following scores resulted: 

DS Walliamsseem eee | = - 81 7—88 
‘TP White; ao eee. LOS 83 
Je ErainoOr... . oe ee ee 68 10—78 
Georse Margetts...202.-...-:. 3 73 
Be Reiner: es sees sie 72 72 
Ge Ts Barbers aes oe 58 58 

CALGARY GUN CLUB 

Following are the scores of Calgary Gun 
Club’s Annual Christmas shoot :— 

25 25 PAS, 

Wieleanem .ellessscss se aes eee) 18 23 
(overeat: (Oe IByaococnae = ot@ no Se Lt 115) 19 

For applying canvas to decks, tops 
of cabins and for covering canvas 
boats and canoes, Jeffery’s No. 7 
Black Marine Glue or waterproof 
Liquid Glue or Special Canoe Glue 
is strongly recommended. With 
Marine Glue the canvas js_water- 
proofed and _ preserved. ‘Neither 
water nor oil can penetrate it and it 
will last as long as the boat. L. W. 
Ferdinand & Co., 201 South Street, 
Boston, Mass., are importers and 
sole agents for the United States and 
Canada. Price lists and samples will 
be sent on application and mention 
of this notice in Rop AND GuN. 

An order in Council has been passed 
amending the fishery regulations of 
Ontario so as to prohibit fishing 
through the ice for maskinonge, 
black bass and speckled trout. 

Rop AND Gun acknowledges re- 
ceipt with thanks of an attractively 
printed and illustrated booklet en- 
titled “Culleds from Camp. 7.ihis 
little Christmas publication, which 
contains a number of out-door poems, 
is dedicated by its author, Dr. Max 
O. Klotz of Ottawa, to his fellow 

Rae Die Serra cece ellG 12 14 
ELuddellVArte.: 2) eels 2 24 
Dowlereot.5- eee ee eal 24 22 
Walkermce) sn cane eee 1\7/ 
IMIG ER? ID BiMssccbeng Gd ca oe ne 16 12 
BelloBred ee Vere ee Pel iP? 
W attSOTEE gr eens 2 ee et eee 
MicKayarcad: |... cere. eee 

Early in January the Ruthven Gun Club 
started a series of six shoots at 25 blue rocks 
for a gun case donated by Nobel Powder 
Company. 

A trap-shooting match took place in Zurich 
in January between Charles Fritz and John 
Truemner for a wager of $5. They had fif- 
teen birds each to work on. Fritz killed 
thirteen and Truemner twelve, giving Fritz 
the victory by one point. To continue the 
game during the winter, Mr. Fritz says he 
will put up $25 that he can shoot more 
“rocks” out of 25 than any man in the coun- 
ty. 

members of the Wa-wash-keshi Fish- 
ing and Hunting Club. 

‘“Fourteen Tales’? is the name of 
an entertaining little book from the 
pen of John Pond, editor of the 
Summerside ‘* Pioneer.’’ The volume 
was published in England during 
Mr. Pond’s sojourn in London, Eng- 
land but the scenes of the short 
stories contained in the book are laid 
in western North America, both in 
Canada and in the United States. 
The stories are told in a manner that 
deeply engrosses the reader’s atten- 
tion and sympathy. 

The Commissioners of Fisheries 
have recently received interesting 
specimens of a remarkable little fish 
never before found in Canada, al- 
though rare specimens have _ been 
caught in the United States and 
Europe. It is a small silvery fish, not 
unlike a small herring, but has two 
rows of pearl organs along the sides 
of the body. 

The fish were caught by fishermen 
on Grand Manan, and they are scien- 
tifically valuable and interesting. 

ee 
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are backed by a triple guarantee, the “Reputation” of the name, based up- 
on nearly a century’s experience in Gun making, during which time they 
have secured Highest Honors at twenty-seven International Exhibitions, 

. from the first in 1851 to the Grand Prix at St. Louis, in 1904. The “Trade 
« Mark,” an elephant, symbolizing strength and wisdom, and the “test marks” of the 
British Government Proof House. 

Greener Guns are built in the largest and most complete sporting gun factory in 
the world, under the direct supervision of members ot the firm, who are Sportsmen 
as well as Gun makers. 

Greener Guns are without a rival for hard hitting, far shooting, lasting wear, beauty 
of design, perfection of balance, and artistic finish. All the qualities that gu to make 
a perfect gun are epitomized in the “‘Greener’’. 

The Greener ‘‘Field Cup“ winning system of Choke boring guarantees a pattern of 80% of 
the charge in a 30-inch circle at 40 yards; this should be a deciding factor when you buy 
your new gun. 
Greener Guns may be cbtained from all dealers (or from our Canadian Depot). _ Illustrat- 
ed catalogue No. 30, describing thirty-eight grades, (ranging in price trom $63.00 to 
$1,000.C0,) sent free on receipt uf postal. 

W. W. GREENER, GUN_AND_RIFLE_ MAKER 
63-65 Beaver Hall Hill, MONTREAL, P.Q. Works, London and Birmingham, Eng. | 

- 

a] Err; 

~ SHOOT DUPONT SMOKELESS 
It is the Powder That Wins at the Traps 

The prevalence of Dupont Smokeless Powder ‘amongst victorious {trap-shooters is not the 

result of accidental selection. They do not handicap themselves by using powder lacking in the 

important essentials of velocity, penetration and close pattern. Dupont Smokeless is 

The Dependable Powder Cl 

for Trapshooters 3 

It is demonstrating its re- 
liability with a_ frequency . 
that proves it to be a most consistent performer In 
breaking and making records at the traps. 

Try Dupont loads this season—they will help 
your scores. 

Ask vour dealer for shells loaded with Dupont Smoke- 

less Powder. 

Let us send you Dupont Booklet 59 giving game loads and valu- 

able information to shooters. 

E. I. DU PONT DE MEMOURS POWDER CO. 

America’s Pioneer Powder Makers Wilmington, Del. 

a a ES 
ETS 



OUR MEDICINE BAG 

Some are born lucky, others make 

their luck and some have it come to 

them. The latter was the case with 

two young mep who, on Thanks- 

giving Day, went out into a field to 
engage in the plebian employment of 

picking potatoes. A fine young deer 

had already taken possession of the 

spot as a grazing ground. Needless 

to say the spirit of the hunter awoke 

in the two men and after an excil’ng 
minute or two the deer became the 
spoils of their sport. This incident 
took place near Vernon, B. C. 

There are four hundred old black 
foxes in Prince Edward Island, says 
a despatch from Oxford, N. S., which 
have a selling value of $2,000 each, 
making $800,000, while the young 
crop added last spring numbering as 
many more, readily sold for $5,000 
each andupwards, making $2,000,000. 
There is already quite brisk bidding 
for options to purchase the coming 
crop of young ones due in April, 1913 
at $6,000 each. 

Among forty live blue foxes from 
the Aleutian Islands, which arrived 
in Seattle recently, for a. breeding 
farm in Prince Edward Island, were 
a number of silver greys, which the 
owner valued at more than $100 
each. 

The United States Government is- 
sues special permits for the exporta- 
tion of these, although it is a farmer 
itself. The report of the Department 
of Commerce and Labor noted the 
sale in London of 391 blue fox skins 
shipped by the Government from the 
Pribilof Islands. 

_ As the result of a secret expedition 
from Owen Sound, J. W. Jermyn, of 
Wiarton, made a haul at Griffiths 

Island which netted in addition to a 
‘boat and nets, three hundred pounds 
of fish that he found hidden in the 
bush. In company with overseer 
McKinney, of Thornbury, they sailed 
from Owen Sound jn a tug and headed 
for Presque Isle where Mr. Jermyn 
was convinced that a gentleman he 
had previously convicted, was again 
at his old game. He was correct, for 
on his arrival there he found a boat, 
took up six nets, and hooks, and also 
a tent which the law breakers were 
using. Having madea capture there, 
the marine sleuths proceeded to 
Griffiths Island, and they again grap- 
pled for nets. They found three, and 
while these were being lifted, J. W. 
went ashore. There he found 300 
pounds of fish hidden in the bush, a 
boat at the shore, oars in it, and 
coats in it, men having no doubt 
scampered when they saw the tug 
coming. In the pockets were letters 
which completely gave away the 
names of the guilty parties. The 
round up was complete, and shows 
that if people want to do illegal fish- 
ing they had better go to some other 
places where the officers are not so 
vigilant. 

The four swans donated by King 
George to the Pinafore Park Zoo, 
St. Thomas; Ont., arrived’ ino Det 
ember, having been transported to 
this country via the “Empress of 
Britain’’ of the €. PR: Whensthe: 
local agent ,J. A. Ross, received the 
crate, he notified the mayor and R. 
J. Dunsmore, and those two gentle- 
men put in an appearance at once 
to inspect the new arrivals. Pro- 
vision had been made at the Pinafore 
Zoo for the reception of the swans 
and they were taken to their new 
home by the mayor and his assistant. 
Dr. Dunsmore christened the birds 
at the park, while his worship read 
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NEW 2" Marlin 
Hammerless Repeating Shotgun 

L033 
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- ae ee dle ERT: : : 
oa a 28, 12 gauge Marlra =\0tgun is the finest repeating gun in the 
world. It has every up-to-date feature, perfected far beyond all previous 
standards, and it has exclusive advantages not obtainable in other guns. 

Note these features: Hammerless—Solid Steel 

Breech (insi:le as well as out)—Solid Top—Side 

Ejection—Matted Barrel (as on our highest grade 

hammer guns)—Press-Button Cartridge Release 

(to remove loaded cartridges quickly from maga- 

zine without working through action)—Double 

Extractors—Take-Down Feature—Trigger and 

Hammer Safety. Price, Grade A, $22.60 

Also made in Grades B. C. D. Trap and 

Trap Special; see free circular. 

The Model 28 is a fine appearing, beautifully 
balanced gun. without any objectionable humps 
or bumps; its Solid Steel Breech (not a shell of 
wood) permits a thoroughly symmetrical gun 
without sacrificing strength or safety: it is the 
safest breech-loading shotgun ever built. 

Our free circular gives large illustration of gun 
and full description. Our complete 122-page cata- 
log of all other Lard repeating rifles and shot- 
cuns mailed for three stamps postage. 

The Marlin Firearms Co 
67 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn. 

NEW LYMAN STEM & DISC 
Having LATERAL adjustment 
interchangeable with any 

Lyman Combination Rear Sight 

No 47 

Price of New Stem and Disc - - 

** ** Sight complete with stem - 

$2.50 

4.50 

Send for Catalogue 

THE LYMAN CUN SICHT CORPORATION 

Middlefield, Conn. 

The Ideal Hand Book 
New Edition—160 Pages—Just Out. 
Shows in detail the enormous saving by hand 
loading and reloading your cartridges; factory 

.o2-40 High Power cartridges cost 
$34.20 per 1000; hand 
loaded, buying new 
primed shells, etc., 
$26.96 per 1000; re- 

loaded, only $13.46 
per 1000 (you save 
$20.74). 1000 .32-40 
smokeless S. R. fac- 

tory cartridges cost $25.20; by reloading you 
can have 1000 short range loads for $3.80. 
It pays to reload. 

The Ideal Hand Book contains full information 
regarding powders, bullets, primers and reloading 

tools for all standard rifle, pistol and shotgun am-~ 

munition, tells how to measure powders accurately, 

and gives information on everything relating to 

loading and reloading of ammunition. 

It lists hand-cast bullets; tells all about gas-check 

bullets (which take the place of metal-jacketed bul- 

lets, giving increased accuracy with less wear of 

barrel); gives tables of shotgun or smooth-bore 

gauges; round ball for shotguns; tables of velocity, 

penetration, etc.; twists in rifling in rifle barrels 

made by the various arms companies; tells how_to 

find the twist in any rifle barrel; tables reducing 

drams to grains, tables of powders, primers, etc. 

160 pages of information every shooter needs; sent 

free to any shooter for three stamps postage by 

The Marlin Firearms Co. 
67 WILLOW STREET, NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
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a chapter from “Wild Animals I 

Have Known.” The ceremony was 

completed when the mayor presented 

the birds with the freedom of their 

park quarters, and expressed his best 

wishes for their future. Official 

Photographer J. H. Hopkins then 
took a snapshot of the arrivals. 

At the close of the big game season 
in New Brunswick, Lt. Col. Loggie, 
Deputy Surveyor-General announced 
that the receipts from game licenses 
for the past fiscal year had amounted 
to over $51,000 thus making a new 
record for receipts from this source. 
The big increase from $43,000 the 
previous year, which was the record 
up to, that time, is accounted for 
more by the returns which were re- 
ceived at the Crown Land Depart- 
ment in the last month of the big 
game season of 1911 and after the 
books for that fiscal year had closed 
than by the sale of licenses this year. 

Presidential election year in the 
United States is always an off year 
for hunting by non-residents in New 
Brunswick and this year the effect 
of the election in the United States 
was as pronounced as ever. Another 
factor which contributed to make 
the number of non-resident sports- 
men smaller than usual was the wet 
season which put the woods in poor 
shape for hunting. 

One day in December as Mr Jas. 
Humphrey of Lindsay, Ont., and 
two of his sons were crossing the 
woods they came across a large bear 
and two cubs who were denned up 
for the winter in a deep hollow under 
atree. Though taken by surprise Mr. 
Humphrey fired and_ killed’ the 
mother bear and one cub, but the 
other escaped. As _ bearskins are 
worth considerable money Mr. Hum- 
phrey was well suited with his after- 
noon’s work. 

Quite a commotion occurred one 
Saturday evening, in November, in 
Bryson, P.Q. J. J. Connaghan, the 
head teacher of the Separate school, 
went out for a hunt. While in the 
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bush night came on and he lost his 
way. Despairing of being able to re- 
turn home he resolved to make the 
best he could of the circumstances, 
and lighted a fire near where he sat 
to protect himself from the severity 
of a cold November night. After a 
few hours of rest he was suddenly 
awakened by the sound of a wild 
snort close by. Then his dog com- 
menced to jump and run towards 
him with his hair standing up and 
bristling on his back. It was nothing 
else but the visit of a fat bear in quest 
of prey, but apparently no harm was 
meant, for the young professor re- 
turned the next morning safe and 
sound. Certain of the townsmen 
had been up most of the night ringing 
the church bell, firing shots and 
searching in vain for the lost nimrod. 

A number of prominent business 
men of Pickering, Ont., who are also 
sportsmen and always ready to shoul- 
der their guns whenever there is a 
possibility of securing game, heard 
a rumor some weeks ago that there 
were foxes in the vicinity of the vil- 
lage. No time was lost in donning 
their hunting clothes and in securing 
an adequate supply of ammunition. 
They made an early start the follow- 
ing morning and after tramping for 
some time came to a hole in the 
ground, which their experienced eyes 
told them was the home of a fox. 
One of the party who had an in- 
timate knowledge of drugs took from 
his pocket a mysterious concoction 
which he thrust. down the hole. The 
party then moved back some dis- 
tance to await developments. In a 
very short time a beautiful black 
‘fox’? with long hair and a neat 
stripe down its back appeared at the 
surface accompanied by a very strong 
and rather unpleasant odor. <A well 
directed shot put an end to his 
earthly career. One of the party 
acted as undertaker and took charge 
of the remains. 

5 

Catching muskrats in the open is a 
usual occurrence but it is rather rare 
that one walks into a cellar and is 
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—S 
GREAT BARGAINS IN 

GUNS & RIFLES 

Latest Remington High Power Rifle 

LARGEST STOCK OF RIFLES IN ONTARIO. 
Winchesters, Remingtons, Savages, Marlins. Stevens, Etc. 

STOCK MUST BE REDUCED. 

OUR PRICES ARE THE LOWEST IN THE TRADE. 

Double barrelled breechloaders, good, reliable guns, $5.90 up. 

SPECIAL LOT OF FOX GUNS. 

LION Mfg. & Sporting Goods Co. 
(formerly LYON Mfg. & Sporting Goods Co.) 

| J. A. VARLEY, Proprietor. 429 YONCE ST., TORONTO, ONT. | 

=e Sights 3 That | Never Fail 

__ The “Flexible” rear sight does not rock up but is held by a double acting spring. Sight 
yields when struck and automatically flies back to correct place. Cannot be injured by blows 

or shocks and is always ready for accurate shooting. 

MARBLES Flexible Rear Sight MARK 

can be locked down at will and instantly ASK YOUR DEALER. Sample Nitro- 

raised when wanted. Jamb nut at bottom Solvent Oil for his name. Send for catalog 

Cannot Get 
Out of 

Alignment 

securely holds elevation sleeve and keeps of Marble’s 60 Outing Specialties; also art 

disc stem always rigid and in alignment. folder picturing uses of MARBLE’S GAME-GETTER 

) With Marble’s Flexible Rear Sight you GUN. Upper barrel shoots .22; lower .44, shot 

“Improved 9x» havea sight that will never fail you. or ball. 

Front Sight MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO.,581 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. Successor to Marble Safety Axe Co. 

H. DITCHBURN BOAT MFG. CO., timitep 
GRAVENHURST, MUSKOKA, ONT. 

ROW BOATS, CANOES, LAUNCHES 
GET DESCRIPTION OF OUR 1913 SPECIALS, 18 & 20 FT. LAUNCH 
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caught in a trap set for a common rat. 
Such happened to be the case at Mr. 
Leo. Gauthier’s in Guelph, Ontario, 
recently. Aware that an alien of 
some kind was wandering about in 
the cellar he set a trap at teatime. 
There was ‘‘nothing doing” until 
nine o’clock when a click was heard-° 
and noises began to come from the 
basement. Inspection showed that 
not a rat but a muskrat was the 
captive. The creature had come in 
from the drain outside. 

To be rudely awakened in the 
middle of her long siesta was the un- 
fortunate experience of a handsome 
black female bear in the vicinity of 
mast -Burnaby.B.~ Cis, Mire eiDavas 
of East Burnaby was out shooting 
wildfowl one afternoon when his dog 
roused the big bruin from her resting 
place im a tree stump: “Mrs Davis 
fired a couple of shots at the animal 
which, raging with pain, scrambled 
from its hole and made in his direct- 
ion. Two more shots rang out and 
bruin’s earthly career was finished. 
With the aid of five men Mr. Davis 
had his unexpected quarry taken 
home. The animal weighed between 
300 and 400 pounds and was as fine a 
specimen as had been seen in that 
district for years. 

“Away up here in this northland,”’ 
writes W. W. Fox of Charlton, Ont. 
the beaver, otter, marten and mink 
furnished a rich harvest to the ubi- 
quitous Hudson Bay Company long 
before. the adventurous prospector 
came upon the scene. In the old 
days there was no competition, and 
the Indians never thought of taking 
fur when it was not prime, nor of 
killing merely for the sake of killing. 
But there has come a change since 
the days of a decade ago. The settler 
and the prospector are pushing back 
the frontier, and following in their 
tracks is a class of men who seem 
determined to clean out the furbear- 
ing animals wherever they are to be 
found. : 

“These are the fur pirates and they 
certainly deserve the name. They 
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have been giving more trouble to the 
Game and Fishery Department of 
the Province than people realize. 
Sportsmen’s clubs all over the Pro- 
vince, as well as factors of the Hudson 
Bay Company, have lent their aid in 
the attempt to suppress these pirates, 
and to a certain extent they have 
been successful. But they are still 
in evidence, and, notwithstanding 
the heavy fines that have been im- 
posed recently, they still flourish. 

‘*And the pirates are not all white 
men. I know of two Indians who 
have been clearing the beaver out of 
the head of Long Lake, and who 
boasted that last year they cleared 
over seven hundred dollars. 

These men are out for the winter 
now, and, although followed by a 
Game Warden down the chain of 
lakes to near the Montreal River, 
managed to elude him. 

Another case in the same neigh- 
borhood was that of two men who 
trapped mink out of season. Now a 
prime skin is worth anywhere be- 
tween five and seven dollars, but 
many of the skins taken by these 
worthies would not fetch a dollar a 
piece. They have been taking beaver 
skins as well, and when one of them 
went out to the front recently he 
took a quantity of moose meat with 
him. In this case the man was fined 
heavily, besides losing the fur. 

Still another case was that of an 
ex-hotelkeeper, who was fined a hun- 
dred dollars recently for having bea- 
ver skins in his possession. Then 
there was a man that Superintendent 
Tinsley’s department has been after 
for upwards of two years. He was 
caught red-handed a few weeks ago 
and fined two hundred dollars. 

“But these are only isolated in- 
stances. The illicit trade in beaver 
and other skins is going on every day. 
The trouble is that in the case of 
beaver they can legally be taken 
in the Province of Quebec, but are 
protected in Ontario until the year 
1915. It is an easy matter therefore 
for unscrupulous dealers to smuggle 
the skins into Quebec, make affidavit 
that they were taken there, and then 
dispose of them boldly. 
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ILDEBRANDT BAITS 
HOOK AND LAND ’EM 

3 Free—Our New 1913 Complete Tackle Catalog 
j Contains complete, full size illustrations of our full line. Lists everything you need *" 

Y tofish with. Many new baits, flys, spinners, rods, ete. Tells how to equip economically. \ 
#? Special outfits made to order. Catalog free on request. A two cent stamp brings it. 

THE JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT COMPANY, !!02 4TH ST., LOGANSPORT, INDIANA 

Have Stood the Test of Time 
Made by the oldest canoe company ia the world. 

Lakefield Canoes 
have been the standard for 61 years. In all that time 
not One canoe returned as unsatisfactory. 

Write for our catalogue of launches, skiffs and canoes. 

LAKEFIELD CANOE COMPANY, LIMITED 
LAKEFIELD, - ONTARIO 

There’s MAKE MONEY! 

MOUNT BIRDS 

ANIMALS, HEADS 

Tan Rugs, ete. Our correspondence 
course will teach you. 

Special offer to those students 
registering this month. 

We guarantee to teach you in your 
spare time, right in your own home. 

For terms and particulars 

Write—Canadian School, Taxidermy 

Aegina 
Robust health lurks in the 

deep woods. It is yours for the seeking. Buy 
a light, strong, durable and easily managed 

Old down Cancé 
and explore the waterways of the forests. 
You'll return with a whole skinful of new 
energy and happiness. 

Headquarters for Supplies 

A Canadian School for Canadians 

KEEP 
Take | : : YOUR RAZOR SHARP Make your canoe an’ investment for the 
years to come—an OldyTown will last alife- Don’t blame the razor ifit dulls quickly. May- 
time. Most esraceful of all designs. Made be it’s your fault. Rub a tew drops of 3-in-One 

b T > ft > - x =a Fits oil on your razor strop. When leather is pliable dy Canoe craftsmen born to canoeing. Write Wad as uaials. ‘Ate rasos will cil Sadie belle: 

for our illustrated catalog. It tells the and st ay Sharp longer. After using, draw blade 

whole story,of honest canoe construction. en thumb and foaer moistened sie sehoees 
ts rust, keeps edge smoo anc ceen, 

Agents everywhere. 3000 canoes in stock assure ready forimmediate use. Don't scrape 
prompt delivery your face. Use 3-in-One on your razor and shave right. 

) Our illustrated catalog, full of canoe pictures W rite tor libs ral free sample and special 

and canoe facts, sent free for a postal. scienlific ocular i it yourself. CELE 

OLD TOWN CANOE CO. 12 Middie St., Old Town,Me.,U.S.A ONE OIL COMPANY 5 New St., New York. 
j 
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‘Beavers are becoming fairly 
plentiful, and as the fur is fashionable 
at present it commands a high price. 

“There are several dams near here 
and with caution one may somet'mes 
watch the beavers at work or disport- 
ing themselves in the play dam below 
the house dam. On the first sign of 
danger, however, the look-out strikes 
the water with his tail as a signal and 
all disappear. The pirates sometimes 
break the dam, and when the beaver 
discovers the water falling in their 
houses they sally out to repair the 
damage and are killed. This may be 
repeated a second time, but a third 
break will usually make them leave 
the locality and migrate farther up 
stream.” 

Hunters and sportsmen have dur- 
ing the last two or three years occas- 
ionally noticed on many of the hares 
that have been shot, small watery 
lumps or blisters between the skin 
and the flesh on the backs of the 
animals, and have concluded that the 
flesh was unfit for food. To make 
sure Dr. Jamieson of Durham, Ont., 
sent one of these lumps to the pro- 
vincial analyst a few days ago for an 
opinion. His reply was to the effect 
that the lump will cause tapeworm 
on dogs but, if cut out, the remaining 
portion of the rabbit or hare is all 
right for human food. While this 
may be true most of us would prefer 
not to have the lumpy hare, thank 
you. 

According to reports which were 
brought into Moncton, N. B., during 
the big game season deer, were un- 
usually plentiful this Fall in the 
Canaan woods and were so bold as to 
come out of their sylvan haunts and 
roam about the fields, in many in- 
stances damaging crops. A large 
number of these animals were shot 
at North River, Steeves Mountain 
and in the surrounding districts. 
One hunter, Mr. Richard Steeves, of 
Steeves Mountain, saw an animal in 
a field near the edge of the woods 
which he recognized as a deer. He 
was. however, puzzled by its strange 
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gait. Its manner of getting over the 
er »und was altogether different from 
deer he had seen before. It hopped 
along somewhat like a _ kangaroo. 
The deer soon fell a victim to the 
huntsman’s rifle and on reaching it 
he was surprised to find that both of 
its front legs below the knees were 
missing, appearances indicating that 
the limbs of the animal had been shot 
off. The stumps had completely 
healed and the deer was otherwise 
in normal condition. 

A man who arrived at North Syd- 
ney from Newfoundland some weeks 
ago with four silver foxes was offered 
$5,500 for the lot, but refused it and 
went on to Prince Edward Island, 
where he said he could do much 
better. 

D. J. Mackenzie of Sarnia while 
shooting near Forest last Fall got a 
couple of black squirrels that were 
something of a curiosity. One of the 
squirrels had a red tail and the other 
had a white tipped tail. 

Messrs. Andrew Beattie and I. 
Teeple, two well known Guelph hunt- 
ers drove out to Corwhin, on Decem- 
ber 10th, and with the assistance of 
two dogs, bagged 17 hares. They 
state that the past season was one of 
the best in years for the hunter. 

Dr. Marshall of Owen Sound, 
hunting in Algoma, was successful 
in obtaining a fine bull moose and a 
deer. 

The Gauthier fisheries, along the 
Canadian shore of the lower Detroit 
river, had a record run of whitefish 
last Fall. There are two fisheries 
and it was estimated that before the 
season was over the two fisheries 
would total 50,000 fish. They were 
also expected to furnish enough eggs 
to fill half of the Sandwich fish 
hatchery. 
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‘down wind” British Grouse ‘ 

GUNS 
The Gun that 

““Won't’’ Wear Out 

Mr. C. B. Greene, Ottawa, writes 

June 14th, 1911— 

“It is in almost as good condition 

as the day it left the factory.” 

This after 13 years’ constant use 

at traps and in the field. Decide 

“Clabrough.” We 

want your order, either through a 

now upon a 

Dealer, or failing him we will send 

you any Gun from our Catalogue. 

Freight and Duty paid by us 

For special terms and 

Art Catalogue, appiy 

Clabrough & Johnstone 
BIRMINGHAM, ENG. 

His wings 

didn’t even 

flutter as he 

came down, 

Never saw a 

duck drop 

so dead. 

That far-reaching, hard-hitting 

Lefever 
Shot Gun 

did it for me. 

pomp 

It will do as much for you. At the 

traps, in the field, in the blind, you can 

count on the shooting qualities that 

have made 

Lefever Guns of Lasting Fame. 

pa 

Shoot our 20 Guage with Lefever 

Single Trigger this year. 

eae 

Write today for our Free Catalog. 

mh . 

Lefever Arms Company 
20 Maltbie Street, Syracuse, N.Y. 
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| at wo TRAVEL FOR BUSINESS OR PLEASURE 
know the discomforts and dangers of cold and damp beds, and 

cold and snowy days. To offset the discomfort and avoid chills 

JAEGER PURE WOOL UNDERWEAR 

NIGHT SHIRTS AND PYJAMAS 

should be worn by all who wish to guard health while enjoying 

comfort. 

The safety lies in the purity of material and perfection of 

workmanship. 

; SANITARY 
r WOOLLEN Gunn 

. SYSTEM 9 

32 King Street West, Toronto 

316 St. Catherine St. W., Montreal 

364 Portage Ave., Winnipeg 

ESTABLISHED 1831 

G. GAUDIG & BLUM 
123 West 27th Street :: NEW YORK 

LEIPZIG—LONDON—PARIS—BERLIN 

Importers and Exporters of 

RAW FURS > 
PROMPT RETURNS On request shipments kept separate 
HIGHEST PRICES until remittance is found satisfactory. 

FAIR ASSORTMENTS References: Mercantile Agencies and Banks 
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Handsomely engraved. Price with Two Triggers, 
$64.00 Net. With Hunter One-Trigger, $89.00 Net. 
With Automatic Ejector, $75.00 Wet. With Auto- 
matic Ejector and Hunter One-Trigger, $100.00 Net, 

pal ORAGE -—~ 

“IDEAL” 

Handsomely engraved. Price with Two Triggers, 
$37.50 Net. With Hunter One-Trigger, $57.50 Ne#. 
With Automatic Ejector, $49 00 Net. With Auto- 
matic Ejector and Hunter One-Trigger, $69.00 Net. 

Have You Seen 
The “No Shortcomings” Gun 

in its “New Clothes”? 
F you are a lover of fine firearms; if you want to be right up to the 
minute on all that is newest and best in firearms, then make it a point 
to go see the new 1913 Re-Designed Smith Shot Guns. 

When you examine them at the dealer’s, you’ll be surprised—yes, 
astonished—at the new handsomeness of their engraving and finish. For 
never before have you seen anything as beautiful except in the most 
expensive made-to-order guns. 

Yet all this beauty of appearance is given without adding a cent to the 
price of the Smith Gun. 

And you already know what that price gives you in gun quality. You 
know that it gives you “6 Times 23 Years’ Experience” ; that it gives you 
a gun from which shot gun shortcomings, from greatest to smallest, have 
been painstakingly eliminated. In short you remember the Smith by its 
total absence of failings rather than by much advertised selling features. 

If you cannot see these handsome new Smith designs themselves in the 
store, then don’ fail to write us for the new Book of Smith Guns which shows 
in fine colored plates all the Smith grades from $25 to $1,000 net. If you 
put off sending, you may forget and thereby fail to keep up-to-date on fine 
shot guns. So send us a post card for this beautiful catalog today. 

L. C. SMITH GUNS 
‘6 Times 22 Years’ Experience ”’ 

HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, 374 HUBBARD STREET, FULTON, NEW YORK 
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After Caribou With the Utchekats - 
A Trip That Ended in an Anti-Climax 

By R. J. FRASER 

an afternoon in 
January, when William, ac- 
companied by his tw elve- year 

old son, Peter, dropped into camp. 
They were returning from a visit to 
his trapline, an unsuccessful one, and 
were on their way home to the little 
cabin on the bank, half a mile up the 
river from our camp. William’s, by 
the way, was the only “‘house’’ on 
the Nelson in the two hundred miles 
stretch between Deer Lake and the 
Hudson Bay, and had been built for 
their chief hunter by the company at 
York Factory. 
“When are you going to get us 

some more meat, William?’ we 
asked, as he picked up his mittens to 

T was late on 

O. 
*“Me go deer tomorrow,” he ans- 

wered. 
““Where are you going to get them?” 

I asked. ‘“‘Owl River?’’ 
*“No, Owl River no plenty deer. 

Back there.”” He swung his arm 
away from the river, back in the dir- 
ection of the muskegs. I had long 
wanted to get away after the caribou 
with William Utchekat, star hunter 
and trapper of the district, and here 
seemed to be my longed-for oppor- 
tunity. 

“IT want to go after deer with you, 
William,’’ I said. The Cree looked 
around at the faces of the party to 
see if my statement was to be taken 
seriously. 

“T mean it. I’ll go tomorrow with 

you. Are you going far? How many 
miles?” 

‘““Neestanoo-twenty,’> was the 
answer. 

' Twenty: that's -easy!-> Ben 
miles there and ten back.” 

““No, twenty miles deer, twenty 
miles home. Go deer tomorrow, 
come back next day,—one camp.” 

The hunter watched me_ with 
twinkling eyes as I let the signifi- 
cance of his answer sink home. Forty 
miles in two days, and the days were 
short at that season—sunrise at nine, 
sunset at four! That would be fair 
travelling for a greenhorn on the 
shoes—especially so with a night out 
at forty degrees below. If I only had 
a decent pair of Cree snowshoes in- 
stead of the broad packers that we 
wore, travelling along the shore. 
William likened them to shovels; he 
said they were fine for clearing the 
snow out of an open camp. Still I 
was anxious to go. 

“You better take me along. I'll 
get paid for the trip and all the meat 
we bring back.” 

“Uh, huh! All right! 
morning.” 

He drew out his trade gold watch 
and pointed to the hour. 

‘All right, William, I'll be at your 

You come 

home at six in the morning. Are you 
+ ‘ 3° 

going now? Very well. Good bye. 
It was five o’clock by the old 

> on the cook’s shelf when I 
B-r-r-r! 

buzzer’ 
turned out of my blankets. 



The Start: William Wearing the White ““Koolitang.” 

But the shack was cold. Every nail 
head in the rafters showed white 
with the night’s accumulated frost. 
The water in the wash bucket was a 
solid mass. So was that in the kettle. 
I put a lighted match to the kindling 
in the big barrel stove and pulling on 
some clothes went outside for a snow 
bath. It was yet pitch dark and 
starry overhead. ‘“‘Number nine” 
was coming up the river, its distant 
roar awakening the stillness of the 
wintry morn. This we had grown to 
call the bay ice, which on each in- 
coming tide crashed and tore its 
way upstream making a roar for all 
the world like the rumbling of a 
heavy freight train tearing along 
over a resonant roadbed. ‘The frosty 
air quickly drove me in again and the 
stiff rub with coarse towel hardened 
by its laundering in ice water, soon 
restored warmth and circulation. 

A pot of tea and some bacon and 
bannock sufficed to warm the inner 
man and I gathered my dunnage to- 
gether for the trip. It was a simple 

His son, Peter ,on Extreme Right. 

outfit—an eiderdown quilt crammed 
into its bag, two extra pair of socks 
and duffle, a little tea and sugar tied 
up in cotton handkerchiefs, half a 
dozen frozen bannocks, some cooked 
venison, a mug and a spoon. I filled 
the pockets of my sheepskin coat 
with cartridges, and slinging the bag 
on my back, picked up snowshoes 
and rifle and took the river trail for 
William’s. 

Within a quarter mile of his house 
the tinkling of bells and the howling 
of the wolf dogs warned me that the 
Cree’s preparations were also under 
way. Arrived on the ground I 
found him harnessing the last stub- 
born huskie to the long toboggan, 
bare, except for its canvas wrapper 
and the bags of William and his son. 
Only then did I learn that the latter 
was to accompany us. My dunnage 
and my rifle were quickly lashed to 
the sled. This is always a hurried 
task as the rawhide thongs, kinked 
and stubborn with the frost, bite and 
burn into numbed fingers and one 



Noon Fire: Boiling the Kettle on the Trail. 

cannot long leave his hands exposed. 
We three hastily repaired to the 
house and swallowed a last mouthful 
of strong tea brewed by the old 
man’s squaw. Then pulling down our 
caps and slipping our hands into 
the deerskin mitts we left the warmth 
of the shack. Peter struck out a- 
head on the hard wood trail that led 
into the spruce bush behind the 
clearing. A few well delivered kicks 
roused the half stupid huskies, the 
toboggan with a jerk creaked free 
from its frost anchorage, and with 
William and me swinging into line 
behind, the dogs took up the trail. 

For two miles at a dog trot, the 
snowshoes under our arms, we fol- 
lowed the well beaten roadlike sur- 
face. When the top crust grew 
weaker and the runner broke through 
Peter stopped to don his shoes. 
William and I did likewise, then, 
falling into the long snowshoer’s 
stride the tramp commenced in ear- 
nest. 

The woods now became more open, 
the stunted growth of spruce and 

juniper grouping into clumps. We 
were entering upon the frozen mus- 
kegs. As we proceeded farther north, 
the clumps became more isolated, re- 
sembling islands on a lake. In the 
deeper snow my broad shoes overlap- 
ped the toboggan trail and at times 
I travelled with one foot in the 
rut, the other on the bank, an 
ordeal that soon proved most fati- 
suing. William and Peter wore the 
long narrow trapper’s shoe, which 
fitted exactly to the trail, and the 
older Cree, aware of the difficulty I 

was experiencing, broadened his 

stride and made tramping in his 
wake much easier for me. 

At nine o’clock we ‘“‘boiled the 

kettle.’ A little fire was built and a 

few boughs spread to stand on. A 

mug of tea and a bannock was the 

fare. Peter complained of the cold 

on his arms and body, and the old 

man fastened a blanket into the 

form of a capote, cloak and hood, 

and fitted it about the lad—he was 

really but a youngster. From time 

to time the father had asked me if I 
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Cree Children, Indian River: Breaking Trail For the 
Dogs. 

were tired or cold. My violent 
efforts along the way to keep swing- 
ing one ‘“‘snow shovel’ ahead of the 
other had kept me sufficiently warm. 
I had my suspicions, though, that 
had the two Indians been alone, there 
would have been no fire built at that 
stage of the trip. 
Little time was spent in filling our 

pipes, when the journey was _ re- 
sumed. The only indications of a 
trail I could see were an occasional 
broken twig or a lopped sapling, but 
they seemed sufficient landmarks for 
our guide. He seldom erred. 

Until noon the grind was kept up, 
when another halt, this time for lunch, 
was called. William informed me 
that a ten mile treeless plain was 
ahead of us and he chose this spot to 
stop, as there was no wood farther 
on till that night’s camp should be 
reached. A more pretentious fire 
was kindled this time and some of my 
cooked venison was added to the 
meal. Peter still complained of the 
cold and of pains in his body and 
spent the few minutes that we rested, 
crouching over the blaze. I pitied 

the lad with all my heart and yet I 
knew that such hardships were more 
common than not, in the daily round 
of the Indian’s life. 

Lashing grub bag and kettle on to 
the sled, the dogs were once more 
roused. Their last meal had been 
that of the previous evening. Fed 
but once a day they were, and that 
only after the day’s work was done. 

In a quarter of an hour we came to 
the edge of the scrubby timber and 
the plain stretched away ahead of us. 
Far to the northward I could just 
make out the tree line—our destina- 
tion, as William pointed out. The 
whole section of country between the 
Nelson and the Churchill, bordering 
on the sea coast, one hundred and 
forty miles in extent, is but a succes- 
sion of such bleak, wind-swept areas, 
as I now looked forth upon, com- 
prising alternate strips of timber and 
plain, the latter sometimes thirty 
miles in breadth, treeless and shelter- 
less. It is these treacherous, bliz- 
zard-swept muskegs that make the 
York to Churchill winter trail one of 
the toughest and most dangerous in 
the country. 

No marks whatever, indicative of 
a road, were visible on the hard 
beaten snow. The old Cree now took 
the lead, and tightening up his sash, 
struck out ahead at a much faster 
pace. I realized that speed was ur- 
gent, for in midwinter time, in the 
North darkness creeps upon the 
traveller unawares. The dogs, with 
the light toboggan had little diffi- 
culty in keeping on the heels of their 
master, who often, oh so often, broke 
into a long, swinging trot. Young 
Peter, now apparently in better 
spirits, ran alongside of the sled, 
hurling his hatchet at the leading 
huskie, time and again just missing 
the frightened brute. I soon fell far 
behind. With my large, clumsy 
shoes it was a hopeless task to keep 
the pace set by the Indian. He, 
from time to time, slackened up a 
little, evidently to encourage me. 
For him it was a mere pleasure 
jaunt—he, who at four o’clock one 
afternoon, stalked into our camp, 
bag and rifle on his back, having 
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covered fifty-five miles since day- 
break. 

The distance between the toboggan 
and myself gradually lengthened. 
Occasionally William would look 
back but as long as my person was 
visible above the horizon he kept on. 

It was just dusk when the Indians 
reached the woods and men and dogs 
disappeared within its _ borders. 
When I finally arrived at the timber 
line I had little difficulty in picking 
up the trail, for in the shelter of the 
bush the snow was soft and deep 
again. A few minutes later I stum- 
bled on to the party, engaged in 
making camp. Spruce boughs were 
lopped off and spread on a cleared 
space,—they comprised the carpet 
and couch. To windward a low 
shelter of felled trees was raised aud 
-similar windbreaks were laid across 
ine end. Im front; forming a 
fourth side of the little quadrangle 
a long fire was built, and the “‘ brush” 
camp was complete. I helped as best 
I could to gather firewood but was 
handicapped by not possessing an 
axe. As soon as the fire was well lit 
I crept within the radius of its 
warmth, and stretching out on the 
boughs, exposed my stiffening limbs 
to the heat of the welcome blaze. 

After a considerable quantity of 
firewood had been piled close by, 
William and Peter, with the team, 
mysteriously disappeared, leaving 
me alone,—sole occupant of the little 
camp. But presently my ear caught 
the tinkle of a bell, a sharp yelp or 
two, and an occasional muffled word. 
In ten minutes the Indians returned 
within the glare of the fire, the dogs 
behind straining with a heavy load. 
I painfully rose to my feet and in- 
spected the toboggan. It was 
heaped up with venison. So this 
was the deer hunt I had tramped 
twenty miserable miles to partici- 
pate in! It had never dawned on me 
before that William might be going 
only for a load of cached meat, the 
result of his last hunting excursion. 
What a disappointment! Still my 
chagrin was not so great as it would 
have been had I been still fresh and 
keen after the sport. The chase 
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Swampy Cree Family on the Trail: Christmas Time. 

would need to be exceptionally ex- 
citing that would have lured me 
from the fire. I was quite content 
with its warm companionship and 
the contemplation of the dreaded 
return ““mush’”’ on the morrow. 

The dogs were tied up and each 
given a huge chunk of the coarser 
portion of the deer. Then William 
prepared our supper. I was too stiff 
and tired to do aught but stretch out 
on the spruce feathers, as close as I 
safely could to the blaze, and watch 
the operation. He chopped up part 
of the flanks of one of the deer, broke 
up the ribs with his hatchet, and 
putting them into the pail, with some 
snow, set it on the fire. Twenty 
minutes stewing on that blazing pile 
was enough, when he passed me the 
lid of the pail, heaped up with the 
steaming meat. A piece of bannock 
that had thawed out in front of the 
fire and was nicely browned, and a 
mug of strong tea, with no sugar, 
accompanied the venison. Then we 
fairly gorged ourselves, I have yet 
to have set before me a dish that will 
be more tasty than those stewed 
venison ribs. With the smattering 
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“Mike,” the First Huskie in the North Country 

ot Cree I owned, I did my best to tell 
William that I had never eaten any- 
thing to equal it. He only grunted 
and grinned. 

The supper was over, pipes were 
filled. But there was little solace in 
the soothing weed for me that even- 
ing. A quart of liniment and a train- 
ed masseur would have brought more 
relief and contentment. Slumber for 
me that night was fitful. Aching 
limbs and the mercury at 38 degrees 
below precluded peaceful rest. Each 
time I woke William was either 
crouched over the fire, or back of the 
camp replenishing the stock of fire- 
wood. It was an unusual thing, I 
thought, to keep the fire going all 
night. But I pondered but little on 
the subject and towards morning, ex- 
haustion overcame the cold and I 
slept. 

At half past four it seemed to me 
that I had fallen to sleep only a few 
minutes before I was aroused by the 
sound of the old Cree’s axe biting 
into the iron-like frozen spruce. It 
was rising time. But not until the 

crackling fire had begun to scatter 
the sparks across my couch, did I 
gather courage enough to crawi out 
of the quilt, and face the penetrating 
frosty air, of the early morning. 
Getting onto my feet was a most pain- 
ful exertion, the overworked muscles 
and cold-tautened cords bitterly 
complaining. But once erect, and 
close to the blaze, the warmth had 
an easing effect, and cramped limbs 
soon became more supple. A hud- 
dled heap of blanket and rabbit skin 
showed where Peter still slumbered. 
William was cutting up more meat 
for the breakfast pot. This done he 
tucked the coverings about the lad 
and sat down to watch the simmering 
pail. Then I learned the reason for 
the all night fire. 

“Peter sick, all night. No sleep 
me, too cold. Sit up me, all night, 
watch fire. ”’ 

Peter had taken ill shortly after I 
turned in, and the father, wrapping 
him up in the lad’s blanket, had put 
over him, as well, his own rabbit skin 
quilt. That left no covering for him- 
self, so, to keep from freezing to death, 
he had spent the long, cold night 
moving about the camp, and tending 
to the fire. How such a -twelge 
hours’ vigil, in the cold and dark, a 
day’s work already to his credit, 
would have told on a white man! 

‘Are you sleepy or tired, William?” 
“No, no sleepy me,”’ was the quiet 

answer. His lean, brown face broke 
into a smile that as much as said that 
what he had done was nothing un- 
usual for a swampy Cree. If the 
thought of the day’s grind, back to 
the river, after a night devoid of rest 
at all troubled him, the stoical In- 
dian features betrayed it not. 
When breakfast was ready Peter 

was roused and he seemed to be much 
better. After the meal, which was a 
repetition of the evening fare, the 
huskies were dragged to their harn- 
ess and the back trail to the Nelson 
taken up. Peter led while William 
drove the team, assisting the strug- 
gling team through the deeper places, 
by the aid of a ‘‘gee pole,’’ with 
which he pushed on the rear of the 
load. Naturally our progress across 

— 
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-the plain was not so speedy as on the 
previous day. There was close on 
four hundred pounds of meat on the 
sled and the dogs were taxed to their 
utmost. Progress, though slower, 
was however steadier, and we stopped 
but once to boil the kettle. That was 
within a quarter of a mile of the spot 
where we had lunched the noon be- 
fore. After my stiffened sinews got 
well limbered up, I managed to hold 
my own, keeping close on the heels 
of William’s shoes. About five 
o’clock, an hour after dark, we came 
on to the hard surface of the wood 
trail. 

Off came the shoes and Peter start- 
ed forward on the run. With a yelp 
the leading huskie sprang to his feet, 
his team mates following, and the 
whole party, man and dogs, struck 
out with lightened spirits and an 
added vim. We covered the last two 
miles to the river bank as we had 
travelled it the day before on the run. 
Breaking out of the woods into a 
little clearing, the lighted window of 
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the Indian’s hut flashed a welcome. 
A minute later we were at the door. 

‘I’m going home to eat and go to 
bed,’’ I said to William, as he turned 
to loose the lashings on the load. 
“Bring the meat to the camp in the 
morning.”’ 

‘Alright. Good bye!’ he ans- 
wered, and he gave me another of 
those fathomliess smiles—it took the 
place of a white man’s laugh, a laugh 
at another’s discomfiture. I paid 
little heed to it, but gathered my bag 
and rifle off the toboggan. There 
were exactly the same number of 
shells in the magazine as when, con- 
fidently expectant and eager for the 
chase, I had started out the morning 
before. Slinging the outfit, with my 
‘“snowshovel”’ shoes on to my back 
I quickly covered the short distance 
down the shore to home. Next time, 
thought I, that I go hunting with 
William, he’ll have to lead the cari- 
bou down in front of the shack where 
I can shoot them from the door. 

The Rapids 
By Ji BR: McCrea 

In frantic haste the waters waste 
Plunge down the rocks among, 

In mad turmoil they leap and boil 
As ’gainst them they are flung. 

At beetling rock they jeer and mock, 
Laugh loud in their disdain, 

Past granite ledge whose time worn edge 
Proves futile to restrain. 

And, pausing not as though they sought 
Some haven far away, 

O’er boulders deep they rush and leap 
In clouds of silvery spray. 

Mid shores rock lined they swirl and wind 
As swiftly they descend, 

With thunderous sound they leap and bound 

The riven rock to rend. 

Then on the brink they pause and shrink, 
As though they would forego 

The rush and roar ere tumbling o’er 
To hidden depths below. 

When from the deep as though they keep 
The wand magicians use, 

On azure skies the rainbows rise 
In iridescent hues. 



Old Canada----A Visit to the 
Peninsula 

By MapGceE MACBETH 

A Typical Gaspesian Village 

HAT portion of the Quebec 
Province lying south of the 
St. Lawrence River and north 

of New Brunswick, exhibits physical 
and historical features so different 
from its surroundings as to make it 
almost an independent geographical 
and historical country. In fact, at 
one time, aman named Denys and his 
son tried to establish a huge estate 
there, with a separate sub-govern- 
ment. 

In 1534 Jacques Cartier landed on 
the shores of a country barren and 
unfertile. He found upon it quite a 
large Indian population the chiefs 
of which welcomed him with suffi- 
cient friendliness to compensate for 
the lack of it in the land itself. Car- 
lier explored part of the country and 
mapped it out, after which it became 
quite a resort for traders and fisher- 
men during the summer months. 
Missionaries were sent over from 
France and refugees from Acadia 
straggled into their missions. One 

authority claims that this district 
was at one time, Acadia. Then Eng- 
lish settlers came, not by way of the 
older colonies, but direct from Great 
Britain, and they were the ancestors 
of the present English inhabitants— 
of whom there are not many. Naval 
encounters’ took place at its very 
doors, Roquemont lost a fleet in the 
surrounding waters, and yet in all 
these years and despite all these 
changes the place has never achieved 
a name of its own! 

Some time prior to 1542 it must 
have been called Gaspesia, and the 
native Indians, the Gaspesians—or 
some corruption of the name. In the 
**Routier”’ or ‘‘Course” of Jean Al- 
phonse written in the year above men- 
tioned, that name appears. It occurs 
again in Champlain’s ‘‘Sauvages”’ 
(1603) only here written Gachepe 
and Gachepay; in his ‘“‘ Voyages” he 
writes it Gaspe, which form is used 
at the present day. 

Joseph Hamel makes the earliest 
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attempt to explain the origin of the 
word. In 1833 he said it was derived 
from Kespeque, meaning ‘the ends of 
the earth,’ though not quite that 
literally. The languages of the Aben- 
akis and the Micmacs have been 
quoted as the derivation; still farther 
back, in Cartier’s time, there was a 
Huron-Iroquois word which sounded 
like Gaspe. 

Now, however, authorities are 
pretty well agreed that it means The 
Extremity, or The End, or Land’s 
End because of an Indian legend 
which told of a sleeping giant whose 
two feet (extremities) formed the 
point of Gaspe Cape, and Cape 
Breton. 

Gaspe is a large word, being applied 
to a district, acounty, a bay, a basin, 
acape andatown. It was also taken 
as the surname of Aubert de Gaspe 
‘to whom a large tract of land was 
granted. In 1738 after his death, 
his widow, Dame Angeleque Legard- 
eur, was put in possession of it, al- 
though it was probably a white ele- 
phant on her fair hands, unless she 
made considerable money from the 
timber which was cut and shipped to 
Montreal. For, to quote M. Jos. 
Bouchette’s account of the country 
in those days,—*‘ There is not an acre 
of tillage on the Peninsula; steep and 
rocky sides abound—although the 
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ascent is gradual, and there is no 
means of livelihood for the inhabit- 
ants except by fishing.” 

This harsh description is some- 
what softened now by more recent 
accounts which assert that the ab- 
sence of grist mills puts a restraint 
upon agriculture, which otherwise 
might prove very lucrative to the in- 
habitants. Be that as it may, they 
live mainly by fishing—and smug- 
gling, the 90 miles of Gaspe coast 
providing an excellent opportunity 
for this nefarious sport. In the good 
old days of the Recollect Fathers, 
the Indians did not take kindly to 
bibulous importations; they thought 
that the rich red wine from La Belle 
France was blood, that brandy was 
poison. Unscrupulous traders, how- 
ever persevered in urging liquor upon 
the Indians, until successful, and 
soon alcohol had as firm a hold upon 
the Gaspesians as opium had upon 
the Chinese. 

As recently as 1880 there were 
very few groups of houses which 
could bear the dignity of being called 
villages—Mont Louis and Percee on 
the northern and extreme eastern 
edges, excepted. But now there are 
several. And as soon as the Pen- 
insula is brought into closer con- 
nection with the big outside world, 
the Gaspesians will shake off their 

The Famous Roche Percee: A Bit of the Mainland to the Left. 



The Beach Road is not Easy to Travel in Some Places 

lethargy and progress. At present 
their motto seems to be, “Live easily 
and long!”’ 

To ‘‘do’”’ the Peninsula one must 
walk as there are no trolleys and no 
railroads. From New Carlisle, at 
the present writing, a branch line 
connects with the  Intercolonial, 
but New Carlisle is a long way from 
Metis. Wagons are seen but the 
Good Road idea has not as yet per- 
colated into Gaspe and walking is 
preferable to driving throughout 
most of the journey. 

Leaving Rimouski and Metis— 
hideous half measures’ between 
primitive simplicity and up-to-date 
civilization—behind, Matane is the 
first village en route. This is one of 
the larger places, a successful lum- 
bering and fishing town whose beau- 
tiful sandy beach affords opportuni- 
ties for excellent bathing. It is 
situated on the river of the same 
name which is a veritable paradise 
for the zealous Isaak Walton if 
salmon fishing is the sport he is 
after. Far off to the southwest, 
rising out of the heart of the Gas- 
pesian wilderness can be seen the, 
lofty summits known as the Caps de 
Matane, and looking river-wards 
forty miles of the St. Lawrence greet 
the eye at this point. Farther on at 

Cap Chatte it narrows to some five 
or six miles. At Matane there are 
two hotels, several stores, churches 
and mills. It is an excellent summer 
resort. 

Grosses Roches is about what you 
see only ‘“‘a little more so.”’ Even 
the cows browse quietly there so that 
the old women can finish their sleep 
of a morning! And speaking of old 
women you would hardly realize how 
old some of them are by looking at 
them. Their vitality is wonderful 
and a dame of seventy considers 
herself but a chit of a girl. One old 
lady spoke most scorrfully of the use- 
lessness of the present generation 
who, she said, were fit for nothing 
but lolling in a rocking chair all day. 
“Why,” she continued, “when I 
was the age of my daughter-in-law, 
there, I used to walk twenty-six 
miles every week to a friend’s house, 
just to pay a visit. She can hardly 
crawl to the store and back!” 

Ste. Anne de Monts is the centre 
of extensive cod, mackerel and hali- 
but fishing; it has also a butter fac- 
tory! An old cod fisherman whose 
years numbered eighty-four told of 
a day some twelve years ago when 
he pulled the bodies of two men up in 
his nets. Two more were found near 
by. They were deserting sailors. 
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from a man-of-war and had evidently 
thought that under cover of the 
night, they could escape and swim 
to the shore. But they and many 
others were deceived in the distance, 
for the steep cliffs rising right out of 
the sea make the land seem much 
nearer than it is. Instead of two or 
three miles to swim, these unfortun- 
ate sailors had something like ten. 

Mont Louis is quite a flourishing 
town although it was burned to the 
ground and its inhabitants scattered, 
within the recollection of a few of its 
present residents. There is still ex- 
cellent fishing to be had there, and 
the surrounding country offers great- 
er agricultural advantages than most 
of the other portions of the Peninsula. 

Between Mont Louis and Gaspe 
there are several villages picturesque 
for their store of old legends if noth- 
ing else. These for the most part 
relate to tragedies of the sea, and are 
not especially enlivening. On a dark 
and stormy night, indeed, they would 
be most uncomfortably depressing. 
Gaspe is a post town, a summer re- 
sort, and a port of entry. It con- 
tains beside many handsome resi- 
dences, four churches, a branch of 
the Bank of Toronto, two hotels, a 
sleigh factory and a telegraph office. 

There is a story told of a new oper- 
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ator who was a stranger in Gaspe 
and who made himself unpopular 
with one of the Company’s_ best 
patrons. It seems that an old salt, 
Captain Pierre Papineau found it 
necessary to wire his inability to 
deliver a boat-load of lumber in 
Montreal within the stipulated time. 
So he sent the following message: 

**’Tell *im de h’ice too t’ick. I will 
get on, off—oh, som’ tam, soon.”’ 

“What shall I sign it?’’ asked the 
operator with pencil in air. 
_ “Captain Pierre Papineau,’ 
the prompt answer. 

‘“How do you spell it?” 
The Captain scratched his head. 

**P-e-a- P-i-a-”’ he stuttered. ‘‘Oh, 
joost tell *im it’s from Captain 
Pierre—it will be all right,’’ he finally 
snorted with great dignity, aban- 
doning his perspiring effort at spell- 
ing. 

Gaspe Bay is deep and sheltered 
and as a harbour could accommodate 
300 vessels. It is rich in deep sea 
fish and the shores about there are 
awe inspiring by their wild grandeur. 

There is a gaol at Gaspe, but, as 
Kipling says, that is another story. 
Some years ago, the Government 
getting word of lapses in prison dis- 
cipline named a Commissioner to go 
to investigate. Arrived at the Gaspe 

> 

Was 

One of the Spots Where you Seem to Hang Between the Sea and Sky 



An Old Fisherman. 

prison he found the gaoler sitting on 
the steps smoking a_ huge _ pipe. 
The Commissioner introduced him- 
self, was affably welcomed and enter- 
tained with a recital of the flourishing 
condition of the gaol and its inmates, 
but when he asked to see the place 
for himself he was told that the 
turnkey was out on the Banks catch- 
ing his winter supply of cod and 
would not be back until evening. 
Would he call around then? The 
Commissioner explained that he must 
be on his way back by evening and 
insisted upon going through the gaol 
at once. This haste somewhat dis- 
concerted the gaoler who finally had 
to confess that the prisoners were not 
inside either; they were variously 
engaged, some doing a bit of garden- 
ing, some fishing and some helping 
their families at home. But they 
were excellent fellows every one, and 
would all be in attendance that even- 
ing, none of them having the bad 
taste to evade the law and stay out 
‘with the boys.’ Oh, undoubtedly 
M. le Commissionaire would see that 
need were well behaved and manner- 

y: 
At Cap Rosier which is called the 

Scylla of the St. Lawrence there is 
an imposing stone light house, 112 
feet high, from which a gun is 
fired every half hour during snow 

storm and fog and farther on there is: 
Percee one of the most flourishing 
places on the Peninsula. It was 
at Percee that the Recollect Fathers 
founded a Mission in 1686; it was 
there that a pirate ship sailed in about 
a year later and destroyed the Mis- 
sion scattering the settlers all along 
the barren, unfriendly coast to suffer 
horrible privations. It was here that 
the famous Roche Percee, then an 
isthmus, connected Bonaventure 
with the mainland. This remarkable 
rock stands 200 feet high and is 1200 
feet long. Between it and the main- 
land water now stands, although at 
low tide the space is comparatively 
dry. Its walls have been so washed 
by the fury of the surf that three 
arches have been wrought entirely 
by Nature, the largest of which is 
sufficiently spacious to permit a 
vessel under full sail to pass through 
at high tide. Hence the name— 
pierced rock. 

The isolated obelisk which stands 
exposed to the relentless beating of 
the waves is the home and breeding 
station of millions of aquatic fowl. 
One side belongs to the cormorants 
and the other to the gulls; if either 
encroaches upon the territory of the. 
other the whole flock pierces the air 
with infuriated screams. 

The village of Percee is progressive, . 

Be Har 
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comparatively speaking. It is sup- 
plied with water from the aqueduct, 
has an elementary and a model school 
‘and has the best cod industry in 
Quebec. Exports are made to the 
West Indies, South America, the 
Mediterranean and other foreign 
ports. The population of Percee is 

_ about 2500 and its port is the stop- 
ping place for boats running between 
Montreal and Pictou, and between 
Campbellton and Gaspe. 

The Geological Survey has made 
reports upon the interior, but there 
has been no Provincial Survey except 
along the coast line. There is iron, 
some lead, copper, and a little coal; 
chromite has been known for many 
years to exist on the Peninsula. As- 
bestos, also is found, that produced 
by Quebec Province ranking first in 
importance in the world, although 
there is none to speak of on the Pen- 
insula. Oil was discovered in the 
early days of Gaspe and two Com- 
panies sunk wells and money without 
return, at least in proportion to the 
amount of oil yielded by other parts 
of the country. The natives live by 
fishing, the only means they have of 
obtaining a livelihood at the present 
day—until more enterprise has en- 
tered into their cosmos. 

At Percee and Bonaventure Island 
in ’08, there were 79 fishing boats, 
and upon these 200 fishermen were 
engaged. The  season’s’ produce 
amounted to:—120 barrels of salted 
herring, 4800 canned lobsters, 4500 
ewt. of dried cod, 500 cewt. of dried 
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haddock, 3500 gallons of fish oil, and 
1200 fish used as bait, the total in 
dollars and cents being put down at 
a valuation of $25,130.00! This is 
only one division. 

The imports of the district furnish 
an excellent market for the rest of the 
Province, owing to the lack of man- 
ufacturing done there. There is not 
a newspaper, weekly or daily in the 
Peninsula, with the exception of a 
small sheet published at Matane. 

The inhabitants seem well satisfied 
with themselves, their mode of living 
and their country; any innovation 
is looked upon with suspicion and 
disfavor, or if that is too harsh, they 
do not care to take the trouble to do 
things differently from the way they 
have been done for the last 300 
years. 

The Gaspesians are apparently 
immune from the deadly nausea 
which grips the tourist, resulting 
from the overpowering odor of fish, 
which is cleaned and dried upon the 
beach. The smell of cod permeates 
the atmosphere literally for miles, 
and haunts one after leaving the dis- 
trict. To quote a tourist: 

‘*“One eats ‘le poisson,’ one drinks 
‘le poisson,’ one lives by poisson, 
one breathes but poisson, and one 
dies with poisson.” 

Paraphrasing an old quotation, 
‘All is fish,” but the Gaspesians 
laugh when you say this, and add the 
complaint of a traveller who said, 
that even the potatoes had cod fish 
bones! 

Going A-Fishing 
By Cioa A. PARKER-FULLER 

I’m-going a-fishing, yes-sir-ee ! 

Warm weather is here to stay, I know; 

I cannot resist the chirp chiree 

Of birds, as they signal me to go. 

My old corn-cob pipe will make no noise 

To frighten the fish away—so I 
Will shoulder my pole and join the boys, 

With bait that has beaten the kind you buy. 



Glaciers North of Mt. Moloch. 

The Alpine Club of Canada 
Up The Waverley Road 

By Paut A. W. WALLACE 

ably ignorant of the use of the 
ice-axe and other kinds of 

mountaineering equipment. ‘“‘Say, 
what do you think you’ve got there?”’ 
““Going prospecting?’? ‘“‘Who are 
you going to kill?’? When the sight 
of an ice-axe rouses a volley of such 
questions from train porters and tour- 
ists, a climber fresh from high ex- 
ploits who is catching a midnight 
train, or promenading half a dozen 
railway coaches jn search of a seat, 
is apt to neglect his responsibilities 
toward the uneducated and give re- 
plies, if any, more forceful than il- 
luminating. It is the weight of that 
responsibility that has driven the 
English climber out of sight in 
Switzerland. When not engaged in 
his favorite pastime of clinging to 
splinters of rock on “‘inaccessible”’ 
crags, he dons the impenetrable dis- 
guise of evening dress at the fash- 
ionable Hotel Bear to avoid the 

Su people are most deplor- faintest suspicion of complicity with 
the climbing rope or the ice-axe, and 
thus escapes the tourist’s wide-eyed, 
open-mouthed ‘‘Where? When? 
How? Why?”’ 
My sympathy with members of the 

Alpine Club of England was pain- 
fully acute when, in full costume, I 
left Castle, with two companions, by 
train for Albert Canyon in the heart 
of the Selkirks. Even at midnight as 
we passed from one car to another 
there was considerable demand for 
information concerning our equip- 
ment, which consisted of outing- 
shirts, knickerbockers, puttees, 
heavily nailed boots, rucksacks, and 
ice-axes. It was not until the cur- 
tains were drawn before our berths 
that wagging tongues and staring 
eyes ceased to assail our nerves. Next 
morning we were glad to escape from 
the train before anyone was wide 
enough awake to ask questions, and 
we rejoiced in our freedom as the 
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express went shrieking off down the 
valley with its load of unregenerate 
ignorance. 

Albert Canyon is a pretty moun- 
tain village blessed with a hospitable 
people, a fertile soil, hot-springs, and 
a picturesque gorge. We did not 
think of that for some time, for we 
were engaged in commenting with 

. considerable violence on the fact that 
we had brought by mistake a bag 
of useless bedding in place of a similar 
bag containing certain desirable arti- 
cles of apparel, some still more desir- 
able condensed soups, and the abso- 
lutely indispensable climbers’ rope. 
We could not fix the responsibility 
for this mishap, but there seemed 
unanimity of opinion that whoever 
did forget the rope should have hung 
himself with it first. As the main 
object of our expedition was to make 
an assault upon Mount Moloch near 
the head of the North Fork of the 
Illecillewaet, the lack of climbing 
rope was a serious blow to our plans. 
Fortunately, there came to our rescue 
Mr. Carlson, under whose extremely 
hospitable roof we were provided 
with a Swedish breakfast of porridge 
and cream, eggs and bacon, potatoes, 
toast, jam, pancakes with syrup, and 
coffee. That in itself was no rescue, 
but only balm for the wounded. 
There fcllowed, however, some re- 
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marks about a haying rope, and the 
remarks were closely followed by the 
rope itself. Expressing our opinion 
that it would probably rain all week 
so that the haying operations would 
not suffer from lack of rope, and in- 
wardly hoping that the next few days 
might produce exceptionally fine 
weather in order that we might have 
the best opportunities of using the 
rope ourselves, we gladly accepted 
Mr. Carlson’s generous solution of 
our difficulty, and set to work to make 
up our packs. 

The Dominion Express Co. does 
not yet extend its operations up the 
North Fork, nor did we possess pack 
horses to transport board and lodg- 
ing into the heart of the mountains; 
so we did as Br’er Tarrypin has done 
these many years—carried our house 
on our backs. Under three comfort- 
able packs of 25 lbs. each, we three 
left Carlson’s at 10 o’clockon Monday, 
August 12, 1912, with enough 
cloud behind to promise bad weather 
for haying, and enough sun ahead to 
ensure good weather for climbing. 
Many years ago, a waggon road 

was laid up the valley of the North 
Fork, over Illecillewaet Pass into 
Downie Creek, and a couple of miles 

‘further in the direction of the Col- 
umbia River to the unfortunate 
Waverley and Tangier mines 

The Hotel. 



The High Bridge on the Waverley Road. 

requiescant in pace. After the col- 
lapse of the mines, the old Waverley 
Road sank into decay and long ob- 
livion until, in 1906, Mr. P. A. Carson 
of the Dominion Survey cut his way 
up the valley through the many wind- 
falls that blocked the road, to carry 
on his work of triangulation. In 1911 
Mr. Howard Palmer made his way 
up to the pass in extending his explor- 
ation of the Mount Sir Sandford re- 
gion; and, early in the summer of 
1912, Mr. M. P. Bridgland with his 
party of surveyors and Prof. C. B. 
Sissons penetrated the valley and 
climbed several peaks near its head 
for purposes of triangulation. Early 
in July, Prof. Sissons with Mr. Jack 
Wright had attempted to climb the 
south face of Mount Moloch, but, 
after spending three hours on 200 feet, 
had encountered overhanging rocks 
and returned, narrowly to escape des- 
truction by some avalanching seracs 
at the foot of a glacier. It was hoped 
that a second assault upon the old 
fortress, this time by the ridge, might 
meet with more success. 

_ Howard Palmer writes: ‘The 
interior of the tract (the Selkirks 
enclosed by the Columbia River and 
the railway) has remained essentially 
In its primeval obscurity, undis- 

turbed by the passage of nearly a 
century’s travel around it via rail- 
road and river. It is unmapped in de- 
tail, and, save for the principal 
streams, its features are for the most 
part nameless.’’ But, although very 
few are yet acquainted with the beau- 
ties of the North Fork of the Illecill- 
ewaet, its future is assured, for the 
valley is easy of access and its at- 
tractions are such that it needs but 
to be known to become one of the 
favorite corners in the Canadian 
mountains. 

It is not, of course, entirely without 
defects. We had not been long on the 
trail before we shook hands with the 
Devil’s-Club,a tall, slender, fern-like 
plant with diabolical needles that 
sting like very fierce nettles. After 
that we tried to snub it. But it was 
as irrepressible as Italian bead-sellers, 
and continued plucking at our sleeves, 
or even tripping our feet and then 
stinging our hands and faces as we 
sought to regain our balance, until 
our tempers must have risen much 
above normal. They stayed at a 
dangerous height until the valley 
suddenly swallowed the thick woods, 
and disclosed a soothing view of the 
river tumbling down the gorge, 
flanked by mountains of deep green 
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The Falls. 

foliage from whose rugged summits 
the clouds rolled off to let the sun- 
light in through the roof. When we 
paused to enjoy such a view, the ice- 
axe was driven into the ground and 
transferred from its capacity of walk- 
ing stick to that of one-legged stool. 
This serves to show the variety of 
uses to which the ice-axe may be put. 

Nine miles from Albert Canyon, 
we came in sight of the sharp pin- 
nacle called Fang Rock, a striking 
mountain somewhat similar in form, 
though inferior in height, to some of 
the Chamonix Aiguilles. We crossed 
a high bridge spanning the wild gorge, 
and a quarter of a mile beyond passed 
the ‘“‘Klondike,’’ some dismal ruins of 
a log hut that had once afforded 
shelter to the miners. Whether it 
was that thoughts of home inspired 

105? 

by the sight of the “‘ Klondike”’ raised 
irresistible desires for a _. dwelling 
place of our own, or the conscious- 
ness that the more we ate the less we 
would have to carry on our backs de- 
termined us to stop and make a camp 
fire, regardless of the distance we 
ought to cover that night — I cannot 
say; but certain it is that, when ten 
miles from town, we suddenly drop- 
ped our packs and lit a fire in the 
middle of the trail. Under a huge 
cedar we found a number of steel 
bear traps, which we removed, and 
in their place prepared ourselves a 
bed of balsam boughs with ice-axes 
for bed posts. Soon the pots were 
boiling, rice was cooked, bacon fried, 
the tea was made, a can of condensed 
milk was punctured, and a glorious 
supper was served under the green 
roof of the “‘forest primeval.”’ 

After washing the dishes by splash- 
ing them with cold spring water, 
we spread a light waterproof on the 
balsam mattress, and crawled under 
our rug, quilt, and duck sheet; a 
covering that, when tightly stretched, 
proved just wide enough for two and 
a half people. The bed was inclined 
at such a steep angle that I awoke 
with teeth chattering soon after mid- 
night, a victim of the reprehensible 
law of gravitation which had rolled 
me out of reach of the warm covering. 
My waking was not complete enough 
to provide me at once with those 
valuable instruments called wits, 
and it was with a considerable shock 
some minutes later that I detected 
myself in the act of pulling on a pair 
of cold boots very much too big for 
my bed. I sat up for a few minutes, 
congratulating myself on not having 
gone far enough in my somnam- 
bulist occupations to fool with the 
bear traps, and trying to think what 
to do next. It seemed a shame -to 
take off the boots I had put on with 
so much labor, but it also seemed 
unwise to go for a walk in the neigh- 
borhood of devil’s club at one o’clock 
in the morning. I compromised by 

getting up to stir the fire, and curling 
up beside its cheery warmth with a 
sense of satisfaction that was only 
disturbed after a few hours by a voice 
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ugsesting that the preparation of 

SE Ecat cout be facilitated by the 

removal of myself and boots from the 

fire. 

Under escort of a friendly sun, we 

tramped on up the trail. Twelve 

miles from Albert Canyon, we came 

upon a beautiful cascade. From the 

luxuriant foliage of the mountain op- 

posite the trail, the white waterfall 

comes dropping down a thousand 

feet, clinging to the rock all the way, 

gradually spreading itself till sudden- 

ly it opens out like a fan of finest 

lace before joining the turbulent 

waters of the North Fork. It 1s 

doubtful if a finer example of the 

bridal veil type of falls can be found 

in the mountains of Canada, or even 

in the Alps. 

Three miles beyond this splendid 

waterfall, we reached a wide, unin- 

habited meadow known as the Farm, 

where we put up for ten minutes at a 

dilapidated log house over whose 

doorway, nailed in letters of wood, 

wos ahe sions Et Old) EL.) aAhe 

letter O, too difficult for construction 
with an axe, was supplied by an old 
wash-basin riddled with rifle shots. 
Leaving this interesting inn, now 
doubtless frequented by  timorous 
porcupines instead of the adventur- 
ous miners of old, we were soon en- 
joying the sight of a western valley 
crammed with tall, glacier-clad peaks, 
whose sharp pinnacles were in great 
contrast to the quieter scenery of the 
valley through which our way had 
lain. Still finer views were yet to 
come when, six miles beyond the 
Farm, appeared another Western 
valley, the one that was to be the 
scene of our brief mountaineering 
adventures. 

So far we had given very little 
work to our ice-axes, using them 
merely as walking sticks, bark-cut- 
ters, stools, or bed-posts; but now the 
great weapon came conspicuously to 
the front. When we left the Waver- 
ley Road and prepared to break our 
way up the new valley, we came up- 
on some of those well-named creat- 
ures called Fool Hens,which are very 
much like brainless partridges. By 
using his ice-axe as a boomerang, (I 
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The Camels: 

Showing the Lower of Moloch’s Two Peaks. 

use the word boomerang advisedly, 
for an ice-axe flung violently against 
a springy cedar bough has a remark- 
able recoil, which must sometimés 
be carefully dodged) the leader of our 
party added ‘“‘chicken”’ to our very 
limited bill of fare. Encouraged by 
that success, we all went boomerang- 
ing around the woods for ten minu- 
tes, hurling ice-axes at every bird 
in sight; but the remaining hens 
fooled us, and we succeeded in killing 
nothing but time. 

Our next task was to cross the tur- 
bulent North Fork. This we did by 
means of a large log that Nature had 
kindly provided. But when, in or- 
der to avoid a forest full of fallen 
trees, we tried to cross the rushing 
‘stream in our new valley, we found 
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Nature deficient. Fortunately, how- 
ever, we discovered a tree close to the 
bank and felled it so as to provide 
ourselves with a bridge. We now 
committed ourselves to a_ struggle 
through the merciless alders that 
choke every valley in the Selkirks, 
and reduce one’s clothes and temper 
to mere atoms; so that after we had 
been severely handled by these bush- 
es for an hour, we were glad to make 
camp not far from the glaciers and 
within reach of a spring of clear 
water. 

From this place we commanded a 
weird and impressive view of the 
giants at the head of the valley —the 
dizzy cliffs of Mount Moloch to the 
left, half girdled by a magnificent 
glacier with white snow-field and 
blue, riven ice-fall; then, rising from 
the midst of the cirque, a picturesque 
rock shaped like a candle extinguisher, 
beyond which flowed the sweeping 
lines of a broad, clear ice-field, then 
a snow peak, rock cliffs, and a dragon- 
like glacier crawling awkwardly 
down a rough valley on our right. It 
would be difficult to find a more 
fascinating and satisfying view. Here 
were no chaotic masses of broken 
strata heaped up in desolate con- 
fusion, no clumsy writing desk moun- 
tains half buried in their own debris — 
types very common in the Rockies. 
On the borders of the prairie, Nature 
seems to have become imbued with 
the nervous haste of modern civiliza- 
tion, and, like mankind, she has fallen 
a victim to the desire to make her pile 
quickly. There has been a boom in 
mountains east of the Columbia 
River. Nature, with a rapid push, 
has lifted the rockies above the 
prairie; but her work, like much that 
is modern, lacks stability. The 
Rockies are falling fast. The con- 
spicuous strata running in monoton- 
ous lines across each mountain side, 
are swiftly cracking and clattering 
to the valleys in daily avalanches, 
reducing the so-called ‘Shining 
Mountains” to mere heaps of hid- 
eous scree. But, west of the Colum- 
bia, stand the ancient Selkirks, built 
by Nature with far greater skill; for 
the graceful lines of this old, old 
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range are outlasting the crumbling 
ruins of the new Rocky Mountains. 
The characteristics of Nature’s early 
work were strikingly manifested in 
the Mount Moloch valley. There 
every rock was finely carved, and 
possessed a character of its own. 
Moreover, each component of that 
marvellous cirque with its. striking 
contrasts of light and shade, gentle 
slopes and abrupt precipices, fitted 
so naturally one into the other that 
the eye could travel over the whole 
majestic scene without experiencing 
the irritation produced by a glaring 
fault in the contour, such as frequent- 
ly detracts from the beauty of Rocky 
Mountain valleys. The scene was 
grand, yet soothing; it was awful, 
yet one felt at home in its presence. 
The rocks were bare of life, yet one 
would have felt no surprise if from 
every quaint nook and cranny there 
had come running out fairies and 
gnomes, goblins and elves, with queer 
faces and strange costumes, search- 
ing with magic wands for hidden gold, 
or transforming the crags to giants 
and the glaciers to dragons. 
We thought about such things 

during the space of one minute, then 
tore ourselves away to prepare camp; 
and it was not long after dark when 
we crept into our balsam beds under 
the protecting arms of several spruce 
trees, and woke up immediately to 
find it four o’clock in the morning. 
We hurried to get breakfast, and then 
wrapping everything carefully in a 
pack, suspended it where porcupines 
could not consume nor bears break 
in and steal. 

It was a perfectly clear morning, 
not a cloud obscured the sky, and 
every crack in the glaciers shone with 
startling distinctness, when with our 
omnipotent ice-axes and high hopes 
of success we got away for Mount 
Moloch. A few yards from camp, we 
splashed across a_ turbid glacier 
stream, skirted the snout of a glacier 

rendered as black as coal from the 

disintegration of the dark rock about 

it, and then hurried across a slope of 

ice beneath a rock cliff, where Prof. 

Sissons had previously missed con- 

nections with an avalanche by one 
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short minute. Thence about three 
hours of easy scrambling took us to 
the summit of a steep, grassy shoulder 
whose inclination varied between 50 
degrees and 70 degrees. Immediately 
we found ourselves confronted by a 

‘sharp arete of rotten rock, whose 
contour was scarred by deep gaps 
and rugged gendarmes between us 
and the solid mass of the main peak. 
We decided to descend about 200 
feet and traverse the ridge by means 
of some small ledges that appeared 
quite practicable. Our progress was 
rather slow, for the footing at places 
seemed to inexperienced eyes to con- 
sist of little more than holes in the 
air, and the handholds frequently 
broke away under pressure. 

This work was beginning to grow 
tedious, when I arranged a little gym- 
nastic performance for the exhilara- 
tion of the party. By placing my 
foot on an inch of shelving rock, 
resting my axe in an insecure cranny 
below me, pressing my left hand 
against the smooth cliff for lack of 
any better handhold, and then placing 
my weight on those three insupports, 
I managed to test the strength of our 
haying rope by sliding off the cliff 
and careering down a steep slope 
covered with a film of loose rocks. 
The rope stood the strain so well that 
it stopped me and at the same time 
pulled our leader off his perch and 
sent him avalanching towards space, 
performing some highly interesting 
and instructive gymnastic feats in an 
endeavor to regain his balance and 
his ice-axe. After this little exploit 
had been duly applauded, we went 
on steadily until we reached a small 
ice slope that crossed our path and 
hung suggestively over a precipice a 
rew yards below. By means of deep 
steps cut diagonally across the ice, we 
soon reached the other side, and 
paused to devour raisins and cheese. 
A short scramble over easy rocks 
ensued, and soon after half past one 
we found ourselves on a minor snow 
peak at a height of about 9000 feet. 
Over a thousand feet above us tow- 
ered the majestic face of Moloch, 
while between us and the summit lay 
a second knife ridge, lately ground, 
and sharp enough, in my heated im- 
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agination, to cut silk. This long ridge 
that rose and fell in humps like a 
procession of camels, was surmounted 
by 500 feet of steep and rather smooth 
rock whose practicability seemed un- 
certain. I felt that it was useless, for 
me at least, to proceed further until 
I had had a few years’ training in 
muscular contortions, and had visited 
a dentist to have all my nerves re- 
moved; so I declared that, in view of 
the lateness of the hour, it seemed 
wise to beat a retreat. As the others 
had already decided that the pleas- 
ures of a chicken supper are much 
more to be desired than a night spent 
on a few inches of shelving rock, we 
turned our backs upon the summit 
and recommenced the long traverse. 

First, however, we spent fifteen 
minutes enjoying the magnificent 
panorama. During the traverse, we 
had seen about as much of the dis- 
tant prospect as can be expected of 
people who are wondering how long 
the loose stone ahead will bear a 
human burden, and whether a slip 
would take one to the valley in five 
seconds or ten. By contrast with 
those hours of tension, we now en- 
joyed all the more thoroughly a rest- 
ful view of the shining landscape 
from the loaf-shaped top of Mount Sir 
Sandford, 11634 ft., the highest peak 
in the Selkirks, to the noble pyramid 
of Sir Donald, with leagues of misty 
mountains in between stretching 
away into the far distant Rockies. 

At ten minutes to two o’clock, we: 
roped up and commenced the des- 
cent. The ice slope presented a little 
difficulty, for not only did we find 
we had too many feet, all of them too 
big, but the ice steps of the morning 
now seemed few and far between, and 
not nearly as deep as when we came 
up. But, by knocking our axe-heads 
well into the ice and thus securing 
a fairly good grip with our arms, we 
managed to change feet in those 
places where the right foot could 
not be induced to pass between the 
left foot and the ice, or far enough in 
advance to reach the step a few in- 
ches lower down. The last man on 
the rope, “‘scorning the base degrees 
by which he did ascend,’’ cut new 
and shorter steps for himself and 
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crossed in style, one foot after the 
other in regular succession. 
We spent several hours on the side 

of the :idge. I found after a while 
that a few inches or even a foot or 
two of sloping rock does not afford 
sufficient scope for the proper enjoy- 
ment of life (though there was 
-plenty of scope of a kind over the 
precipices at our feet), and I exer- 
cised my mind by contrasting moun- 
taineering on mountains with moun- 
taineering in books to the disadvan- 
tage of the former. Certainly we had 
no experiences that day as exciting as 
some I have passed through in print; 
yet never did I feel quite as uncom- 
fortable even in climbing the cliffs 
of the Matterhorn with Edward 
Whymper, or fighting a way up the 
glaciers of Mount Robson with Dr. 
Coleman and Mr. Kinney, as I did 
craw ling along the cliffs of Moloch to 
the music of the falling stones dis- 
lodged by my clumsy feet. I dis- 
covered afterwards, however, that 
the memory of those unpleasant 
moments was even more delightful 
than my best memories of the ad- 
ventures of others at home or abroad. 

We followed the morning’s route, 
and climbed up the last 200 feet of the 
ridge by about six o ‘clock. We paused 
at one point to play ““monkey on the 
string;” that is, the leader, after sur- 
mounting a small but steep obstruc- 
tion, braced himself and pulled the 
rope to eke out any deficiency in the 
next man of what a distinguished 
climber has termed * ‘the adhesive 
qualities of the chest.” While grip- 
ping the rock on my way up, my 
fingers suddenly cramped, and | was 
privileged once more to test the 
strength of the haying rope, which I 
can now most heartily recommend to 
any of my readers who wish to enjoy 
the suspense of mountaineering. 

At the summit of the ridge, we 
paused for a moment to peer over a 
2,000 foot precipice to a splendidly 
crevassed and torn up glacier, the 
parent of the black youngster we met 
early in the day; then we scrambled 
for home and chicken, deserting the 
morning’s route for various rock 
gullies best negotiated in a sitting 
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attitude, and a weird cave where 
black, overhanging rocks, a dirty 
waterfall, and a gloomy ice cavern 
yawning at our feet, combined in the 
dusk to impress the imagination very 
vividly. 

A violent struggle in the dark with 
alders, in which we got the worst of 
it, ensued for nearly an hour, at the 
end of which period we reached the 
glacier stream near camp. To our 
dismay, we found that fourteen hours 
of sunlight on the glacier had so 
swollen the stream that we could find 
no place in the dark where a crossing 
might be effected. Accordingly we 
stumbled about gathering dry wood 
for a fire with which to cook an 
imaginary chicken—that fool hen 
had fooled us this time—and, when 
the blaze was well started under a big 
rock, we lay down supperless to sleep 
with rucksacks and logs for pillows, 
rocks for mattresses, and the warmth 
of the fire for blankets. After a fairly 
comfortable night, broken only by 
the necessity of keeping the fire going 
and of protecting one’s clothes from 
sparks, we rose at a quarter to five, 
easily crossed the dwindling stream, 
and in a very few minutes were pre- 
paring breakfast. 

The chicken had to wait another 
day. After breakfast we tramped 
back to the Waverley Road and were 
approaching Illecillewaet Pass, when 
rain came on and we sought shelter 
once more under two spruce trees. 
Our chosen bedroom had two draw- 
backs: it tilted one’s feet uphill, 
and the rain came through the roof. 
The first defect was rectified by ex- 
cavations carried on through earth, 
roots, and rock by our faithful ice- 
axes; then our waterproof and ground- 
sheet were stretched on saplings tied 
above us to remedy the second de- 
fect, so that we were soon in posses- 
sion of as snug a shelter as could be 
desired. 

We knew we were going to push for 
Albert Canyon in the morning, so 
our cook prepared a grand “blow 
out” for our last dinner. The chicken 
was boiled in spring water, three Oxo 
tablets were dissolved to season the 
brew, and finally an indefinite quan- 
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tity of rice was added to thicken the 
soup. Alas! no soup ever came out 
of that pot. The rice, like the young 
cuckoo in a strange nest, grew fat at 
the expense of its neighbors, and 
when the lid of the pot was removed, 
the. chef was constrained to change 
the bill of fare from “Bouillon and 
boiled chicken”’ to “‘ Chicken curry.” 
But I considered it a success anyway, 
for, in the grab that ensued in the 
dark, I got all the breast. After that 
course had disappeared, the chef with 
a lavish hand seized an ice-axe and 
punctured a can of condensed milk, 
the whole contents of which we con- 
sumed with cocoa and stewed apple- 
cores before we turned in for the 
night, agreeing to sleep late by way 
of completing the celebration. 

I was roused by a volcanic up- 
heaval next me, and a voice crying, 
“It’s broad daylight!’ The kind of 
broad daylight one encounters in the 
Selkirks at four a.m. on the 16th of 
August, is of a distinctly inferior 
quality, especially in the. rain; but 
we rolled out of bed into the wet, lit 
a fire, breakfasted in silence, gloomily 
packed up, and made for civilization. 
The rain soaked our uppers, the 
bushes soaked us below, and soon our 
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waterproof boots had imprisoned so 
much water that we “‘gurgled as we 
came.”’ At the “Klondike”? we made 
free with a trapper’s firewood, and 
tried to boil ourselves while we sat 
in uncomfortable attitudes eating 
bannock and cheese around a spit- 
ting fire. 3.30 p.m. found us once 
more at Carlson’s pretty home, act- 
ually enjoying the long, wailing echo 
of locomotives whistling down the 
valley, and other sounds and sights 
of civilization. The majority of us 
retired to bed and sent the minority 
down to the kitchen to have our 
clothes dried, which errand was ex- 
ecuted with such success that we 
were able to appear in the evening and 
talk about railway time-tables and 
politics. 

Next morning we entered the sta- 
tion, and a station agent, hearing the 
heavy tread and directing his eyes 
toward our huge, Alpine boots, greet- 
ed us with: 

“Say, you’d make great wrestlers 
now! Nobody could get you off 
those feet. But, if you stepped on 
yourself you’d cork yourself!”’ 

We were thus made painfully a- 
ware that we had entered once more 
the confines of ignorance. 

A Glimpse of the Rockies 
By Litta DuNLop NEASE 

In the stillness of the morning, in the glory of the dawning, 
Like a playful sprite from mistland fleeing from its shadows gray; 
In manner most decorous, suddenly there looms before us 
All the dazzling snowy peaks in beauteous array. 
And those mighty mounds eternal with their majesty supernal 
Are calling for our homage and their calling we obey. 

From age to age endurirg, with subtle, sweet alluring, 
They woo us from the foothills to climb the dizzy height, 
And a fancied absolution, freeing us from earth’s pollution 
Thrills us as we dwell awhile within the mystic light. 
Till silently descending, strange visions still attending 
We lose ourselves in holy dreams of Glory Infinite. 
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Sportsmen 
By L. W. BINGAY 

The Quintette Minus the Hardware Man. 

northwest of Port Arthur is a 
é great country for lakes, and 
these bodies of water nearly all 
contain trout in large. quantities. 
Many of these lakes lie high above 
the level of Lake Superior, and fisher- 
men who taste the joys of fishing 
these seldom-fished waters must be 
prepared to climb and sweat under 
the merciless load of a well stuffed 
packsack, and endure all those out- 
rageous things that nature imposes 
on those who invade her secret fast- 
nesses. 

There were five in our party— 
their names are immaterial—none of 
them are known to fame, but they 
are all good fishermen and like all 
good fishermen, good fellows. There 
was a doctor, a hardware merchant, 
a real estate agent, a tobacconist and 
ajournalist. To see this party aboard 
the train which pulled out of Port 
Arthur on a certain eventful Sunday 
morning, one might have taken them 
for a gang of Doukhobors except for 
two saving clauses—a gaudy necktie 
worn by the newspaper scribe and a 

dee height of land lying to the clean collar worn by the real estate 
agent. In the smoking car a solemn 
conclave was held. The scribe was 
forced to remove the necktie and 
apologize; and the real estate man 
was ordered to remove the offending 
collar or otherwise be forced to 
accept the post of Indian—for the 
husky Redskin engaged to help carry 
our goods and chattels had, with the 
usual undependableness of his race, 
failed to put in an appearance. 

A long drawn out wail of the loco- 
motive whistle, a grinding of brakes, 
and another moment found us de- 
posited on the side of the C. P. R. 
roadbed, surrounded with packsacks, 
waving a farewell to a cheerful look- 
ing maiden sitting on the rear plat- 
form (all married men too), but that 
meant nothing. That girl was sym- 
bolic of civilization that we would not 
see again for a whole week and it was 
to civilization we waved our fare- 
wells. The girl must have under- 
stood because she smiled. 

One by one we tested the weight 
of our packs. ‘“‘D—mn that In- 
dian,’’ said a voice. ‘“‘Amen,”’ ans- 

ib > ? 
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wered the chorus. However as there 
was no Indian there was nothing for 
it but an extra heavy pack for each 
so we got under them and through 
the shoulder straps and the pro- 
cession filed into the gloom of the 
forest. By and by the silvery gleam 
of a lake ahead showed through the 
trees. We halted and found the boat 
which was properly cached, chained 
and bolted, loaded up our stuff, piled 
in ourselves, and were soon speeding 
up the lake to where the next “hike” 
commenced. ‘First man ashore,”’ 
shouted the hardware man, leaping 
over the bow on to what looked like 
terra firma. He went up nearly to 
his waist in rich, evil smelling mud. 
It took the crowd nearly five minutes 
to get him on real terra firma. Once 
again we harnessed up and again 
plunged into the forest, this time 
striking a “hike” that for bad walk- 
ing took some beating, through an 
alder swamp, following a mossy path 
through a growth of poplar, up higher 
among boulders and loose stones with 
the sun beating down as hotly as the 
kitchen range on wash day. Here 
it was that the journalist turned his 
ankle and collapsed among the stones 
with a flow of- language that could 
only be expressed in leaded 2 point 
caps. The Real Estate man was all 
Sympathy. “I’ve always seen them 
shoot horses when they do that,” 
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he said. “It puts them out of their 
misery.’ The suffering pressman 
told the subdivision gentleman where 
he could go. The doctor was the 
next to offer sympathy. He said that _ 
an amputation would be quite easy 
to perform as there were lots of sharp 
knives in the party and silk fish lines 
made excellent ligatures. ‘The press- 
man then told him where he could go 
and announcing that he was a Christ- 
ian Scientist, arose and walked, slow- 
ly at first and limpingly but gradually 
better and better. In the meantime 
the Hardware Man and the Tobacco 
Merchant continued to be absent 
and a scout sent back over the trail 
found them peacefully sleeping under 
a poplar. 

Our next lake lay at the foot of the 
slope and across the lake a mountain 
“reared its lofty head up to the 
clouds”? (the Tobacco Merchant was 
guilty of this remark). 

This hill is the most dreaded on the 
whole journey. To that select coterie 
which uses this route it is known as 
‘‘Odder “Ill”? and there is a reason 
but thereby hangs a tale which will 
not be related in this narrative. 

First crossing the lake in a punt 
which would have been a good punt 
with a new bottom and sides we 
reached the foot of the trail leading 
up “’Odder *Ill”’ and oh! the groan- 
ings and creakings and sweatings 

The Hardware Man and ¢ Morning’s Catch, 
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and cussings, but at last the summit 
was reached. The Medico was the 
first up. Throwing off his peck, he 
waved his hands toward the four 
corners of the universe, exclaiming 
that this panorama was worth the 
climb. The Tobacco Merchant, who 
was next on the summit, dropped his 
pack with the evident relief that Sin- 
bad must have shown when he finally 
bucked off the old Gentleman of the 
Sea from his shoulders. ‘“‘No, no 
view in the whole world would be 
worth a climb like that,” he pro- 
tested. ‘“‘Huh, when I was climbing 
the Himalayas’—here the whole 
party proceeded to gather stones and 
look threatening, and the anecdote 
was left unfinished. 

On and on through bosky dells 
where the sun streamed through the 
foliage in shafts of sunbeams, meet 
places for sprites and fairies to dance 
the long summer hours away; where 
vistas of dim forest aisles carpeted 
with green ferns suggested some great 
cathedral with its dim lights and 
silences. How much more do these 
cathedrals of Nature lift one’s 
thoughts to the infinite than do the 
man-built cathedrals with their gar- 
ish stained glass windows. 

Heigh-ho! The end of the trail at 
last, and another lake, and such a 
lake! Deep, cool blue water in a great 
cup of granite; while in the distance 
was one welter of criss-crossing hill 
ranges as far as the eye could reach. 
Here we found our canoe cached 
safely out of reach of the busy teeth 
of the hares and in a trice the trim 
little “‘“Chestnut’? was being loaded 
with our impedimenta. We had to 
double this lake, the Scribe returning 
alone for the balance of the cargo 
and the passengers after the first 
trip. 

The next portage was deliciously 
short, the canoe going with us—and 
again we doubled across a dear little 
lake; then came another wee portage 
with the canoe; we crossed another 
pretty little lake and then made 
another short portage into a thump- 
ing big lake that took a good long 
time to double for a brisk wind had 
sprung up and the waves to our little 
craft were high seas. At last we were 
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all across this little inland sea with 
only one “‘hike’’ between us and the 
shack and Supper—the capital S is 
used advisedly. At last we emerge 
from the swamps and hills on the shore 
of the last lake for the day and once 
more we all load into a punt and a 
quarter of an hour finds us at the 
shack. The door is unlocked, a fire 
is got going in the little rusty sheet 
iron stove, a certain package is ex- 
tracted from a pack sack and a well 
earned “‘snort”’ all round celebrates 
our safe arrival after crossing ‘“‘moor 
and fen and crag and torrent”— 
these were the Scribe’s words. The 
Hardware man remarked that one 
more and the pressman would sing 
the whole A. & M. Hymn Book all 
through. 

Ah that sizzling inside the hut, the 
smell of frying bacon and the aroma 
of coffee! Oh ye dyspeptics, sigh for 
appetites like these. Oh that last cup 
of coffee that brings the sigh of con- 
tentment from a tired, hungry man, 
be he prince or ploughman, and then 
the honest briar pipes and fragrant 
tobacco and last but not least the 
yarns followed by bed, and silence 
as the senses grow dim. Away in the 
distance from up where the stars are 
shining comes a faint Hoo—Hoo, 
Hoo ! The hills around a neighboring 
lake echo with the weird laughter 
of a loon. Floppety-flop-flop goes a 
buck rabbit near the hut. Splash 
goes a wood mouse into the water 
pail—then the only sound is the deep 
breathing of five tired men who have 
found the arms of Morpheus with less 
difficulty than for many a day. 

The sun was high when our late 
breakfast was finished and we were 
ready for our next “‘hike.’’ A neigh- 
boring lake was the objective of 
the Hardware Man and the Tobacco 
Merchant while the Medico, the Real 
Estate Man and the Journalist pro- 
posed to push on farther to a lake 
which had no trail leading to it, but 
which the Medico said he could find. 

We reached the first lake all right 
and dropped the two who were stay- 
ing, the remaining three pushing off 
through the uncharted wilderness. 
The Medico had not diagnosed his 
direction very well and what should 
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have been a half hour tramp de- 
veloped: into an hour—two hours— 
three hours. Absolutely certain that 
we did not know where the lake we 
were seeking lay and doubtful of the 
way home (there being as many opin- 
ions regarding this as there were men 
in the party) we climbed a big hill to 
get an idea of our situation. We got 
it. Away to the West lay two twin 
lakes that we had never heard of be- 
fore and a great forest lay around us 
like a green sea. As far as the eye 
could reach in all directions were 
peaks of hills and small mountains, 
but none so high as our lofty eyrie. 
A big fleecy cloud swept past the 
flank of our mountain and we looked 
down upon it. “This is the top of 
the world, said the Newspaper Man. 
““What can the Alps show to compare 
with it?’ ‘“‘Nothing,”’ said the Me- 
dico, “It is simply glorious.’’ The 
Real Estate Man had not spoken. 
He was. getting his wind. Surely 
such a scene would rouse a sense of 
the sublime even in a brain deeply 
seared with memorized plans of lots 
and subdivisions. At last he spoke. 
With his eyes wandering over the 
wide expanse of hill-tops he spoke 
dreamily, almost wearily,—‘‘ Gosh! 
I wish we had. some iced _ beer.”’ 
Reader let us draw a veil over the rest 
of our journey. We had been pulled 
back from the illimitable and in- 
finite with beer—worst of all, beer 
that was as unobtainable as manna in 
our wilderness. Finally we found 
the back trail home, fired a couple of 
shots at the lake midway to let the 
other two know we were going back, 
and trudged home, beaten, and with- 
out a line in the water all day. 

But Dame Fortune always com- 
pensates the unlucky. After a supper 
we three embarked, the Medico on a 
raft and the disgraced Realty Man 
and the Scribe in the punt. Right 
out in the middle of the lake the fish 
were rising; none of your sticking the 
nose out of water and sinking, no 
indeed, but real rising, clean out of 
water and back in again with mighty 
flops:  Whiz=z-z-z=z-z-z. The’ Me= 
dico has first blood. Whizz-z-z- 
Whizz-z-z-z. The Scribe and the 
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Realty Man have struck almost in 
the same second. Swoosh go the 
strings of flies through the air, land- 
ing gently in the water. Splurge, 
splash, goes the water under the flies. 
Whizz-z-z-z-z-z go the reels. O gentle. 
Izaak Walton, this is not the sport 
you had in the purling waters of the 
Dove. This is fishing in New Ont- 
ario, a place you never knew of. 
This was the evening that the Scribe 
caught the biggest fish of the trip. 
Right out of water for the first fly 
came the big fellow with a mouth 
like a shark. He took the fly and 
dived far down into the depths, 
shaking his head wildly in his efforts 
to disgorge the tiny barb; then up to 
the surface and a leap into the air 
and a mighty splash and off again 
like a flash and so on until the crit- 
ical moment when the landing net 
is brought into play and a finny 
monster is flapping on the bottom of 
the punt. 

And so the fun kept on fast and 
furious until a faint shout comes 
quavering across the lake; “Aint 
you fellows ever coming home?’’ (It 
is surprising how one drops good 
English with starched collars). The 
Hardware Man and the Tobacco 
Merchant had arrived at the shack 
with a good catch of trout which they 
had annexed while we were prowling 
about the bush looking for the Me- 
dico’s “‘mirage lake.” 

Good chaps these. They knew we 
had put in a hard day and it was the 
Tobacco Merchant who was _pre- 
paring a supper which he evidently 
intended should forever establish 
him a niche in the temple of cookery 
with Marion Harland and Mrs. Bee- 
ton. Sure the aroma of cooking did 
smell good as we hung our dripping 
socks up over the stove and the fry- 
ing potatoes. True, the Real Estate 
Man did start to shoot off some stuff 
about sanitary cooking, but the one 
word “‘Beer” from the Medico si- 
lenced him. The Scribe volunteered 
to make the tea, but dropped the 
canister with a howl for the Real. 
Estate Man had put it next the red 
hot stove. The contents flew out on 
the ground and the crowd made 
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uncomplimentary remarks’ about 
yellow journalists. However the 
scribe was not wasteful, he was down 
on his knees in a moment scooping 
up the fragments with his hands put- 
ting them back into the tin. And 
then the tea was made, but more of 
this anon. 

Fried potatoes, toast, fried trout, 
fried bacon! Ye Gods, what a feast! 
*“Now for the piece de resistance,”’ 
said the Tobacco Merchant, lifting a 
pot off the stove. What was it? No- 
body knows to this day but the To- 
bacco Merchant, in fact there is 
grave doubt whether even he knows. 
“Tt is like man,”’ said the Medico, 
tasting cautiously. “It is fearfully 
and wonderfully made.’’ However, 
it was not bad dope to fill up on and 
the Medico passed his plate back for 
another helping of that. “‘mucila- 
ginous compound.’ The Tobacco 
Merchant-cook sniffed — scornfully. 
Then the Journalist ventured again, 
asking for another helping of the 
““slumgullion.’? Then the cook ex- 
ploded. He told the party that they 
were a lot of ungrateful ingrates and 
a blankety-blank bunch of blather- 
skites. Then the tea was poured. 
The Hardware Man coughed at his 
first sip. The Realty Man choked 
and glared into the depths of the lh- 
quid in his cup. the Journalist 
smelled his. The Tobacco Merchant 
imbibed about half his and then look- 
ed suspiciously at The Journalist. 
The Medico held his nose and gulped 
down the entire contents of his cup. 
‘Hello, what’s this?” he said, peering 
into the bottom of the empty cup. 
““What’s what?”’ answered the chorus 
“This,”’ said the Medico pointing to 
a something in the bottom of the cup. 
The Journalist took one look and fled 
to the forest. The Realty Man went 
out and sat in the stern of the punt 
and got mal de mer. The Hardware 
Merchant poured out the remaining 
stock of tea in a plate and examined 
it with the assistance of the Tobacco 
Merchant with the same care that a 
miner examines the dirt he is washing 
near a lucky strike. ‘“‘Purely ve- 
getable,’’ said the Medico, nothing 
deleterious after all, but I can’t say 
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that I relish rabbit tea.”” The Scribe 
came back after a while and softened 
the hearts of all by offering to wash 
the dishes as an atonement, which 
was accepted by the crowd. er: 

The next day the Realty Man, 
the Medico and the Journalist start- 
ed for the “‘mirage lake”’ and again 
prepared to make a night of it in 
the bush. This time we found the 
lake and found the trout. Whoppers 
they were, every one. We fished 
until long after dark, finally beaching 
our crazy rafts and finding our way 
to a shack through an alder swamp 
with the aid of matches. True we 
slept three in one bunk, but what of 
that? Had we not had a royal day’s 
sport? 

This night found the Scribe and the 
Medico deep in a discussion as to how 
the fish came to be in these lakes. 
The Medico staunchly stuck to the 
opinion that the spawn had been car- 
ried there on.the legs of aquatic birds. 
The Scribe differed. He wanted to 
know where the spawn came from. 
‘“From some other lake of course.” 
‘*Well, if the spawn already existed 
in the other lake, why did it not al- 
ready exist in the lake the bird was 
supposed to have eventually carried 
TE. tO? 

‘“Well,’’ said the Medico, “how 
do you think they got here?” 

““Spawntaneously, of course ” 
was the answer. Then the silence 
was rent with the sounds of a wild 
melee. Even the Realty Man as- 
sisted the Medico in inflicting con- 
dign punishment on the Scribe. 
“Anyhow I didn’t want beer on 
the top of the world” was the last 
sound that was heard as sleep over- 
took three tired fishermen. 

Our next evening at the home camp 
was marked by three moose coming 
out into the shallows and paying as 
little attention to us as if we had 
been bluebottle flies. We paddled 
close up to a young bull and shouted, 
thinking to have a laugh as he scut- 
tled back out of the water. But not 
much. He lifted his head, took a 
good look, and then went on eating 
lily pads as coolly as if we were be- 
neath his notice. 
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On the way home we surprised a 
bull moose in one of the smaller lakes 
having a swim. This fellow was 
genuinely surprised as we bore down 
on him in our swift canoe. One snort 
of fear and he was swimming like 
mad for the bank and once out of the 
mud he galloped off at a speed that 
was remarkable for such a big clumsy 
beast. F 
Home again. Ah well, a hot bath 

does go well after a sojourn in the 
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wilderness and a starched collar does 
feel natural again, but the memories 
of those glorious days will last as long 
as life itself. It is outings like these 
that give one a new lease of life in 
these humdrum days. Heigh-ho, the 
trusty old rod is oiled and packed 
away till 1913, and the 12 gauge 
also although it may have a chance 
to bark a few times a little later in the 
season.—May we all meet again on 
the old trail. 

An Eastern Black Fox Ranch 
By: AsiVi 

WAY down East, near the 
A shores of Baie Verte in the vil- 

lage of Port Elgin, situated in 
Westmorland Co., N. B., can be 
found one of the most complete 
Black Fox ranches, to be met with 
anywhere. It is one of many ranches 
to be found in that part of the coun- 
try and the ranchers one and all have 
gone in for good stock. The Port 
Elgin ranch referred to, is known as 
“The Gaspereaux Black Fox Ranch- 
ing Co.,”’ and is composed of resi- 
dents of Port Elgin, one of whom, 
Mr. Spence, allowed the writer to 
accompany him on a visit to the 
ranch. A quieter or better spot 
could hardly be found. The space 
allotted to the foxes is an acre in ex- 
tent, partially cleared and well grass- 
ed, mostly surrounded by woodland. 
The outside fence is entirely of wood, 
several feet high, and inside near the 
centre are the fox pens and dens. 
The pens are so arranged that each 
separate pair of foxes cannot injure 
or fight any other pair through the 
wire. The pen fences are made of 
heavy woven wire, sunk three feet 
in the ground and some ten or twelve 
feet high, with an overhanging wire 
on top, to prevent their escape in that 
direction. Inside each pen a small 
house is situated, containing a barrel 
den, comfortably banked, and having 
closed passages through which the 
animals can enter from the outside, 
with another passage from the den 
inside through which they can get 
out of their barrel den, to the space 

of the house. The dens are so com- 
pletely banked as to be dry, warm and 
cosy and free from draughts. 

The visit to this ranch was made in 
the morning about nine o’clock, 
when feeding time was on. Some 
half dozen of the foxes put in an ap- 
pearance, and while one or two did 
not seem to notice the presence of a 
stranger, the rest scurried round, 
into every available hiding spot. 
Now and then a head would bob up, 
showing nose, ears and a pair of 
bright looking eyes. When Mr. 
Spence would enter the pens, there 
was no sign of alarm, they would 
jump and run round him, waiting to 
grab their portion of food. One fine 
looking fellow would stand and look 
at us, seemingly in no way alarmed, 
and taking all of the animals in sight, 
a finer set of black foxes could not 
be found. They were bred from the 
most celebrated pens, just the same 
stock as is to be found in the Tuplin, 
Oulton, Gordon and other well known 
ranches. In fact the whole lot of 
black fox ranches, of which there are 
several in this neighborhood, show 
stock of supreme quality and the 
ranchers have gone in with the idea 
of having the best or none. It is the 
determination of the Port Elgin 
‘““Gaspereaux Black Fox Company” 
not to be surpassed. A large amount 
of money is invested in the business; 
the greatest care is exercised in look- 
ing after the valuable stock and no 
doubt the future will bring golden 
returns. 
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A series of articles by a recognized authority on Traps and Trapping andiincluding 

the following: Introduction; Traps, their uses, etc.; Skunk and Civet Cat; Mink 

and Weasel; Muskrat; Marten and Fox; Skinning and Stretching Furs; Preparing 

Skunk and Civet Cat 

ARTICLE 2 

for Market; etc. 

skunk and civet cat are the 
easiest of all fur bearers to take 

in steel traps: Unafraid of man, 
practically, they offer no objection 
to his nearness to their dens. In fact 
I have frequently known where the 
animals would make their home un- 
der an inhabited house, about a barn, 
near a straw stack, etc. As a rule, 
however, both the skunk and civet 
prefer rough, stony ground for their 
dens. Along old hedge fences and in 
weed patches are also excellent places 
to look for them. 

Before going further, I wish to di- 
gress for a few moments. It is 
generally known that both of the 
animals treated in this article can be 
taken in bright, new traps, which are 
not even concealed. However, I wish 
to say that it is a good plan for one to 
cover all his sets, for many times, es- 
pecially just before a change in the 
weather, wandering minks are trap- 
ped in hidden sets for skunks and 
civets. It is a settled fact that were 

- is generally conceded that the the traps not hidden there would be 
no chance of getting them. And 
covering sets for skunks and civets 
is good practice even for the seasoned 
pelt hunter. 

The simplest of all methods of 
trapping the fur bearers treated of 
in this article is to place traps at the 
entrances of their dens. Do not, 
however, after one has been taken 
remove the set, for there are in the 
majority of cases more than one in a 
burrow. I have taken as many as 
fourteen skunks from one hole, and 
have trapped eight civets from a drain 
which had been used as a home. 

A clever method of taking the fur 
bearers is to build small three-sided 
pens in the immediate neighborhood 
of a den and use bait to attract the 
animals. I usually employ four or 
five sets of this kind if the appear- 
ances indicate that the fur bearers 
are at all numerous. Bloody meat 
should be used as a decoy although 
a partially skinned rabbit is also ex- 
cellent. The open side of the pen 



LOO 

ought to be guarded with one or more 
traps. 

In making sets of this kind, employ 
rocks or sticks for the pen. Because 
of crows and hawks, it is advisable 
to partially conceal the meat with 
brush or weeds. Remember too that 
when bait is used it will lure dogs 
and cats, so one must use care in 
making a set with it very near a house 
or settlement. 

Many of my readers will have 
difficulty in distinguishing the den of 
a skunk from that of a ground hog 
which is being used by rabbits, but 
this is a simple matter if one remem- 
bers that around the former there 
are, as a rule, droppings of the ani- 
mals and tracks; the ground hog in all 
localities except the extreme south, 
dens up long before the trapping 
season begins. Also, if one will reach 
down into a burrow used by skunks 
and bring up a handful of dust and 
dirt, he will find long black or white 
hairs—perhaps both. These are not 
to be discovered in a den which is not 
inhabited by a fur bearer, unless of 
course it has been recently trapped. 

Secure three or four dead chickens. 
Go along hedge fences and hang them, 
head down, about two feet from the 
ground. Under the decoys place one 
or more traps. 

Warm moonlight nights are best 
for taking the animals. In the ex- 
treme cold they den up, but venture 
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forth again after it moderates. It is 
on these occasions that the pen sets 
I have described are most useful, for 
the fur bearers searching for food 
are attracted to the sets. If a trap 
were placed in the entrance of a den, 
the first animal out would be caught 
and the rest would remain in until 
it was removed by the pelt hunter. 
With pen sets it is not unusual to take 
four or.five in the same night, from 
the same den. 

A favorite set with many profes- 
sionals is made by staking a rabbit 
in a spot frequented by the animals, 
and making sets among the entrails. 
Three or more traps ought to be em- 
ployed. It is a good plan to stake the 
decoy so that it cannot be dragged 
about. In that way the traps, not 
sprung by the first animal—and it is 
not unusual for more than one to be 
set off—will be ready for a second if 
he comes. I might also add that with 
this method rarely more than one 
animal is taken in a night, with the 
one bait, although I have taken two. 

In making sets for the skunk and 
other larger animals of the common 
variety, do not stake your traps un- 
less it is absolutely necessary, for 
the reason that a trapped fur bearer 
is given a chance at a straight pull on 
the trap, thereby giving it a chance 
to escape. A much better way is to 
fasten the chains to a piece of brush, 
a piece of wood, or a rock, heavy 

~ 
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enough so that the animal cannot es- 
cape yet can move about. Use wire 
when a rock is used, to attach to the 
ring. Also, employ for a Drag—that 
is what this fastening is called— 
something which cannot be pulled 
into a burrow. 

If one will dig a shallow pocket in 
_a bank of earth and place a piece of 
fresh meat in it, guarded by a trap, 
he will have another good set. I have 
found that the oil from a can of sar- 
dines is excellent for attracting the 
animals to the trap. 

The fur bearers mentioned in this 
article are easily handled when they 
are caught, notwithstanding popular 
opinion to the contrary. There are 
many methods of killing them, many 
of which I have experimented with, 
yet none are so practical or so sure 
as cutting the back-bone with a small 
caliber bullet, just back of the head. 
My method is simplicity itself. Ap- 
proaching the fur bearer as quietly 
as possible, so as not to excite it, I 
get within a few yards and take a 
good aim with my 22 Harrington & 
Richardson target revolver, aiming 
so that the bullet will range through 
the neck; I then fire. It is very sel- 
dom that there is any odor, for the 
skunk or civet is paralyzedand cannot 
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eject its fluid. Perhaps the beginner 
would have better success with a 
rifle, but it is too much bother for the 
average pelt hunter to carry it for 
miles and miles, on cold mornings. 

In case a fur gets “‘stunk up,” 
wash it thoroughly with gasoline. 
Clothes, etc., may be treated with it 
also. When this is done the smell 
will vanish. 

Along dried up creek bottoms are 
excellent places to look for the civet. 
Baited traps along such places in- 
variably produce results. 

In grading, the skunk is classified 
into four divisions, as to color. They 
are given in order of their value: 

Black or No. 1. 
Short Stripe or No. 2. 
Narrow or Long Stripe or No. 3. 
Broad or White Stripe or No. 4. 

NOTE:—Owing to the fact that in all 
other skins the number de- 
notes the quality, prime, and 
grades of unprime, most buy- 
ers have dispensed with the 
system—numbers relating to 
color. 

The civet is graded only according 
to size and quality, not to color. 

A Bag Limit of Twenty on Alberta Ducks 
Criticisms and Suggestions of an Eastern Gunner | 

A.- H:. STRATE 

FYAWO letters appeared in the 
a Medicine Bag department of 

the December issue of Rop 
AND GuwN that seem to me to deserve 
some comment. 

One was from an Alberta corres- 
pondent stating that he and a friend 
had bagged 84 mallards in seven 
hours! The second letter was also 
written from the same Province and 
told of 60 or more ducks having been 
killed by a pair of gunners in four 
hours. 

These letters prove three things: 
that there is yet mighty good duck 
shooting in Alberta: that there are 

yet ‘‘sportsmen”’ in that Province 
who need to take a course on the 
Conservation of our Natural Re- 
sources; that Alberta needs a law 

restraining those who through ig- 
norance, greed or love of shooting 

never know when to quit. 

The first party admit that the only 
reason they did not double the bag 
and slaughter 168 ducks was that 

they could not use so many. That 

they did not kill more entitles them 
to some respect for we have known 
men—or beings who thought they 
were entitled to be called men and 
not hogs—who would shoot ducks 



1072 

and leave them to rot. No sense of 

the fitness of things nor any ideaofthe 
foulness of their deed occurred to 
such shooters as these. 

It is really deplorable in this age 
of enlightenment, when every decent 
sportsman on this continent 1s work- 
ing towards the preservation of our 
vanishing game, to find men ready 
to kill without thought or reason and 
to find them even proud of the fact 
that they have slaughtered almost 
a carload of ducks. 

Alberta needs a bag limit on ducks 
as she now has on grouse. To my 
mind this is quite evident. I know 
there is a widespread idea that a law 
limiting the bag does not limit the 
shooting because the law is seldom 
or never enforced. I am ready to ad- 
mit that it will be broken, perhaps 
many times, yet I believe it will help 
a lot. If the bag limit were twenty 
birds—enough in all conscience— 
two men would not likely tote seven 
dozen ducks in to town to distribute 
among their friends to the accom- 
paniment of the story that they had 
killed them in a few hours. 

I quote the following from a bulle- 
tin issued by the Agricultural De- 
partment at Washington. Speaking 
of laws governing the bag limit it 
Says: ‘Experience has shown in 
States where a bag limit has been in 
force that it constitutes one of the 
most effective features of modern 
game legislation; among law abiding 
sportsmen the incentive to kill and 
make large bags is removed when the 
act is declared illegal. ”’ 

Any self respecting sportsman 
should be well satisfied and call 
“enough”? when he has tumbled 
twenty fine, big mallards out of the 
sky in one day, whether he be shoot- 
ing in the East or in the West. 

I know full well that what we in the 
East think big bags are not so con- 
sidered in the West. Birds are so 
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plentiful that it seems to those living 
there and accustomed to them that 
there is no need for moderation, but 
remember that Western Canada is 
the “‘Last West”’ for ducks as well as 
for man. 

As the Dakotas and other Western 
States become more thickly settled 
ducks that formerly bred there had to 
go farther north so that during the 
time of migration both north and 
south a great percentage of the wild- 
fowl of the West and probably of the 
continent, pass through Western 
Canada. Even so, ducks are not so 
plentiful in our Western Provinces 
as formerly. 

I had the pleasure of shooting out 
there in 1904 and I am informed that 
ducks and ‘“‘chickens’’ are not so 
abundant now as then. 

I well remember one clear, crisp 
windy morning standing among the 
shoulder high reeds on the edge of a 
famous lake in that sportsman’s 
paradise. The birds were flying well, 
the nitro was exploding pretty re- 
gularly. The fun was fast. At half 
past ten I counted fourteen canvas- 
backs and two mallards in my pile in 
the grass ashore. I quit. I do not 
speak of this to preen myself for 
righteousness. It was time to stop. 
There are, I believe, a host of sports- 
men who would have done the same 
and then “‘there are others”? and for 
those others a curb is necessary. 

Our game laws in Canada are good, 
better than in many of the States 
to the south of us, where Spring 
shooting is allowed, but we want to 
make them better still. Let us all 
get in line and do what we can to 
preserve the pleasures of field and 
marsh for future generations. Let 
us not “hog it all’? now. You sports- 
men of Alberta “get busy” and in- 
clude ducks in the list of birds that 
you now quite rightly limit the kill- 
ing of to the reasonable number of 
twenty per day. 

— {AP 



My First Moose---A Quebec Hunt 
By WILLIAM I. 3ISHOP 

the 
the 

visit AVING occasion to 
Upper St. Maurice with 
Running Waters Commission of 

the Province of Quebec and having 
heard that the moose hunting was 
particularly good in that section I 
resolved to have atry atit. My only 
previous experience after moose was 
in the St. Maurice Valley about six 
years ago when I lost a good one by a 
piece of luck which even to this day 
I cannot describe in language fit for 
publication. 

The Transcontinental Railway by 
which this region is reached was still 
in the hands of the Contractors, who 
operated a mixed train running every 
second day. 

I left the comforts of a private car 
at half past one on the morning of 

September 18th, and climbed off the 
train with my two guides, Billy and 
Artie Skene, at a saw mill siding. It 
was pitch dark, foggy and cold, and 
we were more than half asleep. Gath- 
ering our effects together we stumbled 
along over the road towards the saw- 
mill. Arriving there we hammered 
on the door of the bunk-house until 
we succeeded in awakening the owner 
of the mill, who came to the door 
‘“en deshabille.’’ Remembering my 
own frame of mind when awakened 
from a sound sleep I fully expected 
to be chased away but to my surprise 
the old gentleman welcomed us cor- 
dially and did his best to make us 
comfortable. We climbed up into 
the bunks provided for us and slept 
soundly until the cook banged away 
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on a fiendish contrivance made of a 
piece of drill steel bent into the shape 
of a triangle. 

Following the example of our 
worthy host we dispensed with our 
morning dip and dressed as rapidly 
as possible. We then made a hearty 
meal of the usual lumber camp fare 
and portaged our canoe and dunnage 
to the Vermilion River. 

_ My experience, limited though it is, 
leads me to favor a large calibre rifle. 
I carried a 45.70 Winchester, with 
soft nosed ammunition and _ attri- 
bute my success on the presently 
described trip to having a rifle with 
plenty of stopping power. 
We also carried a 30.30 Winchester 

as a reserve weapon, in case of acci- 
dent to the young cannon. Our canoe 
was an old 16 foot canvas covered 
Lorette in poor condition. When we 
had everything on board we thought 
we were pretty well loaded and my 
pleasure commenced when I found 
that the canoe leaked and I was sit- 
ting in water. After squirming caut- 
iously around I succeeded in placing 
a rubber coat where it would do the 
most good and was then able to take 
an intelligent interest in the scenery, 
which was of a rather depressing 
character. The whole of the country 
we traversed was burned over about 
six years ago by fires started on the 
Railway construction clearing. 

We paddled about four miles up 
stream and landed at an abandoned 
lumber camp. The original intention 
was to make a circuit of a number of 
lakes and to return in five days at the 
latest as this was the limit of time 
I could be absent from Montreal. 

The first portage was a corker, over 
two and a half miles long, but for- 
tunately the footing was good and the 
path well cleared. It took two trips 
to make the portage and by half past 
four in the afternoon we had crossed 
five lakes and made six portages. 

We then set up our tent and made 
camp and by 5 o’clock were afloat 
again on the Lake with guns and 
fishing tackle. It was very cloudy 
and already getting dark. Our first 
hunting ground, so the men said, 
was to be two lakes farther on so that 
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I had no idea of anything doing for 
that day and in fact set up the rod 
and commenced trawling for pike, 
with which these Northern Lakes 
abound. The first fifteen minutes 
fishing resulted in nothing but weed 
troubles so I put the rod away and 
proceeded to take life easily. 

Suddenly Billy who sat in the bow, 
stopped paddling and after listening 
intently said: “‘“moose right ahead.” 

We all then heard a low moaning 
call at irregular intervals, coming 
from the end of the Lake. Fortun- 
ately the wind was in our favor, be- 
ing directly in our faces. , 

Billy immediately commenced 
calling in the language of the female 
moose, very quietly at first and in- 
creasing gradually to a long drawn 
wailing cry which was_ realistic 
enough to be almost startling. The 
moose stopped calling at once but in 
a short while we heard a_ branch 
crack some distance back in the bush 
and knew that something heavy was 
moving about there. It did not ap- 
proach any closer but seemed to 
range away off to the left, trying, as 
the guides explained afterwards, to 
come behind us to get the wind. 
This, however, on account of the 
shape of the Lake was almost im- 
possible. Personally, I kept as quiet 
as a mouse but I thought the moose 
was a cow and I pictured to myself 
the old lady consigning us to perdi- 
tion (or words to that effect). 

Billy persisted in calling, bewailing 
the fact, however, that he had no 
birch horn and was unable to make 
his calls carry far enough. It was 
getting darker every moment and 
quite cold for one sitting motionless 
in the canoe, so much so that I could 
not help shivering. Artie, in the 
canoe stern, sculled with his paddle 
so that our progress was absolutely 
noiseless. . 

All at once a beaver swimming 
along almost ran into us and hit the 
water a tremendous smack with his 
tail as a warning to his tribe. This 
made me jump as I did not know 
then what it was, Billy enlightened 
me in his usual laconic way by saying: 
“‘beaver.”’ Then commenced a re- 



MY FIRST MOOSE— A QUEBEC HUNT 

gular fusilade of tail-whacking and I 
felt sure that if the moose were any- 
where about he would put off for the 
hills at once. 

Just then we heard a faint splash- 
ing and cracking in the woods away 
off to the left. Bill exclaimed de- 
lightedly: “he is coming” though 
how he knew that is more than I can 
tell even now, but as the event 
proved, he was quite right. He gave 
a loud wailing cry and then we scul- 
Jed quietly over to within about 70 
or 80 yards of the shore. 

After a few minutes I could see a 
vague form approaching rapidly 
through the burnt bush snorting and 
making a low moaning noise. Billy 
put his head right down in the bow 
and continued calling very softly and 
with a new note in the call as though 
imitating the satisfaction of the cow 
on hearing her mate approach. 

» It certainly worked like a charm. 
The bull came right out to the edge 
of the water and then turned side- 
ways to walk along the shore. It 
was then half past six and very dark 
and in this light I was able to dis- 
tinguish nothing but a moving blur 
that resembled a bear as much as 
anything. 

I asked Billy in a low voice, “‘ Are 
you sure he is a good bull?” and he 
said,*‘ Yes, I heard his horns scraping 
on the trees.”’ I then took as good 
aim as I could with the sights almost 
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impossible to distinguish and _ let 
drive. Good luck guided the bullet 
and the moose gave one bound and 
settled back on his haunches. <A 
second shot struck him in the neck 
and he wheeled right around and 
stretched out flat. Artie called out 
delightedly, ‘“‘He is down, he is 
down’? and we made good time in 
getting to shore. The moose tried to 
rise when we approached but a couple 
of balls put the noble animal out of 
misery. It was then quite dark and 
we had to go back to camp. The 
morning light showed a_ splendid 
moose apparently about six or eight 
years old and in perfect condition. 
The horns were about 55 inches 
spread, 11 points on the right branch 
and 12 points on the left branch. 
They were beautifully shaped and 
balanced and I was proud when I 
saw what a fine trophy I had secured. 
The first ball had struck him well 
back in the body and come out dia- 
gonally, but not quite through the 
skin, on the opposite side, working 
havoc inside and evidently paralyz- 
ing his hind legs and causing him to 
fall immediately. 

Taking the head, hide, and as much 
of the meat as we could carry we 
started back towards the railway 
and my limbs and back ached for a 
week after from the work of packing 
my small share of the load over those 
six portages. 

Gus Anderson ,a well-known trap- 
per, returned to Stewart, B. C., 
early in January, having been driven 
out of his hunting grounds at the 
headwaters of the Blackwater river 
by a party of five armed Kispiox 
Indians. While away from his camp 
inspecting his line of traps, the Indians 
ransacked his belongings, taking 
from between his blankets, 
seven marten skins and also a moose. 
When he returned to his camp they 
told him he could not trap in that 
section, and ordered him to pack his 
outfit and make haste for the outside. 

Similar outrages have been re- 
corded time and again in the press, 
but no action has been taken look- 

ing to their suppression by _ the 

authorities. Last March Frank Mar- 
tin and Carl Swan had their ‘cache 

looted and Martin was told by the 
Indians to cease trapping and leave 
the Naas country. 

The failure of the authorities to 

arrest Gun-a-Noot, the notorious 

murderer, who is still at large in the 

wilds of the interior, lends color to 

the belief that the Indians feel 

immune from interference by the 

police, and therefore take many high 

handed methods of overawing the 

white trappers and prospectors and 

commit innumerable petty depreda- 

tions to drive them out of the country. 



A Calgary Sportsman and His Bag 

After the Battle. 

HE accompanying photograph 
a shows Col. James Walker of 

Calgary and a bag of duck and 
prairie chicken secured in October last. 

Responding to an invitation given 
by his friend, Mr. Robert Shaw, M. 
P.. P. for, Stettler,--Alta... to: 20) 16 
Stettler and help the farmers keep 
the ducks off their wheat fields, Col. 
Walker went out with Mr. Shaw in 
his motor on the last day of chicken 
shooting, October 31st. They found 
the chickens wild and scarce but 
bagged twenty-one on the way south, 
about twenty miles to where they 
heard the ducks were feeding. That 
night they saw thousands of mallard 
ducks flying round, but found that 
nearly all the lakes and ponds were 
frozen over. Next morning the sports- 
men were out about daylight to 

locate the open water where they 
expected to find the ducks and in 
getting on a hill, they saw a small 
pond of open water at the end of a 
lake that was covered with thous- 
ands of ducks. ‘They tried to stalk 
them but the ducks were on the move 
before they could get near them. 
Caching themselves in the brush the 
sportsmen were able to get quite a 
good bag that day as the ducks kept 
returning to the water. Next day 
they tried the same place but found 
that the ducks had gone to some open 
water about four miles distant. They 
followed them there and had some 
good shooting that night until it was 
so dark that they could not see. They 
started for home next morning with 
tbeir bag of ducks and chickens. The 
duck were all Mallard and weighed 
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about 34% pounds each. They were 
fat and full-feathered and they had to 
be hit hard to bring them. down. A 
great many that fell on the hills 
around and that could not be found, 
were lost. In going into some of the 
wheat fields lots of stooks with noth- 
ing left but the straw and chaff were 
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observed. Col. Walker estimated 
that the ducks had taken at least 
ten bushels an acre from wheat fields 
near open water. All the small ducks 
had gone south and only mallards 
and a few redheads remained. These 
do not go while there is open water 
and wheat in the stook. 

Noel’s Hunting 
By Rev. W. 

T had been proved, to the sat- 
| isfaction at least of the partis- 

ans of the white man in the 
discussion, that in the domain of 
human efficiency in which the In- 
dian should from long centuries of 
custom and training be easily super- 
ior, he is surpassed by his white 
compeer; as hunter and woods- 
man he is, in the final try-out, infer- 
ior to the white. This inferiority the 
partisan of the Indian will not so 
readily admit; greater stamina in a 
physical way the white man may 
have, greater powers of endurance, 
quicker play of imagination and con- 
sequently greater facility of inven- 
tion, but in that stolid presence of 
mind in the face of such dangers as 
the wilderness presents—a_ presence 
of mind which we might justly call 
stupid were it not so supremely in- 
telligent in the event—and in the 
final range of the senses and of sense 
perceptions as applied to wood- 
craft—traditional Nature has more 
generously endowed her red devotee. 

It is undeniable that the Indian 
hunter possesses a certain weird 
faculty of sensing when he is himself 
being trailed—let us say, hunted—by 
some one of the deadly carnivora. 
On the ground of this psychology 
alone can it be explained how, with- 
out so much evidence as the snapping 
of a frozen twig would have supplied, 
Michel Bernard, Micmac of the Tobi- 
que, being with his son Noel, a boy 
of sixteen, on their return from their 
line of traps in the great forests of 
the north one midwinter’s night, 
stayed the smooth glide of his snow- 
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shoes and remarked, ina matter-of- 
fact voice, to his son: 

‘““Major Howe is out hunting to- 
night; he’s following us.” 

Now, how this soubriquet came to 
be applied in the speech of the Mic- 
macs to that deadly and fearsome 
animal,—happily grown rare in the 
northern woods—the panther, we 
must leave to Indian folklore to set- 
tle; for my part I can supply no 
reason for this distinctly military 
title; nor for the love of me can I 
determine why good Major Howe— 
himself one of the gentlest and kind- 
liest of men—should be namesake 
to such a bloody beast. 

The Indian lad needed no explana- 
tion, however: to him his father’s 
whisper was explicit. Quickly but 
silently he turned in his tracks and 
faced the way they had come, his 
new Winchester confidently held be- 
tween elbow and hand. His mother, 

back there in the settlements, had 

purchased this effective weapon for 

him out of the proceeds of lands 

which as an Indian heiress she had 

sold, and he had not yet had fitting 

opportunity to employ it on great 

game. If this prowler of the night 

would but come out of the huddle of 

shadows and show _ himself—this 
Major Howe had, he knew, a more 

fearful name, one that called up all 

malignity and possible evil—* In- 

dian devil,’’ devil or no devil, he 

would joyfully take a shot at him. 
His father noticing the boy’s 

movements and reading his inten- 

tions, gruffly ordered him to put his 
rifle up. “‘You must not hurt him—”’ 
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waving his arm backwards in the 
direction of their trail. ‘‘We shall 
have no further luck with our hunt- 
ing if we harm this trailing beast; we 
might as well leave the woods at 
once.’ For this, too, is one of the 
traditional beliefs or superstitions of 
the tribe, that no good comes from 
meddling with Major Howe. 

But if the older Indian refused to 
harm the panther, being held by his 
superstitions, he was equally intent 
that the beast should not harm him- 
self or his son. He therefore rapidly 
resumed his pace, in order to make 
the open of the Lake, which they had 
still to cross before reaching the 
shelter of their camp. The boy fol- 
lowed stoutly, with many a nervous 
glance over his shoulder into the half- 
light of the winter night. Still no 
sound but the glissade of their snow- 
shoes broke the frosty stillness. At 
length, when the trail opened out 
upon the ice, the lad felt more re- 
covered and confident, and of purpose 
lingered in his father’s wake; but the 
latter was too experienced a hunter 
to permit his son to take any chance 
with the beast which he knew was 
not very far to the rear of them. He 
called to the boy, and again admon- 
ished him to beware. 

When they reached the other side 
of the lake, the father silently turned 
the lad by the shoulder and pointed 
across the ice to the spot where they 
had quitted the woods. There, dis- 
tinctly outlined in the moonlight 
against the glisten of the ice and the 
white wall of snow where it had col- 
lected in the lea of the forest, stood 
the panther. The boy raised his 
rifle to his shoulder, but the father 
quickly jerked it down. Was he so 
altogether a fool as to fire at such 
a range and in such a light? Their 
thin-walled hut, doorless as it was, 
would afford but slender protection to 
them if Major Howe, wounded and 
infuriated, chose to charge in upon 
them. So the lad brought his rifle 
again to rest on his shoulder, and fol- 
lowed his father mutely to their camp. 
And the stalking terror, out there in 
the night, slowly and nonchalantly 
crossed the ice in their tracks. 
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Their camp or hovel, was of the 
simplest construction. Against the 
square and. upright face of a gigantic 
white boulder, drift, no doubt, of the 
ice age, they built a lean-to, using in 
its contrivance the lighter lumber,— 
boards and broken planks—from a 
decaying dam which lumbermen had 
erected in earlier days. Around the 
semicircular base of this spreading 
structure they had thrown the warm 
branches of the spruce, and the snow 
in its multitudinous driftings had 
banked and covered the whole except 
where a coarse blanket hung in lieu 
of a door. Inside, the fire was made - 
close up against the rock, and the 
smoke found vent at the top where it 
blackened the stone; on one side their 
bedding was spread over soft boughs 
of spruce and cedar, and on the other 
was gathered the useful collection of 
wood, cooking utensils, and on rustic 
shelves, the raw materials of their 
food. 

And here let me interject a word 
of commendable comparison in favor 
of the Indian hunter. It is a law of 
the woods with him to have the ma- 
terials for his fire ready and to hand 
when he needs them—dry wood, 
kindlings, birchbark, whatever ex- 
perience suggests for a quick fire. 
In the mornings, it matters not what 
his haste, he will not leave his camp 
until this foresight of firewood is left 
ready for use on his return. 

Michel and his son were not there- 
fore delayed in sending up above the 
slant of their refuge the mysterious 
smoke which no wild animal likes to 
see for behind it is red fire, which is 
disheartening. The father cooked 
their simple meal; and we put no 
pressure on imagination if now and 
then we watch the boy peer into the 
night through a convenient rent in 
the old blanket, or mayhap—trust- 
ing to his good rifle under his hand— 
boldly draw the curtain open and 
sweep the snowy approaches with 
constant eyes. His curiosity was 
not lost upon the older man, when he, 
stolidly indifferent to the danger 
without, and having well supped, 
stretched himself for the night’s 
sleep. Again he warned the boy to 
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disregard his gun and the beast out- 
side; nothing but evil could come 
otherwise. 

The boy, however, might at least 
watch while his father slept, and so 
we find him stretched on his stomach, 
peering into the night. To give him- 
self a better view, he cut a slit in the 
blanket and with short slivers of 
wood secured an eyehole for himself. 
In the distance, not eighty yards 
away, just where the open space 
begins that frames the camp against 
the lake, and yet almost within the 
sombre shadows of the water-loving 
cedars, he can discern a living body. 
Now it moves forward, drawing it- 
self stealthily on the hard snow; 
now it rests immovable—did he not 
know it was there it would have been 
lost to him; another movement as 
stealthy as the last—ah, now he sees 
the gleam of its eyes; it turns its long 
limber neck and looks searchingly 
out to the ice at its back. 

Surely boy was never so tempted. 
His mind is made up; his father will 
be angry—and he does not like to 
worry him, but out there is some- 
thing which seeks both their lives, 
and only this flimsy pretense of a door 
stands perhaps between them and 
death. He will shoot. Once having 
made up his mind he proceeds to put 
his purpose into execution, but ever 
with an eye to the common risk. He 
will therefore minimize to the small- 
est his chances of missing. From the 
plentiful supply of bark he arranges 
the materials of a flambeau or torch, 
and splitting the end of the stake 
which they used to stir the fire with 
he inserts his torch not yet lighted. 

Feira Plymate, an athletic young 
woman living with her parents at No. 
799 Lorne Avenue, Edmonton, Alta., 
surprised a party of seasoned big 
game hunters by dropping in its 
tracks a big bull moose the third day 
out on a trip in the back country, 
about three miles from Twatinaw, on 
the Athbascaa line, north of Edmon- 
ton. One shot from her 38-55 rifle 
did the trick. 
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Then grasping his good rifle in one 
hand, he lights the torch from the fire 
and quickly goes into the open, dir- 
ectly on the panther. Twenty or 
more paces from the doorway he 
steadily forces the free end of the 
stake into the frozen snow, and then 
quickly backs, rifle now in both hands, 
step by step, facing the danger al- 
ways, until the clinging doorway re- 
ceives and shelters him. Again he is 
on his stomach, all eagerness, for 
the panther is approaching the light, 
sniffing as he comes. He is now in 
the full light of the torch, and the 
Boy draws a steady bead on him and 
ires. 

The screech of the stricken brute 
without as he flounders in his death 
agony would be music to the young- 
ster’s ears, did not his father’s yell 
drown it for the moment; but Indian 
parents are indulgent, and after alli 
the boy had shown his spirit. So the 
old man again composed himself to 
sleep, with a drowsy warning to the 
lad to let the beast lie till morning. 
But the boy, following that other 
mysterious sense, knew that more 
hunting awaited him. Again he lay 
on his breast and watched, and again 
there came a smaller body mewing 
and sidling and smelling its way. 
Once more he fired—to his father’s 
renewed alarm—and this time he 
knew that the tale he would tell his 
mother would be of a double killing. 

And when they came to sell the 
skins, the older man, despite his 
superstitions, was forced to admit 
that one night of his son’s hunting 
was equivalent to many long days of 
his own patient service of traps. 

Miss Plymate was tramping 

through the brush four miles from 

camp when she heard the crackle of 

the underbrush as the moose came 

bounding through. The party had 

spread out to cover a wider area and 

there was no one within a consider- 

able distance of her. Miss Plymate 

raised her rifle and took aim, hitting 

the moose square in the neck. The 
animal stumbled a few yards and fell. 



In the Vicinity of St. John’s Newfoundland 
Illustrations by W. A. B. ScLATER 

HE accompanying illustrations 
al —from photographs taken near 

St. John’s, Newfoundland—are 
reproduced through the courtesy of 
one of our subscribers, Mr. W. A. B. 
Sclater, of St. John’s. In the letter 
accompanying the photographs, Mr. 

Sclater devotes some space to an 
outline of the attractions which St. 
John’s and its vicinity offer to the 
sportsman and tourist. With Mr. 
Sclater it is not, apparently, a case of 
“Far away hills looking green’’ for 
he seems to be fully aware of the ad- 

A View of Quidi Vidi and a large Iceberg off St. John’s 

In picture number one is given a view of the once famous place, Quidi Vidi. Here 
the last battle was fought between the French and the English for the possession of 
St. John’s. A small battery stood on the hill to the right. Mr. Sclater has 
picked up broken bayonets and other debris of battle quite near this place. 

In the second picture is shown a large iceburg off St. John’s This was taken 
from Fort Amherst on the South head of St. John’s Narrows with a telescope lens at a 
distance of 1144 miles. The height of the burg is estimated at about 200 feet, length 
250 feet. 
at the bar. 

It has been suggested that it looks like a bar-room with the usual Scotchman 
Perhaps the Kilmarnock cap may have suggested this. 



iN PEE VICINITY -OF ST. 

vantages which are within easy reach 
of the sportsman dweller in this sea- 
port city. Among the Southside 
Hills which stretch for miles in a 
westerly direction from the Narrows, 
or entrance to the harbour of St. 
John’s, splendid ptarmigan shooting 
is to be found after October first. 
Within a few hundred yards of 
Water Street, in the city limits, Mr. 
Sclater asserts it is quite usual to 
scare up a ‘tidy bag”’ by dinner time. 
Good catches of trout may be taken 
within a distance of two miles from 
the city while sea trout weighing ten 
to fifteen pounds are often caught in 
Quidi Vidi Gut, that is, where the sea 
tide flows. Fine Rainbow trout fishing 
can be had within an hour’s walk of 
the city and Lock Leven and speck- 
led trout right at the city limits. 
There are hundreds of beauty spots 
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on a number of rivers near the city 
and St. John’s folk are realizing 
more and more the advisability of 
taking advantage of these accessible 
camping places by migrating to them 
during the summer months. 

The traveller from any part of 
Canada or the United States who 
wishes to visit the island and enjoy 
its many attractions can do so with 
the greatest ease and comfort. All 
railway, steamship and tourist agents 
issue tickets via the Reid Newfound- 
land System. The  Intercolonial 
Railway express trains connect at 
North Sydney, C.B. with the Reid 
Newfoundland Company’s fine 
steamers connecting at  Port-au- 
Basques with the Newfoundland 
Railway System, which conveys the 
angler and deer stalker direct to the 
salmon rivers and caribou grounds. 

A Gateway Constructed from the Jaw Bones of a Whale 

R. D. Reid’s Gateway. The two uprights which bend in towards the top are made 

from the jawbones of a whale. They pass down through concrete blocks and are sunk 

six feet in the ground as well, which would leave them about thirty feet long. The en- 

trance from Topsail Road has a gate of tl 

Bridge Road. Mr. Reid is the railway man, @ 

pany. These same gates have been in use 

ne same kind. This gate is on the Waterford 

1 member of the Reid Newfoundland Com- 

for over seventy years and are good still. 



Two Weeks in Parry Sound District 
By PoC Hee 

the Preston Central Hunt Club 
had been in deep consultation 

over their arrangements for a fort- 
night’s hunting in the Parry Sound 
District, and having enjoyed several 

FP’ some time the members of such trips before, anticipations ran 
high. Three of the old members 
of the Club being deterred by busi- 
ness from participating in the Hunt 
of 1911, and having received severa! 
applications, it was decided to take 

CALLING THE MOOSE. 

In the Parry Sound District Last Fall. 



along four new members, three of 
whom were novices at hunting. Our 
party, therefore, consisted, all told 
of eight members including Jim, the 
Guide, Fat the Captain, Butch, 
Hawes, Cotter, Heck and Art. These 
eight left Preston by special car via 
the Grand Trunk, picking up another 
bunch of hunters at Guelph, who 
shared our car. We made good time 
to Toronto and found ourselves at 
last really bound for the northern 
hunting grounds. We reached our 
destination in the early hours of the 
morning of October twenty-eighth, 
and found Jim, the Guide, waiting 
forus. We speedily repaired to an 
excellent breakfast, which had been 
got ready by Jim’s mother and sister. 
After this pleasant ceremony was 
concluded Jim informed us that the 
two teams and wagons were wailing. 
We all hustled out and got them 
loaded while Jim’and Fat bought 
beef and flour. Jim, who had been 

-our guide for eight consecutive sea- 
-sons was in addition to being a first 

class guide, a cook of no mean ability. 
He baked all the bread that was used 
during the camp. By six-thirty we 
had started on our way to the camp, 
which was distant twenty-two miles. 
It was an ideal day, clear, sharp and 
frosty with but very little snow. 
Some rode while others walked and 
led the dogs, of which we had five. 
After passing some very rough roads 
we arrived at Jim’s Uncle’s and as it 
was then about noon we stayed there 
for lunch and fed and rested our 
teams. By one o’clock we were again 
on the way and succeeded in making 
camp at five-thirty that evening, 
passing moose and deer tracks on our 
way in. We were not long in getting 
our duffle into the log cabin which had 
recently been built by Jimmy in our 
new hunting grounds, and which 
structure, together with the stables, 
for the teams and the dogs, certainly 
did him credit. When we discovered 
a stove inside the cabin and bunks 
which were large enough to accommo- 
date fifteen men easily and comfort- 



1084 

ably, we were more than delighted. 
While Jim attended to the supper the 
teams were stabled and everything 
put into shape for the night. After 
supper we had a few games and then 
retired for we were all more or less 
tired out. 

Sunday, October twenty-ninth, 
we got in a little wood, this being a 
work of necessity, and then observed 
the remainder of the day in accord- 
ance with the fourth commandment. 

As we were on new ground, trails 
had to be cut and blazed and run- 
ways located the following day and 
as two boats we had sent up in the 
summer had to be repaired and stove 
wood cut, we had plenty to occupy 
our time until the hunting season 
opened. 

On Wednesday, November first, 
a number of us decided not to use the 
dogs but to do a little still hunting 
on our own account while Jim and the 
Captain blazed another trail. We 
met with no success. Jim and the 
Captain however were more fortunate 
for they had the good luck to walk 
right up to within fifty yards of three 
moose, two bulls and a cow. 
Fat, getting his automatic into action, 
dropped the big fellow; Jimmy and his 
38.40 Winchester easily disposed of 
the other, both dropping within 
seventy-five yards of where we 
first saw them and some two miles 
from camp. After looking them over 
we decided that if we could manage 
it we would haul them to the edge, 
of the lake, a distance of one mile, 
and from there float them down to 
the camp door, another mile. We 
started in with a will the next day 
and by six o’clock had accomplished 
what looked to be an almost impos- 
sible task. On Friday, November 
third, we hung them up on the scaf- 
fold and made a run with the dogs 
that afternoon. Although two deer 
were seen, none were secured. 

On Saturday it rained all day and 
as the following day was Sunday we 
did no hunting but were visited by 
another party who were hunting 
near by and who seemed greatly 
surprised when they saw our game. 
They had had no luck at all up to 
that time. 

Captain. 
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On Monday we hunted in another 
direction. Dick cut the hair off a 
buck’s back with a long shot but 
otherwise the buck escaped  un- 
scathed. 

On Tuesday, after an hour’s hunt 
a fine buck was shot by Art, the guide 
having turned him across his runway. 
We were all satisfied to make a short 
day of it and decided not to hunt in 
the afternoon. Jimmy made bread, 
pies and scones while some of the rest 
of us cut wood. 

On Wednesday the eighth, we were 
up early and Haws and Heck decided 
they would punch the dogs if Jim 
agreed. They put the two dogs on 
fresh tracks, keeping the large hound 
with them for half a mile farther. 
The first two were giving tongue and 
we were expecting every minute to 
see the deer when the big hound be- 
gan to yelp. It appears that he had 
got ahead of a deer in some way and 
turned it, running it back towards 
the other two dogs who again turned 
it, this time to the north and into the 
lake. The deer was seen twice but 
only at a great distance. In the 
afternoon Jim managed to put a shot 
through a large doe just below its 
kidneys but although it was bleeding 
profusely it managed to get into the 
swamp and along the weeds which 
extended for a great distance in every 
direction. As we were unable to 
track it we had unfortunately, to 
abandon the chase. 

There was nothing of any conse- 
quence done until Saturday, the 
eleventh, when after a good run 
Butch bagged a dandy swamp buck 
and to celebrate this occasion, Heck, 
who was styled second cook, decided 
to make us some biscuits for supper 
from a recipe he had with him. I 
think, however, he must surely have 
lost the recipe and substituted cement 
for flour. At any rate the biscuits 
found a resting place in the lake. 
Heck’s reputation however was saved 
by the masterly manner in which he 
could cook pork and beans and as the 
biscuits effort was a first attempt we 
forgave him and hoped that he might 
with practice improve. 

On Sunday the twelfth it rained all 
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day and by night the rain had turned 
to snow and quite a blizzard was 
blowing. By Monday morning fully 
six inches of snow had fallen and we 
found many trees blown down by the 
storm. Towards noon the elements 
quieted down and we were able to get 
out again. Dick succeeded in bag- 
ging a buck ahead of the dogs. 

On Tuesday we saw all kinds of 
tracks but no deer. As: Wednesday 

- was our last day for hunting we de- 
cided to make one more effort, Heck 
and Dick punching the dogs, who 
drove up a large buck to within 
ninety yards of Art who dropped him 
on the first count. After getting him 
to camp we set about packing our 
things in readiness to leave on the 
morrow. As we had such heavy game 
we required an extra team _ (be- 
sides the two that had brought us in) 
so Hawes and Cotter tramped out 
to Jim’s Uncle’s and got him and his 
team and wagon to help us out; the 
other teamsters arrived in camp 
about five-thirty that night. We 

were up and had breakfast and were 
away from the camp by nine o’clock 
on Thursday morning, and that same 
evening at seven-thirty we reached 
the station. Our car was there on the 
siding. Our game was weighed and 
loaded and a man left in charge and 
we again made tracks for Jim’s 
mother’s where we found supper all 
ready and every one delighted at our 
success. Upon going back to our car 
we learned that everyone in the place 
who could walk had been over to see 
our moose. We spent a very jovial 
evening in the place and when the 
time came for us to go there was 
much handshaking. All the boys 
voted Jimmy, the guide, a jolly good 
fellow. We left by the midnight 
hunters’ special reaching Toronto at 
nine-thirty and arriving in Preston 
at twelve forty-five. Many old hunt- 
ers on the train declared we had a bag 
of which we might well be proud. 
Besides we had had a splendid outing 
and had returned with a fresh store 
of vigor and energy. ‘ 

Coon Hunting in the Seventies 
je vak de 

E were all anxious for a coon 
hunt and Mr. Tufford said he 
knew where a good coon dog 

could be procured. Accordingly he 
set off for Capetown, bringing back 
with him a dog which was certainly 
no beauty, but which nevertheless 
was “‘all to the good.”’ 

I had a young hound which I wish- 
ed to take along on the hunt and as 
Mr. Tufford said he would not bother 
the old dog, it was decided to include 
the hound in the party. A few nights 
afterwards Oliver Tufford, the Ger- 
man brothers—Sid, George, Will and 
Wes.—and the writer met at the 
German’s. We took our way west 
to a swamp known as the Clumps 
swamp and then followed a spring 
creek towards Blue Lake, some five 
miles east of Paris, Ont. On the way 
we passed by a cider mill. It was 
here that the fun started. Mr. Coon 
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had been that way testing some of 
the pressed apples which had been 
thrown out at the back of the mill, 
near the creek. Our old dog got busy 

here but after a time he got things 
straightened out to his liking and 
was off. We were a little green at 
the business and although we tried 
to keep him in tow he left us far be- 
hind. He was a silent trailer. 

At last we came to a standstill. 
We were all anxious to hear the call 
that meant a coon had been treed. 
Some: one ventured an enquiry as to 
where the hound was and another 
answered jokingly: 

‘““Over there by the fence, looking 
for daylight to come so he can see 
what direction the old one has taken.”’ 

‘*Hark!’’ cried another. ‘“‘He is 
barking. He has treed.” 

We lost no time in getting to where 
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he was and fairly fell over logs and 
brush heaps, tearing our clothes but 
minding nothing so long as we got 
to the scene of action. 

The tree in which the coon was lo- 
cated was one which leaned far out 
into the creek. I started to climb it 
when, to my surprise and chagrin 
and to the amusement of the on- 
lookers, the tree gave way at the 
roots and without warning I was 
suddenly precipitated into the water. 
For a few minutes there was a great 
mix-up of boy, dog and coon. Finally 
I got the coon by the tail and steered 
for dry land. The hound made music 
at a safe distance while the old dog 
did the killing act. We started for 
home about nine o’clock, rather early, 
the others thought, but after my 
immersion I felt that I had had 
enough hunting for one night. This 
coon was a fine one and tipped the 
scales at twenty-six pounds. 

The following night we went in the 
same direction but kept south of the 
swamp. On our way we called at 
Mr. Dan Campbell’s, who had a sick 
horse and required some help in giving 
it medicine. This night the party 
consisted of Tom Hawley, the Wea- 
ver brothers, Lew Reid, Sam Albert, 

Mr. Tufford and the writer. Just 
back of Mr. Campbell’s barn was a 
corn-field. The old dog got busy 
again. We tried to get the young dog 
to strike in but he did not seem to 
understand the game. Before long 
we heard the coon-dog barking. We 
went over to where he was, not far 
from where we were standing, and 
found that he was barking up an oak 
tree. We soon had a quiet coon. 
Before long the old dog had treed 
another. Investigation showed that 
this time there were two coons in the 
one tree, a large elm that was too 
large to climb without climbers and 
we had none with us. We got to work 
and built a fire as the tree was so sit- 
uated that we could not very well 
chop it down. In the light from the 
fire we caught a glimpse of a pair of 
eyes and the old number twelve 
spoke. There was a fuss up among 
the branches. Mr. Coon backed 
down a bit, then fell to the ground. 
The excitement woke up the hound 
and he waded right in, taking a prom- 
inent part in the proceedings from 
then on. He had been a silent hunter 
until the coon was treed. A little 
ae I got another dog to run with 
im. 



Old Pioneers’ Stories 
Collected and Written for Rod and Gun 

By JAMES E. ORR 

66 EARS ago,” says Mr. W. W., 
Y ‘““bears were very numerous 

and we oftensaw them around 
our house up in the county of Bruce. 
When going out at night we invar- 
iably took along with us an old 
fashioned candle lantern, the lght 
from which was feared by the bears 
and other wild animals and prevented 
them from molesting us. 

““When I was a small boy my 
brother and sister, who were both 
younger than myself, and I, were re- 
turning home from school when we 
met with an adventure. Between 
our home and the school there was at 
this time a big swamp which was over 
a mile in width. Through this a road 
had been chopped out along which 
corduroy had been laid, corduroy 
consisting of a continuation of logs 
placed side by side and covered with 
brush, with a layer of earth placed 
upon the top. Right up to the end 
of these logs the willows and bushes 
grew, leaving only room enough for a 
team to pass through. In this big 
thickly wooded swamp bears abound- 
ed and we were very watchful, using 
every precaution to outwit them. 
We scholars were given bear drills 
in much the same way that the 
scholars of the present day are given 
fire drills. It was understood that 
we were never to run except as a last 
resort but were to use our eyes well 
by looking long and steadily at any 
intruding bruin. We were to carry a 
torch if it became suddenly dark and 
in case of an emergency were in- 
structed to climb a small tree. Up in 
a small tree a person is safe from any 
bear, we were told, as they cannot 
climb a tree less than twenty inches 
in diameter, whereas school boys and 
girls too, in the old days, could hike 
up a tree like a black squirrel. 

“One night as we were coming 
leisurely along over the corduroy 
road we suddenly came upon a bear 

who was sitting on his haunches right 
in the centre of our track. He was 
licking his chops like a cat and ap- 
peared to be fixing up his fur coat 
generally just as if he had an import- 
ant engagement on hand. He dis- 
puted our right to the pathway by 
showing not the slightest inclination 
to move out of our path. Our hair 
rose on end and our eyes bulged out 
while our hearts beat as never before. 
If a camera had been suddenly snap- 
ped at us the resultant picture would 
have been worthy of preservation as 
a souvenir. We did not say a word 
nor did the bear; he only looked at us 
and we at him. I think, however, if 
one could have had a picture of our 
minds just then it would have re- 
vealed the fact that we had each 
picked out our little tree up which 
we would have shied had the worst 
come to pass. For about twenty 
minutes we stared at each other: 
finally the bear gave a disdainful 
look and to our great joy moved 
slowly off into the thick bushes at the 
side of the road. A few minutes 
afterwards we considered it safe to 
go past the spot where he had left 
the trail which we did on the double 
quick run. We first placed our sister 
between us and when we came to the 
spot where the bear went off we 
fairly spurted, expecting that the 
bear would follow, but he did not, 
nor did he bother us again that Fall. 
No doubt he was soon shot or else 
caught in a trap, for hunters were 
always on the alert when the presence 
of a bear was reported in the neigh- 
borhood. 

** At another time one of our nearby 
farmers kept a fine flock of sheep and 
for housing them at night he made 
what he deemed a secure sheepfold 
out of logs with a door made from 
planks two inches thick. One night 
in the Fall a bear came and catching 
the door by his forepaws tore it from 
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its fastenings and gave it a throw of 
about five rods, thus smashing the 
door to kindling wood. The bear 
had now full swing at the unprotected 
sheep. He caught a nice fat one and 
carried it away to his home in the 
woods. We all turned out to find the 
sheep or the bear but did not succeed 
in finding either so concluded the 
sheep had been carried for several 
miles. 

‘““At another time a bear carried 
away one of our pigs which weighed 
about ninety pounds. We called out 
the farmers round about and had a 
search party patrol the woods. One 
man succeeded in finding the pig but 
its inwards had been all torn out and 
eaten by the bear. This was the 
bear’s usual mode of procedure when 
he stole a pig or other domesticated 
animal. We put strychnine on the 
remains hoping that if bruin came 
back for another meal he might get 
something which he did not desire. 

““T once had a very narrow escape 
from a bear. I was running from him 
for dear life and had just reached a 
small tree up which I intended to 
climb like a cat, when the savage old 
fellow made a grab at me and just 
managed to catch the heel of my boot. 
This he tore completely off but I 
hustled on up out of his way where I 
was safe in the top-most branches. 
Here I was forced to remain until 
rescued from my assailant below by 
courageous friends.”’ 

‘“My father settled in the township 
of Norwich in the very early days,” 
said (Mr A. S.. ~ Heybuiltv his#losg 
cabin in the woods and was soon bus- 
ily engaged in clearing up the forests. 
Before very long he got a little clear- 
ing made and had a few sheep, a 
good yoke of oxen and some other 
stock. The sheep were kept in a 
little yard in front of the house at 
night so as to ward off destructive 
wild animals. One night a great 
noise was heard out in the sheepfold; 
the poor things were bleating piteous- 
ly and as they ran to and fro in the 
yard the’ bell rang continuously 
while father’s old watch dog growled 
with a low sullen noise showing that 
something was wrong. Father sprang 
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out of bed and without so much as 
slipping on his trousers rushed out- 
ee to ascertain the cause of all the 
USS. 

“On either side of the door of 
every log cabin two articles were 
always left at night, namely; an axe 
and a handspike. Father grabbed 
the handspike as a weapon of defence 
and after stepping outside a couple 
of rods soon found the cause of all the 
disturbance. In the darkness he 
could see nothing and every bit of 
noise had immediately calmed down. 
He felt, however, pressing against 
his bare legs as he stood in the dark- 
ness, an animal which he soon: made 
out to be a wolf. It had come to kill 
a sheep but being alone was doubt- 
less frightened by the dog. The 
coarse wolf hairs pressed harder and 
harder against the pioneer’s shins 
but he did not squirm. © Suddenly 
the wolf darted away with the dog 
after it and within about ten rods a 
brush fence was encountered and a 
skirmish was indulged in. Soon the 
dog drove the wolf away as a wolf 
alone is a very cowardly creature. 
There was no harm done but perhaps 
no man ever had a wolf as close to 
him as had my father with no un- 
fortunate results. 

*“At another time he was going to 
the mill with his oxen hooked to a 
wooden sleigh. There certainly 
could have been no snow for it was 
in the month of September. The 
mill was a small one at Otterville, 
eight miles away. The road was a 
blazed trail through the woods and 
the time occupied in going, in coming 
and in grinding could scarcely all be 
compassed in one day unless the best 
of luck attended him. On this night 
darkness overtook him when he was 
about half way home. On all such 
journeys he carried an axe which was 
the settler’s best weapon. With it he 
helped to build his cabin, made his 
furniture, kept the fire going, cleaned 
the bush, fought off wild animals, 
etc. It was very frequently neces- 
sary to clear bush and fallen trees 
from the bush trail when going any 
distance and for this purpose an axe 
was always carried when a journey of 
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GIVE 
HER 
BOVRIL 

Because it has been proved in the physiological laboratory 

that Bovril increases the body-weight by ten to twenty 
times the quantity taken. 
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Clark’s Concentrated Soups 
CHATEAU BRAND 

Your camping outfit is not complete 
without a goodly assortment of 

Clark’s Soups. 

The camp made pea soup is undoubt- 

edly good but variety gives zest to the 

appetite. Clark’s have all the varieties 
and give your camp the cuisine of the 

best of chefs minus the expense. 

tenner 
im “REPARED 

~ BY. Wes 
CLARK ¥ 
MONTREAL 

: 

Q & 

ur 

Tomato, Pea, Julienne, Vegetable, Mockturtle, Mulligatawney, 

Scotch Broth, Vermicelli, Chicken, Kidney, Eftc.,: Efe. 

Try them on your next trip. You'll always take them after. 

W. CLARK, to! ce! MONTREAL 
~~ ae 
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any length was to be made. About 

two miles from home father heard 

an ominous barking from the wolves, 

who had scented the oxen and were 

now galloping over the trail intent 

on plunder. Grasping his axe with 

determination and seating himself 

on the back of the sleigh the sturdy 
pioneer awaited the onslaught of the 

wolves. Their fiery eyes soon ap- 

peared in the darkness and a leader 
sprang with glistening teeth at the 

man on the sleigh but a well directed 

blow stopped his progress. At the 

smell of blood the other wolves tore 

their wounded mate to pieces and ate 

him. This was repeated five or six 

times on that eventful night and as 

the wild savages stopped to eat the 

wounded the oxen got a little start 

on the pack. When father was about 

a mile from home the watch dog 
came to his assistance and with ex- 

cited barkings drove the remainder 
of the pack into the bush. 

‘‘Away back in the early times,” 
said Mr. A. W., ‘“‘I shot and hunted 
many bears and other wild animals. 
In Durham County when I was a 
young man I owned the only bear 
rifle for many miles around and in 
nearly every case where a bear was 
treed or cornered I was sent for to 
dispatch him. Often I would go 
away up north for several weeks at 
a time during the hunting season and 
as there were no hunting restrictions 
or game laws in those early days I 
came back literally loaded down with 
furs and pelts. On these trips I used 
to wear a pair of warm moccasins 
made out of the hind legs of a beef’s 
skin. In these moccasins I could run 
with ease and scarcely make a parti- 
cle of noise so that I could slip up to 
an animal before it became aroused. 
If the snow were deep I used snow- 
shoes and with these on I could run 
lightly over the highest banks. 

“On one occasion a bear was treed 
just west of the town of Bowman- 
ville. It was about the year 1850. 
The bear was run up a tree just about 
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nightfall and some time later I was 
sent for. Gathering together my 
rifle and other needed articles, not 
forgetting a full lunch basket pre- 
pared by my mother and sister, I 
hurried to the place where Bruin was. 
When I arrived on the scene I found 
an oak tree with a fire under it anda 
big crowd of people gathered around 
it. I do not think there was a man or 
boy in bed that night in all the town. 
Some of the crowd were singing, some 
smoking, others playing cards and 
doing other things to amuse them- 
selves while numbers of dogs were 
lying down, some asleep and others 
growling and snapping at one another. 

‘“T soon saw that I could do nothing 
until daylight for the thick foliage of 
the oak tree effectually concealed the 
bear. We therefore prepared to spend 
the September night beneath the tree. 
About three o’clock in the morning 
everything was quiet and about half 
the men and boys were dozing in cat 
naps. Suddenly there was a rustle 
above among the leaves and without 
a moment’s warning flop down to the 
ground came the bear. 

*“All at once the dogs commenced 
to bark and howl and the men rudely 
awaked from sleep pushed pell mell 
here and there over logs,bush and 
fences yelling lustily: ‘“‘Help, help, 
the bear is after us” for in the wild 
excitement that prevailed a man, a 
boy or a dog was very easily mistaken 
for a bear. Many of them never 
stopped running and yelling until 
they had reached their own homes 
with clothes either torn or very much 
soiled. ‘Those who were more cour- 
ageous remained with me and heartily 
enjoyed the fun and commotion. 

“It was some time before the bear 
again ascended the tree and left be- 
hind some of the dogs smarting and 
howling with pain. I dared not use 
the rifle amidst all the confusion that 
was taking place but before very long 
daylight appeared and Bruin was 
speedily dispatched.’’ 

Mr. F. Brandon of Lashburn, Sask. 
sends us two snapshots, one of a 
day’s bag of ducks secured by Messrs. 
Brandon and Morrison of the town 

mentioned and the other a 900 pound 
moose and the sportsman who ef- 
fected its capture, Mr. R. Bowes, of 
Lashburn. 
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Are scientifically 
from the choicest old 
liquors, and are further im- 
proved by aging in wood. 
They appeal especially to 
the sportsman, as they are 
always ready and so easily 
served. They can be cooled 
by laying the bottle in a 
spring hole or exposing to 
the cold air. Whatis more 
appreciated than a delicious 
cocktail as a prelude to 
your dinner after a day’s 
fishing or shooting? You 
can have it by buying the 
“Club Cocktails” 

Club Cocktails 

§ Most popular kinds: Man- 
hattan (whiskey base), Mar- 
tini (gin base). For sale by 
al reputable dealers. 

AVOID IMITATIONS 

Sole Proprietors : 

G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
HARTFORD NEW YORK LONDON 

blended’ 

A EN A A RE 

have been on the market for over fifty 
years and are known from Atlantic to 

Pacific for their uniform excellent 

quality. 

If your grocer does not keep these 
in his stock, write us direct. 

Made under Government Inspection 

F.W. Fearman Co. 
LIMITED 

Hamilton, Ontario 

CANADA 
inl} 
EVAPORATED CREAM 

Inland Revenue Depart- 
ment, Ottawa, Bulletin No. 
208 shows Canada First Evap- 
orated Cream to be the rich- 
est on the market. Manu- 
factured and guaranteed by 
British subjects 

Aylmer Condensed 
Milk Company, Ltd. 

AYLMER, ONT. 



Vanished and Vanishing Wild Birds 
By WwW vise 

NE of the issues of Rop AND 
Gun for 1912 contained a note 
of the killing of a mammoth 

eagle at Vancouver and the comments 
that accompanied the note are cer- 
tainly worthy of notice. 
When one undertakes to accuse a 

bird of killing lambs, fawns and even 
babies, he should have some proofs 
with which to back up his accusa- 
tions, or else his statements do not 
carry weight. 

Now, the facts are, that instead of 
this bird feeding on such prey as 
mentioned, its diet consists almost 
exclusively of fish, and even these 
need not be the product of his own 
prowess; sick fish or dying ones, or 
even dead ones washed up on the 
shore, will suffice to allay the pangs 
of hunger, and to produce that much 
desired “‘full feeling. ”’ 

Doubtless this bird does, sometimes 
kill small mammals and the young 
of larger ones, but the fact is that 
the Bald Eagle is practically neutral 
as far as its influence on wild life is 
concerned, as it hardly ever kills any- 
thing except fish. 

The Golden Eagle however, which 
inhabits the mountainous districts, 
is a far more daring and powerful 
bird, and is, moreover, a meat eater, 
and usually catches its prey alive; 
also its power of wing is so great that 
it is able to take almost anything 
that flies or runs. 

Both of these birds are now so very 
rare in the east that they should re- 
ceive something special in the way of 
protection. It is unreasonable for 
men to kill every big bird at which 
they get a chance just because it is 
large. 
of outers and campers are interested 
in having every large bird alive, be- 
cause one of these great birds soaring 
in the air is an inspiring sight, inter- 
esting alike to the student of birds 
and to the casual passer by. 

This same statement is applicable 
to the Great Blue Heron also, whose 

All the remaining brotherhood © 

SAUNDERS 

numbers are nearing the vanishing 
point for the two main reasons, first, 
its habits of nesting in companies 
and second, the misfortune of being 
a large mark for the gunner. Irres- 
ponsible persons, who ought some- 
times to know better, visit heron- 
ries armed with .22 calibre rifles, and 
display their marksmanship by kill- 
ing off the old birds as they return 
to the nests to incubate the eggs or 
feed the young, thoughtless of the 
cruelty involved in leaving the help- 
less fledglings to starve to death. 
But a brighter day is dawning, and 
each year humane sentiments are 
increasing and spreading, though it 
may easily be that by the time Cana- 
dians are fully committed to the 
protection of the rare, the large and 
the beautiful in wild life, there will 
be nothing left to protect. 

In this connection it may be in- 
teresting to consider just what has 
actually been accomplished in the 
matter of absolute and approximate 
extermination of birds in Ontario 
during the last fifty years, largely 
due to wanton slaughter. The fol- 
lowing. birds have been absolutely 
exterminated in lower Ontario: 

Passenger Pigeon, which covered 
the country in countless millions 
in the fifties and sixties; 

The Whooping Crane, which pro- 
bably straggled through Ontario 
every year during migrations; 

The Sand Hill Crane which for- 
merly bred on the St. Clair flats and 
was seen annually on all the large 
marshes; 

The Eskimo Curlew, which was 
probably fairly common at one time; 

The Trumpeter Swan, which used 
to be seen on the great lakes; 

The Long Billed Curlew, which 
was regular though rare; 

The Spruce Grouse, which has 
been recorded almost as far south as 
Toronto but is now extinct south of 
Muskoka. 

All the foregoing have been abso- 
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POWER 
There is power in an honored name—the name 

“The Standard Engine’”’ 
The engine which all the world proclaims best. 

“Power up to 1,000” 

Two 125 H.P, STANDARD 

There is infinite power in this confidence the world bestows so sparingly. 

The STANDARD, en masse, is the emblem of power—name, organization, en- 
gine, all bespeak power. 

The most tangible is the engine’s power. 

It is this power, this greater power, this greater work done 
by the engine which makes the STANDARD the lowest-priced 
engine made. Lowest in first cost per unit of work 

This is why the Keenest, Closest, Best Informed buyers in 
the world are giving repeat orders for STANDARD engines, 
aying less money for a STANDARD engine to drive their 
oat a given speed than they wou!d have to pay for any others 

makes. 

Send us dimensions of your boat and speed, and we will 
advise you the engine and the cost. 

An important part of our engineering work is giving you 
the right installation and right propeller. The importance of 
these to you cannot be over-estimated 

Back of the STANDARD guarantee is the 

STANDARD MOTOR CONSTRUCTION COMPANY 

1907 WHITON STREET, JERSEY CITY, N.J 
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lutely exterminated as far as Ontario 
is concerned. 

The following list comprises some 
of those which are on the road to 
extinction: 

The Raven, which was formerly 
common and is now excessively rare, 
being seen only as an accidental mi- 
srant; 

The Whistling Swan, which was 
formerly abundant and is now very 
limited in numbers during the migra- 
tions; 

The Lark Sparrow, which formerly 
bred as far east as Toronto and was 
moderately common west of London; 

The Pigeon Hawk, which though 
never common, was regular in the 

Snapping a 
BY Nw B: 

HILE spending a holiday at 
Little Grape Island, Rice Lake 
in the latter part of June 1912, 

as a guest of Mr. Stanley Purser, the 
fortunate owner of this beauty spot, 
I had the good fortune to witness a 
wild duck arranging his morning 
toilet. As I had the only camera in 
camp I heard a low call from one of 
the party requesting me to try fora 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

migrations and now cannot be con- 
sidered as other than accidental; 

The Osprey, Eagle and Great Blue 
Heron, which are particularly ex- 
posed to the weapons of thoughtless 
duck shooters; 

The Great Northern Shrike, which 
probably owes its present extreme 
rarity to the fact that it is a moderate 
sized bird frequenting copses and the 
edges of woods in Quail districts. 

All of the birds of this second sec- 
tion are now quite rare. Some of 
them very rare and at the present 
rate there will be few if any of these 
species left in twenty years. 

It is worth while for each person 
to ask himself if he wishes to have a 
hand in the actual extermination of 
any of these species. 

Merganser 
FIELD 

snap of this wily bird. In response 
I quickly donned a cloak and rubbers 
and crept through the cedars and 
shrubs to the north shore. This 
beauty’s attention was centered on a 
nest of young crows who were calling 
for their breakfast from a tree nearby. 
I watched his graceful movements 
for quite five minutes, before ventur- 
ing a shot. At the first snap of the 



P. A. puts joy 
in jimmy pipes! 

That’s because it can’t bite—Prince Albert gives you the rare 
privilege of smoking a// you want without a tongue sting 

Let that put a dent in you—the man who loves his pipe and 
suffers from fire-brand tobaccos; and you, who gave up a 
pipe because it would not fit your taste. 

Get this, men, as it’s handed out, fair and square: P. A. is 
the one tobacco that’s got everything any man who knows 
the delight of a pipe ever dreamed of. It can’t bite, because 
the bite’s removed by a patented process. That’s why 
millions of men fondly call P. A. the “joy smoke.” No 
other tobacco can be like Prince Albert ! 

eo P. A.in the 
tidy red 
2-oz. tin 
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CRIMP CUT 
LONG BURNING PIPE AND 

“CIGARETTE TOBACCO 

PRINGE 
ALBERT 

the inter-national joy smoke 

Tastes more-ish every time you finish 
a jimmy pipe load—just kind of lingers 
with you, and first thing you do next 
is to fire up, again! 

Prince Albert tastes so good, and 
‘ smells so good, and it’s so fresh and 
friendly-like, you just wonder how 
you ever did put in hours of misery 
with the old fire-brands ! 

Millions of men know the joys of 
Prince Albert in a cigarette and in a 
pipe. You never smoked a more de- 
licious cigarette in your life. Rolls 
easy because it’s fresh and it’s crimp 
cut. Puts the Indian sign on the old- 
fashioned dus/-brands and fire-brands! 

Most Canadian dealers now sell 
Prince Albert in the tidy 2-oz. 
red tin. If your dealer does not 
hand’e it, tell him to order from 
his jobber. Leading Canadian 
jobbers are now supplied. 

R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO. 

Winston-Salem, N. C., U. S. A. 
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camera he was off. You may notice 

the startled gaze of the bird in the 

first picture. In print No. 2 the duck 

has taken to the water and is swim- 
ming away at full speed. Very rarely 
is this variety, a male hooded mer- 
ganser, seen in Rice Lake at this 
season. 

I returned to the cottage to find 
my husband and two sons in a some- 
what dazed condition, clothed in 
slippers and dressing gowns. Judg- 
ing from their expressions they 
thought I had been carried away by 
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the existing tribes from Hiawatha, 
whose reserve is quite near. 
We breakfasted under a leafy can- 

opy with the splendid scenery to 
assist our appetites. Near by was 
Hickory Island, to the east, Foley, to 
the North, Rack,” to the 9Wiese 
Whites, and the mainland to the 
south. Even here we were inter- 
rupted, for a red skin by the name of 
‘“Smoke’’ arrived with the legal 
limit of maskinonge and presented 
us with one (in the usual way) which 
soon was Sizzling in the pan. 

A Trip Up Vancouver Island 
Bye. BE: 

NE evening early in October I 
induced my friend, Gerald, to 
accompany me on a freight boat 

from Vancouver up Vancouver Island 
as far as Union Bay. Of course I 
anticipated I would have to rough 
it on the road but was agreeably sur- 
prised to find that a neat little cabin 
had been kindly given up for my ac- 
commodation by one of the officers of 
the boat. I also found that we had 
on board a Chinese cook and excel- 
lent grub, so that there were really no 
hardships in connection with the 
journey. We also provided ourselves 
with a few magazines for filling in 
lonely gaps of time if such there were, 
but we relied chiefly upon the open 
air, the sunlight and the unrivalled 
scenery to furnish interest during our 
brief holiday, and to fill our minds 
with pleasant day dreams. I need 
not say that it was the fishing at the 
far end of the trip to which we were 
really looking forward. 

I do not know how it is elsewhere, 
but it is so wherever I have been, fish 
are not like the human family, taking 
their three meals a day, or like the 
grass eating ox who fills his capacious 
internal economy and then hies him- 
self to a shady spot for rest, digestion 
and to chew the cud of sweet or bitter 
reflection—but the finny tribe take 
a month or two each year to eat their 
victuals and then le dormant until 

BUCKE 

time comes round again. Some of 
these exasperating piscatorical mon--° 
strocities certainly make a big meal 
during their period of gourmandizing. 
I have seen it stated, though I cannot 
personally swear to the fact, that 
they eat two or three times their own 
weight in a single day! Men of saga- 
city, like myself, take undue advan- 
tage of this savage season to tempt 
the unwary and unsuspicious denizens 
of the deep, with all sorts of food, 
both natural and artificial that can 
be devised for their capture and de- 
struction. Whether this is taking a 
mean advantage of a lower order in 
the scale of life, or whether it is done 
to show the superiority of bipeds 
over fintails, I will not take up my 
own time or that of the reader to 
discuss, sufficient to say: 

‘““There is a time in the affairs of 
man and. fish, which taken at the 
flood leads on to catching.” 
We boarded the “‘Flying Scud” at 

9 p.m. She was to start at 11 sharp. 
She was a rakish, low rigged craft, 
and to all appearances seemed to be 
tight and seaworthy. 

There was a fairly good moon as 
we slid down the harbor, past the 
lights of Burrard inlet, and emerged 
into the Pacific Ocean. The night 
was starlight and calm; there was just 
sufficient ripple on the water to create 
that lulling sound on the side of the 
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For that thing that tries to 
chloroform you in the morning— 
for that other fellow that pulls 
the covers up around your 
neck —claims five minutes 
won’t matter, then double- 
crosses you and lets you sleep 
twenty: 

For a pleasant on-time awak- 
ening, a velvet-like shaving, a 
Sunday-like breakfast —for a 
good hard day’s work that will 
put feathers in any old bed— 
for a little spare time aroun 

the evenings and a little play 
with the little ones: 

Big Ben—seven inches tall, 
two good clocks in one. A 
rattling good alarm to wake 
up with, a rattling good time- 
piece to tell time all day by. 

Great easy winding keys that almost wind 
themselves—big, bold hands and figures you 
can see at a glance in the dim morning light— 
big, jolly, deep toned voice that greets you on 
the dot on your drowsiest mornings. 

Rings just as you want, five straight minutes or every ot er half 

minute for all of ten minutes.—Sold by 6,000 Canadian dealers ,ladly. 
—His price is $3.00 anywhere. Madein La Salle, Illinois by Westclox. 
If you can’t find him at your dealer’s, amoney order sent to them will 
bring him to you attractively boxed and duty charges paid. 
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boat, which to me, is so conducive to 
sleep. 

At 8 p.m. the Chinese boy cook 
had hot coffee, fried eggs, toast, etc., 
etc., to which ample justice was done. 
On going on deck I found we were 
skirting Vancouver Island on the left 
hand and Hornby on the right. We 
soon passed Hornby Island light 
which is situated on a rising promon- 
tary of bare granite called “Yellow 
rock.’’ When the tide rises this rock 
is converted into an island. The 
light keeper has his house and build- 
ings situated in the vicinity—and 
all painted white and looking as 
spick and span as new paint can 
make them. The channel between 
this island and Vancouver Island 
varies from two to five miles wide. 
The scenery is grand, bold, high and 
mountainous, with sparkling glacier 
peaks which blaze in the sunlight. 

At the water’s edge and up the hill 
sides the landscape is mostly covered 
with a dense growth of lofty trees, 
many of them two hundred and fifty 
feet high and from eight to ten feet 
through at the base. These trees 
grow clean and straight without a 
branch as they reach out of the lower 
foliage for the light of heaven from 
above. Certainly the grandeur of 
the mountain with their white capped 
tops and the glory of the fine old trees 
that bow their stately heads to them 
with every passing breeze, show an 
unsurpassed picture of time and 
eternity. Some of these trees are so 
tall and so straight, the trunks taper 
so slightly till they get near the tops, 
that experienced timber cruisers es- 
timate, that one of them if cut into 
boards, scantling, laths, etc., would 
easily build a forty roomed house. 
It is supposed the birth of these giant 
vegetable productions took place at 
the dawn of the Christian era or 
shortly afterwards, and that they 
have grown up as associates and com- 
panions of their neighboring moun- 
tains for nearly two hundred years. 
It seems a pity that a friendship of 
such long standing should be inter- 
rupted by the ruthless advance of 
civilization, but there is neither sym- 
pathy nor sentiment in a_ logging 
camp, and the dear old trees which 
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have sheltered the wild- beasts and 
birds of the forest for centuries must 
now make way for the snort of the 
engine and the bustle of human life. 

When one enters the lonely places 
of the forest with rod or gun, either 
alone or with a companion, and listens 
to the voice of nature, the whisper of 
the trees and the babble of the stream 
his imagination is held by the wonder 
of it all. Why, he considers, has all 
this wealth of nature been handed 
down untouched for the commerce 
of the present day, and why have the 
coal fields, and the minerals which 
have been imbedded in the rock and 
soil, why, I say, have they remained 
unused ever since the earth was 
thrown into space from its Maker’s 
hands? These questions are hard to 
answer, but the call now comes to 
young men of knowledge and young 
men of labor, to be up and doing, for 
there is endless wealth both above 
and below this British Columbia 
soil, and before many years it will be 
found to be the wealthiest province 
of this fair Dominion. Vancouver 
has been called the back door of 
Canada, but wake up Montreal, 
wake up Halifax, and St. John, for 
a mightier than any of you is now 
taking root on the sundawn coast 
of Canada. Before the next fifty 
years have glided into those that 
““have been,’’ the busy Panama 
Canal will not be sufficient to convey 
the traffic that will pass from ocean 
to ocean. 

Proceeding up the Sound between 
Denman and Vancouver islands,con- 
siderable clearings, with flourishing 
crops and cattle runs, are to be seen 
on either hand. The climate here is 
ideal for many fruits, though apples 
grow large and more spongy than 
further up the country where the 
winters are colder, and are not so 
suitable as a dessert fruit, though 
they make excellent cookers, having 
a fine acid flavor. All kinds of plums 
pears and cherries do well; the small 
fruits cannot be exceeded anywhere 
for size and productiveness, but there 
is an exaggerated blackberry called 
the lanton berry which has a touch 
of the raspberry in it, which beats 
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The Carbon-Copy 

West that Proves |... 

the Superiority of a 
Sara the work produced \ Yona ) Monarch / 

by the Monarch. a aes 
These Periods ence 

Dull and Ragged Done on a heavy 

= acting typewriter 

Try this experiment: Take ee 

several sheets of writing paper 

with carbons between ; place them on a flat surface and drop 

a lead pencil, point down, from a height of 18 or 20 inches. 

Note the clearness of the dot, even on the bottom sheet. 

Now make a dot by pressing the pencil into the paper, and 

then examine your carbon copies. The top one will show 

clear enough but the others will be faint and blurred. 

Monarch 8h 
This simple demonstration illustrates the light touch principle 

of the Monarch Typewriter. The action of the Creeping Fulcrum 

of the Monarch type bar is such that it throws the type face against 

the paper with a quick tap—not a slow push. This means clear 

impressions on the maximum number of carbon copies. 

Monarch ‘‘Light Touch” is more than a mere talking point. 

It is a mechanical fact, and is one of the recognized features of the 

Monarch Typewriter. We are always glad to demonstrate this and 

other valuable features of the Monarch, and request those inter- 

ested to write us for illustrated, de- 
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anything of its kind for size I have 
ever seen in Ontario. 

Cutting and rafting of timber is 
here carried on on an extensive scale. 
Tugboats are frequently passed with 
heavy rafts in tow: these rafts are tied 
up in cribs, which are easily collected 
if the main raft is broken up by heavy 
weather. Sawmills are frequently 
passed with their busy gangs of men. 
The channels between the islands 
are well buoyed; this is found to be a 
necessary precaution as rocks and 
shoals run out from the land on either 
side which might cause disastrous 
consequences. Although many of the 
coasting craft which ply on these 
channels are of lght draft, large 
steamers from all parts of the Pacific 
even to the Straits Settlements, call 
in at the Union Bay for coal... There 
are several thousand acres of land 
on Denmans Island of a comparative- 
ly level nature, no hills rising more 
than five hundred feet, so that large 
tracts have been cleared, and farm 
houses are to be seen along the shore 
and inland. Deer, bears, grouse and 
English pheasants are the principal 
game found on shore. During the 
spring the does bring forth on the 
level ground near the banks of the 
brooks but retreat to the hills as the 
young fawns get strong enough to 
climb them. 
We arrived at Union Bay at 11.30 

a.m. and found several large steamers 
there getting coal for their long ocean 
voyages, among them the Blue Funnel 
Liner Toucer which had unloaded a 
cargo of Oriental freight at Van- 
couver and was filling her bunkers 
preparatory to taking a heavy ship- 
ment of deals and timber to the 
United Kingdom. At the present 
time Union Bay is a hamlet of forty 
or fifty houses, a post office, telegraph 
and telephone station. 

A small American Government 
auxiliary screw steamer was taking 
soundings and surveying the channel 
and harbor, also making examination 
of the formation of the bottom of the 
Sound. She was painted white and 
looked very neat and trim. 
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Union Bay owes its development 
to the eleven coal mines which are 
situated seven miles inland, and 
which are owned by the Canadian 
Northern Railway. <A track is laid 
from the mines to a point on trestles 
above the harbor; the coal laden cars 
come down from the mines and are 
placed over shoots; the bottom is then 
let loose and the coal descends into. 
the ship’s bunkers. At present the 
mines are being worked by hand labor 
but the Canadian Northern is in- 
stalling an electric plant on a stream 
fourteen miles away; when this work 
is finished the mines will be lighted 
and drilled by electric power. When 
we had made fast to the dock, Gerald 
suggested that now was the time for 
getting busy. At this I remarked 
without any fear of successful con- 
tradiction: “Yes you might as well 
try to drive a lady’s hat pin into the 
side of a modern ironclad with a damp 
sponge, as to attempt to catch fish 
without wetting a line,’’ so we lower- 
ed away the rowboat with fishing 
tackle galore, and started in pursuit 
of the denizens of the deep. We put 
out two lines, attached to a short, 
stiff fishing rod with a big reel; the 
end of this line was provided with a 
small sized Tacoma spoor on a 
twisted gut-tracer, eight feet long, 
with a snivel at each end. The line 
was of braided linen of good stout 
texture. The other line had a good 
sized brass spoon attached, with 
heavy double hooks and a big swivel. 
This was intended for salmon only, 
the Tacoma bait for sea trout. After 
an hour’s rowing about, catching an 
occasional sea trout which glistened 
like silver as we took him on board, 
Friend Gerald hooked a salmon, but 
after many ineffectual struggles he 
(the salmon) managed to escape. 
Gerald then took the oars and I tried 
my luck. As the afternoon began to 
wane the biting began, but the sea 
trout continued to occupy most of 
my time. At length a grand grab 
at the salmon spoon showed that 
business had begun. Warned by 
Gerald’s ineffectual efforts to land 

Concluded on Page 1106) 
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A Western Pioneer 
By Aucust WoLF 

AMES GIBBONS, _ president- 
J ec of the Edmonton Old 

Timers’ association, composed 
of men and women who have lived 
in Edmonton, Alta., for a period ex- 
ceeding 30 years, is a pioneer of Cali- 
fornia, western Oregon, Washington, 
Idaho, Montana, British Columbia, 
Manitoba and the North West Ter- 
ritories. He has left the lure of the 
lone trail since his boyhood and 
assisted in blazing the frontier line to 
the outposts. of civilization in the 
north country, always at the fore- 
front in the danger zone. 

He was born in a village in the 
north of Ireland on Christmas day, 
1834, and sailed for America when a 
boy of 16 years, landing in New Eng- 
land when the excitement was at its 
height following the news of the fab- 
ulous gold strikes in California by the 
original ’49-ers. He joined one of the 
caravans out of the middle west and 
lived amid scenes that would furnish 
mateerial for a dozen novels. He 
fought Indians on the vast prairies, 
then known as “‘the Great American 
Desert”, since been converted into 
important cities and towns and pro- 
sperous rural communities, and win- 
tered with strange people in various 
parts of America. 

Mr. Gibbons has intimate  ac- 
quaintance with the monotonous la- 
bor of the blanket and pan, employed 
in garnering the glittering grains of 
gold from the sands of river bars; 
and has felt the physical effects of the 
miner’s pick and shovel and the slim 
fare of the “diggin’s,” He has 
shouldered his pack and plodded along 
until bone-weary, and by ceaseless 
vigilance eluded the poisoned arrow, 
the murderous tomahawk, and the 
night ambush with its unspeakable 
horrors. He has shared the joys and 
sorrows of the river boatman and has 
followed trails to camps of friendly 
and unfriendly tribes; he has in short 
lived the lives of pathfinder, miner, 
rancher, navigator, fur trader, soldier. 

homesteader and a man about town, 

He crossed the Isthmus of Panama 
in 1854, riding a mule. Victoria, 
Vancouver, the Fraser River and the 
Columbia were the points from which 
he migrated in search of gold. He 
met with success and with reverses. 
Trailing in the province of British 
Columbia was different on account of 
the dense forests and heavy _under- 
brush. Hundreds of hostile Indians 
inhabiting these groves resented the 
intrusion of prospectors through 
their territories, and emphasized the 
fact by swift arrows and other mes- 
sengers of death. Escaping these, 
Mr. Gibbons went to Portland, Ore., 
where he arrived without capital, 
or “‘dead broke”’ as he expressed it. 

Mr. Gibbons turned to the first 
vacant position, and mastered its 
requirements as he had conquered 
every other situation he had 
found. Plying back and forth as far 
as the junction of the Snake and the 
Columbia rivers, he soon fulfilled the 
requirements of an experienced boat- 
man, and was thrown in contact with 
many new types of people and new 
conditions of life. 

One evening as the bells clanged 
and the chains clattered down on the 
decks and gang-planks, the members 
of the crew overheard the conversa- 
tion of a group of excited miners who 
were leaving the boat, at a point 
somewhat in advance of their booked 
destination. It was learned that, Nez 
Perce Jane, an Indian woman, had 
revealed to Pierce the location of a 
rich gold field in Idaho. lee | 

He quickly joined the old hunters 
and assisted in staking out such 
camps as Pierce, Elk City and Boise 
City. Among the men working to- 
gether in these camps, who were 
drawn from every class of society 
and every corner of the universe, was 
a brother of Rev. Dr. Macqueen of 
Edmonton. Fifty years passed be- 
fore Mr. Gibbons and Mr. Macqueen 
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met and retold the stories of the 
camp-fires and the gulches, and lived 
over again the struggles of early 
times. 

The Bitter Root Valley in Montana 
was the next scene of operations for 
Mr. Gibbons. Settlements through- 
out the western territories were few 
and far between, and opportunities 
for money-saving scarce; but the days 
were redolent of excitement. Life 
was cheap. It was no uncommon 
sight to see corpses dangling from 
trees along the trail, or to meet an 
Indian sporting ten or twelve scalps 
at his belt, and looking for more. 

Leaving the line, Mr. Gibbons and 
party again crossed to Canada. Un- 
luckily, on the 200 mile trip through 
the mountains they lost their food 
and ammunition. Starving, footsore 
and weary, they pushed on tll ar- 
rived at Fort Edmonton, where the 
Hudson’s Bay company operated a 
trading post, known as “‘the last 
house in the world,’’ henceforth des- 
tined to become their permanent 
headquarters, in November 1865. 

Factors and trappers in the employ 
of the Hudson’s Bay Company, were 
kind and helpful, but the policy of the 
company was not to encourage min- 
ing or other encroachments upon 
their territory. However, Mr. Gib- 
bons “‘panned’’ on an average of 
$25 worth of gold daily from the 
gravel of the Saskatchewan river. 
When the profits diminished through 
lack of proper appliances for saving 
the flour gold, he became a fur-trader, 
following that life, with few brief 
interruptions, until the disappear- 
ance of the buffalo from the plains. 

It does not require a great ima- 
gination to picture Mr. Gibbon 
wintering with the Indians, hunting 
buffalo with them and following the 
camps for trading purposes; making 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

yearly trips to Winnipeg in the cum- 
bersome Red River carts, driving 
sometimes 60 miles in a day without 
seeing a human being or a dwelling, 
but often having to stop and go in 
waist deep to pull the cart out of a 
mud hole; a devoted husband and 
loving father, trying to share alike 
with his twelve children at every 
Christmas tide; assisting to load the 
picturesque flotillas of the flat bot- 
tomed boats as they left Port Ed- 
monton with cargoes of rich furs on 
the way to York Factory on Hud- 
son’s Bay. 

Life was hard in those days and the 
people were forced to be frugal. Even 
the officers of the company had only 
an allowance of one bag of flour a 
year; buffalo meat was the staff of 
life. But they enjoyed the outdoor 
life, participating in the frolics, grow- 
ing excited when the mail-clerks and 
post-masters came in for reports each 
year, headed by a Highland piper, 
and following gaily in the movements 
of the dance in L’Vieux Temps. 

Mr. Gibbons served his adopted 
country in the days of rebellion. He 
was in the forefront with Steel’s 
scouts in 1869 and 1870 and was in 
the engagement at Frenchman’s 
Butte. He retired as Indian agent in 
1900 but still retains connection with 
the department. He next took up a 
homestead near what is now the city 
of Edmonton and capital of Alberta, 
selling part of it recently for $48,000. 

Mr. Gibbons and his wife, who 
were signally honored when the North 
West Territories became provinces, 
by being assigned to the first place 
in the procession, are passing the 
evening of their lives in comfort, sur- 
rounded by members of their large 
family and warm friends, who shared 
with them the joys and sorrows of the 
early days. 

Moose were unusually plentiful 
this season in Alaska and in the vi- 
cinity of Fairbanks, Alaska, many 
of the long eared, Roman-eyed, wil- 
low masticators were sighted. One 
of these animals climbed on to the 
railroad track in front of the narrow 
gauge Tanana Valley locomotive be- 

low Coldstream and then raced down 
the grade for a couple of miles ahead 
of the engine before the screeching 
of the whistle, the shouting of the 
passengers and the waving of hand- 
kerchiefs finally caused him to leave 
the track and plunge off to one side 
across the niggerheads. 
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A Trip Up Vancouver Island 
(Concluded from Page 1100) 

his fish, I gave mine lots of time in 
an effort to drown him or tire him out. 
Sometimes he gave such a yank on 
the far end that the line slipped 
through my fingers with a burning 
sensation. I was greatly surprised 
at the vigor of that fish, for he leaped 
and dived and sawed backwards and 
forwards till I thought he would never 
give in.. -Atelast, little by drttles al 
began to get the line aboard and final- 
ly Gerald stuck the gaff into him and 
hurled him into the boat. He had 
fought hard for his life, and I must 
say T felt a great respect for the force 
of his tail muscles. Some people here 
have the theory that the salmon has 
the faculty of cutting the line with 
his tail above the bait. For my part 
I have my doubts about it. If one 
expects to catch these fish however, 
with hook and line, he must have the 
best and strongest tackle. 
When the above salmon was in the 

water I thought he would weigh 
about forty or fifty pounds, but when 
I had him on the scale he only went 
a little over twelve. 

The catch for the afternoon re- 

sulted in two salmon and twenty- 

three sea trout,but we had had a 
glorious day and were well satisfied 
with our four hours’ sport. During 
the day I landed on the beach and 
cut some kaliki for rod-making and 
was much interested in watching 
some Siwash Indians finishing off 
a canoe they had made out of a large 
stranded sawlog. When it was fi- 
nished they did not consider it wide 
enough. To my mind there was no 
earthly way of altering its shape, but | 
they had a fire burning with a lot of 
stones in it and to my surprise they 
filled the boat nearly full of water, 
then put in the hot stones until il 
fairly boiled. The fir wood then be- 
came quite soft and by forcing 
stretchers across the inside they 
widened the canoe quite a bit. I was 
much impressed with the ingenuity 
of the savage. They do not paint 
their boats but scorch or burn them 
inside and out which makes them very 
durable. 

The former, erroneous impression, 
that forest reserves are areas set 

apart by the government to be re- 
served from use and development is 
giving way to the correct view that 
they are for the general use of the 
public. 

The Dominion Forestry Branch is 
desirous of spreading this idea abroad 
and with this end in view has in- 
augurated the policy of surveying 
summer-resort lots around convenient 
lakes in forest reserves. These lots 
are of two kinds, viz., building lots 
and camping lots, so that the demands 
of both cottagers and campers may 
be met. Such lots are leased to the 
public for a term of years at a very 
nominal figure. 

It is hoped’ that in this way: a 
start may be made in bringing to 
the public a realization of the oppor- 

tunities and advantages which the 
reservation of these great areas of the 
public domain affords the country at 
large. 

A good example of such a resort 
is seen in British Columbia where a 
site has been laid out at Trout Lake 
in the Long Lake forest reserve. 
This reserve is situated in the Kam- 
loops district of the Railway Belt. 

Trout Lake; at an altitude won 
4,100 feet is an ideal retreat for the 
residents of the towns and cities of 
the Dry Belt. Here they may escape 
the oppressive heat and drought of 
the summer season, and at the same 
time enjoy some-of the finest fishing 
to be had anywhere in Canada. 
Already many people have secured 
building lots, and it is expected that 
in a very short time a large and 
flourishing summer colony will be 
established at this point. 
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The Great Western Rabbit Circle 
By HERBERT LEDLIE STIRLING 

HERE is a homely httle animal 
that inhabits the northern bush 
country of North America. He 

is brown in summer and snow-white 
in winter. He makes one of a vast 
army that travels slowly over the 
north-western bush country. Unlike 
his cousin, introduced into Australia 
(where wire fences, curses, poison 
and sudden death await him because 
of the devastated pasture lands he 
leaves behind him) our friend, Lepus 
Americanus, the American hare, is 
eagerly awaited by the farmer, home- 
steader, trapper, city dweller, half 
breed and Indian, for whom he 
furnishes a welcome food supply. He 
brings in his train the handsome lynx 
and the more homely coyote and is 
blessed by many a hungry settler. 

Now, if a tenderfoot asks an old 
timer about the rabbit—for such is 
the popular name of the American 
hare—in nine cases out of ten he will 
be told that rabbits are very plentiful 
every seven years, that they then die 
off but increase again from year to 
year, until another seven years is 
accomplished. This procedure is 
repeated ad infinitum. Mr. Roger 
Macfarlane in his “‘Mammals_ of 
Northern Canada” speaking of our 
rabbit, refers to ‘“‘the disease which 
periodically affects the head and 
throat and carries off many thous- 
ands of the American hares when they 
are most abundant, in each decade.”’ 
And he further states: ‘‘the yearly 
catch of lynx rapidly diminishes in 
volume as soon as the rabbits become 
scarce and when the latter are com- 
paratively rare a large proportion of 
the great but now dwindling crowd 
of lynx suffer privation and some 
actually starve to death. Indians 
occasionally find examples of such 
victims. ”’ 

Mr. Macfarlane has been in the 
employ of the Hudson’s Bay Com- 
pany for a number of years in the 
Great Mackenzie River Basin and it 
is with some slight trepidation that I 

express an opinion contrary to his. 
I am of the belief, however, that the 
rabbits move round the great north- 
west bush country in an immense 
circle, appearing at given localities 
every seven years, in great numbers, 
that in a given place at the apex of 
their numbers in the seventh year 
they suddenly move away, with large 
quantities of coyotes and lynx, pre- 
sumably following them up, as they 
did in February and in early March 
of 1907, in the Edmonton district, 
Alberta. 

Through the early part of the 
winter of ““deep snow” in 1906-1907 
(when the snow lay on the ground 
from two to three feet deep, whereas 
in most winters it seldom exceeds a 
depth of from one foot to eighteen 
inches) the rabbit and the lynx 
swarmed through the bush, but dur- 
ing the winter of 1907-1908 I only 
remember seeing ‘one lone rabbit- 
track travelling across country, all 
that winter. The next winter, that 
of 1908-1909, I saw a few tracks, but 
only a few, and more and more each 
winter till the present winter during 
which they have been very numerous 
in certain places in this locality. This 
is my tenth winter in the bush coun- 
try, thirty-six miles west of Edmon- 
ton, and the rabbit record here would 
read as follows, since 1903: 

Winter of 1903-1904.—One or two 
lynx tracks seen; a few rabbits; lots 
of coyotes, lots of grouse, both ruf- 
fed and sharp-tails. 

Winter of 1904-1905.—More lynx, 
more rabbits, more coyotes, less 
grouse. 

Winter of 1905-1906.—Most lynx, 
more rabbits and coyotes, still less 
grouse. 

Winter of 1906-1907.—More lynx, 
rabbits and coyotes, very few 
grouse; at end of winter all ruffed 
grouse gone and only a very few 
chickens and coyotes left. 
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Winter of 1907-1908.—Only a few 
coyotes, no rabbits, no lynx, no 
ruffed grouse. 

Winter of 1908-1909.—A few rabbit 
tracks seen and a few partridges; 
no lynx, a few coyotes. 

Winter of 1909-1910.—More rabbits, 
more partridges, no lynx. 

Winter of 1910-1911 Liars rabbits, 
lots of partridges, no lynx. 

Winter of 1911-1912.—-Very few lynx, 
more rabbits, lots of chicken and 
partridges (ruffed grouse), “very 
few coyotes. 

Winter of 1912-1913.—Lots of rabbits 
lots of chicken (sharp-tailed grouse 
and partridge), few coyotes. 
In “february “and: Marcha l907, 

when the rabbits went away there 
' lived a trapper on an island in the 

who told me 
that he saw lots of lynx and rabbit- 
tracks crossing the river and they all 
seemed to be going south. During 
the early part of that winter, 1906- 
1907, my brother-in law, Charles 
Edwards, stopped eating rabbits on a 
account of the white spots on the 
livers of many of them. In my opin- 
ion the great circle works as follows: 

The rabbits leave here every seven 
or ten years and travel south until 
they get to the plains of southern 
Alberta; keeping to the bush they 

move west into. the mountains 
and possibly continue their travels 
south until stopped by the open water 
of the Columbia and other rivers in 
Washington and Oregon. They then 

Mr. S. M. McGuire’s pet moose. 
which has been the subject of much 
notoriety of late, was fatally shot by 
some miscreant, and now, not only 
Mr. McGuire, but many of the older 
and younger citizens of Thessalon 
are saying with the poet:— 

I never loved a dear gazelle, 
To glad me with her soft mild eye, 
But when she came to know me well 
And love me, she was sure to die. 
Biddy was no gazelle, but she was 

loving and gentle, even if somewhat 
ungainly. She wouldn’t harm a child, 
but would follow a kid anywhere for 
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move west and north, travelling up 
on the west side of the Rockies, up 
into the Peace River country. ' They 
then commence their return wander- 
ings south through Alberta agen 
every seven or ten years. 

What makes them move? Why ie 
get away from their arch enemy, the 
lynx. Marten are unknown in this 
locality but the lynx stay with the 
main bunch and the rabbits slowly, 
ever slowly, move just ahead of the 
lynx, which follow them. Some coyo- 
tes follow up the emigration too and 
the great horned owls which also 
harry the poor persecuted rabbit. 
We took a“‘cat’’owl’s nest one Spring; 
it was found to contain three young 
owlets and actually four fresh hind 
halves of four rabbits. I travel the 
bush at all seasons of the year and 
have never yet seen dead rabbits ly- 
ing around. I have also to see my 
first bear loose in the bush in Alberta, 
although I have seen lots of captured 
cubs, three freshly killed ones and 
numerous tracks. If the rabbits died 
off at the numerical apex, would not 
the lynx and coyotes have such a feast 
that few carcases would remain? Yet 
some old settlers have told me -that 
the rabbits died in hundreds and the 
bush smelt of their remains in the 
Spring. Possibly they do die, but 
missed doing it last trip around Ed- 
monton or expired in hundreds some- 
where else. At present, however, I | 
am much disposed to ridicule the 
expiring stunt and am of the opinion 
that they simply steal away. 

a banana. If she caught sight of a 
baker’s wagon on its rounds she would 
follow it and meekly beg a bun from 
the baker. Perhaps the only ones 
who did not love her were some of the 
owners of gardens, for Biddy had no 
respect for private property. Her 
native pruning propensities were some- 
what in evidence on the trees and 
shrubs and a common garden fence 
was hardly any obstruction to her, 
as she would walk right over it. 
Nevertheless she stood high, not only 
on her lank limbs, but in the esteem 
of the community. 
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BECKER BROS. & CO. 
FUR MERCHANTS 

beg to assure dealers and trappers that they will at all times pay the highest market 
prices for 

RAW FURS 
on an assortment universally regarded as fair and liberal tothe highestdegree. Shipments are 
held separate upon request and all transportation charges are paidonFurs. Write for Price List 

GINSENG SHIPMENTS LIKEWISE SOLICITED 

CHICAGO, ILL. NEW YORK, N.Y. 

Cor: Dearborn Ave. and Michigan St. Nos. 129-131-133 West 29th St. 

ILDEBRANDT BAITS 
HOOK AND LAND’EM 

Three tried and true shapes—‘"Standard”—“Slim Eli” and ‘‘Idaho.” Finished\ 
four ways—gold, copper, brass, nickel—for bright or dark days. “They spin so * Send 

M easy”—ball bearing—reversible—don’t catchin the weeds, Interchangeable—with For ¢€ 
asmall, well chosen outfit you can catch every fresh water game fish. We hand-make FREE 

8 every known fly andcreate many designs of our own. Hildebrandt spinners are the re-\ 
sult of spat Se oe embodiment of the features all experienced anglers Catal 

emand. Scott, Ohio. says, “‘When you can’t land’em with anything else, b aN 6 
& Hildebrandt—they’re the best.” j i oo eae 3 

\ 

Free—Our New 1913 Complete Tackle Catalog 
Contains complete, full size illustrations of our full line. Lists everything you need. 

Y tofish with. Many new baits, flys, spinners, rods, ete. Tells how to equip economically, \ 
2 Special outfits made to order, Catalog free on request. A two cent stamp brings it. 

THE JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT COMPANY, !!€3 4TH ST., LOGANSPORT, INDIANA 

og 
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JEFFERY’S SPECIAL MARINE CANOE GLUE BESTFILLER FOR CANVAS 
It is as valuable to a canoeist as a repair kit 

to a bicyclist or automobilist. It is a Johnnie- Gaeen UP, SAMI-HERES 
on-the-spot article that no boatman should be EF GERY’S CANOE GLUE! | 
without. It does not dry up nor deteriorate in = 
the can, but will be found equally ready for use 

f in ten years as today. Any puncture or leak in 
boat or canoe can be permanently repaired in 
five minutes 

Temporary Repairs 
For temporary repairs of punctures only a 

candle is needed for heating, dig out a piece of 
glue as large as required, mould it in the hands 
after greasing them with the candle, melt the 

Mt Map ces aig 
CARINE Gancé CO) 
Rost 1eEROINANS 

co 
25 Por, = rel es Poster bulla? str 

Seer FS - face of the glue and apply to hole BLACK, WHITE and YELLOW Put up in Friction 

Top Gans. Emergency Can 25c. 1 lb.—60c. 21b.—$1.00. 3lb.—$1.40. 5lb.cans—32.20 

14, 28, 56, 112 lb. Boxes—40c per pound. For sale by all yacht, boat, canoe and ship supply houses, and sporting 

goods dealers. Send for circulars, directions for use. etc. L. W. FERDINAND & CO., 201 South St.. Boston, 

Mass., U.S.A. Also for sale by the following well known firms in Canada: Wm. Robertson & Son, Halifax; S. A 

Crowell & Co., Yarmouth: Rogers Hardware Co., Charlottetown; T. McAvity & Sons, St. John; John Millen & Son 

Henry Morgan & Son. R. Duncan. Montreal; Rice Lewis & Son, John Leckie, Ltd., Toronto ; Hingston Smith Arms 

Co., J. H. Ashdown Hardware Co., Winuipeg ; Chinic Hardware Co., William Doyle, Quebec; McDougals, Lim- 

ited, Ottawa. 

NEWFOUNDLAND 
A Country of Fish and Game A Paradise for the Camper and Angler ideal Canoe Trip 

The country traversed by the Reid Newfoundland Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all kinds ol fish 

and game. All along the route of the Railway are streams famous for their SALMON add rROUT fishing, 

also Caribou barrens. Americans who have been fishing and hunting in Newfoundland say there Is no other 

country in the world in which so good fishing and hunting can be secured and with such ease as in Newfound- 

land. Information together with Illustrated Booklet and Folder cheerfully forwarded upon application to 

J. W. N. JOHNSTONE, General Passenger Agent, Reid Newfoundland Company, St. John’s, Newfoundland 



The Diary of a Canoe Trip in 1854. 
(Continued From Last Month) 

Tuesday, August 24th. It rained 
in the morning but turned out fine in 
the afternoon. About noon the In- 
dians came but we could make noth- 
ing whatever out of them and let 
them go without coming to any de- 
cision. We were now in much doubt 
as to our next proceeding, whether 
to go over to Penetanguishene or to 
the Chippewas at Bostler’s Island 
or to the Pottowamies at Christian’s 
Island. Captain Fraser strongly ad- 
vised our going to Penetanguishene 
as from his knowledge of Indian 
character he felt sure if we went by 
ourselves to an Indian village they 
would have nothing to say to us and 
our only chance was to get some of 
the store-keepers at Penetanguishene 
to go with us and make intercession. 
After taking council we determined 
to disregard his advice and trust to 
ourselves at Bostler’s Island. It was 
lucky for us that we did. As it was 
too late to do anything that day we 
went shooting and fishing up the 
river, admiring the rapids and the 
scenery. 
COLDWATER TO PENETANGUISHENE. 
Wednesday, August 25th. We 

went up to Coldwater to fetch our 
luggage, finding it all safe except the 
oil keg which was smashed. Prince 
and I pulled nearly all the way there 
and back but in going we managed 
to miss the channel, which indeed is 
always hard to find being hidden 
among: the fields of wild rice and 
rushes higher than our heads. We 
found it at last but it took us five 
hours going and the distance is not 
nine miles. We went back a great 
deal quicker, thanks to mosquitoes 
which pursued us. This day Prince 
shaved, amidst universal execration; 
it is true that he was blessed with a 
whole field of red stubble about his 
face which did not look reputable. 
The Captain’s chin and mouth also 
began to look ike a much worn black- 
ing brush and my upper lip seemed 
laid with brick dust, nevertheless he 
and I stuck out manfully against the 

razor. Prince’s hands also were in a 
bad state with the sun and the mos- 
quitoes, being much swollen and 
painfully tender, looking rather like 
raw beef, but he bore it like a martyr. 

Thursday, August 26. We left 
the mill soon after breakfast with 
two French Canadians in a bateau 
and they pulled us across to Bostler’s 
Island where there is a settlement of 
about one hundred and fifty Chip- 
pewa Indians. The first persons we 
saw when we landed were our two 
friends whom we met on the Severn. 
They told us there was one man who 
would go with us and they accom- 
panied us to his wigwam where we 
found him pitching a new canoe and 
soon bargained with him to take us 
up the French River. He was to have 
two other Indians with him and we 
were to pay him fourteen dollars and 
find them pork and flour, expecting 
to make the journey in four days, 
starting from Penetanguishene on 
the morrow. We then left for Pene- 
tanguishene. The lake was rather 
rough and the wind began to rise 
but we got there safely about three 
p.m. It is a flourishing place most 
beautifully situated at the end of a 
long narrow bay with rising ground 
all round it. Mostly French Cana- 
dians live there but there are three 
stores kept by Englishmen and also 
an hotel. Luckily too there was a 
shoemaker where we got our boots 
mended as these were showing plain 
signs of giving out. We stopped at 
the inn all night during which time 
the wind was very boisterous. 
THE START FROM PENETANGUISHENE. 

Friday, August 27th. Early after 
breakfast the Indians came, being 
none other than our two friends and 
the old man who was the father of 
the young one. ‘Their names were 
John and Jonas Meney and Jacob 
James. It was too rough to start so 
we occupied the morning in cleaning 
our guns. The steamer came from 
Manitowaning and on board was the 
missionary at that place, (Dr. O’- 
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A—Patent Flap. 

B—Perfect Pouch. 

_C—Small amount of 
material between thighs 75c 

Absolute comfort while exercising. 
Finest quality extra heavy welt-bound 

elastic webbing. 
Can be cleansed by boiling without injury 

torubber. 
Ask your dealer or send 75c (stamps ac- 

cepted) and your waist measure to 

The Walter F. 

Ware Co. 

Dept. C. Philadelphia 

FISHING 
We make fishing tackle of every description. 

The;Kelso mark on any article indicates the finest line, and we call ourselves specialists. 

32 Horton St., 

Bristol’ 
TRADE MARK REG. U.S. PAT. OFF 

Rods for All Uses. 
Ask your dealer to show you the new adjustable 
telescopic bait rods. No. 34 is 9 ft. long, tele- 
scopes down to 33 in. No. 35 is an 8%-foot 
bait rod that can be shortened quickly for bait 
casting. Nos. 9, 14 and 
29 are the highest type of 
fiyrods. Game to the core 
with just the hang and flexibility 
you'll like. All ““BRISTOLS”’ are 

guaranteed three years. Your dealer 

has your exact style. If not, we'll 

supply you. All ““BRISTOLS’’ are 
pictured and described in the 

NEW CATALOG—FREE 
(/lustrated below) 

Send fifteen cents for the 1913 
“*BRISTOL”’ ART CALEN- 

DAR, a full-color reproduction 
of Oliver Kemp's painting—size 

1634 x 30% in. 

THE HORTON MFG. CO. 
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The Kelso “Quickapart” Reel 

Made of German silver, with jewells, steel pivots and 

pinions. Twostyles. ; 
4 Multiple 9 Multiple 

60 yards, $4.50 $5.00 
80 ee 5.00 5.50 

Write to-day for our booklet, giving detailed description of Kelso Quickapart and Automatic reels, also 

other Kelso specialties. Mailed FREE. 

H. J. FROST & COMPANY, 90 Chambers Street, New York 

The Kelso Automatic Reel 

The best and most practical automatic reel 
made. The reel that adds much to the sport of 
fishing Strong, simple, efficient. 

$5.00 at any dealers, 
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Meara, whom we knew); his flock 
had just been dispersed by cholera. 
Some time before he had been very 
energetic in throwing cold water on 
our ‘scheme, prophesying its failure 
in divers ways and trying to daunt 
us by the prediction of troubles and 
dangers that were in store for us. 

When he found how we were getting 
on he caved in and gave us a letter to 
the chief at French River though he 
expressed doubts as to its usefulness 
as there was nobody there who could 
read it. ‘There were some twenty 
Indians on the beach who had come 
over from the island with their squaws 
and papooses. Some of the squaws 
were decidedly pretty. They dress 
in short gowns and cloth trousers, 
generally much embroidered with 
beads or silk. The cradles are not 
unlike coffins, the papoose being 
swathed up with its back on a board, 
head and arms free. There is a swing 
handle which the squaw passes round 
her forehead and so carries it back to 
back. When they rest they lean the 
cradle against a tree upright and the 
little Indian babies seem quite good- 
natured and happy. I quite won the 
hearts of the squaws by going among 
them and distributing bulls’ eyes to 
the papooses. 

In the afternoon, the wind abating, 
we packed the canoes and started, 
Prince and I sitting side by side, the 
Captain and young Meney before us, 
Jacob James in the bow, and old 
John in the stern. 
laden, one canoe now carrying what 
was before divided between two. 
Besides our additional stock our sup- 
ply now consisted of two bags of 
biscuits, a sack of flour, two hams, a 
small box of honey which we got at 
Coldwater, a five gallon keg of brandy, 
a bag of shot and the aforementioned 
tin box with its miscellaneous con- 
tents. The Indians take nothing but 
their blankets, guns and fish spears. 
On reaching the head of the bay we 
found the wind too strong and the 
lake too rough to go farther so we 
camped on a sandy beach. The mos- 
quitoes here were bigger than I ever 
saw them before or since, but by this 
time we had become expert in camp- 
ing. Captain started a fire while the 

We were deeply . 
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Indians collected wood and prepared 
for supper. Prince and Colonel chop- 
ped holes for the tent and set it up 
then tied the guns round one of the 
tent poles (eight barrels looking for- 
midable) spread the oilskin and lay 
down to smoke. Then came supper, 
then songs, a game at Captain’s 
Bumble Poppy and we got into our 
blankets and to bed. The Indians 
here manufactured tea by boiling 
twigs of the choke cherry tree—it 
was not bad. Prince also happened 
on a sad misfortune, treading upon 
and breaking his pet pipe, a charming 
little thing, a very model of blackness 
that he had brought from England, 
and smoked half round the world. I 
noticed that on this occasion he 
manifested a remarkable self control, 
refraining from swearing. Of course 
I consoled him in the words of the 
poet: ‘I never loved a tree or flower” 
and the Captain asked him what 
after that was his opinion of the in- 
ternal policy of the Peruvians, to 
which question he did not deign a 
reply. 

Saturday, August 28th. We were 
up at four and off before sunrise 
without breakfast. As this became 
our regular habit from this time forth 
you must not be horrified by hearing 
that it was thought advisable to take 
a “nip” just after getting up which 
of course was followed by a pipe— 
rather uncivilized it must be con- 
fessed but we were now beyond the 
pale of civilization altogether, there 
not being a white settler anywhere 
between Penetanguishene and the 
Ottawa on a route of more than five 
hundred miles. Crossing the lake 
which was beautifully calm we en- 
joyed a magnificent sight in seeing 
the sunrise and soon arrived at the 
north shore of the Huron where we 
breakfasted on a small rock. After 
this our course lay among the islands 
which stud this shore profusely it 
is said there are no less than twenty- 
two thousand of them),the Indians 
creeping closely jn, land under shelter 
of these islands and never stretch 
out into a bay or into the open lake 
unless they are forced to do so. The 
scenery all day was gorgeous, the 
rocks and islands stretching out in 
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Specially Appointed Fishing Rod & Tackle Makers 
To His Majesty 20% King George V. 

PRICES OF TWO 
USEFUL TROUT 

OUTFITS 

(1) 9 to 12 ft. cane 
built Trout or Bass Rod, 3 piece, 
2 tops, pat. lockfast joints, cork 
handle, improved fittings, agate butt 
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Line Guard £2, or $9.74. Double 
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agate line guard regu- 
lating check reels, 
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all kinds of fantastic forms. In the 

afternoon the wind arose and the lake 

rolled heavily. The Indians were 

foiled in attempting to get through 

a small passage and were obliged to 

come out into the lake to pass round 
a projecting point. The waves were 
very heavy, coming in long, broad 
swells like the Atlantic and every 
now and then dashing over the bows 
and drenching us with spray. For 
some time our little canoe breasted 
them gallantly, rising on the crest 
like a seabird, the Indians whistling 
between their set teeth when a larger 
swell than usual broke over us, till at 
length with one word from the steers- 
man she suddenly turned broadside 
on to the roll and then they kept her 
right in the trough of the sea, plying 
their paddles with all their might and 
a “‘ho-ho” at every stroke making 
her jump again, the waters on each 
hand rising above our heads but in a 
minute or two we had passed the 
headland and were again in still 
water. After this we began to look 
out for a camping place but were a 
long time before we could find one. 
At last we pitched on a small flat 
rock where not a tree or a shrub 
could be seen and we had some diffi- 
culty in getting tent holes and fire 
wood. We supped as usual on fish 
and ducks of which we met with an 
abundance all the way. Our bed at 
night was the bare rock and if any- 
body thinks that quartz rock is as soft 
as feathers I wish they had been there 
to try it. I saw the Indians put a 
stick into the ground with part of a 
plug of tobacco on the top of it with 
the purpose of charming a fair wind. 
They all had a fit of the sulks because 
we would not give them any more 
erog. 

Sunday, August 29th. We were 
up at five. The Indians said -we were 
at the mouth of the river called 
Moomkooquaning in which was a 
fine falls and that no white man had 
ever seen it. For three dollars extra 
they agreed to take us there so we 
breakfasted and started. Being Sun- 
day we sang chants and psalms and 
the Indians (two of them were Me- 
thodists) joined. They would neither 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

shoot nor fish but had no objection 
to paddle up to a flock of ducks and 
let us shoot them, which we did, not 
seeing why we should go without 
dinner on a Sunday any more than 
anybody else. We passed an old 
Indian plantation where was a bear 
skull stuck on a pole with the shield 
of a mud turtle hanging beneath it. 
The Indians got into the wrong chan- 
nel and had to turn back. About 
eleven o'clock the river opened into 
a large basin at the opposite side of 
which were the falls and a very fine 
one it was. The river is divided just 
as it descends by an island, nearly 
in the middle, and on this we mana- 
ged to scramble. There was a great 
deal of dry wood upon it left by the 
spring floods which Jacob James set 
fire to for mischief. Presently the 
bush and trees on the island caught 
fire also and our return became some- 
what doubtful. At last we made a 
rush and just got round in time. It 
was rather hot the flames kept burst- 
ing out above our heads just as we 
passed and singed us a little. I rather 
objected to this as I had my powder 
flask in my pocket. After this the 
Captain and myself went with old 
John through the bush some way up 
the river, Prince being lazy stayed 
with the canoe to guard it against 
snakes, and found a splendid bit of 
scenery. The river opened out into 
a large basin with a stone wall of high 
rock on every side and dividing into 
two branches left a lovely point of 
land between them with a fall on one 
side and a rapid on the other. It is 
the sweetest spot I eversaw. We 
returned and reimbarked, pursuing 
the same course back again and reach- 
ing our island about four where we 
found the tent blown down but no 
damage done. There we dined, chat- 
ted and sang, had tea and went to bed, 
sleeping soundly in spite of the hard 
rock which we fancied had grown 
harder still since the night before. 
The view by moonlight was delicious. 

Monday, August 30th. We were 
up at four and off. We saw the sun 
rise, breakfasted on a small island 
about eight where also we bathed. 
We dined on another island about 
noon, had a long chase after a flock 
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of ducks, upwards of fifty in the flock, 
shot some of them. We saw a canoe 
in the distance with Indians in it. 
Camped on a small island called by 
the Indians ‘‘Chebas King”? where 
there was no wood; luckily there were 
some old wigwams there and we made 
our fire of the poles. Old John shook 
his head and said: “‘Make Indian 
very angry, he come back, look round 
and say: ‘Who burn my wigwam 
poles?’ Old John used to amuse us 
with his talk. He speaks English 
quite well but it is a peculiarity of 
the Indians to confound the letters 
1 and n. One of them used to call 
‘‘Heaven,”. ‘“‘Hebbell’” and _ old 
John always talked of going to sneep, 
meaning sleep. They had been very 
much taken with one of our songs, a 
common negro melody and tried very 
hard to pick it up, breaking out in the 
most unexpected and ludicrous man- 
ner with parts of the chorus: “Stop 
that locking, let me in, let me in; 
stop that locking,” “locking” be- 
ing used instead of “knocking” 
They had just before been up at 
Manitowaning to receive their pres- 
ents from the Government, consist- 
ing of blankets, tobacco, sail cloth, 
powder and shot and so forth, a 
yearly pension to compensate for the 
sale of their lands. The period, how- 
ever, during which this was to con- 
tinue was just expired and old John 
felt very badly about it, often repeat- 
ing: 

‘“By and by very poor Indian, no 
more presents. ”’ 

There was a remarkably fine echo 
on this spot. All the way we had 
good echoes, in fact they followed us 
at almost every step of the whole 
journey, giving incessant employ- 
ment to our horns, but none that we 
found before approached at all to 
this. We could hear a single blast 
of the horn repeated by a multitude 
of echoes in five distant quarters and 
a few notes produced exactly the 
effect of a full band but the finest 
effect of all was produced by firing 
a gun, the echo from which seemed to 
completely encircle the horizon. We 
slept as usual, or rather better than 
usual that night, having found some 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

ferns and shrubs with which to make 
our beds. 

Tuesday, August 3lst. We were 
up at five and set off all wet through 
with dew. The wind was fair, so 
we hoisted sail, a huge square sail, 
twenty feet across, which for a canoe 
only ten feet long is not small, and 
spun along merrily. At breakfast 
time we came upon an island where 
was an encampment of Indians from 
Lake Nipissing who were out spear- 
ing sturgeon. They gave us some for 
breakfast and very nice it was, the 
flesh being as hard and firm as beef. 
About a dozen of them squatted 
down, regarding us with the utmost 
gravity, while we made our toilets 
and breakfasted. Probably some of 
them had never seen a white man be- 
fore. They talked freely with our 
guides but could speak no English. 
We left them and sailed on, passing 
in one place a small carved image in a 
sitting posture on a rock, where to 
this day the Indians deposit tobacco, 
coins, bits of wampum and such like 
offerings. Then we came to another 
island where an old chief was en- 
camped. He also had been spearing 
sturgeon which were hanging up to 
dry, and had his squaws and children 
with him. We smoked the pipe of 
peace with him, and he gave us a 
sturgeon in return for which we gave 
him a plug of tobacco, wherewith he 
was highly pleased, tobacco being 
a scarce article in those “diggins.” 
After this we passed a rock of.the ex- 
act shape of a mud turtle, whether 
artificial or natural I dare not say. 
It is known to the Indians as Mud 
Turtle Rock and they made on it 
deposits similar to those they made on 
the image of which I spoke. There 
we landed for lunch (which consisted 
always of a hard biscuit and potted 
herring with a “horn” of course) 
and sailed on again till we saw a coup- 
le of squaws standing on the rock and 
came upon another wigwam, the 
owner of which, (also a Nipissing In- 
dian and a splendid looking fellow) 
sung out that we could not cross the 
bay. It was too rough and we were . 
too deeply laden. However we did 
not believe him and went. It was 
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rather rough certainly and made the 
Indians whistle more than once, but 
they never slackened sail and after 
a long stretch of between three and 
four miles out on the lake we got safe- 
ly within a reef of rocks in smooth 
water. At the head of the bay we 
camped at sundown, pitching our 
tent on a high flat rock that descend- 
ed slantingly into the water, making 
us doubt whether if the wind rose we 
should not find ourselves, tent and 
all, ‘‘slithering’’ bodily down into the 
lake, but we slept none the less sound- 
ly. 

Wednesday, Sept. Ist. We were 
off by five (here I left behind the 
spectacles that I used for shooting), 
breakfasted on sturgeon about eight, 
on an island, passing a small camp of 
Indians who were going to Lake Ni- 
pissing the next day. The wind was 
fair and we sailed all the time. Our 
passage lay through a kind of channel 
with bold high rocks on either side. 
sometimes opening out into small 
lakes dotted with islands, and now 
and then giving us a peep of Lake 
Huron on one side of us, past several 
figures of horses cut into the rocks— 
rough but spirited and said to be the 
work of Indians long ago, probably 
to serve as landmarks. 
We reached French River about 

one o'clock and found the settlement 
to consist of about thirty wigwams 
with, perhaps, one hundred Indians, 
none of whom could speak either 
French or English so old Joe acted 
as interpreter. The chief to whom 
our letter was addressed was away 
but we could deliver it to his son and 
then a regular council commenced. 
We were on one side lying down 
(smoking of course) and the Indians 
squatting in a semi-circle opposite. 
Having made our proposals and de- 
livered our credentials which were 
received with grim gravity and the 
usual “Ugh! Ugh!” they retired 
to hold a private consultation and 
finally three of them decided to go 
with us at the rate of a dollar a day 
apiece, and a dollar and a half for the 
use of the canoe, with which terms 
we had nothing else to do but to 
comply. The three, one being the 
chief’s son, were mere boys; the oldest 

agreed fully. 
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could not have been eighteen, and 
not a word of English could they 
speak or understand. We, on our 
part, were little better with regard to 
the Indian language though.we had 
picked up some few words and phras- 
es. However we could not help our- 
selves. It took us some time unpack- 
ing and rearranging our parcels and 
then we settled with our old Indians, 
shook hands and wished them “‘bo jo”’ 
and set off in the same order as before 
at about four o’clock. We learned 
that a little girl at the settlement had 
been bitten by a rattlesnake a few 
days before but was recovering. They 
also gave us the agreeable informa- 
tion that there were no snakes higher 
up the river at all and certainly this 
may be true as far as we were con- 
cerned for we never saw the likeness 
of one all the time. We started in 
a direction opposite to that in which 
we had come, going in fact just back 
again and then we had to cross a 
small lake which was very rough. To 
this day I cannot see what business 
that lake had to be there nor could 
we make out whether it was a part of 
the Huron or not as we could not get 
any information from our guides of 
course. I fancy the French River is 
something like the Nile, having many 
mouths intercepted by various chan- 
nels and broken up into all sorts of 
little islands. At any rate we were 
all quite at sea with regard to our 
course. After crossing the lake we 
got into the river and the scenery as- 
sumed a grander form than any we 
had before passed through. In fact 
I may say that its beauty and variety 
passed all description and exceeded 
by far any place I had ever seen in 
my life, in which my comrades also 

We shot some ducks 
for dinner or rather supper, and 
camped at the first portage in a green 
little creek with steep and craggy 
rocks on each side where it was not 
easy to find a place for our tent. We 
had great fun with our boys, com- 
municating with them by pantomime 
and sometimes put to a hard shift 
to make them understand or to under- 
stand ourselves, but they were very 
cheerful and good humored and al- 
ways laughing. Our tea that night 
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had a strange and terrible taint of 
fish which at first we attributed to the 
water but on finding that it pervaded 
our brandy also (which of course we 
did not spoil by putting water in)we 
made further investigations and 
found that all our vessels, kettle, tea- 
pot, tins, cups, spoons and every- 
thing were tainted with the same, 
and then we found out the cause. 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

The Indians had that morning used 
our camp kettle to boil the sturgeon 
in and it was the oil from this that 
had done all the mischief. It was the 
very vilest smell and taste that ever 
was invented, much worse than cod 
liver oil and if we did not curse that 
sturgeon it was a caution. We hada 
nice soft bed that night and ea 
soundly. 

A Chapter in Camp Life 
By C. S. WILLtaMs 

“Never a ripple upon the river 
As it lies, ike a mirror, beneath the 

moon, 
Only the shadows 

quiver.” 
tremble and 

UCH were the conditions under 
S which the Western Arm of Lake 

Nipissing lay one clear silent 
night in August. North, south, east, 
west, in all directions lay islands, 
countless numbers of them, islands 
big and small, of rock mostly, where 
trees and other wild vegetation grew 
sparsely. Of all sizes were the rocks, 
tumbled and heaped together in a 
rough turbulence, affording many a 
secure haunt for the smaller animals 
and reptiles which abounded in num- 
bers there. 

Upon a bare rocky cape, which 
jutted out into the water, appeared 
a young mink, this calm evening in 
August. He was a male and young, 
some ten or twelve inches in length, 
with a dark brown coat in fine condi- 
tion. His triangular head and his 
long thin body gave him an appear- 
ance decidedly sinister and reptil- 
ian as with tiny ears erect he gazed 
out upon the landscape in search of 
either foes or prey. Thus for some 
moments he looked out upon the 
quiet evening. 

At the point where he stood the 
lake narrowed suddenly to a width 
of fifty yards or so. Directly across 
from the rock was the mainland 
which stretched leagues and leagues 
on either side. On the mainland, 

and some few yards to the side of the 
cape, there was a small inlet where 
was the mink’s nest, the home of his 
parents and brothers and sisters.2° : 

Peering with bright savage eyes 
around him, the young male sudden- 
ly realized that he was hungry. Obey- 
ing the pangs of his ravenous 
stomach, he slipped quietly and swift- 
ly towards the mainland, in the di- 
rection of his home, thinking no 
doubt, that perchance he might find 
food in the larder there which some 
member of the family had provided. 

As he swiftly neared his inlet, 
swimming with only his head above 
the surface of the lake, he was ab- 
ruptly drawn aside by the tempting 
odor of dead fish, newly killed. Here 
was good easy food near at hand. 
Abandoning his original course the 
animal swam directly for the fish. 
Two small but fresh pike were lying 
out of the water upon the rocks, un- 
derneath a small cluster of bushes 
which reached out over the water. 
Quickly the mink climbed upon the 
slippery rocks and made for the fish. 
He was hungry, very hungry, and in 
his eagerness to eat he did not see a 
thin chain of rusty steel reaching 
from the bushes down into the water 
right beneath the fish. He only saw 
the fish, his favorite diet, and suspect- 
ed no danger. Eagerly he began to 
eat; one or two beautiful mouthfuls 
he got, then, a few inches under the 
surface one of his hind feet touched 
something hard and cold. At the 
same time there was a sharp click, 



ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 1123 

The Best 

HUNTING 
MOOSE, CARIBOU, DEER, BEAR 

Quebec 

| NewBrunswick 

Nova Scotia 

is reached via 

THE BEST 
PRS eee 

ROUTE 
A MIRIMICHI CAMP 

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY 
Write for Descriptive Pamphiets 

General Passenger Dept., Canadian Government Railways 

MONCTON, N.B. 

SP AN Be FP IRD EI ETT EE PLE I EE LE EE 



1124 

and something clutched the foot 
firmly and unyieldingly. The mink 
became panic-stricken; it was his first 
experience with a muskrat trap. He 
strained and jerked and pulled with 
all his force, in the hope that he might 
escape from the trap, but it was all in 
vain; all he accomplished was the ex- 
haustion of his strength, while the 
hold or his foot tightened instead of 
loosened. 

The same day, but several hours 
earlier, that trap had been set by one 
of three boys camping a little distance 
back on the rocks, with the intention 
of catching a large otter which had 
been seen swimming about in the dark 
cool waters of the lake. ‘Then the 
boys had paddled off on a hunting 
expedition to some large duck haunt- 
ed marshes near by. 

For two hours or more the im- 
prisoned mink struggled and wore 
himself out in a futile attempt to 
escape. Hither and hither he darted, 
and spent his strength in vain; the 
obstinate thing clutching at his foot 
yielded never a jot. 

The dead pike were entirely for- 
gotten; the mink was engrossed too 
much in his efforts to escape to think 
about them. 

After a time he rested and nursed 
his strength, watching and listening. 
Suddenly he heard a noise, as of 
water dashing gently against the 
rocks, faint and far away. As he 
listened intently the sound came 
nearer and ever nearer growing louder 
and louder all the time, till presently 
he distinguished in the darkness of 
the night, a long, low shape gliding 
over the water propelled by three 
figures who were sitting upright and 
bending noisily to their work. It was 
the three boys returning from their 
unsuccessful hunt. At the sight the 
mink recommenced his vain struggles. 
This proved his undoing, for his 
desperate attempts set the bushes 
to rustling and attracted the boys’ 
attention. 

““There’s something caught in the 
trap,’’ cried one excitedly, as the 
canoe was paddled hastily to the 
landing place. 

“It’s an otter,’’ exclaimea another 
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of the trio. One of the boys, he who 
had set the trap, stepped ashore and 
raised his rifle, a long-ranged deadly 
08-55 repeater to his shoulder. He 
waited to get a favorable view of the 
captive. Darting despairingly 
around the trap the mink unwittingly 
showed his head satisfactorily for a 
a brief second. In that second there 
was a deafening report, which broke 
discordantly upon the calmness of the 
night. When the report died away 
there was no longer that quick rust- 
ling among the bushes, but silence, 
and the quiet air was filled with an 
offensive musky smell. 

Without delay the dead animal 
was released from the trap and car- 
ried to camp. There by the imper- 
fect glare of the smoky lantern they 
saw that what they had shot was not 
an otter but only a mink. They pro- 
ceeded to skin him, but the night 
was dark and the time unfavorable 
and these facts, together with poor 
light, led to the abandonment of the 
task. In disgust the limp body was 
thrown far into the bushes. 

There it lay amid the underbrush 
and weeds with the savage little head 
smashed by the heavy bullet and the 
skin partly. off. There the father 
mink smelled him out by the strong 
scent, and thinking there might yet 
remain a little life in the cold body, 
proceeded to drag him down from the 
bushes, towards the nest in the rock- 
bound inlet. It was a heavy task to 
pull a young one half his size, fully 
one hundred yards, and was but 
slowly done. 

Nearly two days afterwards, late 
in the afternoon, he who had caused 
the mischief was busy cleaning a 
great pike down by the water’s edge. 
The boy was alert, and a good woods- 
man, well versed in the knowledge of 
wild animals, so that, as he worked, 
he kept his eyes busy looking around. 
While thus gazing about, he heard a 
faint rustling in the bushes. Looking 
towards the spot, he saw a large mink, 
seventeen inches long or more, with 
triangular head and bright eyes and 
sinuous dark body, emerge from the 
woods at the end of the tiny inlet, 
dragging with him another animal, 
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a small mink, dead and limp. It was 
the parent mink, the old male, caught 
in the act of executing his deed of 
affection, by the slayer of his son. 
The boy watched the creature disap- 
pear into a deep cleft in the rocks and 
then come out into the opening. 

The chipmunk was running among 
the branches of a small pine right 
beside the boy, chattering insolently 
at the two. Him, the mink watched, 
observing his every movement, twist- 
ing his body around in every direc- 

-tion. The boy sat silent and motion- 
less, seeing it all. By and by the 
chipmunk disappeared. Then the 
boy hissed sharply and struck a stone 
smartly with a stick. The mink 
looked up on the instant, and the 
bright eyes of the wild animal met 
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squarely the larger, more intelligent 
eyes of the lad. A moment they look- 
ed at each other, then the boy picked 
up his ever ready rifle and shot care- 
fully. The bullet struck true, square 
in the middle of the neck, and glanced 
down into the skull. It was a mortal 
wound. For some moments the 
stricken mink writhed in_ terrible 
anguish, rolling down into the water 
in his agonies. At last the boy, un- 
able to bear the screams of the wound- 
ed animal, which screams, he said, 
resembled the crying of a young child, 
some distance away, reached over 
and hit his victim on the skull, with 
a stout stick. It was a finishing blow; 
the victor picked the body out of the 
water and skinned him there in the 
gathering dusk. 

Alpine Club Notes 

A brooch of appropriate design to 
be worn only by members of the 
Club can be purchased on applica- 
tion to the Secretary-Treasurer, 
who will order them from the maker. 

A circular containing the names of 
93 nominees for membership - in 
the Alpine Club of Canada was 
sent out in January. Among them 
are a number who made the gradua- 
ting climb at the Vermilion Pass 
camp. 

Dean Robinson of Edmonton has 
received the appointment of Warden 
of St.. John’s College, Winnipeg. St. 
John’s College is to be congratulated. 

In January the Director lectured 
on ‘“‘Canada’s Wonderland’’ to the 
Vancouver Island Natural History 
Society, showing some of his wonder- 
ful lantern slides of mountain scenery. 

On January sixth Mrs. Henshaw 
of Vancouver, who was then in Tor- 
onto, gave an illustrated lecture on 
‘“*Mountain Trails in the Rockies of 

Canada.” <A large number of lan- 
tern slides, colored by Mrs. Henshaw, 
were shown, revealing the scenic 
beauty and grandeur of the Canadian 
Alps. Plates of mountain flowers 
created a great deal of interest. Mrs. 
Albert Gooderham invited a large 
number of her friends to hear Mrs. 
Henshaw’s delightful lecture which 
was given in the Forresters’ Hall. 

At a regular monthly meeting of 
the Vancouver Island branch held 
in Victoria on January 21st two papers 
were read, one by Mr. H. West- 
morland on rock clhmbing in the 
mountains of Cumberland, England 
and also in the Dolomites, illustrated 
by photographs taken by the Ab- 
rahams of Keswick with whom Mr. 
Westmorland climbed. The second 
paper was read by Mr. A. Morkill 
and described climbs in the mountain 
country at the head of Howe Sound. 
This paper was accompanied by some 
very fine photographic slides of the 
country. Mr. Howard Chapman 
showed varied slides, mostly colored, 
of mountain scenery, the majority 
being of Strathcona Park. 
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OUR MEDICINE BAG 

William Gates, mink farmer of 
Wallace, Idaho, who has demonstrat- 
ed his ability to raise small fur-bear- 
ing animals in captivity, has been 
made an expert in the employ of the 
biological department of the United 
States Government. Twe experts 
from the department were sent to 
Wallace and they found that Mr. 
Gates’ secrets had accomplished 
what the efforts of many others had 
failed to do. The government has 
promised to provide a 10-acre ranch 
in the forest reserve along the north 
fork of the Coeur d’Alene river, and 
in addition to equipment for the 
farm has offered the investigator a 
salary sufficient to permit him to de- 
vote all his time to the work. 

Under date of December 21st, Mr. 
CG. oss of GPoplar~ Dale. Ont: 

writes as follows: 
“As this is the season for foot- 

tracks in the snow, the keen eyes of 
trappers and woodsmen notice what 
is going on among the fur bearing 
animals. The members of the w olf 
family, it can be seen, are on the in- 
crease, while the deer in some sections 
of the country are on the decrease, 
not’ because of the shots fired at them 
by amateur sportsmen, many of 
whom confine themselves chiefly to 
reducing the contents of their cart- 
ridge boxes, but because of the rava- 
ges of the wolves. Of course we 
backwoodsmen enjoy having our 
solitude enlivened by these hunters 
and of course they all get a deer but 
then they do not get as many as ten 
or fifteen wolves do. If the sports- 
men wish the deer to be preserved 
for their pleasure and to provide a 
reason for their enjoying a healthful 
outing away from business cares and 
worries, they should unite to per- 
suade the Hon. Minister of Public 
Works to raise the bounty on wolves. 

At present it is necessary to surmount 
a half a mile of red tape in order to get 
less than fifteen dollars for killing a 
wolf. I have been in the game and I 
know what it means to get the better 
of these canny animals.”’ 

Mr: S: Fitton of Exeter; 7Omee 
writes us that the game season in the 
vicinity of that town has been marked 
by two exceptional features, namely; 
the scarcity of cotton-tail rabbits 
and the abundance of black squirrels. 
Large bags of the latter were the rule 
and one party of hunters had the good 
fortune to secure two white squirrels 
of the black species. These two 
white squirrels were taken the same 
day, about one mile apart. 

Maddened when wounded, fight- 
ing to the death, and attempting to 
tear the bodies of his assailants to 
shreds, a big mountain lion was shot 
at Half Moon Bay, 50 miles up the 
coast from Vancouver, 8B: Geb 
Thos. Hare, who subsequently col- 
lected the bounty on same. 

Hare, his brother and the latter’s 
wife were passing through the woods, 
when the lion made his appearance 
and plunged towards them. Though 
wounded several times he still came 
on. Ammunition was running low, 
but, taking his last aim, Thomas Hare 
sent a shot through the brute’s head 
as he was making his final spring, 
and it rolled over in the snow dead. 
When measured it was found to be 
seven feet from tip to tip. 

‘‘T am very much interested in the 
‘big game stories’ which appear 
from time to time in your magazine” 
writes an American subscriber, Mr. 
Harry IT. Gilliland, of Karthaus; Pas 
“Many of the writers, however, do 
not give the calibre of arms used 
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—. The Life Of 
= Your Pet Gun 

~ Get from your favor- 
ite gun supplystore this 

the only one made that cannot 
bend and will not break. Three 
brass sections, withtwosteel joint 
connections—smooth extension- 
ends perfectly fit the holes be- 
yond the threads in the brass 
sections and thus prevent ae 
pesees on screw. See cut 

Absolutely rigid, and fitted 
with an accurately madeswivel which assures thorough 
cleaning operation to be performed—because cleaner 
revolvesand precisely follows the rifling. Your weapon 

will shoot better and last longer if you invest 
in and use this perfected Marble Ingenuity 

Z for marksmen and hunters. 

Keep Your Guns Always Fit to Fire ! 
Get You need Marble’s Rifle Cleaner, 
acquain~ made of sections of soft brass 
ted with gauze washers closely strung on 
famous Mar- rived steel spring wire. It 

: ollows the twistand cleans 
~ a= Get- right to corner of every 

angle of the rifing— 
: no mere polishing 

of the bore’s 
surface, but 

athoro 

No matter how big 
your battery of costly guns 
you can find good use for this com- 
pact little wonderful arm—the most use- 
ful and practical sporting companion 
sportsmenever bought. 22 and 44 combina- 
tion. Ask us all at sutit. 

Free Sample of Nitro-Solvent Oil and Big % 
Free Catalog of Unusual Outing Specialties sent 
you for your dealer’s name. Write 

MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO. 
581 Delta Avenue, 5 . Gladstone, Mich. 

NEW LYMAN ‘STEM & DISC 
Having LATERAL adjustment 
interchangeable with any 

Lyman Combination Rear Sight 
No. 47 

Price of New Stem and Disc - . 

** “ Sight complete with stem - 

Send for Catalogue 

THE LYMAN CUN SICHT CORPORATION 

Middlefield, Conn. 

a oe ee 
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atlin 
REPEATER 

Model 

1897 

_ The best-made 
| .22 rifle in bess world! 

| 
Shoots all .22 short, .22 long and .22 long rifle 

cartridges without change in adjustment; ex- 

cellent for rabbits, squirreis, hawks, crows, 

foxes and all small game and target work up 

to 200 yards. 

It's a take-down, The tool 

It's Ivory Bead and 

Rocky Mountain sights are the best set ever furnished on any 

convenient to carry and clean. 

steel working parts cannot wear out. 

-22. Has lever action—like a big game rifle; has solid top 

and side ejection for safety and rapid accurate firing—the 

real test of a repeater. 

Note the beautiful case-hardened finish and the superb build 

and 

stamps postage for new big catalog of all Marlin repeating 

balance. Examine at your gun store or send three 

Do it now! 

The Marlin Frrearms ©. 
67 Willow Street, 

rifles and shotguns. 

New Haven, Conn, 

140Pages | ST, Y our 

FREE ex = <B 

So 26 a es 
SNe “ 

j TES 

The .32-40 High Power factory 
$34.20 net per thousand. By 
shells with [ y pi f 
same powder ge, S 

ege save $20. 74 on 1000 caneeteed 
F ] idges <eless factory car 

her reload, your 

ng a saving of $17. 49. 
cartridges cost 

low aoe 

range 

g y< J 

Make ir own 

“1000 ant range cece 

t t e after smoking 
ay your 

g le Shells without 1 ading 

Ideal Hand Book tells : all about the 
tools and methods for reloading all standard rifle, 
pistol and shotgun ammunition; 140 pages of prac- 
tical informati for shooters. Mailed free to any 
sh es r rested enough to ser id three stamps 
posta to 

The Martin Firearms Co. 
67 Willow Street New Haven, Conn. 
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in hunting such game as moose, elk, 
and bear, but the general consensus 
of opinion appears to be that for such 
game, heavy calibered guns are to be 
preferred. I have had no experience 
in hunting such game as moose, but 
from what I have read and from my 
experience in deer hunting, I believe 
that in proportion to their size and 
weight, deer possess as much, if not 
more, vitality than either the elk or 
the moose, and if a bullet is not pro- 
perly placed the animal will travel 
a great distance and, in many in- 
stances, it has been known to escape 
entirely. No doubt the natural dis- 
position of the animals named has 
much to do with this: moose, elk, 
and bear when severely wounded no 
doubt prefer to stop and fight it out, 
whereas the deer is usually inclined 
to putas much distance between it- 
self and pursuer as possible and 
will usually go as long as it can tra- 
vel.” 

Hullett township in Huron county, 
Ont., was the scene of an exciting fox 
hunt some time ago. The fox was 
seen at Alma about nine o’clock one 
Saturday morning by two farmers 
who started off in hot pursuit. Four 
hounds were soon on the track and for 
three hours the fox had a hard time 
to keep out of danger. Finally the 
fox, who was almost played out, 
sought refuge in a small bush where 
it was swampy but he was driven out 
by one of the party and then made 
for the bush. One of the dogs being 
close behind soon ended the chase by 
killing the unfortunate reynard. The 
farmers were pleased to be rid of him 
as in all probability he was meditat- 
ing ravages on their poultry. 

Mrs TAS PS itamb, a MoosentGalke 
trader, who was in Le Pas., Man. to- 
wards the end of December reported 
wolves to be very plentiful in the 
north country this winter and stated 
that they were roaming about in 
bands of from 30 to 40. Mr. Lamb 
interviewed the Provincial authori- 
ties last Spring to suggest a special 
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bounty for the destruction of the 
wolves, and still believes that such a 
measure is required for the protec- 
tion of the moose, which form the 
greater part of the Indians’ supply of 
meat, and for the protection of 
travellers in the district. Mr. Lamb 
reported that the fur business was 
good but the trade in fish rather 
light. This he ascribed to the fact 
that the camps are always placed in 
the same spots and the fish go to 
other points in the lakes to breed 
undisturbed. 

Wolves were reported by riders 
coming in from the ranges, particul- 
arly those employed on the McIntyre 
ranch, south of Magrath, to be mak- 
ing serious inroads on the cattle and 
old timers declared that never in their 
recollection had they seen coyotes 
as ferocious as they were this year. 
On the McIntyre ranch several wolves 
were killed but one wary old beast 
who escaped was the leader of a band 
of 30 coyotes whose cunning and 
ferocity meant sudden death for not 
a few cattle. The band sallying 
forth at night attacked herds in un- 
likely spots, the leader selecting a 
victim, after which the pack would 
-set upon and devour the unfortunate 
animal. 

A huge cat-like animal was killed 
recently on the bush farm of Joseph 
Sauder, Puslinch Township, Ont, by 
Aaron Ziegler. It was discovered that 
some mirauding creature was stealing 
meat hung up in the kitchen, and a 
burrow under the building was acci- 
dentally disclosed, extending 100 
yards back to the swamp. At the 
entrance to the burrow a dead-fall 
was set and worked to a charm. The 
captive animal was despatched with 
a- crowbar. It was pronounced by 
Mr. Herbert Wales, Galt, taxidermist, 
to be a genuine catamount or moun- 
tain lion. It weighed 38 pounds and 
measured 5 feet 4 inches from nose to 
the tail tip. 

~ A big brown bear had taken pos- 
session of the C. P. R. pump house 
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THE QUALITY 

10 cent 

CIGAR 

| Harris, Harkness & Co., Makers, Montreal, Que. 

DAISY FOLDING DECOY DUCKS 

Perfect life size likeness of a Mallard or Blue Bill, can 

carry in hunting coat pocket, weight 6lb. to the dozen 

complete, made of and Wood Fibre Waterproof. Sold by al! 

dealers, or direct prepaid on receiptof $3.00 per dozen. Made by 

THE TEXAS CO. 

129 South Clinton St. Chicago. Ill. 

WE OUTFIT CAMPING PARTIES 

There are several excellent canoe trips in Ontario, of which we can furnish serviceable charts, 

as well as providing the Provisions, Tents, Utensils, Blankets and General Outfit. Forupwards 

of a quarter of a century, it has been a special feature of our business to ouifit Camping Parties, 

and we know the requirements thoroughly and invite enquiries. 

MICHIE & CO., Ltd. 
Established 1835 7 King Street, West, TORONTO, Canada 

= 6 LJ i 1 5 

27 Fish Bite OUR TRAPPER’S FRIEND 
like hungry wolves and keep you busy pulling (@ a AND GUIDE.FREE 

them out, whenever or wherever you use our Se METHODS IN TRAPPING. This 

MAGIC FISH LURE BAIT. GUIDE is as different from any Guide you ever 

Best bait ever used for attracting all kinds of saw, as an AUTOMOBILE is different from the old 

the finny beauties. Over 60.000 hoxes sold last time STAGE COACH. $100.00 would not buy it 

season. Price 25c. 50c. and $1. Positively of you if you could not get another. You never saw 

5 guaranteed Write for Free Booklet and our its equal. You get the GUIDE FREE, ordered on 

= “special offer of one box to help introduce it. our blanks. Write the Old Sanare Deal Fur House, 

S J.F GREGORY, Dept. E, St. Louis, Mo WEIL BROS.&CO. Box A-68 Ft.Wayne, Ind. 
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at Millwood, Man., one afternoon in 
December and was calmly thawing 
himself out in the boiler room when 
Joe Sharp, the pumpman, returned 
from dinner. Sharp grabbed a spike 
maul and struck bruin on the head, 
knocking him down, but before the 
pumpman could get away, the beast 
grabbed him and in the scuffle they 
both fell down stairs in the cellar. At 
that moment a bush engine arrived 
to take water. The engine crew 
heard the pumpman’s cry for help. 
Brakeman Morris snatched up a red 
fuse and rushed through the side door 
of the tank while Conductor Clarke 
crawled on top of the caboose with a 
rifle. Just then out came Sharp, with 
the bear in hot pursuit. Engineer 
Hunter opened the cylinder cocks as 
the bear passed the engine, and timed 
the act so well that bruin received a 
blinding cloud of steam that made 
him miss his footing and sent him 
rolling down a bank where he took to 
the woods. Sharp’s clothes were torn 
in shreds, but he escaped injury, ex- 
cept a few scratches. 

Among the crop of hunting stories 
is one from Parry Sound. The hunter 
whom it most concerns on a certain 
Monday morning bright and early 
started out to watch a run-way, 
armed with his trusty rifle and carry- 
ing a nice lunch and a bottle of —cold 
tea. After waiting a long time on the 
run-way, with never a sign of dogs 
or deer, he settled himself down by a 
rock to enjoy a sun-bath. The hot 
sun and the long wait brought on a 
healthy thirst and a drowsy feeling; 
taking a long “pull”? at the bottle 
of tea he settled himself down more 
comfortably and after a time fell 
asleep and slept the sleep of the just, 
and in his dreams he killed a whole 
drove of deer. Not returning to the 
camp at the usual time after the 
‘“‘run’’ was over, one of the boys 
appointed himself a search party and 
proceeded to round up the missing 
member. Just as he came in sight of 
the place where the bold hunter had 
his watch he caught a glimpse of the 
“flags” of three deer disappearing 
over a ridge; hurrying on he found 
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the bold hunter still “‘dead to the 
world’? while all around were the 
tracks of deer that had stepped on 
and around and over the sleeping 
hunter and his rifle, eaten his lunch 
and broken the bottle of cold tea. 

Nearly 2,000 business men and 
private citizens of Calgary journeyed 
to outside points to hunt the duck 
and the prairie chicken last Fall. The 
licenses taken out to shoot birds in 
1911 amounted to 1019 and this year 
they were 2001. Big game licenses 
issued in 1911 were 26. This year 
they were 65. Hunters stated that 
the season was an exceptional one 
and that the birds were plentiful]. In 
the districts around Calgary the birds 
have been so plentiful that the hunter 
who settles around there has called it 
the hunting ground of Canada. A 
large percentage of the people who 
have taken out licenses are Americans 
and many are from the old country. 
Game wardens in the different parts 
of Alberta kept a close watch on the 
actions of the hunters and reported 
that the hunters had kept the law 
and that there were very few cases 
where they shot game out of season. 
In the duck season the chicken, they 
reported, was practically left alone, 
and as a result there should be a good 
supply of the birds next year. Rab- 
bits were plentiful and several large 
bags were brought in to the city of 
Calgary. 

Mrs. Fontana and Mrs Passerini 
of Extension, B. C. while on a hunting 
trip during the big game season of 
1912 secured a five prong deer and 
the hide of a black bear which hunt- 
ers said was the largest they had seen 
killed during their residence on Van- 
couver Island where game of this 
sort is plentiful. The two women 
hunted in the vicinity of Wolf moun- 
tain, the five prong deer falling to 
Mrs. Fontana’s rifle and the bear to 
Mrs. Passerini’s. It required some 
very strenuous work to get the tro- 
phies to camp. The ladies are to be 
congratulated on having secured two 
of the finest specimens of game re- 
ported during the season. 
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We have an idea that we know 

how to make Canoes and Skiffs 

and to convince you that our theory is cor- 
rect we would be pleased to figure with you 
on your contemplated purchase for the com- 
ing summer 

‘e have been making canoes and skiffs 
for all purposes for upwards of 60 years and 
have them in all parts of the world. Write 
us for any information you require. 

The Lakefield Canoe Building & Mfg. 

Company, Ltd. - Lakefield, Ont. 

H. DITCHBURN BOAT MFG. CO., timitep 
GRAVENHURST, MUSKOKA, ONT. 

ROW BOATS, CANOES, LAUNCHES 
GET DESCRIPTION OF OUR 1913 SPECIALS, 18 & 20 FT. LAUNCH 

Strength—Beauty— Durability. These Qualities Make Our 

CANOES 
the standard of Canoe Perfection—We have a model for every requirement. 

Write for Catalogue 

THE WM. ENGLISH CANOE CO. 
PETERBOROUGH, - - CANADA 

$25.00 rissnrsss GUN CABINET 
$12.50 

Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. Width, 28 inches. 

If interested, write for special Gun Cabinet Catalog. 
Send us your address for our illustrated Gun Catalog. 

THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY, “navvor” 
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Mr. T. L. Borrowman, the well 
known ‘fox farmer’? of Wyoming, 
Ont. recently added three more cross 
foxes to his pens. The foxes were 
purchased in Washington Territory. 
Early in the Fall he bought a pair of 
those valuable fur bearing animals, 
the marten, which were shipped from 
Alaska with a view of breeding them 
in Wyoming, but unfortunately one 
of the animals died from some un- 
known reason. 

A black fox farm is being estab- 
lished on the lake shore at Ridge 
town; Ont. =by: Wo. D.. Bates and 
William Watson. A five foot cement 
wall has been built around an acre 
of bush covered land, with cement 
dens and other buildings constructed 
within the inclosure in fortress fash- 
ion. The land and_ surroundings 
provide an ideal place, it is said. 

Another sensation took place in 
January in the fox business, namely 
the. purchase of a $300,000 interest 
in Frank F. Tuplin’s ranch at New 
Annan by a syndicate of Charlot- 
tetown and Halifax capitalists. 

Correspondence between Leonard 
Grant, W. S. Grant and Chester 
McLure, Charlottetown, and J. H. 
Winfield, general manager of the 
Maritime Telegraph and Telephone 
Company, Halifax, had been in 
progress for some months the ulti- 
mate aim being to buy up Frank F. 
Tuplin’s ranch at New Annan, which 
it was believed, could be done, it 
having been rumored that Mr. Tup- 
lin had acquired sufficient means 
to enable him to retire very com- 
fortably from the cares of business. 

Mr. Winfield talked the matter 
over with Halifax capitalists and 
found them not only willing but 
anxious to invest and within an in- 
credibly short time sufficient capit- 
al was placed at his disposal to buy 
up the ranch whatever the cost might 

e 
Funds being secured, Mr. Winfield 

accompanied by his solicitor, W. H. 
Covert, of Halifax, arrived in Char- 
lottetown, where by appointment, 
they were met by Frank Tuplin 
and his solicitor. 
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Mr. Tuplin was offered every in- 
ducement to sell out entirely, but 
this he refused to do as he has too 
much confidence in the future of the 
industry. He also has very large in- 
terests. in a number of other fox 
ranches on the island and intends 
to stay right in the business. 

The interview resulted-in the pur- 
chase of only eleven pairs of foxes, 
Mr. Tuplin positively refusing to 
sell out the whole ranch and insisting 
on retaining an interest in the eleven 
pairs sold. The price agreed upon 
for the eleven pairs was $300,000 
and the guarantee given by Mr. Tup- 
lin is that they are to be of his best 
stock and all matured breeders. Mr. 
Tuplin will ranch these foxes until 
next summer when the young ones 
will be ready to move and when ar- 
rangements will either be made to 
place them in a new ranch or to con- 
tinue under Mr. Tuplin’s charge. 

Asked as to whether stock in the 
venture would be sold Mr. Win- 
field was not in a position to say. 
Would-be investors in Halifax he 
said, will be disappointed on account 
of missing the opportunity to invest 
in the whole outfit as expected, and 
whether some of them will be ad- 
mitted into the company, or the 
syndicate above named will continue 
the business as a company he would 
not know until after his return to 
Halifax. 

An encouraging feature of this 
deal is the fact that a large propor- 
tion of the capital involved comes 
from outside the province and will 
therefore’ add _ its value to the 
whole province. 

‘Under the Honorary Presidency of 
Field Marshall, His Royal Highness 
the Duke of Connaught, Governor 
General, the Twelfth Session of the 
International Geological Congress 
will be held in Canada next summer. 
The government of every country is 
being officially invited through the 
regular diplomatic channels to send 
delegates to the Congress for which 
extensive preparations have been in 
progress for the last two years. 
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BUY |THE BEST FOX NETTING 
Made specially to order, in lots of thousands of rolls, 

by one of the world’s largest manufacturers, from 

ideas gathered from the old experienced fox ranchers. 

Large stock. Right 

prices. Full length guar- 

anteed. Order shipped 

day it is received. Sold 

nearly 300 rolls for one 

ranch after owner care- 

fully compared quality 

and price, and 

lots of 100 rolls and over 

to other ranches all over 

Canada. 

several 

Every roll has a red label 

worded: “SPECIAL 

ENGLISH FOX WIRE 

NETTING, made to or- 

derfor BRACE, McKAY 

& CO., Limited, SUM- 

MERSIDE.” This dis- 

tinguishes it from the 

ordinary stock or brand 

kind too often used in 

this important industry. 

Write or wire your orders to 

Brace, McKay & Co., Limited, — - Summerside, P. E. 1. 
The largest dealers of Fox Netting in Canada. 

ARD 
Kahki. 

We make Spray 
Hoods of standard 
weight Kahki ab- 
solutely water 
proof. Frames of 
brass tubing or 
stout, second- 
growth ash—cut 
and made to fit 
your boat. Comt 

The cheapest hoods on the 

Government Spray Hoods 

plete, ready to attach. 
market, considering quality. 

GET OUR CATALOG R 
full urlineo of hoods and aprons, also 

Pneumatic Mattresses and Cushions and Acme floss 
filled or cork filled cushions that pass the requiremets 

It shows 

of Life Preservers Government Inspected Life 
Preservers Mooring Buoys, Canvas Fenders, etc. 
Write to-day for Catalog M. 

PNEUMATIC MFG. O00., 526 17th St., Brooklyn, N.Y.,U.S.A, 

A Fine and Coarse Bead 

Cer LATS 
THE ug sccr SIGHT 

“Rifle Sight 

Shows FULL bead under all 

conditions of light. Will not 

BLUR in the sun, against the 

am snow or on the water. Money 

B refunded if not satisfactory. Send 

“tag for pamphlet. Price, $1.75 
~ SCOTT. HUNTER CO. 

P. O. Box 562 San Francisco, Cal 

Folding Front 

Should Be STAND- 

FUNDY FOX CO. 

Dealers in 

Black, Silver, Cross 

and Blue Foxes 

Parties having foxes for sale, or those wish- 

ing to purchase same should communicate 

with us, 

Cable Address: ‘‘Fundy Fox’’ 

A.B.C. 5th Edition Code St. John, N.B. 
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Safeguard Your Health With Jaeger e 

Underwear | 
Nearly all colds are preventable. 

One effective means of prevention is to wear JAEGER Pure Wool 
Underwear. 

The purity of the material and the peculiar properties of pure 
wool in creating and preserving warmth, make JAEGER the 
safest of all underwear. 

Those who are subject to colds cannot take the risk of uncertain 
underwear, 

There is no uncertainty about JAEGER. 

All weights and sizes for men and women, 

DrJAEGER v3 @ 
32 King Street West, Toronto 

316 St. Catherine St. W., Montreal 

364 Portage Ave., Winnipeg 

| amg And from Jaeger Agents throughout the Dominion | 

ESTABLISHED i831 

G. GAUDIG & BLUM 
123 West 27th Street :: NEW YORK 

LEIPZIG—LONDON—PARIS—BERLIN 

Importers and Exporters of 

RAW FURS 
PROMPT RETURNS On request shipments kept sesarere 
HIGHEST PRICES until remittance isfound satisfactory. 

FAIR ASSORTMENTS References: Mercantile Agencies and Banks 
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‘RAPS, 
GRADE 

Beautifully Engraved. Price with Two Triggers, 
B55 net. With Hunter One-Trigger, $75 net. With 

Automatic Ejector, $66 net. IiVith Hunter One- 

Trigger and Automatic Ejector, $86 net. 

Newer and Handsomer— 

The “No Shortcomings” Gun for 1913 

OU— the man interested in fine firearms—know the L. C. 
Smith Shot Gun as a fine efficient piece of mechanism, as 

the gun from which failings, big and little, have been success- 

fully eliminated. 
And now you will know it also as a gun embodying, in all 

its grades, the handsomest engraving and embellishment ever 
displayed in any line of guns. 

This is just the natural outcome of the six Hunter brothers’ 
Concentration of Purpose for 23 years to make a gun which 
should be universally pronounced the gun with 

NO SHORTCOMINGS 

The 1913 Re-Designed Smith Guns are real wonders of trim 
beauty. Never before has such handsome workmanship been offered 
except in the most expensive made-to-order guns. 

The illustration above does not do justice to the gun—gives you only 
the faintest idea of how it looks. “The new Book of Smith Guns shows 
fine color plates of all the new 1913 designs. Shows, too, how in the 

construction of Smith Guns the old-time inherent shot-gun failings have 
been gotten nid of. 

Know about these newest guns. Examine Smith Guns at your 
dealer's. Or send a postcard for the free Book of Smith Guns today, 

so you'll have no chance to forget. 

L. C. SMITH GUNS 
‘6 Times 22 Years’ Experience” 

HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, 474 HUBBARD STREET, FULTON, NEW YORK 
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The Giant Trout of Nipigon 
N the bright lexicon of angling 
| the brightest word is the mel- 

lifluousgOjibway Nipigon. For 
fifty years it has spelt brook trout of 
such size and numbers as to render 
the honest historian of his own ex- 
perience a person of doubtful morals. 
li speaks of the most beautiful canoe 
trip of its length on the continent. 
Despite its seeming vogue the region 
remains unspoiled by the encroach- 
ments of civilization. And, thanks 
to the immense area of its waters, 
their wonderful depth and flow, as 
well as the imited number of human 
beings obtaining sustinence from the 
place, the angler has a fair chance Lo 
equal records which for years have 
fired his imagination. 

The red spotted, square tailed 
brook trout, salvelinus fontinalis, is 
probably the best loved of all the 
game fishing. First rich prize of the 
barefoot boy with willow pole and 
lively worm; lure in virile manhood, 
to miles of heroic wading of fast run- 
ning streams; perfect satisfaction in 
mature age, to serious men bearing 
the burdens of the world—no other 
game is honored by so large or so en- 

Around the 
personality of this charming aristo- 
crat of the fresh water has gathered 
a cult which takes in all ranks and 
ages. and among which many leaders 
in thought and action are proud to 
be enrolled. The mere magic of his 
pame has_been known to provide in- 
stantaneous introduction between 
men whose reserve is habitually im- 
penetrable. 

Reasons are not far to seek. The 
rich beauty of his varied and jewelied 
apparel wins instant admiration and 
respect. It has been the theme of the 
poet and nature lover, angler and 
vovageur. The invariable wildness 
of his habitat satisfies that craving 
for primeval nature inherent in all 
healthy men. The exquisite dainti- 
ness of his habits, the delicacy of the 
artificial lures used for his capture, 
the acrobatic vigor of his plucky fight, 
the superb quality of his flesh as 
food, combine to enshrine him high 
in outdoor classics. 

Considering the almost primitive 
conditions which prevail, the absence 
of the usual methods of reporting 
and advertising big catches, it is 
amazing how Nipigon has climbed 
into first place. With no literature 
in existence descriptive of the region, 
its fame has come solely from stories 
and experiences passed from mouth 
to mouth. Perhaps this fact renders 
it all the more attractive to man, who 
doubts railroad booklets, and who 
prefers places not specifically boosted 
by interested folks. 

Nine hundred miles west of Mont- 
real on the north shore of Lake 
Superior, in the province of Ontario, 
is the little town of Nipigon a strag- 
sling settlement of 300 people, with 
log and frame houses and a two 
storey log “Hotel. Vhe trading 
posts of the Hudson’s Bay Co., Re- 
villon Bros., and Wm. Mekirdy, tell 
the well-posted visitor that there is 
much business towards the north in 



The Nipigon Has a Strong 

trapping and the new work for an- 
other transcontinental railway. 

The Nipigon River passes through 
the town on its way south to Lake 
Superior and across its 300 feet of 
black swirls. hes the little cluster 
of houses which Ralph Connor has 
immortalized in his fine stories about 
aned> Rock. 

Here live most of the guides and 
men of the bush, whose fame is as- 
sociated with the giant fish of the 
river. They are mostly full blood- 
ed Ojibway or North Bay Indians; 
although some of them bear names 
strangely at variance with their dusky 
skins, such as Sandy McLeod, or 
Kenneth McDougall. There are 
some parts of Africa where the nig- 
gers like the missionary so much that 
they even adopt their blue eyes and 
hight hair. 

The river Nipigon draining the 
lake of the same name, and running 
its boisterous way for 40 miles to 
Lake Superior, is the finest piece of 

Current and Cold Water. 

strong brook trout water on the con- 
tinent. Only the Fraser of British 
Columbia, or the Gunnison in Color- 
ado, are comparable to it. And 
neither of these furnishes such fish- 
ing. It drops 300 feet in 340 miles. 
In its deep, powerful current, it is a 
young Niagara, into which the lure 
or fly allowed to sink, doubles itself 
or goes off on strange tangents, new 
to the angler for brook trout. 

Lake Ninigon, 40 miles to the 
north, is 900 feet above the level of 
ocean, and is a true inland sea, 90 
miles in length, 50 in width, draining 
millions of acres of primeval wilder- 
ness and furnishing such reservoir 
and breeding places for joint brook 
trout as would take generations of 
careless prodigality to exhaust. The 
lake itself is fed by innumerable 
small rivers and streams and is said 
to be about 700 feet deep. 

There is almost every phase of 
natural beauty in the 40 miles of 
N*pigon -river. No trout territory 
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with which the writer is familiar, 
compares with it in boldness and 
scenic charm. The Rangeleys of 
Maine, are pastoral, the upper reach- 
es of the Restigouche in New Bruns- 
wick, are in hilly and rolling country; 
the Sacremento, of California, is rug- 
ged and wild, but the Nipigon com- 
bines all these attractions. 

At places the river widens out to 
great lakes, twenty miles long by ten 
wide, with sloping, cultivated shores 
and thrifty homes of Indians; again 
the canoe is scraping its sides against 
palisades of trap rock, rising three 
hundred feet sheer; narrows hardly 
wide enough for a clean cast of the fly 
confine the still, deep water, and 
beautiful little tributary streams 
come tumbling down to make ideal 
spots for successful fly fishing. There 
are picturesque waterfalls dropping 
a hundred feet to cast their spray 
over the canoe as it passes close by, 
and at a dozen places along the river 
great rapids and falls are encountered. 
impassable for any craft in either dir- 
ection. The most beautiful of these 
is Split Rock Falls, where the river 
divides about a great boulder a hun- 
dred feet high. 

Generally, the “‘carry’’ of the 
wilderness, where one is compelled to 
transport everything from canoe to 
fishing tackle on his back around some 
brawling rapid or impassible falls, is 
the most dreaded part of the voya- 
geur’s heroic search for pleasure. 
Often the “‘carry’> means no more 
than that the strengih and spirit of 
the voyageurs have “conquered the 
rude forces of nature. It often means 
the hardest kind of work, transform- 
ing willing companions into helpless 
slaves. 

‘But the Nipigon ‘‘carries’”’ are 
unique in this interesting respect. 
They are the scenic gems of the entire 
journey up the river. They enforce 
a brief stop at the very points where 
some of the finest pictures seen in 
vears of canoe travel invite more 
than passing glances. And they are 
almost without exception at the 
places where the best fishing of the 
forty miles will be found. 

Whether it is that the Indian is 
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Camping on the Nipigon River 

merely in the habit of fishing at these 
points or that the fishing is really 
better here than elsewhere remains _ 
for some one to explain who has had 
greater leisure for exploration of the 
river. It is a fact, however, that in- 
variably good sport will be had while 
the Indians and guides are carrying 
the duffle around the rapids. 

The longest carry is.three miles; 
here horses are provided and every- 
thing is carted round. ‘This carry 1s 
the first on the trip up the river. 
Others vary from a mile to the mere 
crossing throught the middie of a 
small island to get above some fast 
water not negotiable in either dir- 
ection. It is here that a solid chunk 
of iron can be seen which first started 
the steel folks on the track of ex- 
ploration toward the north. . 

With this exception of extreme 

Nipigon River 



Split Rock—Nipigon River 

cautiousness,which,after all, is no bad 
fault, and an exaggerated idea of the 
danger of the river, the guides of the 
Nipigon are superb examples of their 
crait, excellent cooks and delightful 
companions. They have not been 
spoiled yet by too great familiarity 
with the ways of the cities, although 
here and there some thoughtless 
sportsman of large wealth has given 
an ostentatious bonus of inappro- 
priate size or paid the guide much 
more than he was asked, and no 
Indian will ever again work for less 
than he has once received. The next 
employer, be he a man of moderate 
means or better judgment, is regarded 
as poor white trash. 

The guides of the Nipigon are men 
of more than ordinary intelligence 
and education. ‘This is specially true 
of the Indian. Some of them have 
attended the recent Sportsman’s 
Shows. One, Andrew Laxie, is six 
feet four, the handsomest Indian I 
have ever seen, Mayor of the little 

town of Red Rock, and one of the 
most innately refined and cultured 
companions any man could ask, be- 
sides being a master of the arts of 
woodcraft. 

The Bouchards are another of the 
famous Nipigon Indian families. The 
name indicates their partial French 
ancestry. One... of - them, 72 a0ia 
Johnny,’ 82 years of age, still makes 
trips on the river as cook and carries 
his share of the duffle. Another of the 
tribe, ‘“ Young Joe,”’ is the only really 
fat Indian I have ever seen. He 
weighs 280 pounds, every ounce of it 
good nature, and the way he steps 
off with his end of the big canoe be- 
lies his weight. 

It is no unusual thing for some of 
these royal specimens of physical 
manhood to balance and carry, by 
means of the tumpline across the 
forehead from the railroad station to 
the little hotel, some 500 yards, loads 
of more than six hundred pounds. 
I have never seen men of any other 
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nationality or race manage such 
loads. 
Camping on the Nipigon is camp- 

ing de luxe. There is no such thing 
as real ‘“‘roughing it” here. Folding 
cots, folding wash basins that stand 
waist high, enamelled butter dishes 
that pop out at every meal, no matter 
where you happen to be or how brief 
the stop, great loads of canned goods, 
lanterns with glass chimneys, fresh 
eggs in immense crates big enough to 
carry the chickens that laid them all, 
canopies for the dining table, folding 
chairs with high backs for your head, 
glass bottles of tomato catsup and 
other liquid condiments and hun- 
dreds of other knickknacks which 
no experienced woods traveller ever 
expects to see anywhere but in a 
sporting goods dealer’s catalogue. 

The fame of the litle place brings 
‘it annually about a hundred anglers 
from all quarters of the world. Few 
towns of its size in all the world have 
sheltered so many of the earth’s dis- 
tinguished ones. Theodore Roose- 
velt, and James Bryce, James J. Hill, 
and Henry Van Dyke, A. J. Bever- 
idge, Thos. F. Ryan, and Earl Grey, 
and hundreds of men as well or better 
known have inscribed their names on 
its roster, while of the names of an- 
glers who have fished every water 
famed for big fish, few are absent 
from the register of Nipigon’s little 
hotel. 

To speak truth of the Nipigon 
brook trout is simply to invite dis- 
cussion and test one’s place among 
men. The writer showed some of the 
photographs of his catch to a Broad- 
way dealer in fishing tackle and met 
with the interesting remarks:—“’ Yes 
fine lake trout; of course the brook 
trout does not grow as large as those 
fish were.”’ Oh, he does not, eh? 
Well Mr. Dealer, you are in the same 
class with Prof. Agassiz, who told 
Senator Frye of Maine, that the brook 
trout, red spotted, square tailed, and 
Latin named ad libitum, never grew 
as large as the brook trout Senator 
Frye claimed to have caught in the 
Rangeley Lakes. The Senator bided 
his time, caught an extra fine fish, 
shipped it to Prof. Agassiz and tele- 

graphed ‘*What sort of a bug do you 
call this?’ Back came the wire, 
“The Science of a lifetime kicked to 
death by a dead fish.” 

There are three game fish found in 
Nipigon waters—the brook trout, 
the so-called lake trout and pike. In 
each case, owing to the tremendous 
strength of the stream, these fish are 
unusually large of fin and tail, and as 
is invariably the fact in strong waters, 
unusually game. The Nipigon brook 
trout do not leap from the water—at 
least I never saw one do so—and it Is 
often difficult to tell until the quarry 
is in sight whether the angler is fast 
to a brook trout or a ‘ake trout, so 
game is the latter. 

The brook trout range from half a 
pound to nine and ten pounds in 
weight. For fifty years the Indians 
of Nipigon have been feeding ten 
pound brook trout to their dogs. For 
many years these giant fish could be 
seen, smoked and piled up like cord- 
wood, near the homes of the Indians 
to be used as winter food. They have 
been netted in immense numbers at 
the southerly end of Lake Nipigon 

Landing a Nipigon Trout. 
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every fall, and the largest fish have 
been taken this way. 

Legal? ..No, but’ hard to= sfop: 
Historic customs of people who for 
generations have been subsisting on 
the food supplies which nature fur- 
nishes ready to hand are about the 
hardest things in the world to change 
as the Canadian Government well 
knows. The only real progress in this 
direction is the direct result of per- 
sonal work among them by thought- 
ful high minded sportsmen. As a re- 
sult of such work they are now con- 
serving the game supply for the ad- 
ded money its presence will bring 
through the visits of sportsmen. 

No need to exaggerate Nuipigon 
catches. The truth itself will not be 
believed except by the initiated. Get 
your breath and listen to these sam- 
ple yarns :— 

In two hours of fishing one after- 
noon of a very rainy, cold, disagree- 
able day in early June, two of us took 
on fly rods just a little more than 68 
pounds of trout which we threw back 
into the water uninjured because we 
had more fish than we could use. At 
one time standing less than 50 feet 
away from each other, one man play- 
ed and landed a five and three-quar- 
ter pound brook trout, while the 
other played and landed a 23 pound 
lake trout. Both of these fish were 
taken in the strong water of Virgin 
Falls, and the aid of the current was 
employed by the fish in their fight. 
Nothing but the Grand Discharge 
of Lake St. John, upper Quebec, 
equals this spot for emphasizing the 
power of a comparatively small fish 
to make the angler think he is a 
monster. 

During the five days of fishing at 
this point one ot the anglers took 53 
brook trout of mere than three pounds 
in weight. Of course many of these 
were returned to the water; no sports- 
man keeps more fish than the camp 
needs for food. We threw back into 
the water brook trout of more than 
five pounds in weight, since we had 
as many of equal size as we needed. 
Ii there is any other place in the 
world where brook trout of more than 
2 pounds in weight are thrown back 
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into the water because the camp has 
more of then: than it can use, the 
writer would like to hear of it. 

The biggest brook trout taken by 
either of our anglers during the trip 
on the river was a seven pound, three 
ounce fish. Better fish were taken by 
other anglers during the same period, 
the best of which we heard of being 
three which averaged more than 6 
pounds, & ounces, taken by a party of 
five anglers from Johnstown, Pa. 

These records were made in the 
first part of June, which happened to 
be one of the coldest fortnights for 
that season for many years. Had this 
weather been warmer doubtless much 
more remarkable catches would have 
been made. The Indians considered 
the catches very poor for that time of 
year, though good for the weather 
that prevailed. 

While the big brook trout of every 
other famous trout water are invar- 
iably taken deep, the big fish of the 
Nipigon are taken close to the surface. 
There is no “‘deep trolling” for these 
giants. in some of the pools, such 
as Robinson’s Pool and the fast water 
at Victoria Camp and at Virgin Falls 
the big fish are taken with the fly on 
the surface. To take six, seven and 
eight pound brook trout with the fly 
in fast water is exclusively character- 
istic of Nipigon above any other 
trout water the writer has visited. 

Tackle for this sport must neces- 
sarily be the best of its kind. The 
drawn gut leaders now coming into 
large popularity among expert ang- 
lers, as well as the extremely delicate 
gut used in dry fly fishing, while cap- 
able of taking an occasional fish under 
fortuitous circumstances, are in the 
opinion of the writer, simply an in- 
vitation to disaster in Nipigon’s 
powerful waters. 

Six to eight ounce fly rods will be 
found best, big reels and plenty of 
line, for »n the long pools strong fish 
make runs which require ample 
length of line. Three hundred feet is 
not an unusual nor an_ excessive 
length of line for this fishing. Owing 
to the fact that it will be frequently 
drawn through conflicting currents, 
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the smaller calibres will be found best, 
since they catch less water. 

Fly fishing is the chosen sport here 

in midsummer, or after June 16, and 

the flies used are in general similar to 
the best known salmon patterns al- 
though tied in smaller sizes. _ The 
Scotch fly, Black Dose, is the best 
early lure, and later the Jock Scott, 
Montreal and Colonel Fuller. When 
the fish are not rising to artificial flies 
the tiny blue or gold Devon is very 
successful, and the small yellow bel- 
hed, green backed Dowagiac minnow, 
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rigged with single hooks, took many 
of the best fish. The native bait is 
the cockatouche, which is a sort of 
cross between a pollywog, a newt and 
‘hellgrammite, and is found under 
recks in shallow places of the river. 
It certainly takes fish and can’ be 
strongly recommended if the camp 
needs food rather than sport. In any 
case, meet these water aristocrats in 
the spirit of true sportsmanship, with 
light, beautiful tackle, single hooks, 
ample landing nets and the admira- 
tion and respect due their plucky 
fight and their iridescent beauty. 

Courtesy New York Herald 

The Bidlcides 
A Luminous Fish New to Canada 

By Pror. EpwArp -E:) Prince; LL 

T is. well known .that certain 
kinds of fish in the sea are able 
to emit light. These fish are 

not very numerous, but they share 
in their phosphorescent power a fea- 
ture which ranges through almost 
every class of the animal kingdom. 

In the sea vast numbers of the 
smallest animals, the Protozoa, are 
in numerous instances phosphores- 
cent, and produce a luminosity which 
is often widespread, and has created 
interest in all ages. When the sea is 
phosphorescent, every vessel cutting 
its way through the waves by night 
leaves a track of scintillating fire, 
and every wave that breaks produces 
the same brilliant effect. 
_Jelly-fishes, or Medusae, are in 
many cases. brilliantly luminous. 
Amongst the sea-worms,(Annelids) 
quite a number, as they creep about 
on the bottom of the sea, glitter with 
phosphorescent rays, each joint of the 
narrow body apparently emitting 
light. 
Among the colonies of Hydrozoa, 

often mistaken for plants or seaweeds, 
the small animals which compose 
these colonies are able also to produce 
luminosity. and one of the greatest 
authorities on life in the deep blue sea, 
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Sir Wyville Thomson, of Edinburgh, 
declared that one of the most beau- 
tiful sights imaginable was that of a 
forest of these branching animals 
washed by the waves and every wave 
producing an emission of luminosity. 
Some of the shrimp tribe have light- 
producing organs, usually situated 
in the tail, and, of course, insects, 
such as fireflies and glowworms, are 
familiar to everyone for their bril- 
liance on dark, warm evenings. 
Amongst the higher animals, however, 
this light-producing power is far less 
frequent. Some sharks possess it, 
and quite a number of the bony fishes, 
or Teleostei, have light-producing 
organs. None of these have been re- 
corded in Canada. 

But a few weeks ago, I had the 
good fortune, when officially visiting 
the Island of Grand Manan, off the 
coast of New Brunswick, to have pre- 
sented to me specimens of a small 
silvery fish not unlike a young her- 
ring, which had been captured by the 
Grand Manan fishermen and _pre- 
served in spirits, pending my arrival. 
This fish, which is known as Maurol- 
icus, has been found in various coun- 
tries. both in the New World and the 
Old World, and I have on two oc- 
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casions obtained specimens in_ the 
British Islands; once on the York- 
shire coast, and a second time on the 
Fife coast, while the late George Sim, 
a well known Aberdeen naturalist, 
presented some specimens to me 
which he had captured along the 
shores of Aberdeenshire about twenty 
years ago. 

This small fish is very widespread, 
but apparently very rarely captured, 
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all astray, and I never afterwards 
saw this specimen. It has been a 
matter of great regret to me that, so 
far as I know, the only time a living 
Maurolicus has been seen by any 
naturalist, was on that occasion, and 
I failed, for the reason given, to se- 
cure it permanently. Other speci- 
mens which have come into my hands 
were dead, but I was able to make a 
thorough examination of the light- 

RL TPL a - PD ISSN Fe atta ie fe? 

The Luminous Pearlsides (Maurolicus Pennanti Walbaum) A New Canadizn Fish. 

and for that reason it is supposed to 
inhabit the great depths of the sea, 
and to be only very rarely found in 
the inshore waters. Usually, speci- 
mens are found stranded on the sea- 
shore, or imprisoned in small rock- 
pools, after heavy storms. 

One evening, many years ago, 
while wandering out on the rocks off 
the romantic headland of Fifeness, 
near the ancient University city of 
St. Andrews, I noticed a number of 
bright points of light, like stars, in 
some of the salt-water pools. It was 
indeed quite dark, and I was able to 
capture a number of these luminous 
animals which I found to be a small 
shrimp-like creature. But in one 
pool I noticed a long object, two or 
three inches in length, glowing with 
a greenish appearance, quite different 
from the other creatures which I had 
captured. With great eagerness I 
secured this specimen with my bare 
hands, and found that it was a living 
Maurolicus, or Pearlsides. I wished 
to keep it alive, and, after examining 
it a few minutes, I returned it to the 
pool, took my bearings so that I 
might return to the same spot, and 
hurried to my rooms in college in 
order to procure a bottle or vessel. 
In a very short time I ventured with 
my bottle, but found that it was im- 
possible to identify the pool. In the 
dark, I found that my bearings were 

producing organs, which are indicated 
in the accompanying illustration. 

The light-giving organs appear as 
small, white spots, with a narrow 
margin of black, all along the lower 
margin of the body on each side from 
the tip of the lower jaw nearly to the 
tail. In the region of the head, a few 
are scattered about on the gill cover 
etc., but, as the illustration shows, 
they are mostly grouped in two rows 
along the lower edge of the body. 
When examined with the microscope 
each lamp, or light-giving body, is 
found to resemble an eye, consisting 
of a translucent globe, with a lens in 
front, and a nervous layer behind, 
corresponding to the retina of the eye. 
The black margin really is the edge of 
a layer of colored matter which forms 
a cup in which the eye-like body rests, 
and this corresponds to the choroid 
coat in the eye. A ring of silvery 
matter circumscribes the lens in front, 
and corresponds to the retina. Each 
round body is connected with a ner- 
vous mass internally, through which 
the great lateral nerve, in most fishes 
supplying the sensitive lateral line, 
is distributed. 

The striking resemblance of these 
bodies to an eye has caused many 
naturalists to regard them as visual 
organs, but, as I have indicated, my 
own capture of a living specimen of 
the ‘‘Pearlsides’? showed that they 
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were not for vision but. for purposes 
of producing light, and that, instead 
of being eyes, these bodies are really 
lamps. What can be the purpose of 
such a wonderful provision as this? 
The fact that most of the’ fishes pos- 
sessed of these organs live in the deep 
sea would indicate that they are there 
for enabling the fish to find food or 
for driving away enemies. It would 
require a very bold fish to attack a 
living object which was apparently 

all on fire. It is a remarkable circum- 
stance that the “‘ Pearlsides”’’ has very 
large eyes, so that what little light 
there may be in the depths of the sea, 
with the added phosphorescent light, 
is taken full advantage of by the fish. 
Many fishes and animals which live 
in the dark have lost the sense of 
sight altogether, but Maurolicus has 
wonderfully large and well-developed 
eyes. Of its habits and life-history 
practically nothing is known. 

When the Duke of Connaught Went Tuna Fishing 

HiLE visiting Cape Breton His 
Royal Highness, the Duke of 
Connaught, had an experience 

which must have been a welcome 
change from the customary recep- 
tions and hand shakings, etc., which 
are the prerogative of the representa- 
tives of royalty en tour. 

The Duke went fishing. Do not 
imagine for a moment that His Royal 
Highness took a trout rod and spent 
the day beside a babbling brook. 
That is not the way to fish in Cape 
Breton. The proper thing to do is to 
go to St. Ann’s Bay aiter the giant 
Tuna and endeavor to catch one of 
these marine monsters with a hock 
and line. The Tuna at St. Ann’s 
weigh all the way from 400 pounds 
to two tons, and.to take one with a 
hook and line is a feat of which to he 
proud. A few of the smaller ones 
have been taken in this way. The 
larger ones simply furnish a theme 
for fish stories at the club afterwards. 

So, it-was to St. Ann’s Bay the 
Duke went. In fact, the Govern- 
ment steamer, Earl Grey, took all the 
Vice Regal party there. The bay isa 
magnificent sheet of water, extending 
for many miles inland from the rug- 
ged and picturesque Cape Breton 
coast, and flanked by lofty hills 
stretching as far as the eye can see in 
long battalions of the brightest green. 
Away back in 1629 it was the scene 
of some stirrring history but to-day 
all is at peace and a few small hamlets 
are the homes of a scanty population 
who are more concerned :n the fishing 
industry than in anythingjelse. The 
proper arrangements had been made 

for the Duke, who went about the 
job of Tuna fishing like the exper- 
ienced sportsman that he is. The 
Tuna rod used in Cape Breton is a 
wonderful creation constructed on 
lasting principles. The hooks used 
would hold a Bengal tiger, and the 
stout cord line is guarded by a leader 
of piano wire. Small fish are the bait 
which the Tuna takes with the rapid- 
ity of a fast express train, and then 
the fun starts. You do not play the 
Tuna like a salmon. You just about 
hold him on a running line and let 
him do the playing. IJ! he has hap- 
pened to have swallowed your hook, 
which happens sometimes, you may 
tire him cut in a few hours. If he has 
not swallowed the hook, you will be 
the one to become tired. 

The fish that took the Royal hook 
evidently did not get it far enough 
down his “‘tummy lum,” for it held 
him long enough to give the Governor 
General an extremely interesting 
period of real sport for he towed the 
Royal motor boat around at a dizzy 
pace for some time. The Duke was 
handling him finely when the Tuna 
took a sheer around some salmon 
nets and the line fouled. With the 
momentary check the line snapped 
like thread and the big fish took to the 
heaving Atiantic billows. Mr. J. K. 
L. Ross, who makes Tuna fishing his 
specialty, was more fortunate. He 
landed his Tuna which weighed 680 
pounds. Our frontispiece and cover 
cut for this issue reproduce a photo- 
graph of Mr. Ross and his big fish. 
All Cape Breton hopes the Duke will 
again visit St. Ann’s. 
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View of Britannia Showing the Dancing Pavilion, the Supplementary Tents and one of the Bath- 

Houses. 

past; which is true of all coun- 
tries, of course. But the dif- 

ference between this and _ other 
countries with pasts is, that they 
must content themselves with mem- 
ories of bygone grandeur and Mus- 
koka need not—-there is a glorious 
future for it. 

One would not expect to grow 
wheat in a:coal mine; we might not 
want a Muskoka farm, but for won- 
derful scenic effects, for air like wine, 
for fish and game, and for peace, the 
like of which we are promised only 
after crossing the Great Divide— 
commend me to Muskoka! 

Every book, every magazine, every 
one who speaks of that country, 
ambies on sentimentally in words 
like these:—‘*A haven where nature 
lovers may steep their souls in bliss,” 
‘“A vast pleasure garden for holiday 
makers;” ‘A Paradise for honey- 
mooners”’ etc., etc. Particularly do 
the russet light, the glinting, golden 
glow and the azure haze come in for 
honourable mention! And they are 
all there, too, but I could find little 
enough of real material upon which 

IY Rereee is a country with a to build the history of Muskoka’s 
past. 

Breboeuf knew Muskoka. The 
Hurons and the Iroquois knew Mus- 
koka. The Rama Indians knew it 
and tried to keep it for their own, 
using that vast tract north of Lake 
Simcoe as their hunting ground. And 
by the masterly silence which they 
employed so well, this tribe helped 
to invest the country with mystery 
and awe so that it was left them un- 
disputed for a number of years. 

Misquuckkey, an Indian chief, also 
knew the district. Some authorities 
assert that Muskoka is a corruption 
of his name, which appears on two 
treaties for the surrender of land. 
These bear the date Nov. 17th., 1815, 
and were signed by Elisha Beman 
and four others on behalf of the Pro- 
vince; by J. Givins on behalf of the 
Crown; and by Kinaybicoinini, Ais- 
aince and Misquuckkey “‘the prin- 
cipal chiefs of the Chippewa Nation 
of Indians on behalf of themselves 
and the Nation.’ The consideration 
was 4000 pounds for 250,000 acres 
between Lake Simcoe and the tract 
west of a purchase said to have been 
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made as early as 1785. Though for- 
mally surrendered at that time, it 
always continued to be Misquuck- 
key’s Hunting Ground. 

It may interest some readers to 
look into the other sources ascribed 
to the derivation of the name. The 
chief of the Rama Indians who 
fought in the war of 1812 on the 
British side was Mesqua-Ukie, and 
many think that he gave the district 
its name. He hunted on the river 
and lake now called Muskoka. Mr. 
White of the Crown Lands Depart- 
ment knew an old chief ordinarily 
called Yellow-head and he says that 
a branch, the Mus-kwa was the hunt- 
ing ground of the Meskwakees, whom 
he thinks identical with the Mis- 
quuckkey family. A Chippewa chief 
who surrendered lands in the London 
district about 1834 was called Mus- 
kokomon which may have had some 
bearing on the name Muskoka. Mr. 
Cook of the Indian Department 
thinks that the name came from that 
of an old chief who answered (when 
he felt so inclined) to the name 

Musquagie, meaning fair, yellow or 
red headed. Others contend that 
Musgoaki, or wesiern land, is_ the 
derivation; or Muskoaki which signi- 
fies red Jand (1. e. land where the soil 
is ruddy or where red flowers attain 
great profusion) may be the source. 

Whatever the origin or meaning of 
Muskoka, it is applied to a district, 
a township, a lake, a river, a bay and, 
it is also given to an island in Lake 
Simcoe. 

In 1857 the Government was in- 
duced to project a colonization road 
from Washago (the northern limit 
of Lake Simcoe navigation) to the 
High Falls of the Muskoka River and 
this was done chiefly on the recom- 
mendation of Mr. Ansus Morrison, 
M.-P. He had; with a few" friends 
and Indian guides penetrated the 
Muskoka Lakes by the canoe route 
by way of the Severn (Muskoka) 
River, through Sparrow Lake, thence 
via Morrison Lake to Leg Lake and 
on to Muskoka Bay where Graven- 
hurst now stands. At just what 
period the lakes took their present 

The Wawa. 
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Rowing Back from the Portage Always Under the 
Shadow of Wooded Cliffs. 

names is not chronicled, but a report 
from Mr. A. Murray in 1853 describes 
his journey to the source of the Mus- 
koka River and thence down the 
Petewahweh to the Ottawa, and says 
that the lakes Rosseau and Muskoka 
bore those names then, but that he 
named Mary Lake, Fairy Lake, and 
the Lake of Bays. This latter has 
only been called by this poetic and 
applicable name during comparative- 
ly recent years, being always known 
as Trading Lake. 

The Lake of Bays formed a neutral 
trading ground between those living 
at the far ends of it or beyond its 
borders. and various merchants at 
Huntsville or representatives there 
of larger firms in the south and east. 
Trading to any large extent was done 
in the winter for a portage between 
Peninsula Lake and the Lake of Bays 
proved somewhat of an obstacle 
and driving over inland roads during 
the summer was a slow and incon- 
venient mode of travel. 

Not many years ago the Lake of 
Bays was ‘discovered’ by people who 
realized its value from a_ hygienic 
standpoint. A few braved the in- 
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conveniences of getting there and 
built rude cottages, in comparison to 
their city homes, that they might 
have a summer’s benefit to their 
bodies and peace to their minds. The 
Lake of Bays, in the Highlands of 
Ontario, is now famed for its curative 
atmosphere, but twelve years ago 
enly a few people knew about it. 
Hay fever is unknown; malaria dies 
a speedy death; cough and colds dis- 
appear by magic; nerves relax; ap- 
petites return and a general over- 
hauling of the tissues takes place 
without nauseating doses and a con- 
stant exhibiting of one’s tongue. 
People live slowly and easily in 
Muskoka. No one does today what 
can be put off until tomorrow. <A 
lady who had built herself a little 
bungalow arrived last summer with 
two modest trunks. These were put 
after the custom of the Steamer 
Iroquois on her diminutive dock and 
her man-of-all-work signed for them. 
The lady looked over the premises, 
had her tea and the Muskoka air took 
immediate effect. She retired and 
passed a dreamless night. In the 
morning she was somewhat sur- 
prised to see the trunks still on the 
dock: a tailored suit is decidedly out 
of place at a small bungalow, but she 
dressed in it, had breakfast and 
then busied herself with pleasant 
household duties. That night after 
tea the trunks were still on the dock. 
The lady called her henchman. 

‘““What about my trunks?’ said 
she. ‘‘Had you better not bring 
them to the house?” 

Mike strolled out on the rocks and . 
seriously scanned the heavens. Their 
star-studded expanses satisfied him. 

“Taint goin’ ter rain,” he said, 
‘‘mought’s well leave ’em till ter 
merrer!”’ 

The country was opened really, 
when the Huntsville and Lake of 
Bays Navigation Company construc- 
ted a narrow gauge road across the 
14 mile portage between Peninsula 
Lake and the Lake of Bays. This 
toy railroad is one of the shortest on 
the continent. A diminutive loco- 
motive made by Porter of Pittsburg, 
pulls two cars about the size of the 
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ordinary tram, and a great deal of 
fuss is made in the struggle. The 
little engine, called the Hot Tamale, 
is uncertain of temper and at times 
quite vicious. Upon one occasion it 
ran into the station at the Portage 
with malicious intent and would have 
gone further into the lake had the 
walls been more yielding. On this 
trip was the President of the Navi- 
gation Company, too! But no one 
minds that sort of thing in Muskoka! 
The Algonquin carries passengers 
from Huntsville to the Portage, the 
Hot Tamale takes them across a 
p'cturesque str’p of ground, and the 
Iroquois or Mohawk meets them and 
distributes them at various poimts 
on the Lake of Bays. 

This body of water—the largest 
in the district—is as the name im- 
plies profusely indented with coves— 
bays. Approximately speaking it is 
thirty-eight miles in length, while 
its shore line measures three hundred 
and sixty-five miles. At ‘ts wdest 
point it is about three and a half 
miles and its depth ranges anywhere 
from twenty, to five or six hundred 
feet. The imagination of some of the 
country folk brings these latter fi- 
gures up considerably and it has been 
said among them the bottom was 
never touched. Of. course it all de- 
pends upon a plumb line! 

Living one thousand feet above 
sea level and three hundred feet 
higher than the Muskoka Lakes, the 
country folk round the Lake of Bays 
are a healthy and a hardy lot. They 
have a certain fineness of character 
too, which might well put to shame 
the city-bred people who consider 
them inferior beings. A country boy 
ean turn his hand to anything useful, 
from the milking of a cow to m raking 
his own canoe; they have a supreme 
confidence in their own ability and 
are undaunted, although I once 
heard a smart young chap of fifteen 
confess when urged to make some 
impossible repairs to a launch: 

“Well sir, I find it more harder to 
re-alter than it is to make new!” 

The Lake of Bays holds out in- 
ducements to those of varied tastes, 
now. There are comfortable hotels. 

1149 

cottages for rent, ( tents and a primi- 
tive houseboat. The best known 
and most pretentious hotel is the 
Grand Trunk hostelry—the Wawa. 
meaning Wild Goose. If the simple 
life should prove irksome,there are 
golf, fishing, tennis, dancing, moon- 
light excursions and everything to 
stave off the dreaded ennui. If the 
simple life is preferred, it is there in 
large blobs; one can rent a cottage 
lost in a balsam grove where the only 
visitors are chipmunks and an oc- 
casional ground hog. At night the 
porcupines are excessively friendly: 
from one cottage a prickly visitor 
carried off the entire front steps, by 
degrees. 

Mr. T. J. White, the owner of the 
Britannia Hotel tells many interest- 
ing stories of Trading Lake in its 
days of obscurity. He accompanied 
an intrepid trapper who pursued an 
elusive bear right into the beast’s 
cave; he witnessed the rage of a gentle 
deer which had been lassoed in the 
water and tied to the thwarts of a 
canoe. Reaching shallow water on 
the opposite shore (the hunter had 
been towed in the canoe by the 

Holding on by the Teeth. 
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swimming quadruped’ the deer made 
a swift jerk, overturned the boat and 
dragging it up on the bank, demolish- 
ed it with its two fore feet. He saw 
a team of horses break through the 
ice and drown, while the two follow- 
ing with another load, screamed after 
the manner of hysterical human be- 
ings, and he tells of a real Wild Man 
of the Woods who lived in the Lake 
of Bays district. It seems that Mr. 
White was out hunting and had made 
a halt on a high point, upon which 
grew a giant pine stub. He climbed 
some distance up the tree to better 
survey the surrounding country and 
saw a peculiar figure loping along in 
his direction. It was not a bear, nor 
a deer; it was too large. for a wolf. 
Closer inspection proved it to be an 
enormous man. Huis hair was long 
and unkempt, growing all over his 
face, his clothes were home-made for 
the most part, and would have made 
Adam ’s look like a tailor’s latest cul; 
he wore the crown of a small straw 
hat. He did not see Mr. White until 
the latter hailed him, when he drew 
up stiffly and suspiciously. There 
was none of the bon camaraderie of 
the woodsman about the Wild Man. 
After making numerous attempts to 
draw him out, or even make him 
speak, Mr. White came to the con- 
clusion that he was dumb, or had 
forgotten the knack of speech. 

““Can’t you say anything for your- 
self?’? he finally asked. ““Haven’t 
you even a knife to trade?” 

Before the last word died away, the 
Wild Man had whipped out an evil 
looking dirk, which compared very 
unfavorably with the new one of a 
pattern dear to a ‘hunter’s heart 
which Mr. White offered to trade. 
The bargain was made in silence, 
although it was interesting. The 
new knife was so stiff that Mr. White 
could not open it with his fingers. 
The Wild Man clutched the big blade 
with a powerful finger and thumb, 
and pulled it back with no apparent 
effort. ‘Well; what have you to say 
for yourself now?’’ demanded the 
convivial hunter. 

An answer came from a different 
quarter—it was the long drawn howl 

~ 
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of the wolf. The Wild Man quivered 
in every muscle; he gathered his 
powerful frame together and made a 
leap for the mainland. Mr. White 
pretended to be in terror and im- 
plored him to stay, to no avail. 

*“At least you might tell me your 
name, then,” he called to the ac- 
companiment of crackling under- 
brush. 
“Croker 

response. 
Some weeks after this adventure, 

Mr. White sat in a tent on the upper 
shore of the Lake with several of his 

> 

came back the laconic 

friends. They had been hunting, 
and were dog tired. Suddenly the 
hounds barked furiously;  simul- 
taneously the tent flap was lifted and 
Croker stood blinking in the light. 
He looked anxiously around the 
eroup until his eye fell upon his friend. 
Then an expansive smile spread over 
his grotesque features and he came 
silently in to the tent and squatted 
beside Mr. White. The men being 
curious they were told the story and 
in finishing it, Mr. White said, 

“You know, Croker, I came very 
near shooting you, that morning. 
You should cultivate the gentle art 
of expression, old fellow, if not by 
word of mouth, then you should wear 
a bell. Yes, sir, I came within an ace 
of sheoting you!” 

The Wild Man rose and stretched 
himself. He walked deliberately to 
the flap, and pulled it aside. 

“I ken shoot, too,’ he said and 
vanished into the night. No one ever 
saw him again. 

There is a trip which the Lake of 
Bays affords standing out in my 
mind with a vividness for which I am 
grateful. This is a journey up the 
Ox-tongue River to the Falls. Leave 
Dwight in the early morning, paddle 
across the lake and watch carefully 
for an opening between two pink- 
colored-sand hills. Turn in there and 
after a few dozen strokes you are in a 
world of your own imagining. Deo 
you choose to convert the tall pines 
into the spires of an ancient city, it is 
easy; if, instead your fancy runs to 
gnomes and goblins, look carefully 
upon the sloping shadowy bank, and 



1.—The ‘‘Alligator,’* which is supposed to Travel Both on Land and on Water. 

2.—The Hot Tamale, That Crosses one of the Shortest Railroads on {the Continent. 



Standing on the Bridge at Ox-Tongue Falls the River Ox-Tongue Looks Like a Glittering Silver Thread. 

they are there. After passing one 
farm house where a dog rushes fierce- 
ly up and down the bank protesting 
against your intrus’on, you meet no 
human being. A crane rises from the 
bow of the boat and soars slowly 
ahead of you. A frog flops off a lily 
pad with a guttural cry. A scarlet 
bird trills lightly from a dead branch 
and you look in wonder from it to its 
reflection, for the earth and sky do 
truly meet in the Ox-tongue. The 
turns are very sharp and deceptive 
owing to the unwavering reflection; 

Going Through the Canal the Sides of Which 
Almost Scrape the Algonquin’s Sides. 

. 

it is extremely difficult to discrimin- 
ate between the bank and the water, 
for the pink sand, the hollows and 
the green of the shrubs are all faith- 
fully portrayed in the River. As the 
crow flies, I suppose from the Lake of 
Bays to the Falls is only a matter of a 
mile—maybe less, but twisting, cur- 
ving and doubling on yourself makes 
the journey three times as long—and 
it is too short at that! 

At the Falls as at other spots 
throughout the country, there are 
evidences of former occupation and 
abandonment. <A deserted mill stands 
in the midst of tall weeds anu «a pro- 
fusion of wild strawberry and rasp- 
berry bushes. 

Ieaving the canoe below the Falls, 
which are pretty, though not parti- 
cularly imposing, and climbing to the 
river above them, romance rushes in 
with a thud. Here one sees a hollow 
square of stones, a rusty coffee pot, 
and perhaps an egg shell. Further 
on a tobacco bag and a few match 
sticks tell of human travel; if one can 
read the signs of the wood, a series of 
tent pegs may be discovered. Who 
has blazed the trail? Where did they 
go, and why? Was such a trip for 
necessity or pleasure? 

Dreaming, half asleep and _ half 
awake, the afternoon passes, twilight 
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spreads an added glamour over the 
scene: the hush carries a hint of 
nervousness with it. When a crane 
rises in fright from the dead siump 
you looked at without seeing, a shiver 
runs icily down your spine. Paddling 
across the Lake after darkness has 
overtaken you, makes you feel the 
atom you are, underneath the great 

_ star-sprinkled dome; the moon shines 
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softly and does not dim the brilliancy 
of the stars, the tall stubs stand out 
against the night, their charred bases 
hidden by the shadows. The un- 
accustomed quiet brings a_ peace 
which almost hurts, and it is brokcn 
only by the soothing drip of the pad- 
dle and the far- reaching, pathetic 
cry of the lonely, whip-poor-will. 

Whip-poor-will! 

The Amateur Fisherman---Also His Wife 
By CHARLES 

HE Amateur Fisherman had 
fs taken a day off—and also his 

wife—to go fishing. Before 
starting he had hinted to various 
persons that he would bring back a 
large mess of black bass, and a fish 
dinner would probably be the result. 
So that evening his particular chum 
dropped in to ask what luck had come 
his way. He found the Amateur 
Fisherman sitting in the parlor, with 
a tangle of fishing tackle and a re- 
splendent nose, looking worn. He 
did not look nearly so worn as the 
fishing tackle, however. That was 
in the last stages of dilapidation. 

“Well, I see you went,”’ observed 
the chum, glancing from the sun- 
ornamented nose to the mess on the 
floor. ‘“‘Get any good fishing?” 

“Didn't fish any,’ growled the 
Amateur Fisherman, ‘“‘rowed_ the 
boat. Look at the mess. Rod broke 
at the tip, split at the second joint, 
leader broken, reel out of order, line 
tangled, and the biggest bass in Set- 
katchewan Lake trailing two of my 
best flies around with him.” 

“What happened?” 
“Let my wife do the fishing.” 
The particular chum made a com- 

ment. 
‘“T’m that and then some, 

turned the Amateur Fisherman. 
“There are some things that a 

woman can’t do pretty well, but the 
thing she can’t do a thousand times 
better than she can’t do anything else, 
is to fish.”’” Then he swore. 

““Where is she?”’ asked the chum. 
“Upstairs, bathing her eyes.”’ 
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A. A. PARKER. 

‘Go ahead and tell your tale of 
woe.” 

‘““Tt’s woe all right—the first quarrel 
Gussie and I have had in nearly six 
months of married life. You see I’ve 
never taken her fishing before and I 
didn’t know what a—how little she 
knew about it. To hear her talk 
you'd think she knew it all; she did 
love fishing so, and all that kind of 
rot. So I said I’d row, and she could 
fish. We got a little light boat and I 
put my good fifteen-dollar split 
bamboo rod together, rigged it out 
with three salmon flies on a‘nice foot 
leader on the end of the rod and 
Gussie on the other, and started out 
to troll. Well, my first suspicion of 
her came when I observed her holding 
the tip end of the pole under water, 
and watching the flies with an ex- 
pression of interest. 

“Why don’t you let it out?’ I 
asked. 

‘Let it out?’ she asked. ‘Oh, 
yes, of course.” Then she began 
carefully unwinding the reel by turn- 
ing it in the reverse direction. That 
was shock number two. After Id 
explained to her how to let out the 
line I gave her a little lecture about 
what to do when the sport began. 
‘As soon as you get a strike,’ I told 
her, ‘you must jerk the rod forward 
to fix the hook firmly in the fish’s 
jaw.’ 

‘ ‘Ugh!’ she said, 
him awfully?’ 
“No, abel jiket. 2t3>-1b; replied: 

‘Then you want to reel him in as fast 

“won't it hurt 
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as you can. And I’ll get him in the 
boaita : 

‘“Won’t he flop?’ asked Gussie. 
‘ «He will until you put your foot 

on him,’ I replied. ‘Then he'll be 
quiet. 

‘* *Oh, said Gussie. I went on to 
explain that a fish strikes suddenly, 
but a long steady pull means bottom 
or a snag, and in case of this difficulty 
she was to let the line run, and notify 
me at once so I could stop rowing. 
This being explained, we rowed 
around for an hour and got nothing 
but one water-lily pad, which she 
reeled in with wild whoops of excite- 
ment. 

‘Shortly after this the line was let 
out again. I saw the rod bent slowly 
and gracefully back, the line tauten, 
and Gussie hanging on with both 
hands and bracing her feet. She was 
gasping like a person in the last 
stages of asthma. 

“ *T’ve got him,’ she panted. 
ge ihe bottom,’ I shouted. ‘Let 

‘* *T’ve got him’! she repeated in a 
shriek. ‘He won’t come. He’s pull- 
ing awfully.’ 

** “Let go,’ I yelled, backing water. 
‘Let go, I tell you!’ 

‘“Maybe my tone frightened her. 
Any way she let go of everything, 
and the rod began to glide gracefully 
over the stern into the lake. I got it 
by a quick movement. But some- 
thing parted and the line hung limp. 

““*There,’ cried Gussie, indig- 
nantly, “you've gone and lost him, 
and he was a big one, too.’ 

‘** All that was lost was the end fly, 
which had been left on the snag where 
it caught. This I explained to my 
wife with a kindliness that required 
great self control. She was inclined 
to believe it was a fish until she 
caught two more snags, and I showed 
her how to get clear of them. Then 
we caught our fish, It was a patch of 
still water above a rock bottom, and 
he stuck on like a shark. Gussie let 
out a yell that would have done 
credit to a Comanche. 

““*Stop the boat.’ she whooped. 
‘Push on the oars! Back up! Go 
back! I’m on a snag!’ 
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‘*Then about forty feet back, where 
the flies were, that snag leaped a clean 
two feet out of the water. It was the 
biggest black bass you ever saw. He 
was a corker; weighed at least gi 

“IT know, I know,” said the chum 
soothingly. ‘‘What did you do?” 

**Did what any man would do un- 
der the circumstances. Stood up in 
the boat and yelled, ‘Hell! That 
aint asnag. It’s a bass! Strike him, 
you blooming idiot!’ You see, in the 
excitement of the moment I forgot 
it wasn’t a man on the near end of the 
line, and used language that I might 
better have kept under cover. Gussie 
looked surprised and grieved. 

‘“* “Tt’s a snag,’ she said, for she 
hadn’t seen him come up, ‘and any 
way you needn’t swear.’ 

‘Just then the bass made a rush, 
and that reel played the long roll 
about a million asecond. She gripped 
the reel tight, and looked around as 
if she expected to see the fish come 
skating over the surface to her. I 
was almost crazy. 

**Will you strike?’ I howled. 
‘You'll lose him! Strike I tell you! 
Strike!’ 

‘*Well, she did it. Talk about your 
striking! She struck for her altars 
and her fires, struck for her green 
graves and her sires, God and her 
native land, as one of our school books 
puts it. And where the rod hit on the 
gunwale it splintered right up to the 
second joint. That didn’t please her 
a bit. She just grabbed the line and 
hauled in hand over hand, and the 
bass was flopping just outside the 
boat. Gussie took one look at him; 
said ‘Ow!’ in kind of a faint tone, 
and let go the line. The bass came 
up with a rush, snapped the leader 
neatly off and went away with my 
flies. Oh, but he was a_ beauty. 
Couldn’t have weighed less than—” 

‘‘Never mind that,’’ interrupted 
the chum. “I suppose that ended 
Gee 

‘*Wish it had. I took a turn then. 
I sat down hard and said things.” 

‘“What did you say?” 
‘“‘Never mind. My wife said that 

if I didn’t row her ashore at once, 
she’d jump out and swim rather than 
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stay in the same boat with me after 
rat. 

“T can imagine a part of your elo- 
quence.” 

“If you can you want to put ice 
on your imagination. I rowed out to 
the middle of the lake, and told 
Gussie if she wanted to swim she 
could from there. Then she cried, 
and finally said it was only a miser- 
able little ninnow anyway. That 
was the last straw. I put her ashore 
at the nearest dock. Then I put on 
a new leader of flies, and trolled all 
the rest of the afternoon without 
getting a bite. That’s the kind of 
sport a fool gets when he takes his 
wife fishing.” 

There was a long silence, inter- 
rupted only by the remarks of the 
Amateur Fisherman to a particularly 
elaborate snarl in his line. The chum 
arose to leave, remarking that he 
thought the job required peace and 
solitude, but had not reached the 
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front door when a feminine voice 
floated down from above: 

“IT know Charley’s been telling 
you about it, except the last part. 
After he put me ashore in disgrace a 
compassionate little boy lent me an 
ordinary hook and line and got a 
grasshopper for me, and I caught six 
big bass right from the shore, and one 
of them was a three—pounder. Come 
round to breakfast and help us eat 
him.” 

“IT wouldn’t be in your shoes for 
anything,’’ said the chum to the 
Amateur Fisherman. “I don’t envy 
you your breakfast.” 

Then he called upstairs, “‘Thanks, 
awfully, but I’m not going to come. 
Charley will feel better alone, I’m 
SUITES. 

And just as he was closing the door 
he fired a parting shot at the Amateur 
Fisherman: “If that fish don’t say 
‘Caw’ to you when he comes to be 
eaten, I’m another.” 

Red Davis and His Gun 
GLADYS PETTYPIECE 

ED Davis is an old man now, 
but in spite of his cork leg 
and his rheumatics, he still 

covers many a mile, in company 
with his dog and his trusty old‘‘ Gat.” 

This yarn is about that self-same 
“e Gat.’’ 

Along in the sixties it was a new 
gun—the wonder and envy of the 
whole West coast. 
Young “Red” was carrying it on 

its maiden hunt, alone. Over stumps 
and logs, and through the matted 
underbrush, he had won his way into 
the depths of the forest, when directly 
in front of him, from behind a huge 
log, the dark woolly head of a brown 
bear loomed up. Thrilling with 
pride and confidence in the new 
weapon, Red raised it to his shoulder, 
and with dexterity gained from long 
experience, he aimed and _ fired. 
Bang! And Red actually glowed 
with delight when the form dis- 
appeared; but, hardly had he taken 
a step towards the prize, when up 

loomed the form from behind the 
huge log—the dark, woolly head of the 
brown bear. 

Without hesitation, Red raised the 
‘“Gat’”? to his shoulder, and taking 
careful aim, fired. Bang! ! And the 
form fell. ‘Sure a goner,’ thought 
Red, but he waited an appreciable 
minute before venturing forward. 
Then he confidently advanced. A 
terrible growl anticipated his move- 
ment, and his very heart stood still. 
The form re-appeared, seemingly 
larger than ever, the dark, woolly 
form of the brown bear. 

Now, Red set his jaw, squared his 
shoulders, said ‘Damn,’ peered care- 
fully over the bead, pulled the trigger, 
and Bang! ! ! Red waited one, two, 
three minutes, and after a_ short 
meditation he crept carefully to the 
log and peered over. 

There were three brown bears lying: 
stone dead among the Devil’s Club 
and underbrush. 



A Trip to the Vedder River, B. C. 
By PP. Ee Bucks, 

RIGHT: and early, -onesanne 
morning I left North Vancouver 
by street car, crossing Burrard 

Inlet by the ferry. Thence by elec- 
tric train to New Westminster where 
I took the Chilliwack electric line for 
Sardis, having been invited by Rop 
AND GUN’s genial correspondent, Mr. 
A. P. Cummins, deputy game war- 
den, to inspect the Mongolian pheas- 
ants he is breeding for the British 
Columbia Government. The dis- 

steam cars are used to get the logs 
out of the woods to the saws. So 
thick do the trees stand that it would 
appear that if a mill were put in at 
every mile post the timber would 
still be inexhaustible. The Canadian 
Pacific Railway, Great Northern and 
the B. C. Electric all have lines on the 
south side of the Fraser up through 
this territory. The freight carried is 
principally sawn timber, square 
boards, shingles and ties for railway 

Cultus Lake. 

tance to Sardis is about forty-five 
miles. For the first twenty the train 
runs through a forest country of fir 
and cedar, the trees standing almost 
as close together as hairs on a clothes 
brush, as straight as darts and of 
good size for lumber, square timber 
and telegraph poles. This timber 
would probably average from one to 
two feet in diameter and would cut 
from eight to ten twelve foot logs 
apiece. Through this district there 
are quite a number of sawmills, some 
run by steam and others by the B. 
C. Electric power generated from the 
Coquitlam river. Narrow gauge 

purposes. To see the amount of 
lumber carried one would wonder 
where it all went to, but the amount 
of building which is going on through- 
out the province, both in cities and 
in the rural districts furnishes a so- 
lution and one is in turn surprised 
that timber enough to supply the de- 
mand can be furnished, especially 
when it is considered that frame 
buildings are almost exclusively the 
kind that are being built. British 
Columbia however is not the only 
market. Timber ships leave Van- 
couver daily for many ports and car 
loads are passed very frequently on 
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the railways running east into the 
prairie provinces. The first stream of 
any size passed is the Serpentine. I 
should not imagine there were any 
fish in it as the water looked sluggish 
and black giving to it more the ap- 
pearance of a big ditch than of a river. 
At Gifford the country has a more 
prairie like appearance. Beautiful 
farms. buildings and cattle appear on 
the plains. Abbotsford and Hunting- 
don appear to be quite progressive 
towns with neat houses and gardens 
containing all kinds of vegetables 
which grow rich and rank. Sumas 
Lake had overflowed its banks owing 
to the high water in the [*raser, so 
much so that the fields could only be 
made out by the fence posts sticking 
a few inches out of the water. We 
crossed the Vedder river not far from 
its;mouth and pulled up at the town 
of Sardis at twelve noon. Mr. Cum- 
mins kindly met me at the station 
and took me to his pleasant home. 
After enjoying an excellent midday 
meal prepared by Mrs. Cummins, 
we adjourned to inspect the young 
pheasants that were distributed with 
their mother hens in coops over sever- 
al acres of ground. The parents of 
these birds were from Siberia, of the 
true Mongolian stock that had been 
sent to British Columbia by Lord 
Rothschild. The cocks are exceed- 
ingly fine, large, handsome birds, 
weighing at full growth four pounds 
each. The hens of course are much 
smaller and look very neat in their 
modest gray costumes. The plumage 
ot the male bird is very bright. A 
hen pheasant will lay eighteen or 
twenty eggs when left to herself and 
then hatch but if the eggs are remov- 
ed she will turn out forty or fifty and 
sometimes more. As a rule the eggs 
are set under a barn door fowl for 
three reasons. First: the mother 
pheasant lays more eggs. Second: 
the domestic fowi is bigger and 
covers more eggs. Third: the tame 
hen makes the best mother for the 
young chicks. 

The ground where the coops are 
placed out is a meadow field but is 
pastured cff short in the Spring by 
cattle so us to have it as bare as pos- 

Lis’ 

sible when the coops are first set out 
with the young birds, but the grass 
is allowed to grow as the chicks get 
larger. In this way they get plenty 
of natural cover. It was quite a 
sight to see the little fellows running 
through the grass in every direction. 

Mr. Cummins has sent out one 
thousand, eight hundred birds to 
various parts of the province and as 
many eggs to people who are willing 
to hatch them and protect the chicks. 
The t:zme for shipping the birds is 
when they are about half grown. 
The method of boxing them is to 
have a crate made of a suitable size 
to hold fifty birds. The opening 
should be left between the slats. <A 
canvas top is nailed on after the 
young birds have been placed inside. 
On this canvas such material as hay 
or straw is placed, the top boards 
then being securely fastened down. 
If this hay cushion is not used the 
birds often kili themselves trying to 
fly upwards and so damage them- 
selves against the hard boards. The 
crates have to be kept “‘right side up 
with care’? during transmission. Be- 
sides the pheasants Mr. Cummins 
has a wild gobbler and hen turkey 
from Virginia but owing to their 
having to be kept in close confine- 
ment they will not breed, which is a 
pity as they are both splendid speci- 
mens. 

The deputy game warden reports 
that the Spring weather of 1912 was 
unusually favorable for hatching out 
the young birds in their wild state 
and when i saw him in July predicted 
that when the 15th of October dawn- 
ed bags of exceptional size would be 
made in many parts of British Col- 
umbia where birds have been turned 
loose in times gone by. The climate 
there is milder than where the first 
parents of these birds came from, 
food of all kind is abundant and 
coverts are thick and plentiful. 

After inspecting the birds we hitch- 
ed up the horse and started for the 
Vedder river, which was distant 
three and a half miles. Our route 
took us along a lovely level road that 
winds around the base of the ever- 
lasting hills. The first cultivated 
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ground we passed was planted with 
hops. I think I may say without 
fear of successful contradiction that 
the hops grown here are the finest in 
the world as they have taken prizes 
in competition with those grown in 
Kent, England. The method of 
growing adopted is to plant posts at 
suitable distances, along which wires 
are strung. From them stout twine 
is attached to hooks which run along 
the wires. The lower end of the 
strings are fastened to wooden pegs 
which are then driven into the ground. 
When the hops are ripe the strings 
are cut at the top and the vines fall 
to the ground. Large buildings are 
erected for drying and_ packing 
houses and shelter places have been 
constructed for the use of the chance 
men who come from all quarters at 
hop packing time to gather in the 
crop. The hop fields are almost a 
solid mass of leaves and vines and 
form a good cover for the young 
pheasants. Along the road to the 
river I remarked the great rod wood 
Kaliki and the syringa, better known 
as the mock orange, growing wild in 
groves. Its masses of snow white 
blooms are most attractive. Though 

the perfume is not so great as that of 
the cultivated plant in Ontario the 
flower is larger and appears in greater 
profusion. Here and there were 
groves of a soft maple resembling a 
good deal the sycamore of England. 
The various evergreens gave a charm 
to the surroundings. The first sight 
of the Vedder river broke upon us 
ataturnintheroad. Itseems to pour 
out of the hills which rise to a great 
height on both sides, a maddening, 
boiling stream of fifty yards wide. 
We crossed a bridge, turned to the 
left up stream and came upon the 
Vedder River Hotel, kept by a Mr. 
Fitzsimons and owned by one, Arthur 
Smith. The day had been very hot 
and bright and owing to recent 
heavy rains the water was a little off 
color but we started up stream to a 
likely swirl. After a few casts with 
his Devon minnow I saw friend Cum- 
mins’ rod bend and a strain was put 
on the line. After a few minutes he 
landed a_ beautiful Dolly Varden 
trout that tipped the scales at two 
pounds, three ounces. We then re- 
tired to the hotel to get a meal hoping 
that the evening would prove better 
for our occupation than the glare of 
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the afternoon sun. We started down 
stream at 6.30 p. m. but a storm 
broke in the mountains, the light- 
ning was very vivid, the rain began to 
fall. We took shelter in a roadside 
shack till the weather cleared so there 
was no fishing that night. I had pro- 
vided myself before leaving Vancou- 
ver with “‘punkidope” to defend my- 

- self against the depredations of the 
“horny galicks’” but to my great 
surprise and joy my _ preparations 
proved unnecessary as no mosquitoes 
appeared along this bright and lovely 
stream or its tributaries. 

When the storm abated, Mr. Cum- 
mins started for his home at Sardis 
and I early sought repose at the 
hotel. I may say that though they 
have an excellent China boy as cook 
and the beds are clean, the accom- 
modation is not by any means first 
ciass. The building is old and lack- 
ing in carpets and furniture. The 
spot for a summer hotel is an ideal 
one for it to stand upon. There is a 
level piece of ground of a couple of 
acres in extent on a bend of the 
Vedder River where a good garden 
could be made to supply all the fruit 
and vegetables required. The auto- 
mobile road from San Francisco to 
Banff runs within a hundred yards 
of it. This highway is kept up by the 
State Governments and the muni- 
cipalities through which it passes 
along the Pacific coast and is one of 
the finest on the continent. It is pro- 
posed to grade and widen the road 
to one hundred feet. A gentleman 
had just arrived in Vancouver who 
came up this road from Altadina, 
Cal. He reported that the last mud 
hole on the line was being closed and 
filled in and would be rolled smooth. 
This mud hole had been a mystery 
for some time. The state of Oregon 
and the country through which the 
road ran were severely censured for 
their inability to make it good and 
though the weather was fine and the 
roads elsewhere were high and dry 
yet this particular spot seemed to 
defy repair. At last it was found that 
two farmers who lived near by be- 
stirred themselves at night and _ turn- 
ed a small mountain stream into the 
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depression where the mud-hole ex- 
isted, promptly turning off the water 
again before daylight. These farmers 
had teams at all times working near 
the hole which was so deep that no 
auto could get through and there they 
did a land office business hauling the 
gasoline cars out of the mud at a 
charge of fifteen dollars a piece. The 
man from Altadina reported that the 
county had just then got on to the 
job and had stationed a man and 
team to extricate any vehicle that 
could not get through by its own 
motor power, free of charge. In the 
meantime the mud-hole was_ being 
patched up and guarded from further 
depredations. 

This road runs for 1500 miles from 
Pasadina, Cal. to Vancouver and is 
spoken of as providing the most 
beautiful trip in the world both as re- 
gards scenery and climate. Gasoline 
can be had at convenient intervals 
on the way and so smooth is the road 
that the stranger above referred to 
reported that only one tire—one that 
had previously done eight thousand 
miles of road duty—had blown out. 

The Vedder River, Cultus Creek 
and lake are full of the finest fish, 
salmon of several varieties in the'r 
season, Dolly Varden, Cutthroat and 
Speckled trout. In the surrounding 
hills and plains may be found grouse, 
pheasants, deer-and other game. It 
is utterly impossible for the Vedder 
to be fished out. The hotel is six 
miles from its mouth where it enters 
the Fraser River from which the 
salmon in their season are constantly 

ascending. Several parties of fisher- 
men had come in for the night and 

remained over for the following 

morning but though an early start 

was made not more than a dozen fish 

were landed, running from eight to 

twelve pounds and some Dolly Var- 

den and Cutthroat trout, (the speck- 

led brook trout are not counted 

there,)running from two to_ five 

pounds—The heavy thunder of the 

night before was blamed for the un- 

satisfactory catches. As these sal- 

mon are taken with a short rod and 

a troll, the gaff and net are never 

used: the Devon Minnow or Spoon 
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is cast from the shore or by wading 
in where the water is shallow enough. 
When the fish is hooked and has ex- 
hausted himself with his struggles, 
he is towed on to the gravelly beach 
and is there despatched. I made en- 
quiry of the game warden as to 
whether any grilse or young salmon 
inhabited the waters ot British Col- 
umbia, as they do on those of the 
Atlantic coast. I was told that grilse 
were unknown here, that the young 
fish left for the Pacific Ocean and did 
not return till they had reached the 
salmon stage. 

In my short tramp along the Ved- 
der I met a man who had evidently 
been an old salt, as he reminded me 
much of pictures | had seen of the 
Ancient Mariner. He was armed 
with a cedar pole about eighteen or 
twenty feet long, peeled and dry; it 
was very light to handle, but what 
struck me as peculiar was the way 
he had fixed it up. To make the tip 
ring he had cut the butt end off an 
old exploded cartridge shell, the hole 
where the cap had been inserted he 
had reamed out by some process, and 
by twisting some copper wire deftly 
round it had succeeded in binding it 
to the tip of his pole. Instead of 
rings he had screwed into his rod eye 
hooks, such as are used for fastening 
on green window blinds. His reel 
was of mediaeval construction, made 
of wood, there was no handle on it, 
as he drew enough line through the 
rings and off the reel todo his casting 
and when he struck his fish, he did it 
with such power there was no room 
for him to escape. I mention this as 
the boys are often out of tackle and 
it may be useful information. 

_i intend to return to the Vedder 
river again and hope conditions for 
fishing will be better next time. 

It is needless to say these valleys 
and hills are famous for their fruit 
producing qualities. 

The Sumas marshes which surround 
the lake are celebrated in the Autumn 
for the innumerable quantity of wild 
fowl which flock there on their way 
from the north and the interior, 
when driven out by the cold weather, 
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which closes up their feeding grounds 
by a freeze up. Ducks of ten or fif- 
teen varieties are to be found here 
then, also snipe and a great variety 
of plover, all in full plumage and in 
good condition for the table, as the 
young birds have not taken too long 
a flight to reduce their weight. 

These marshes at high water in the 
Fraser overflow and at times the 
cattle pastures and meadows are 
from four to six feet under water. 
When I passed over them on my way 
to Sardis this depression was a large 
lake, but it is proposed at no distant 
day to build a wall so as to confine 
the water in the Fraser river. It is 
estimated fifty thousand acres can 
thus be reclaimed and brought under 
cultivation. As things go at present 
heavy hags of game are secured dur- 
ing the Autumn months. 

Shortly before my arrival a vol- 
cano broke out in Alaska 1500 miles 
north of Vancouver, fine ashes found 
their way here, the air was permeated 
with sulphur, so much so that coins 
and watches were discolored and 
spectacles dimmed. Following this 
calamity a month later a seismic 
tremble, wh’ch is descrtbed as one of 
the severest ever experienced in the 
history of the north occurred, and 
is supposed to have originated in or 
near the locality of the eruption, it 
was registered by all the setsmo- 
graphs from Alaska to Salt Lake City; 
so severe was the shock at that place 
that it threw the pendulum off the 
drum of the east and west recorder. 
It was reported that though sheep 
were killed at the Government Ex- 
perimental farm at Kodiac, no cattle 
were injured, neither were the fish 
in the ocean affected, though the 
spawning began at the time of the 
eruption. ‘he canneries at the time 
of writing were going on as usual and 
the Salmon running up the rivers as 
in former years. 

The strange part of these disturb- 
ances is that the bed of the ocean is 
gradually rising towards the north 
and it is supposed Behring Sea will 
be enclosed, and later become a fer- 
tile valley; at present the raising of 
the floor of the ocean is making val- 
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uable “‘banks’’ for the cod fisheries 
which give employment for a large 
fleet of vessels. The new banks are 
looked upon as a great boon. Quite 
a number of geologists and scientists 
proceeded to the north to examine 
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into the effect of this mighty earth 
struggle which has been and is taking 
place. Surveys and soundings were 
made and recorded, so that future 
upheavals and depressions might be 
noted. 

From a High Place 
By “SHANGUESH’”’ 

place on one of our island rivers 
and watch the freaks that go by. 

The portly Pittsburgher who der- 
ricks in bass on a _ two-foot steel 
trolling rod as he is leisurely heaved 
along by a real Injun guide; the soft 
ones in a fifteen foot canoe that is 
gunwale awash, so heavily is it laden 
with the bright ideas of sporting 
soods dealers; and the genuine old 
hands, hall marked bushmen, with 
one bag of duffle and a minimum out- 
fit as prescribed by books on camping. 

All are happy and all enjoy their 
outing immensely but after several 
consecutive years of sitting on that 
high place watching the passing par- 
ade I feel a few criticisms about to 
ooze. The silk-shirted Pittsburgher 
is beyond censure because he is us- 
ually ‘n the hands of a guide who can 
frequently handle a canoe. The soft 
one, however, and the crimped, skin- 
tight, book-taught old timer are both 
ridiculous, the one as much so as 
the other. 

“Go comfortable” says Softie, and 
“Go light” says Old T mer and the 
first usually goes mighty heavy while 
the second goes mighty uncomfort- 
able, camp experts to the contrary. 
The sight of a gaunt, bacon-fed, sleep- 
less go-lighter is as bad as that of the 
greenhorn who totes a steamer trunk 
and a “phonygraph”’ over a height- 
of-land trail. 

In short a greenhorn can take all 
the junk he wants to so long as he 
learns to keep his two knees on the 
bottom of the canoe, and remains 
deaf to the advice of canoe experts 
who sit on the deck or put one leg out. 
The expert canoeists, by the way, I 
notice, very frequently figure prom- 

i is fun to pitch camp on a high inently in the report of drowning ac- 
cidents. Furthermore the green- 
horn should not neglect to buy good 
maps. My criticism of the old hand 
results from the fact of my having 
had frequently to make my trip to a 
grub station three days earlier than 
usual by reason of this class of person 
being held up at my camp with a 
leaky canoe or a sore hand or some- 
thing else. I could not begrudge ’em 
a mea! of course when it was patent 
to me that they were hankering after 
a slather of real jam or a slice of real 
bread. 

Men are born to the bush. I howe 
seen a good many of the camp expert 
and magazine story kind who could 
sleep on a ridge of felspar in comfort 
and I have seen a good many who 
toil along with a canoe load of fancy 
goods and crockery whom I would 
not hesitate to call first class woods- 
men. It is all in the way they go at 
things. Once I was entering a new 
region and at the jumping off place 
I picked out the woodsiest looking 
man I could see for a guide. He 
guided well and never placed a poor 
camp and at the end otf the trip I 
learned that he was a student off on a 
holiday cruise. He had never seen 
the territory before and had accepted 
the job as a lark. 

Our rivers and lakes are becoming 
more and more becamped; our por- 
tages more and more strewn with tin 
cans and the percentage of those to 
whom the bliss of a balsam bed is 
foreign is all the time growing smaller. 
Is it not time that lovers of the canoe 
wrote of their likes and dislikes and 
of their successful outfits so that the 
soft ones may take heart and the old 
timers may take their pleasure with 
a little less pain? 



The Alpine Club of Canada 
Alpining at Fernie, B. C. 

By QOUIDA 

our o’clock on the morning of 
September 15th, 1912, found us 
sleepily trying to persuade 

ourselves that the faint tinkling 
sound we heard was not the musical 
alarm clock but the steam exhaust of 
the radiator. However, the clock, 
with a horrible persistency, continued 
to impress us with its reality and we 
crawled out of bed to prepare for our 
ascent of the ‘“‘Three Sisters,’’ or to 
be quite accurate, the middle peak of 
‘Trinity Mountain.” 

The sky was clear and the stars 
shone like diamonds set in deep blue 
enamel. The air was very cold and 
we needed no persuasion to make us 
follow the advice of old Alpine climb- 
ers to wear much flannel, for flannel 
has a very comfortable feeling on a 
cold morning. Donning our full re- 
galia we set forth to meet our party 
and have breakfast at the Northern 
Hotel. 
My husband and I were the first 

to arrive and upon finding the door 

ANDERSON. 

locked we were filled with misgivings 
as to whether we should be able to 
secure breakfast or not. After re- 
peated efforts, however, the door was 
opened and soon afterwards the cook 
made us happy with poached eggs 
and coffee. 

When one of our members, Miss 
Mott, appeared, her dog followed 
and begged so hard to be taken on 
the trip that we could not refuse, and 
so ““Tumble,’’? much to his delight, 
came with us. 

At 5 o’clock our party consisting of 
the following: Messrs. H. M. Whim- 
ster, H. A. Liphardt; ©. We essere 
Broughton Hall, Dr. H. Anderson, 
Mrs. Harold Anderson, Miss E. Mott 
and Miss Maud Hogan, left the hotel 
and started down the Great North- 
ern track and on to the Fairy Creek 
trail, which has been extended this 
year from the “Dam” or “ FReser- 
voir’? up to the Devil’s Hole by the 
Provincial Government and is perfect 
to walk upon and springy and broad 

A Grave on the Mountain Side. 
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enough for pack ponies. We walked 
these five miles in good time and be- 
fore reaching the “‘Log”’ the women 
of the party cached their skirts and 
we all then set forth on the real work 
of the day. 

At the end of the government trail 
there is a sheer wall of rock but a 
sharp turn to the left just before you 
reach it reveals a pretty water-fall 
about twenty-five feet in height and 
beside this waterfall an almost per- 
pendicular log, the climbing of which 
is one of the difficulties which this 
trail presents, especially for ladies. 
However, we were roped at the foot 
of it and kept on the rope until the 
upper valley was reached. At the 
top end of the log is a basin of beau- 
tiful water, fed by an upper fall 
flowing into it from the stream above 
over a sheer drop of 100 feet or more. 
Cn the opposite side of this basin and 
to the left of the log is a narrow goat 
trail which is the continuation and 
most dangerous part of this trip as 
it is very steep and precipitous, with 
many loose stones and overhanging 
a drop of , perhaps, a thousand feet. 
This bad piece covers fifty feet or so 
and then the timber and underbrush 
provide a hold for hand and foot. 
Fallen timber is probably the most 
tiring obstacle one has to contend 
with on a day’s climb and the antici- 
pation of the glories to be found on 
the top is needed to urge one on to 
patiently bear the. wounds and bruises 
received while climbing a steep grade 
strewn with fallen logs. 

Recognizing mercies is to be re- 
commended. We certainly enjoyed 
the absence of any Devil’s Club, that 
pesky mosquito of plant life and pin 
cushion curse of most Rocky Moun- 
tain trails. After an upward clamber 
of over five hundred feet we turned 
to the right and skirting a wall of rock 
wended our way down a gentle slope 
into the beautiful park-land which 
forms the upper valley of the “* Three 
Sisters.” 

To the right of us rose the first 
‘Sister,’ laving her feet in the moun- 
tain stream which gurgles through 
the valley and looking as though she 
might be temptingly easy to climb. 
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Climbing up Shale. 

The guides of our party soon dis- 
suaded us from this, however and 
brought our attention back to earth 
by pointing out a grove oi spruce 
trees and informing us that there was 
the tenting ground of all our prede- 
cessors and the acknowledged place 
for lunch and a rest. 

After lunch we could travel light 
so we set to work with a will to eat a 
goodly portion of our provisions. 
Sandwiches and tinned coffee dis- 
appeared as if by magic. A huge fire 
was kindled and this provided the 
warmth and comfort necessary after 
so much exertion on a cool day. We 
were all a bit sleepy afterwards and 
did not make very rapid work of the 
next mile or so as we leisurely fol- 
lowed the stream to the beautiful 
upper falls, then turning to the right 
walked through the low shrubs and 
small trees of the valley until we stood 
at the base of the back of the first 
‘“*Sister.”’ Nestled among the shrub- 
bery at this spot is the grave of young 
Robert Dunsmore who lost his life 
while climbing with the first party 
that attempted to ascend this moun- 
tain. A rude cross of plain wood 
marks the spot which has been filled 
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Upper Valley Falls. 

in by large stones to keep the body 
safe from bears, coyotes and other 
wild animals who frequent these 
mountains. It is a beautiful, lonely 
and altogether desirable place, surely, 
in which to be laid to rest and is only 
visited by those who have courage 
to attempt great heights. It lies at 
the foot of the greatest incline to 
mark the path upward. It was here 
we turned out of the upper valley 
and up the back of the first “‘ Sister,” 
which though not at all dangerous is 
a stiffish part of the trip. Creeping 
through the trees and to the left we 
came to the shale that had to be 
walked over in a zig-zag line to pre- 
vent the stones slipping and sending 
us all back in an avalanche of rock. 
This is indeed tedious and the in- 
clination is to strike out for oneself 
but a severe, admonitory look from 
our guide, Mr. Bert Whimster, brief- 
ly but emphatically punctuated by a 
few remarks brought the wanderer 
to order; we soon reached the saddle 
or ‘‘col”’ that connects the first and 
second “Sisters.” 
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Looking from this shale to the — 
shale at the back of the second 
‘“*Sister,’’ we observed many black 
forms standing out against the sky- 
line. These, we afterwards learned, 
constituted another party who were 
bent on reaching the top by a differ- 
ent route. Some had already reached 
the summit and were making the 
descent, gleefully rolling a white body 
before them which was part of the 
day’s spoils—a real mountain goat 
which they had shot on the heights. 
above. 

We were now well above the tree 
line and looking back could see the 
surrounding mountains in the near 
and far distances grow less and less. 
formidable as we rose above them. 
The ‘col’? was narrow but made a 
good sidewalk with the Fairy Creek 
valley clearly discernible thousands 
of feet below to our right, the upper 
valley of ‘“‘The Sisters,’’ hundreds of 
feet below and to our left, and the 
face of the middle ‘Sister’? immed- 
iately before us. This steep face, 
wholly of shale, makes a good steady 
grind and requires an expenditure of 
patience and_ great perseverance 
which latter quality is an essential 
of successful mountain climbing. Just 
before reaching the top a bad piece 
necessilated roping and then we all 
crawled up, walked along the knife- 
like edge and at exactly three p.m. 
reached the cairn and flag which 
marked our goal, the women in our 
party having the honor of being the 
first women to have climbed this. 
mountain. 
We rested here for an hour, ate a 

number of sandwiches, some choco- 
late and raisins and drank tea which 
we had carried up in a_ water bottle, 
took photographs of each other and of 
the surrounding country and tried to 
photograph a huge mountain goat 
which stood on the extreme edge of a 
rock shoulder that hung over a pre- 
cipice. The party we had seen on our 
way up had been trying all day to 
dislodge him from this position but 
goats are wise and this one knew he 
was safe, so there he stood silhouetted 
against the sky, shaking his head and 
stamping defiance at his pursuers. 
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As I have said, we tried to photo- 
graph him but could not get near 
enough for good results, the rocks 
being very dangerous at this point. 

There were many little snow birds 
playing near us. So pretty, they were 
and almost tame. From farther off, 
on all sides, rose mountain after 
mountain, a perfect ocean of rock as 
far as the eye could see. The cairn 
was made by each person who reached 
the top adding a stone to it. We fol- 
lowed the etiquette of writing the 
names of our party on a piece of 
paper and enshrining it in a bottle, 
which does duty in heu of a visitor’s 
book, and then placed the bottle 
snugly amongst the stones. 
We organized an Alpine Club for 

Fernie, making Mr. Bert Whimster, 
president; Mrs. Anderson, secretary- 
treasurer and the others of the party 
charter members. The minutes of 
our first meeting were placed in the 
bottle, along with our names. 

“Tumble,’’the club’s mascot, had 
enjoyed the climb as much as anyone 
present and swaggered proudly on 
reaching the top. The necessary 
roping had not been exactly to his 
liking but otherwise the day had been 
one of long joy. Descending shale 
slopes with the assistance of an al- 
penstock is great fun. “First dig the 
stock in behind you, grab firmly, with 
one hand on the top and one half 
way down, put the weight on the 
lower hand, dig your heels in and let 
yourself go. 

The slopes we had climbed with so 
much exertion now disappeared be- 
hind us rapidly and the upper valley 
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was reached in a very§short time 
compared to that which was occupied 
in the ascent. 

After a quiet tea at the old camping 
ground we roped here for the descent 
to and over the log, which had to be 
reached before dark. The stones in 
this part have been loosened by fire 
and much care was required to pre- 
vent them from slipping out of the 
ground and causing trouble. We 
were thus compelled to proceed very 
carefully and as we cautiously drop- 
ped over the dangerous rock edge and 
the last man came down the log, 
darkness suddenly descended upon 
us as though a huge black mantle had 
been thrown over the mountains. 
We could not see one step before us. 
With the aid of matches and candles 
we collected our scattered possessions 
which had been thrown from above, 
and proceeded on our journey. The 
walk home along the Goat trail was 
weird and uncanny but uneventful. 
The same stars that had cheered us 
in the early morning welcomed us on 
our return and, with the glow fur- 
nished by an electric lantern and a 
candle, sufficient light was furnished 
to enable us to continue our journey 
homeward in comfort. 

Half way down we were met by 
an accommodating Frenchman who 
had been sent out from the lumber 
campeowith?) a, lantern: to. meet us. 
Hurrying across the back streets of 
the town we reached home, tired but 
well content and satisfied at having 
succeeded at last after many months 
of anticipation, in climbing the mid- 
dle “Sister.” 

From Prince Rupert, B. C., comes 
the report that two huge whales have 
been engaged to herd the shoals of 
herring into that port for the benefit 
of the fishermen and the plan has met 
with such success that whales are to be 
used hereafter as the “‘sheepdogs”’ of 
the sea at the northern tei minal. 

The two whales display a lordly in- 
difference to everything except her- 
ring, with the result that big catches 
are being made. Messrs. E. Mortimer 
McDonald and Robinson are said to 
have first observed the efforts of the 

leviathans to corner the herring mar- 
ket in a rocky cove near Prince Ru- 
ert. 
The whales drove the herring close 

to shore, and after opening their 
mouths to a wide angle they went 
through the shoal of fish at high speed, 
with the result that many of the her- 
ring were missing from the shoal. The 
gulls flying over the whales locate the 
leviathans, and the fishermen instead 
of making long trips for their catch, 
are now following the gulls, with the 
result that big hauls are the rule. 



Alpine Club Notes 
An invitation has been sent from 

the A. C. C. to the English Alpine 
Club to send out a party of some 
twenty-five to the camps in the com- 
ing summer. 

A December issue of the ‘* Week 
End,’’ a Vancouver Island Journal 
of Recreation, published at Victoria, 
contained a well illustrated article 
by Mr. W.W. Foster of Victoria on 
Strathcona Park. 

Mr. T. H. Ingram of Vancouver, 
who has been spending the winter 
months in England, contributed an 
article to an issue of ““Canada”’ in 
which reference was made to the 
Alpine Club Summer Camps held in 
the Canadian Rockies, one of the 
illustrations being of a party crossing 
a snowfield in the saddle between 
Mounts Niles and Daly, taken during 
the camp of 1911 at Sherbrooke Lake. 

Mrs. A. F. Wedgwood (Miss Long- 
staff), whom those who were present 
at the camp in Consolation Valley in 
1910 will recall with pleasure, has 
presented a beautiful water colour 
of the Asulkan Valley to the Club 
House. Mrs. Wedgwood has fre- 
quently contributed to the yearly 
exhibition of paintings and photo- 
graphs held by the Alpine Club of 
England and her gift will be a dis- 
tinct acquisition to the Canadian 
Club House on whose walls it will be 
placed next summer. 

The members of the Toronto sec- 
tion held a very jolly meeting at 
York Mills Hotel on Tuesday, Janu- 
ary 28th. A number of those present 
walked the four miles back from the 
hotel to the city limits, as preliminary 
training doubtless for the local out- 
ings and tramps that have been 
planned. The annual election re- 
sulted as follows: Chairman, Mr. 
John Watt; Secretary, Mr. C.B. Sis- 
sons; Committee, Prof. A.P. Cole- 

man, Dr. Morley Wickett, Mr. Frank 
Yeigh, Mrs. C.H. Mitchell and Miss 
Alice Willson. Already Toronto 
members and Alpine Club members 
elsewhere are looking forward to the 
coming camp which, it is expected, 
will be held at Lake O’Hara. 

In connection with the passing of 
that venerable mountain climbing, 
nature loving man, Joaquin Miller, 
the “‘Poet of the Sierras,’’ the fol- 
lowing extracts and notes made from 
a letter written by Miss Lucy Donog- 
hue, a member of the Mountaineers, 
to Dr. H. B. Hinman and published 
in the Mountaineers’ Bulletin, will 
be of interest to our readers: 

“There we met Mrs. Miller, the 
daughter Juanita, and Prof. Bland of 
the San Jose State Normal School 
who lives on the Miller property and 
is engaged in writing a biography of 
the poet. 

‘‘Mrs. Miller read with much feel- 
ing and expression three selections 
from her husband’s poems, to those 
of us who crowded into the little 
room. 

‘“With the aged author lying upon 
his bed, our glances the while stray- 
ing out through the open door, and 
over the scenes which had been his 
inspiration, the voice of the reader 
made an impression we shall not soon 
forget.” 

Joaquin Miller died on the 17th of 
February, 1913. 

A meeting of the Winnipeg branch 
of the Alpine Club was held on Satur- 
day, Feb. 1, at Havergal College 
with Mr. Justice Galt in the chair. 
The vacancy on the committee, owing 
to the resignation of Mr. R. L. Gut- 
sell was filled by the election of Mr. 
W. A. Alldritt and Mr. C: 2 ic- 
Williams was appointed convenor. 
Dr. F. C. Bell then gave an interest- 
ing lecture on First Aid, laying parti- 
cular stress on the importance of all 
members of the Alpine Club being 
conversant with the principles of first 
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aid and suggesting that classes be 
formed for the purpose of their in- 
struction. By means of the usual 
mountaineer’s equipment with the 
additional help of saplings, and some 
easily carried bandages and absorbent 
cotton, he next showed how the var- 
ious contusions, sprains and _ frac- 
tures, consequent upon a fall, may be 
eased temporarily and litters con- 
structed within a few minutes. At 
the close of the lecture names were 
taken of those wishing to form 
first aid classes and two classes will 
be begun shortly under the direction 
of Dr. Mary E. Crawford, and Dr. F. 
C. Bell and working in affiliation with 
St. John’s Ambulance The Club has 
assumed the financial responsibilities 
of these classes. 

Dr. Mary E. Crawford then read 
the first number of ‘““Summit Top ’’a 
collection of news and nonsense con- 
tributed by members. 

Mir AeA. MeCoubrey, F.R.-G.S. 
then showed views of Lake O’Hara 
the site of the 1913 camp, on the 
mirroscope, which has recently been 
acquired by the Club. After refresh- 
ments had been served, an enthusias- 
tic meeting came to an end. 

The Secretary of the Alpine Club 
of Canada has received from the 
“Mountaineers” of Seattle, who sent 
a representative to the camp at 
Sherbrooke Lake in 1911, a letter en- 
closing a copy of their program for 
the coming summer and stating that 
they would be pleased if they might 
have with them members of the AI- 
pine Club of Canada. The seventh 
annual outing of the “‘ Mountaineers” 
promises to be an interesting trip 
in many ways. Briefly the trip 
crosses the Olympic Peninsula going 
from the Straits of San Juan de Fuca 
on the north up the Elwha River 
Valley to the Queets basin for a main 
camp and thence on the Queets- 
Quinault Divide to Lake Quinault 
and on down the Quinault River in 
canoes to the Pacific Ocean. 

The date of starting will be August 
2nd and the trip will occupy three 
weeks as usual. Arrangements will 
probably be made for a small party 
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who cannot take the entire trip but 
who will have two weeks at their dis- 
posal. The two weeks’ party will go 
in at the same time as the main party 
and after climbing Mount Olympus 
will return via same route as they 
entered the mountains. 

The cost of the trip will be about 
fifty-five dollars, while those going 
in for two weeks only will probably 
pay about fifty dollars. There is a 
slight possibility that the number 
taking the trip will be limited. The 
Prospectus will shortly be issued and 
an effort will be made to place full 
information concerning the _ trip 
among the members of the various 
Mountain Clubs in the United States 
and Canada and such members will 
be cordially welcomed on the trip. 
The committee is composed of Messrs. 
L. A. Nelson, Chairman, George E. 
Wright and Chas. Albertson, Seattle, 
Wash. 

Those members of the Alpine Club 
of Canada who can arrange to attend 
this camp will doubtless find the out- 
ing a most enjoyable and interesting 
one. 

The following interesting review of 
“Der Alpinismus in Bildern,’ a book 
which was recently sent to the Dir- 
ector of the Alpine Club of Canada 
from a firm of Munich publishers, has 
been sent to Rop AND GuN by Miss 
Margaret Springate, Secretary of the 
Winnipeg Branch of the A. C. C.:— 

The latest edition to the library of 
the Alpine club of Canada is a large 
book entitled “‘Der Alpinismus in 
Bildern”’ by Alfred Steinitzer, and 
published by R. Piper and Company, 
Munich. In this most interesting 
book there are seven hundred pic- 
tures, covering the whole field of 
Alpine climbing, from the year 1350 
to the present day, in all countries 
and in all moods. There you will find 
pictures, full of the grandeur and 
majesty of the mountains, pictures 
full of danger and fatality, pictures 
showing military manoeuvres, sports, 
mountain railways; pictures showing 
the mountains in satire, humor and 
caricature, on book covers, advertise- 
ments and railway posters. In the 
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section devoted to Alpine climbing 
outside of Europe there are ten pic- 
tures showing the Canadian Alpine 
Club at work and at play. Many 
familiar forms look out at us from the 
pages, those of P. D. McTavish, 
Edward Feuz, the Director, Mr. 
Mitchell and many others for it is 
pictures of large parties that the 
compiler has chosen, in marked con- 
trast to the few individual climbers 
elsewhere depicted. ‘There is an in- 
teresting comparison of all the known 
mountain ranges by Dr. T. G. Long- 
staff, in which he speaks of the irres- 
istible attraction of the Canadian 
Rockies and Selkirks, which are cer- 

Expedition to 
WC.’ Pritchardeand “A.” Hope of 

Reyburn started for Norway Hous« 
December 24th, on an expedition that 
will take the better part of a year. 
Pritchard and Hope were to be ac- 
companied part of the way by F. W. 
Simpson, one of the government en- 
gineers who will superintend their 
outfitting. On leaving Norway 
House the expedition will travel dir- 
ect to the Hudson Bay. using either 
the mail trail or the government en- 
gineers tote road. 

The trail to be used will be decided 
when the party reach Norway House 
The weather conditions at this point 
will, of course, have a great bearing 
on the road to be chosen. The time 
consumed en route from Norway 
House to the far north will, of course, 
depend entirely on weather condi- 
tions, and the state of whichever trail 
is chosen. Both Pritchard and Hope 
are men of experience in northern 
travel and will be at home in camp 
and on the trail in the north land. 

On leaving the point of outfitting 
the party will secure Indian guides 
and anything else that may be neces- 
sary for their long journey and then 
take the trail in earnest for the land 
of the aurora. As is customary in 
the north, the party will travel by dog 
train. Leaving Norway House, the 
expedition will cover the hundreds of 
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tain, he maintains, to become the 
meeting ground of the whole world, 
as for a short century, the Alps were 
the meeting place of the whole of 
Europe. “In no other mountain 
region in the world, he says, “do 
peaks and precipices, snowfields and 
glaciers, table-lands and _ woods, 
water-falls and streams, form such a 
perfect combination as are found, 
not once only but hundreds of times 
in those wonderful mountain regions.’ 

But to realize the full charm of this 
book and to revel in its atmosphere 
you must take it down for yourself 
one evening next summer from the 
shelves of the club house at Banff. 

the Far North 

miles of snow that lie between Church- 
ill and Fort Nelson, their destinal 
points and Norway House, depending 
solely on their own strength and that 
of their dogs. While in the north the 
expedition will spend a large portion 
of their time between Churchill and 
Fort Nelson. The time which the ex- 
pedition will spend in the north will 
depend on how long it takes them to 
secure the information that it is nec- 
essary for them to obtain. 

The object of the expedition is to 
obtain for the department of Public 
Works information regarding the phy- 
sical characteristics of the country, 
the mineral resources, the amount of 
timber, the nature of the soil, the flora 
and fauna, and any other information 
that would be deemed important to 
the department. The expedition will 
also observe the bird and animal life 
of the country. It will also be neces- 
sary to take numerous soundings to 
ascertain the depth of the water in the 
various harbors, bays, inlets, rivers, 
and lakes. 

Observations of the tides will be 
taken and a full report rendered. The 
expedition will study the character 
and formation of the ice, the depth 

-of the ice in the various localities, 
and the fall of snow. Great care will 
be taken in observing the drift of the 
ice and the condition of the ice floes. 



A Trip Into the Skagit Valley 
E..-J.. VESSEY. 

tractiveness, from a_ sports- 
man’s view, and its compara- 

- tively close proximity to Vancouver, 
the Skagit Valley is very little known 
to the public. Some months ago in 
company with a rancher from Hope 
I made a ten day trip into this de- 
lightful country and found it so at- 
tractive that it seems only right and 
proper to take some means of giving 
to others, who may be seeking ex- 
cellent fishing and first class hunting, 
the knowledge that such can be had 
in the Skagit Valley. 

We made our first start from Hope, 
which is situated on the main line of 
the Canadian Pacific Railway, some 
ninety miles from Vancouver. Here 
we obtained horses for ourselves— 
Mexican saddles of course being used— 
and one pack horse. Our equipment 
was of the lightest—a light silk tent, 
two double blankets, an axe, two 
pots, one frying pan and a few odds 
and ends, as well as two rods and a 
.22 rifle—and our food supply of the 
most meagre,—a good sixed piece of 
bacon, a bag of beans, a bag of rice 
a little cheese, tea, sugar, salt etc., 
enough bread for the first couple of 
days and hard tack for the balance 

Co tractiveness, its great at- of the time, constituting our larder. 
We set out from Hope on the 

Similkameen Trail, and reached the 
**23 mile’? by noon of the first day. 
From here we first went up the Ska- 
git River, over the summit and on to 
Princeton, a further distance of 44 
miles, and then returned to the **23”’, 
going down the Skagit some 17 miles, 
and camping at the base of Steam- 
boat Mountain. 

It is upon the great attractions of 
this latter district that I propose to 
enlarge, but I cannot refrain from 
touching on the beauties of the trail 
over which we rode; I say touching 
on them, for I cannot begin to ade- 
quately describe their variety and 
magnificence, nor can even pictures 
bring out their real loveliness. The 
path we followed passed at times 
along the banks of sparkling mountain 
torrents, at times through dense 
forest, now in comparatively open 
valleys, now high on the mountain 
sides, and at all times surrounded by 
huge mountains, some heavily tim- 
bered, others of bare rock, and many 
capped by eternal snows. Often we 
saw immense glaciers, and occasion- 
ally we would get a good view of one 
only a short distance off. Our horses 

Looking up the Fraser River from Hope. 



A Forenoon Catch of Rainbow Trout Taken from the Skagit. 

were sure footed beasts, used to the 
steep and difficult mountain trails, 
but nevertheless some of the spots 
where we looked down and saw a 
rushing stream many hundreds of 
feet below us, and looked up at a 
wall of rock, caused at first a new and 
somewhat alarming sensation. The 
reliable horses invariably walk on the 
extreme outside edge of the trail, in 
order to avoid bumping their packs 
against the wall rising on the inside, 
and while in reality adding to one’s 
safety, this also adds to the sensation 
of one’s height,—one almost seems 
to be hanging directly over the abyss 
below. The trail crosses the summit 
at an altitude of nearly 6,000 feet, 
and here the scenery was a sight to 
behold,—a small plateau of rolling 
ground, miniature lakes, trickling 
streams—the sources of great rivers,— 
and white rocks in places pushing 
their way through the green sward. 
This is above the big timber line, but 
the place is dotted with scrub spruce, 
which, as a result of growing separ- 
ately, one from the other, are bushy 
and well shaped. Though it was 
early in August, everything was 
spring-like,the snow having disappear- 
ed only a few weeks before, and the 
ground was literally carpeted with a 
profusion of. brilliant and _ vividly 

coloured flowers, principally blue and 
red, but intermixed with yellow and 
white. Altogether the beauty of the 
place defies description, as for that 
matter does the grandeur of the en- 
tire trail. I might say that I do not 
wish to convey the impression that 
the trail is dangerous; it is» not: 

Though very steep and with great 
drops below it in many places, it is 
well and solidly built, and is seldom 
less than three feet in width. 

To revert to the main theme of my 
story, for it is the fishing in the 
Skagit I wish to tell about, our 
principal camp was in the Skagit 
Valley, about 40 miles from Hope, 
and 5 miles north of the international 
boundary. Here the valley is quite 
wide, the mountains rising a mile or 
so back from the river on either side, 
and majestic snow-capped peaks 
appearing in the distance. The land 
lies practically level, and pine trees 
grow in considerable numbers, but 
for the most part there is little or no 
underbrush. Along the banks of the 
river however, and for some distance 
back from them, the underbrush is 
very dense, and travelling through it 
is most difficult and tedious. The 
river at the time we were there was 
low, and we were able to wade up it, 
crossing with some difficuty from time 
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to time as the current swung from one 
side to the other, and only once in 
four miles were we compelled to take 
to the bush. 

The fishing was nothing short of 
superb. We were able to wade out 
into the stream far enough to get 
clear of the trees on the banks, and 
always had ample room to cast com- 
fortably. The famous Rainbow 
Trout were the only variety of fish we 
caught, but these abound in any num- 
ber—if anything they are too plenti- 
ful. They are a beautiful trout, both 
as to appearance and flavour. We 
certainly made many delicious meals 
off them. On each side they bear a 
streak of bright red, and as they rise 
to the fly one observes a flash of red 
in the water. Then the fun begins. 
They are very game, and are out of 
the water the moment they find 
themselves hooked, and it is a steady 
fight until they are safely in the land- 
ing net. We each used two flies, 
and many times got a fish on each at 
the same time, which called for some 
skilful work to get both safely landed. 
The best fishing was all in the swift 
water, and we were not bothered at 
all by small fry—the smallest we 
caught was about a pound, and they 
ran up as high as four. One morning 
we commenced fishing at eight, and 
by half past eleven were compelled to 
stop—we had as many fish as we 
could, between the two of us, carry 
back to camp, taking into accouni, 
of course, the difficult travelling. 
Eighteen fish, weighing some forty 
pounds in all, was what we took back 
with us. We found Brown Hackle, 
Cow Dung and Parmachene Belle 
flies to be the most successful. 

During the time that we were in 
the Skagit Valley game of all kinds 
was, of course, out of season, but it 
was obvious that the country abounds 
with all descriptions of it. Deer 
inhabit the place in very large num- 
bers—their tracks were in evidence 
everywhere—and a few inquisitive 
beasts even put in an appearance at 
our camp. The fire warden, whom 
we met there, informed us that he 
could at any time go out and get a Skagit2 Bluffs’and the Similkameen Trail. 
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deer, thus keeping himself always 
supplied with fresh meat. Bear are 
also frequently encountered, and we 
saw numerous tracks. The _ bears 
found are almost all of the ordinary 
black variety, but I believe that an 
occasional grizzly is not uncommon. 
As for birds, we saw any quantity of 
grouse, both blue and willow, in fact 
it was difficult to go more than a 
hundred yards without putting up a 
covey. We also saw many ducks 
and some geese, and I am told that 
in the Fall both come in in large 
numbers. I have no doubt but that 
goat are to be found in the surround- 
ing mountains. 

Altogether the country may well be 
described as a sportsman’s paradise 
with ideal fishing in the summer, and 
varied shooting in the Autumn, and 
a most agreeable place to camp and 
“rough it” generally. 
We were very fortunate in having 

fine weather—we did not once pitch 
our tent, but used it as extra bedding, 
in which respect it did most accept- 
able service. 

In spite of our small supply of food 
we had plenty to eat—we could get a 
jack-rabbit whenever we wished, and 
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found a profusion of all sorts of berr- 
ies—red huckleberries were our stand- 
by, and we also got blue huckleberries, 
blackberries, service berries, raspber- 
ries, salmon berries, and, in higher 
altitudes, strawberries. 

Nowhere did we have any difficulty 
in finding water, or feed for our 
horses. At our main camping place 
there was an unlimited amount of 
feed, and at other places, where we 
found smaller areas of grass, it was 
an easy matter to block the trail at 
projecting bluffs, thus preventing 
our horses from getting away. 

During our sojourn in Skagit Valley 
we met only one other human being, 
the Provincial Government fire 
warden. He received us most cor- 
dially, and fed us royally at his cabin 
upon such luxuries as soup, bread and 
butter, venison steak and potatoes. 

Speaking from the standpoint of a 
resident of Vancouver I think it 
would be hard to find another place 
so wild and beautiful, and yet so 
accessible, presenting such excellent 
opportunities for splendid fishing, 
first rate shooting, and an 
ideal camping trip, as the country I 
have attempted to describe. 

Fisheries Board Established 

The Fisheries Department has 
made an important forward move in 
the passing of an order-in-Council 
authorizing the establishment of a 
fisheries board of an advisory charac- 
ter. Hon. J. D. Hazen, since his ac- 
cession to the portfolio, has had his 
attention drawn to the lack of pro- 
gress, especially on the Atlantic coast. 
Apart from fish breeding the fisheries 
branch has confined its operations to 
providing and enforcing regulations 
regarding certain fisheries, whereas 
the officers of the department have 
represented to the Minister that en- 
couragement can be given and devel- 
opment work can be done under 
efficient organization. 

The method selected is to get into 
touch with those engaged in the 

different branches of the fisheries 
and the marketing of fish by appoint- 
ing a Fisheries Advisory Board, to 
be composed in part of certain offi- 
cials of the Government and in part 
of persons representing those en- 
gaged in the industry. 

The number of non-official mem- 
bers will be thirteen, distributed as 
follows: Nova Scotia, three, repre- 
senting the banking vessels, the in- 
shore fishermen and the fish mer- 
chants and canners. New Brunswick, 
two, one representing the Bay of 
Fundy and one the Gulf men. Prince 
Edward Island and the Gulf portions 
of Quebec, one. British Columbia, 
three, one for the canners, one for 
the salmon fishermen and one for 
the deep sea men. 



Small Fur Bearers and How to Take Them 
By GEORGE J. THIESSEN 

A series of articles by a recognized authority on Traps and Trapping and including 

the following: Introduction; Traps, their uses, etc.; Skunk and Civet Cat; Mink 

and Weasel; Muskrat; Marten and Fox; Skinning and Stretching Furs; Preparing 

Mink and Weasel 

ARTICLE 3 

for Market; etc. 

of all fur bearers to take in steel 
traps. Its sense of smell is so 

great, its animal instinct so well de- 
veloped, that even the seasoned trap- 
per has difficulty in taking its pelt. 
Traps which are used for land sets 
must not be handled with the naked 
hands. I advise the use of gloves, 
the palms of which have been coated 
with bees wax. It is also a good plan 
to sprinkle them with blood just be- 
fore making a set or if this is not 
possible, rub them with fresh earth. 
Traps used for sets in water may be 
handled with the naked hands. 

Generally speaking, the mink pre- 
fers to make its home along small, 
meandering creeks, rather than upon 
the banks of a larger stream, for the 
reason that the drift-wood, brush, 
weeds, etc., which are to be found 
along creeks, offer it shelter for its 
burrow. Further, aside from a hiding 
place, the undergrowth furnishes it 
meth an ideal hunting ground, full of 
ood. 

T HE mink is one of the hardest 

The habits of the weasel—called. 
ermine—are very similar to those of 
the mink. It, however, is more of a 

wanderer, and can be taken almost 
anywhere. Along dried up creek 
bottoms are excellent places to look 
for it. 

The male and the female mink 
have different habits, too. The for- 
mer is a wanderer, sometimes travel- 
ling five or six miles in a night. It 
hunts wherever there is food to be 
had; distance, practically speaking, 
is no object. On the other hand the 
female usually picks out her hunting 
grounds at the beginning of the sea- 
son—the fall of the year—and rarely, 
if ever, goes farther than a half mile 
from her burrow. 

Strange as it may seem, if one will 
go along a stream where there are 
signs of the mink and make small 
artificial dens near the edge of the 
water, about eighteen inches deep, 
he will find after a few weeks that 
many of these are used by the ani- 
mals. Then all he has to do is to set 
his traps. 

In making sets in water one must 
take into consideration the rise and 
fall of the stream. For instance, if 
the water is falling one must place 
his traps so that they will not be out 
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The Mink. 

of the water by morning. A good 
way to do this is to excavate a basin 
for the traps. On the other hand if 
the water is too deep for a set, many 
times a base can be built for the trap 
with rocks, mud, etc. 

The simplest method of taking the 
animals is by locating their dens 
and making sets at them. Whenever 
it is possible place the trap at a slide 
leading into the water. No bait of 
any kind is needed. 

After making sets for the mink, 
dash water over them whenever this 
may be done, so that all human scent 
is destroyed. There should be no 
tracks in the mud, no stakes left 
lying about, etc. Unless everything 
remains natural and everything looks 
afterwards the same as before you 
placed your traps, the set will prove 
of little value. 

Under old excellent bridges are 

Rabbit Head Set For Weasel 

places to set for the mink, especially if 
the bridge is made of stone. Be- 
tween the rocks are places which the 
animals use for runways; and other 
places are frequently found where the 
animals enter the water. These are 
the ones which should interest the 
pelt hunter. I remember some years 
ago my partners and I took twenty- 
one minks from under one_ bridge, 
in three seasons, at places where the 
animals slid into the water between 
the stones. 

At the mouth of a flowing tile is a 
good place for a trap. Even if the 
drain is closed so that nothing can 
enter it, by digging a little an ex- 
cellent place may be made for a set. 
I care not whether there are any 
tracks of the mink about or not, the 
first one coming past wil! investigate 
the tile, and if the trap has been 
placed properly, get caught. 

Some experienced pelt hunters aver 
that the carcass of a muskrat is the 
best ‘‘draw’”’ of all for the animals. 
In my tests I have found it excep- 
tionally good, but rabbit flesh, craw- 
fish, minnows, etc., also gave good re- 
sulis. If the carcass of a muskrat is 
employed, for most sets it is best to 
cut it in small pieces. Thewsame 
ought to be done with a rabbit. 
However, by staking a whole.one in 
shallow water and surrounding it 
with several traps, one often makes 
good catches. In doing this I in- 
variably rip the belly open, and place 
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the decoy on a flat rock just above 
the water. 

Make a pen of rocks not far from 
the shore. Leave but one entrance. 
Guard this with a trap. Employ a 
smoked fish for bait, staking it just 
above the water. The opening in the 
pen ought to face the shore. 

Open several clams and lay them 
in a circle, about three feet in diam- 
eter, in very shallow water. Have 
some of the decoy above water and 
some covered with it. Dig out shal- 
low excavations for traps and conceal - 
several, lightly covered with grass, 
leaves, etc. This set is a sure one 
when properly made. 

Often hollow logs may be found 
anchored along streams. When they 
are, place a trap at each entrance. 
No bait of any kind is needed, for 
every fur bearer going by will try try 
to enter the log. 

If two creeks join at a very sharp 
angle, tunnel from one to the other 
so that the water will flow through 
the openings. At each entranceway 
place a trap. A mink coming to a 
place like this will invariably try to 
enter the tunnel in search of frogs, 
craw-fish or minnows, and get caught. 

Land sets may also be made. To 
do this properly it is best that they 
be fixed just before a rain, so that the 
human scent will be washed away. 
One must first of all scoop out a place 
for the trap, so that when it is placed 
in position the pan will be on a level 
with the surface of the ground. The 
covering is perhaps the most diffi- 
cult part, for it must be neither too 
thick nor too thin. In the former case 
the grass or leaves will clog the jaws 
so that they will not close properly: 
in the latter the animal will discover 
the set and avoid it. I also wish to 
state that in concealing a trap one 
ought to employ that which is natural 
to the place. For instance, do not use 
green grass when trapping on bare 
earth, etc. 

Often places between rocks can be 
found which are used by the fur 
bearers in travelling from one place 

Pocket Set For Mink 

to another. 
a trap. 

Here are ideal places for 

In making sets for the mink, al- 
ways stake your trap in deep water 
when it is possible, for the reason 
that all aquatic animals will dive 
when caught if they are permitted 
to, and in the confusion usually swim 
around and around the stake until 
they get the chain tangled and cannot 
reach shore. Then the weight of the 
trap will drown them, and there is 
little chance of their escape. 

_ The weasel can successfully be 
trapped with the head of a rabbit for 
bait. I find that under newly plowed 
sod is the best place for a set of this 
kind. All one has to do is to place 
the decoy in a natural position, and 
conceal the trap. I have discovered 
that a little fresh blood is also a good 
thing to attract them, especially 
when a meat bait is employed 
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Fishing in the Black Horse 
By Wee 

T was a fine morning in June, 
| just as the sun began to climb the 

Eastern heavens—for the early 
bird they say, catches the early worm 
—that our little party set out for 
Black Horse Lake for a day’s fishing. 

I had heard many stories of the 
Black Horse, as a fishing ground, 
since I came into its vicinity, and 
some of the town’s disciples of Izaak 
Walton had promised me a gooa day’s 
fishing in the celebrated lake, so that 
I looked forward to the event with 
considerable avidity, and anticipated 
great pleasure in our outing. 

Two weeks previous to this the 
outing had been planned but a great 
down-pour of rain had forced us to 
abandon the trip. Now that the 
weather was fine, and the roads over 
which we had to drive were dry, we 
set out in excellent spirits to try our 
luck with the pike and mascallonge 
in the waters which bore such an 
equine name. 

What an exhilaration comes to the 
person who leaves the confining re- 
sirictions of the office, desk, or study, 
and sets out in the clear wine-like air 
of the early morning for a day’s 
fish. “Ets hard “to* “restrain ta 
boyish shout on such occasions. 

Our party consisted of Messrs. 
Wiliam McDonald, John Farquhar- 
son, T. S. Reid, and the writer. 

William McDonald has a reputation 
as a fisherman thai the most success- 
ful piscatorial artist might well envy. 
He was born to be a Highland Chief, 
and doubtless would have risen to 
that distinction had he lived in those 
days when chiefs were chosen on 
account of their personal capabilities, 
and those qualities of head and heart 
which inspire men and win their 
attachment. 

He first saw the light of day in the 
Highlands of Scotland, and his boyish 
days were spent on the seashore, 
where he studied the habits of fish, 
breathed the pure air of the North 
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and imbibed the spirit of a true sports- 
man. 

His secret of catching mascallonge, 
has long been the envy of the Black 
Horse neighborhood, and to find out 
the bait that he uses has been the 
earnest quest of many a fisherman in 
the vicinity, but so far it refuses to 
reveal itself, and when it cannot be 
discovered the people at the lake 
content themselves with calling him 
Butcher McDonald, so great have 
been his catches on days when they 
have fished also but caught nothing. 

Farquharson is the genial town 
clerk, and Reid, the obliging and 
business like manager of the Molsons 
Bank, both of Teeswater, Ontario 
and geniune sports, and as ardent 
lovers of the outdoor life as could well 
comprise an outing party. 

After a twelve mile drive, in due 
time, we arrived at the far famed 
spot, a beautiful expanse of water, 
in the midst of a fine farming com- 
munity, where the farm buildings 
arrange themselves in clusters around 
its green sloping banks. ‘The lake is 
about one mile wide, at its widest 
point, and about two miles long, is 
crescent shaped, and comprises about 
three hundred acres. By a narrow 
channel, overhung by the branches 
of small shrubs of an aqueous nature 
it is connected with another, and 
smaller lake, called Taylor Lake, as 
famous for fish as its companion the 
Black Horse. The latter receives its 
name from a somewhat ancient and 
weather beaten hostelry, that did 
a flourishing business, in the days 
when the North Bruce farmer had to 
team his grain to Clinton, his nearest 
railway siation, but the advent of 
the iron horse into the county, and 
later the chilling effects of Local 
Option, have put the once famous 
stopping place into the list of dis- 
tinguished has-beens. 

Here we were to begin our opera- 
tions, so having procured a row-boat 
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of sufficient size for four, we pro- 
ceeded to work. As we were entering 
the boat Chief McDonald announced, 
that the Rules and By-Laws of this 
club distinctly affirmed that the man 
who caught the first fish had to pay 
the hire for the boat. 

The Town Clerk seated himself in 
the bow, the Bank Manager took the 
oars, and Chief-McDonald and your 
correspondent sat in the stern, facing 
the water. 

The Chief had provided himself 
with two long bamboo rods which he 
baited and had ready for execution, 
before I had my steel rod jointed. 
We had not proceeded one hundred 
yards from the landing, when with a 
mischievous twinkle in his eye, he 
said hurriedly: 

“Here .Mr. B. hold this rod, of 
mine, I have got a fish.” Thinking 
that I was relieving him of one, so 
that he would be free to attend to the 
other, and land his fish, I hastily 
dropped mine and seized the proff- 
ered rod in response to his appeal 

when I found he had handed me the 
rod with the fish attached. 
“Why’’ I said ‘“‘there’s a fish on 

this line too.” 
“Well land him” he exclaimed 

while he seemed to be intently en- 
gaged in playing his fish. When [| 
had safely landed the fish—a_ fine 
pike---he said: ‘‘Well we know now 
who has to pay for the boat.” The 
other members of the party enjoyed 
the joke the Chief had put on me, 
but I replied: ‘‘You fellows must have 
known that I had a wedding yester- 
day, and that I am the only man 
in the party who had any money. 
You are after that marriage fee. 
However, we were . all. of - the 
opinion that it augured well for a 
good day’s fishing, when we_ had 
landed the first fish in less than five 
minutes after we had taken to the 
water. By noon we had three fine 
mascallonge and the pike. 

By no means the least enjovable 
part of a fishing outing is the lunch 
hour. It not only shows how use- 
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ful aman can make himself in starting 
a fire and preparing a meal when he 
has to, but it affords an opportunity 
of demonstrating how generous and 
friendly fishermen can be with each 
other, and how much provisions they 
can put themselves on the outside of, 
after a forenoon’s fishing. The occ- 
asion also is one that makes the aver- 
age fisherman reminiscent, and if he 
knows any good fish story, he is sure 
to regale his companions with it for 
a hearty laugh is reputed to be the 
best promoter of digestion. After 
having forced the lunch to diminish 
to the vanishing point, Chief Mc- 
Donald told us of some fine catches 
he had made in this lake, and seemed 
somewhat disappointed that at noon, 
we had only four fish; on many occ- 
asions the hardest part of a day’s 
sport was carrying the catch from the 
landing to the farm house where the 
conveyance had been left. Some 
one wished to know if they had been 
weighed with the fisherman’s scales, 
a pair of which was produced by one 
of the party. The interesting thing 
about these mysterious balances was, 
that they could be adjusted to suit 
the most sanguine expectations of the 
most exaggerating fisherman. To the 
uninitiated they looked quite harm- 
less, but by a simple pressure of the 
finger, after the fish to be weighed is 
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attached, you can start §with* an 
initial weight of two, three, or four 
pounds, as the case demands, the 
weight of the fish being added to 
make the sum total. Chief McDon- 
ald remarked,that with a pair of scales 
like that, you could deceive the very 
elect, and make the tenderfoot fisher- _ 
man almost believe that he had land- 
ed a whale. ‘There is no doubt of 
that,” replied the Bank Manager, 
“Seeing is believing, and he had only 
to look at the reading of the scales to 
be convinced of the weight of his fish.” 

In the afternoon the good luck of 
the morning continued with us, and 
when it was time to leave for home, 
we had added four more to our catch, 
and in addition a bass weighing three 
and three quarter pounds. Our total 
catch consisted of two pike, six mas- 
callonge, and a bass, weighing in all 
Zoulibs: 

On our way home, while driving 
through a swamp, I counted eleven 
rabbits, that crossed the road or 
sprang into the thicket as we appro- 
ached them. All this goes to show, 
that while South Bruce holds her own 
with the other counties of Ontario at 
the provincial fairs, with her exhibits 
of cattle, horses, and sheep, she also 
provides for the sport of her inhabit- 
ants, her quota of fish and game. 

Chief McDonald and the Catch. 



A Reply to Prospector’s Letter 
Nie, Comes. a 

letter from Mr. A. G. Cardwell, 
a propos of ‘A Prospector’s 

Letter,”’ that of Mr. H. A. Preston 
_of Massey, Ont., published in our 
January issue. Mr. Cardwell, who 
has had considerable experience in 
still hunting in Maine, New Hamp- 
shire and Northern Ontairo, writes 
as follows: 

“Personally, I do not believe in 
hunting with dogs. 

“IT believe as Nathaniel Went- 
worth; of Hudson, New Hampshire, 
one of New Hampshire’s best hunters 
and fisherman, that the animal when 
hunted with dogs, has not the slight- 
est chance in the world for its life, 
when the hunter uses the present up- 
to date firearms. 

“In olden times. when they used the 
muzzle loader. and flint lock, the deer 
had some chance of getting away. I 
must admit, however, that still hunt- 
ing is dangerous. 

““T will use the prospector’s words 
and repeat that a fool with a gun ora 
man under the influence of liquor, 
when out hunting, is dangerous, 
whether he be still hunting or hunt- 
ing with hounds. 

“Tt requires a good deal of skill to 
become a still hunter. I have found 
in my experience that, as a rule, it is 
only the inexperienced hunter that 
will stick up for running deer with 
dogs. 

“Can a person wish for more pleas- 
ure and excitement than to go out 
and walk through the woods, not 
knowing but at any moment the ob- 
ject of his hunt may jump up before 
him without any warning? 

“There is also a great deal of pleas- 
ure to be derived in creeping up on 
a deer. I have knownmen to get w'th- 
in twenty yards of a deer lying down. 

““T, myself. have whenever hunting 
in the Fall always got my full com- 
plement, whether in Maine, New 
Hampshire or in Parry Sound dis- 
trict, Northern Ontario. 

ROM Halifax, ““T have had a chance to kill seven 
deer in one day al a place known as 
Sucker Creek, Parry Sound District; 
not saying anything about deer that 
I could have shot at, and probably 
have wounded, had I been so inclined. 
1 cannot see what pleasure a man 
would have in that case, in chasing 
deer with a dog. 

““My theory would be to banish 
dogs and whiskey from the hunting 
grounds and issue no license to in- 
experienced hunters, unless accom- 
panied by a guide. 

‘“As regards shooting deer in the 
water, I don’t see any sport in that. 
In my opinion a man would have just 
as much pleasure in shooting a tame 
deer in his barnyard as he would in 
shooting a deer or a moose in the 
water, or any other animal for that 
matter. 

““T was Chief Game Warden in the 
State of New Hampshire for three 
years, and I worked along the lines, 
that everybody looked alike to me; 
whether he was a millionaire or a poor 
farmer, it made no difference. I 
found that tf privileges were given 
to settlers and woodsmen or as our 
friend calls them, ‘‘lumber-jacks,” 
to kill deer at any time they felt like 
it, there wouldn’t be a lumber-jack 
in the country that would not be out 
every Sunday looking for fresh meat 
for camp, in order that he might get 
a couple of dollars more for a carcass 
from the man who employs him. 

‘To give vou some idea how this 
privilege would be abused, {i shall 
relate a little incident. Nine years 
ago this coming spring. I was sent 
into the Northern part of New Hamp- 
shire, to a place called North Conway, 
to investigate a case where people 
were shipping deer meat to Boston. 
1 not only found the meat but located 
the men who were shipping it, ar- 
rested five of the men, and after 
proving to them that we had the 
evidence, they begged to be let off by 
pleading that they had killed seventy 
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deer during the crusting season, in 
the month of March, when there is a 
heavy crust on the snow and the deer 
are unable to travel fast. 

‘Their method of killing the deer 
was to take a dog and place him in 
where the deer had yarded for the 
winter, and drive them out into the 
deep snow, when they would hit them 
in the head with a club or cut their 
throats. They would take the saddles 
and hind quarters, which they would 
ship to a Boston firm. I might say 
that in addition to the men paying a 
fine of three hundred dollars, and one 
year’s suspended sentence, the firm 
in Boston paid some two thousand 
dollars into the United States Treas- 
ury. 

‘““This foregoing is a notable ex- 
ample of abused privileges. 

‘“These are facts, and are recorded 
in the records of the State of New 
Hampshire. 

‘““T might say that there are a num- 
ber of New York people and others 
who have had the pleasure of my 
company (unwillingly) to the tune of 

It Got Away ! 
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one hundred dollars apiece for killing 
deer out of season. It is too bad that 
we have not as rigid game laws as 
those in this country. 

“Take for example the Province of 
Nova Scotia; pecple are wondering 
why the partridge are becoming ex- 
tinct. It is no wonder that such is 
the case, when the farmers and others 
are allowed to kill partridge at any 
time of the year, and publicly market 
them. 

“T say publicly market them be- 
cause | was offered partridge in Janu- 
ary, in this city, by a merchant who 
had them for sale. 

‘‘I agree with my friend and say 
that a large bounty should be placed 
on wolves; also a bounty should be 
placed on loons, king-fishers and 
cranes. I know from experience that 
they kill more fish than any other 
living thing in the bird line. 

‘*IT could go on and give a lot more 
facts about those things but I do not 
wish to take up too much of your 
valuable space.” 

By Croa A. PARKER-FULLER. 

Sitting "round the camp-fire, or the fire-side dim, 

Swapping queer, fantastic tales of yesterday, 

Everyone has heard the story told by him 

One he almost caught—the fish that got away. 

Terrific Fight With Wolves 

News reached Quebec a short time 
ago of the terrific fight of two men 
against seven timber wolves in the 
bush at Beauce. 

Honore Auger, formerly of Mon- 
treal, and recently employed in lumb- 
ering in Beauce, went out with a 
companion named Rodier to look 
after some traps which they had set. 
They separated when they had gone 
some distance, and suddenly Auger, 
who had a shotgun, was attracted 
by cries for help from his friend. He 
hastened to his assistance, and saw 

him defending himself frantically 
against seven wolves. 

Auger succeeded in shooting four 
of the animals, and then had to de- 
fend his own life and that of his 
friend, who was exhausted, with a 
hunting knife. 

He succeeded, after a desperate 
struggle, in killing the other three 
wolves, but immediately fell exhaust- 
ed beside his friend, where compan- 
ions from the lumber camp found 
them some i:me later with the dead 
wolves all around them. 



A Day’s Fishing in Alberta 
By ALBERTAN 

OW’S the _ river?’ was the 
question shot at me one sunny 
morning by my old chum Jack. 

“Good, I guess,” was the quick 
reply. “Go to-morrow?” 

This was all that transpired be- 
tween two old chums who had been 
waiting for the Highwood River to 
stop its rampage and to whom the 
lust to lure the fighting trout had 
come with the breath of spring and 
the smell of the sprouting cotton- 
woods. 

Office work for me ceased right 
there. What cared I if clients should 
cool their heels in the outer office 
vainly awaiting a word with me. 
Did not the trout pools beckon and 
the silent places lure? 

And then my _ tackle. Good 
heavens, where was it all? My 
rods hung somewhere :n the cellar, 
well out of reach of three small boys. 
My lines I distinctly remembered 
having oiled and hidden in a tin box 
but where oh where? Ah, I remem- 
bered having stowed them in the 
bottom drawer of my old desk where 
they lay well concealed from prying 
eves that might perchance want, 
yes, even take them for a dandy 
kite string. 

So far so good but it seemed as 
though the day would never come 
to an end. Three clients noting my 
abstraction had, man-like, taken ad- 
vantage of it by impossible proposals 
to which I had dreamily assented. 

Home at last and then it was that 
the good wife realized for once what 
it meant to be mated to a mad fisher— 
a man who wears a white collar three 
hundred and sixty-five days in the 
year, shaves every morning and 
passes the collection plate on Sundays 
and who forsooth is classed as sane. 
Yet when the wanderlust calls and 
primai instincts burn all the red 
blood tolk go mad. 

What an evening that was! Each 
ine was tested, each rod bent and 
every fly in the old book lovingly 

handled. The home folk had to listen 
to all kinds of (to them) impossible 
rot as to how I wiped Jack’s eye the 
last time we were out and just how 
and when I did it. <A ceaseless strain 
of gaudy deeds, of impossible achieve- 
ments, through all of which there was 
never a stop for a word, never a loss 
for an idea, buncombe, pure bun- 
combe, perhaps, but how good it all 
sounded in the telling. 

It was four o’clock the next morning 
when the alarm sounded and I jumped 
out of bed for I had to get my break- 
fast and cut some grub to pack along. 

“Hulloa!’ sounded Jack’s voice 
outside shortly before five and after 
a shrouded head had popped. out of 
an upstairs window with a few parting 
injunctions and a final stern command 
to—~“‘be sure and clean those horrid 
fish before you bring them home—”’ 
we were off. 

A straight drive of some thirty odd 
miles in the clear air of sunny Alberta, 
through wooded dells and over rolling 
prairie, was before us and we had 
need of haste. 

A pair of mating coyotes greeted us 
a few miles out but instead of dis- 
appearing rapidly, watched us calmly, 
possessed as wild folks are with an 
inborn knowledge that our game that 
day was not with them. A few 
whirring chickens and hundreds of 
ubiquitous gophers helped us along 
tne trail and then almost too soon we 
had arrived. 

Hunger was forgotten, except for 
the horses. ‘These we tied in a small 
clump of poplar trees well protected 
from the sun and flies and after help- 
ing them to a generous feed of oats, 
we were free to fish. Free at last! 
How good that sounded but, alas, 
there was one obstacle yet. <A steep 
cut bank dropped sheer below us to 
the water’s edge and as the winding 
tracks made by adventurous fishers 
of past summers seemed obliterated 
we had to make our own trail. Half 
way down Jack baulked and so did 
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I but, possibly owing to my greater 
zeal and therefore greater hurry, my 
impetus was greater and so the mental 
baulk was not communicated to my 
physical being. I bounded down the 
incline with rod held high and teeth 
on edge and landed a huddled mass, 
sore, perhaps, but sound and strange- 
ly happy at the bottom. 

Picture to vourself an icy mountian 
stream, mad, mutinous and merry, 
pulsing along the rock-ribbed bottom 
of a seven mile canyon, a canyon 
whose rocky sides were seamed with 
stratas of coal and iron and streaked 
with shale and which rose precipitately 
one hundred feet clear above you— 
and you have the spot, the spot 
known locally as “Shale Rocks” 
where the bull trout lie hidden in the 
deep swirling pools and the mountain 
trout leap madly at the fly. 

The river was slightly milky and in 
fair flood, tumbling over massive 
boulders in its way with a roar that 
dwarfed all other sounds and turning 
miniature cascades into foaming 
waterfalls in imitation of their great 
sister Niagara. 

We each chose a light split bamboo 
and our casts were practically the 
same. A “Black Gnat’’ for leader, 
a “Cow Dung” for second choice and 
last but not least a “Royal Coach- 
man’”’ to complete the string. 

Jack struck the water first but his 
cast was hurried and a trifle short. 
At the next which was lightly thrown 
across a swirling eddy close by a jutt- 
ing rock, a beauty rose and he rose to 
kill. The fight was on. Aided by 
the swirling water he fought it out, 
fought every inch and fought it twice 
over. Often we thought we had lost 
him (I say ‘‘we’’ for was I not down at 
the water’s edge as close as I could 
get, reaching out with a net for the 
moment that Jack could reel him in?) 

Two, three, possibly four minutes 
of breathless work and muttered 
ejaculations and then the fish turned, 
his red belly showing paradoxically, 
if you will,—the white feather, and 
he came to hand. With just a pass- 
ing thought of his courage and 
splendid skill I passed the net below 
him and after a futile,but to usa nerve 
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racking struggle, I hauled him in and 
struck him, struck him hard just 
behind his grand old head. He 
shivered and lay still. A cut-throat 
mountain trout he was whose speckled 
sides glistened in the sun and whose 
throat gleamed with a blood red gash. 
Two hours later we weighed him and 
he tipped the scales at three pounds, 
two ounces. He died fighting. 

For more than an hour the sport 
kept up. Casting where we might 
but casting properly, we struck them 
in the shallows and we struck them in 
the pools. They all looked alike to 
us and many a good fish we brought 
to bank that sunny afternoon but 
though all were fighters and came of 
fighting stock none were like our 
first. 

We counted up to twenty-two and 
then we laid them out upon the shin- 
gle of a pebbly beach and after light- 
ing our pipes sat and admired our 
finny beauties and fought our battles 
O’er again. 

The palm lay with Jack and though 
we had enough in all conscience 
even to satisfy a Game Hog it was up 
to me to at least die game and so I 
bethought me of our friends the 
Bull trout that love to lie deep down. 
Jack was happy and contented with 
his catch and tempt as I might all I 
could get from his was, ““W’ve 
enough.” 
My pride, however, had to be 

appeased and my persistence was 
immense. After going through my 
fly book I tied three of my biggest 
hooks together and weighting my 
line with a solid lump of ore I cut off 
the head of one of the smaller trout 
in our bag and lowered away in a 
deep green pool. I lowered and low- 
ered and still I lowered but that 
pool must have been at least forty 
feet deep and the current was strong. 
However I touched bottom at last 
and waited. Hardly a minute had 
elapsed before I felt a splendid tug 
and knowing of old that a worthy 
Bull trout like his namesake “John 
Bull’ likes to take his time at his 
meals I gave him all the time I had— 
and I had lots of it just then. After 
a most disappointing slackness to my 
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line, at which Jack laughed heartily 
and told me I had better quit, away 
it started to pay out—at first slowly, 
but soon it went for keeps. I struck 
and something held and when I reeled 
slowly in, deep down in the rolling 
water I got a first glimpse of my hung- 
ry friend. “Quick Jack, the net” 
I yelled, but he came up quietly, 
apparently realizing that the game was 
up and though Jack landed him 
for me he only gave a few half hearted 
struggles. We rapped him soundly 
none the less and laid him carefully 
away in the bag along with his better 
fighting, but not better tasting, bre- 
thren. He weighed about three lbs. 

And now for the bitter end. You 
remember the palm lay with Jack 
and while I was attending to the ob- 
sequies of my latest catch Jack 
picked up my rod and slipping on a 
still larger trout head took a chance 
in the same old pool. 

I had hardly realized his nerve in 
doing so when he remarked: 

“You had better get the net.” 
I did so with that feeling of in- 

dulgence that comes, perhaps. to 
all of us when we have succeeded in 
doing something that we think too 
hard for the other fellow to accom- 
plish. Down I went to the water’s 
edge. 

Well, Jack’s lucky. That is the 
only explanation. To my astorish- 
ment and discomfiture, but I must 
admit, to my subsequent delight, 
up to the surface came a rousing old 
“Bull.” Like his predecessor he 
apparently thought fighting was use- 
less and after a few faint-hearted 
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struggles he lay waiting for the net 
and = -brought him in de was a 
good one. I wont tell here just how 
big he was nor how much he weighed 
but he was the biggest ever and as 
I am writing this little tale in the 
hope of being believed suffice it to 
say that he made a meal for five 
hungry adults the following day and 
they all claimed to have eaten all 
they respectably could. He was a 
real beauty for size and as a mark of 
respect we refrained from putting 
him in our bags with the rest but cut 
a stout crotch from a handy cotton- 
wood and strung him thereon. This 
Jack said I did in order to be able to 
hold him up to show to any chance 
traveller whom we might meet on 
our homeward journey, but to be 
misunderstood is ever the fate of the 
truly great and I let the statement 
pass unchallenged. 

That was the last. We were 
satisfied and to Jack’s triumphant 
erin I paid no attention but merely 
hitched up the horses. 

We reached home at last, tired 
but triumphant and, strange to say, 
although we had quite omitted to 
clean those horrid fish, we were 
welcomed warmly, our catches ad- 
mired and our skill commended. 

In conclusion I may say to all 
those who love a day’s angling, that 
the Highwood River holds millions 
more, millions just as ready to be 
caught and perhaps some other day 
in some idle hour I shall tell you more 
of other fishing days and other fish- 
ing places. 

British Song Birds For British Columbia 

Nearly 600 British wild song birds 
are shortly to be despatched to Brit- 
ish Columbia. The 600 birds form the 
first importation experiment being 
conducted by the Naturalists’ Club 
of Victoria, B. C. They include: 

36 pairs of goldfinches. 

36 pairs of linnets. 
36 pairs of robins. 

36 pairs of bluetits. 

74 pairs of larks. 

To keep them from pining during 
the long voyage they will be provided 
with food closely resembling their 
natural diet. Special cages are being 
made for the birds, and the quarrel- 
some tendency of the robin js provid- 
ed for by separate apartments. 



Maskinonge Fishing on the St. Lawrence 
By W. K. NICHOLSON. 

OME years ago it was found 
S practicable to fish for maskin- 

onge after dark. Many a fine 
fish has been capiured in this way. 
My partner on maskinonge fishing 
trips, Billy Rowe, by name is known 
as ‘“‘the Old Veteran.” He is now 
past seventy-eight years of age and 
has spent sixty years of his life in the 
old town of Brockville. One of our 
trips, or I might say, the first of three 
trips we have taken, started at six 
p-m. on a September night towards 
the end of the month. 

After a row oi two miles througn 
the Thousand Islands known as the 
Brockville Group, we reached the 
fishing ground which is known as the 
American Islands. Lines were put 
out and in less than half an hour we 
had landed our first fish, a thirty- 
five pounder. Fixing our tackle we 
made one more turn of the grounds 
and were successful in landing another 
fifteen pounder. The tackle we used 
was a gang of hooks, three treble 
hooks hung one below the other; for 
bait we used chub, selecting a fish 
about seven or eight inches long. The 
chub we placed on the gang in such a 
way that when put in the water it will 
revolve after the manner of an arti- 
ficial bait. The water being swift 
the strength of the one at the oars 
was considerably tried. After having 
caught these two maskinonge we 
were quite satisfied with our first 
night’s sport and made for home. 

The following night at six p.m. we 
started out again. After rowing the 
same distance as the previous mght 
we again put out our lines and about 
eight-thirty landed a_ twenty-five 
pound maskinonge. We were not the 
only ones fishing that night for there 
were as many as twelve boats out at 
the same time. One night seven 
maskinonge weighing from twelve 
to thirty-three pounds were taken. 

On our third trip we started out at 
the same time and rowed the two 
miles to the fishing ground where 
after fishing until ten p.m. we landed 
two, the first of which weighed nine- 
teen pounds and the second twenty- 

three pounds, making our three 
night’s catch five fish totalling one 
hundred and seventeen pounds. ® 

Fishing by night is quite different 
from fishing by daylight. We have 
to mask our Ine after_.dark so that 
when we bring our fish up to the mark 
we know that he is at the side of the 
boat. It is impossible to see the fish 
in the dark water. Our gaff hook has 
to be masked as sometimes the back 
of the hook would be used instead of 
the point. 

Whenever a fish was landed every- 
one would pull inilines and make for 
the island to see the fish and the man 
who had caught it. It is an interest- 
ing sight to see a dozen or more fisher- 
men comparing fish by lantern light. 

As arule maskinonge frequent deep 
water in day time but at night we 
have caught them in three of four feet 
of water. While fishing for maskin-* 
onge we often catch some nice pickerel 
or wall-eyed pike. 

One accustomed to catching fish 
can tell what kind of fish they have 
as soon as they strike one. The mas- 
kinonge acts differently to any we 
have caught. At first there is a dead 
pull and the inexperienced fisherman 
will cry out that he is fast on the bot- 
tom. <A few seconds later however 
the contrary is proved for there will 
follow a few sharp jerks, then a dead 
pull, and the conviction will be borne 
in upon the fisherman that he has a 
very live fish to deal with rather than 
an immovable rock. 

The Brockville group off islands 
number twenty-three with five pri- 
vate islands. On one of the latter 
known as Picnic Island, the Govern- 
ment has placed two pavilions and the 
island is set aside as public lands. A 
more charming spot than this is hard 
to find among this group of islands. 
Along the shore on the Canadian side 
many: Ottawa families, as well as 
Americans and Brockville citizens, 
have built fine summer homes. 

The hotcl accommodations ip our 
tewn are good and those who are de- 
sirous of fishing can find guides to 
take them to the fishing grounds. 



BOVRIL 
Because it has been proved in the physiological laboratory 

that Bovril increases the body-weight by ten to twenty 

times the quantity taken. 

Clark’s Concentrated Soups 
CHATEAU BRAND 

Your camping outfit is not complete 
without a goodly assortment of 
Clark’s Soups. 

The camp made pea soup is undoubt- 

edly good but variety gives zest to the 
appetite. Clark’s have all the varieties 
and give your camp the cuisine of the 
best of chefs minus the expense. 

Tomato, Pea, Julienne, Vegetable, Mockturtle, Mulligatawney, 

Scotch Broth, Vermicelli, Chicken, Kidney, Etc., Etc. 

Try them on your next trip. You’ll always take them after. 

W. CLARK, i! i MONTREAL 



An Outing in Cape Breton 
By MICMAC 

EELING-the need of a com- 
F plete rest and change from the 

strenuousness of a large city I 
suggested to my wife that we take a 
trip to the Maritime Provinces and 
spend our four weeks’ vacation there, 
becoming acquainted with the fishing 
pools of the famous Margaree River 
on Cape Brcton Island. 

We left New York on September 
second by S.S. Florizel, Red Cross 
Line, and arrived at Halifax on 
September fourth which we quitted 
the same evening at 5 p.m. by Inter- 
colonial. A 5 a.m. on the following 
morning we detrained at a desolate 
station, Grand Narrows, and in the 
chill mornng air made our way to the 
hotel. After repeated ringings of 
the bell a drowsy porter in pyjamas 
answered our call. We were nearly 
frozen and when we learned that 
there was no prospect of a hot cup of 
coffee before the usual’ breakfast 
hour at 7.30, rather than risk a wait 
inside we took a brisk walk outside 
to keep up our circulation, meantime 

A Salmen Pool near Baddeck, C. B. 

consoling ourselves with the reflect- 
ion that the next time we took this 
trip we would continue on the train 
until Sydney had been reached. It 
is possible to. have a comfortable 
breakfast at Sydney and still have 
ample time in which to return to 
Grand Narrows and catch the S.S. 
Blue Hill for Baddeck. 

We crossed the beautiful Bras d’Or | 
Lake on this steamship and registered 
at the Telegraph House, an hotel 
which has been made famous in 

-“Baddeck and Tnat Sort of Thing” 
written by Charles Dudley Warner 
thirty years ago.. After a few days’ 
rest in this charming little village 
which nestles down on the shore of 
the lovely lake, we decided to take a 
team and guide and start out for 
Margaree. The .road is a_ fairly 
good one and we arrived at Middle 
River, twelve miles distant from 
Baddeck, in time for dinner at the 
Riverside Inn. While waiting I fish- 
ed a pool on the Middle River for 
trout with a four ounce rod. I tried 
‘Dart,’ ‘““Montreal,’’ and then Par- 
machene Bell and after casting about 
ten minutes I hooked—a_ salmon! 
He jumped clear of the water six 
times. I had no gaff or net so worked 
him down to the lower end of the pool 
where the bank slopes into the water 
and tried to drag him’ out onto 
the shore. As he touched the stony 
beach the hook came out and he lay 
for a moment in two inches of water. 
I jumped over him into the shallow 
water and threw him on the shore. 
This was said to be the first time that 
a salmon was ever landed in the Mid- 
dle River with a hook and line. 

We left for Margaree after dinner, 
the drive there being a very beautiful 
one. When nearing our destination 
we passed a chain of three lakes called 
Lakes O’Law. The mountains rising 
up beyond these hills are precipitous 
and grand, clothed for the most part 
with spruce and fir balsam. g When 
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Take Mrs. Edwards’. 
grand, thick, nourishing, home-made 
soup——take a big supply (you'll be glad 
of it) on your next hunting or fishing 
expedition, 
Edwards’ Soup is a soup in dry, granular form—everything 2" oo 
complete except the water. There’s no need (as in the case ce 
of canned soups) to carry the water about—you just add Te Z 
it when you boil. 

[-dwards’ Soup is put up in handy and convenient packets 4am 
—they’re such little packets but they make such a lot of soup. 
\Vhen you order your provisions make sure that you order 
Edwards’ Soup—the easy-to-make soup in easy-to-carry{ 4 
packets. ar Beeee e 

5c. per Sas 
Edwards’ Destcate pup is made in three varieties—Brown 
Tomato, White. The Brown variety $a. thick, nourwAing 
soup prepar red from best beef an id Sy resh vex eiee lhe othe 7 
two are “pur ely vegetable soups. “Get oaks before you vo.’ 

EVAPORATED. CREAN 
have been on the market for over fifty Inland Revenue Depart- 
years and are known from Atlantic to ment, Ottawa, Bulletin No 

Pacific for their uniform excellent 208 shows Canada First Evap- 

quality. orated Cream to be the rich- 
If your grocer does not keep these est on the market. Manu- 

in his stock, write us direct. factured and guaranteed by 

Made under Government Inspection British subjects. 

FW.F Co. | | Aylmer Condensed 
of ig eoe Milk Company, Ltd. 
Hamilton, Ontario AYLMER, ONT. 
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A‘Scene on the Lake Near Baddeck, C. B. 

coming in to the north-east of Mar- 
garee the view is well worthy of a 
trip to the locality. The river runs 
through a level valley which spreads 
out fan-like to the hills which in cir- 
cular form shelter it on every side. 
This is considered. to be one of the 
most romantic spots to be found in 
Nova Scotia. 

Arrived at Margaree we stayed at 
*“Widow Ross’s’? where we were made 
very comfortable. 
The day following our arrival the 

clouds hung low but only a few drops 
of rain fell. I did a little fishing but 
only caught a dozen or so small trout. 

That night after supper a heavy 
thunder and lightning storm set in 
and soon the rain was coming down 
in torrents. The next day the Mar- 
garee was away up. My wife and I 
with guide Dunlop fished the Forks 
Pool, the Long Pool and the Bridge 
Pool, also the Ethridge Pool where I 
distinguished myself by falling in. 

The next day we left my wife at 
home and started at the Forks Pool. 
After about ten minutes Dunlop 

hooked an eight pound salmon and 
let me play “him. A few minutes 
later I hooked and landed one a little 
under twelve pounds. Then we tried 
the Long Pool but without results, 
so returned to the Forks. 

In the afternoon Dunlop caught 
an eight pound salmon from _ the 
Chisholm side of the Forks Pool 
which I was fishing from the upper 
side. I went over to the Chisholm 
side with Dunlop’s gaff and then 
fished there, landing a four pound 
and then a twelve pound salmon. 

The next day we again fished the 
Forks Pool, then the Long and Seal 
Pools and later on the other side of 
the Long -Pool...Just..as we were 
about to give up Dunlop caught an 
eight pounder. We tried the Forks 
again but caught nothing. 

That afternoon my wife joined us 
again and we fished the Forks, my 
wife fishing from the upper side while 
I crossed over to the lower side of the 
pool. My better half had not been 
casting ten minutes when she hook- 
ed a salmon between eleven and 
twelve pounds in weight, which she 
landed in due course. Dunlop, who 
has been a guide on the Margaree 
River for twenty-five years, was de- 
lighted and averred that she was the 
first woman he had ever seen land a 
salmon. Hle had seen them hook 
them but afterwards prove themselves 
unable to land their prize. We tried 
that pool for a while and then came 
back to the Forks where, after cast- 
ing only a few times, I caught a 
twelve pounder. 

The following day we returned to 
Baddeck remaining some days at the 
Telegraph House. 

Anyone who wishes a rest and a 
change of scene should visit Cape 
Breton where the deliciously balmy 
air provides one with an excellent 
appetite and is sure to bring restful 
sleep after the joys of the out-of-doors, 

i hes 
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““Nemadji,”’ 60-ft. Tug. 

Character 
the STANDARD engine. 

THE STANDARD ENGINE 
in-every line, every detail, every act. 

That which has made t 

Born of character, character has developed 

proof of the people’s appreciation. 

~ 
Scoaecoss ss SS > 

125 H.P. Standard. 

U.S. Engineers, Duluth, Minn. 

“‘ Power up to 1,000” 

Owners, | 

That which is 

it—and its position is 

Lloyd’s Register shows this position to be that of the mos 

favored engine by far. 

The STANDARD has won the right to success 

Energy, skill and integrity have made this engine—as al 
great things. 

By hardest, most persistent, intelligent work the STAN 
DARD has been developed to where today you pay less fo 
the work vour boat does with a STANDARD than wit 
any other make. 

An important part of our engineering work is the righ 
installation and right propeller for your boat. 

Let us know the general dimensions, so that we can hel] 
you now, and write for catalogue and prices, 

Back of the STANDARD guarantee is the 

STANDARD MOTOR CONSTRUCTION COMPANY 
190 WHITON STREET, JERSEY CITY, N. 

Canadian Representatives: 

British Columbia—The Vancouver Machinery 
Depot, Limited, Vancouver! 

Quebec —Shea Sales Company, Montreal. 
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Fly Fishing 
By Rost. 

ITER the fishing days are over 
it is well to look over all your 
fishing tackle for the coming 

season. If you intend buying a rod 
go to a dealer, or better still, to a 
manufacturer who usually knows 
something about fishing and fishing 
rods. When you go into a dealer’s 
to buy a rod the clerk very frequently 
knows nothing about these things. 

The best and most convenient rod 
is the one that has the reel below the 
seat or handle. 

Hold the rod out before you level 
with the eye; notice the bend—it 
should be from hand grasp to tip. 

In choosing a rod, see that it is 
perfectly straight when all the joints 
are put together and that it gradually 
tapers from the butt to the top; 
twelve to fifteen feet is the length. A 
bad rod is apt to snap when that 
large fish strikes. 
Rods fitted with several tops are 
at once the best and most serviceable 
ones. 

The best rule is to always have a 
long rod so the fish cannot see you. 

If, after buying a rod, you are not 
satisfied with prices and looks and it 
does not feel right in your hand, by 
no means keep it. The dealer will 
tell you that you will soon get used 
to it, but this is not so. 

Never buy a rod to fit a reel but 
buy the rod first and then fit the reel. 

Here is a safe and sure test called 
“play fish.”” Get your dealer or 
companion to give the line a sharp 
pull and instantly releasing watch 
the rod as it flies back. It should 
assume its former position and show 
no sign of ‘“‘setting.”” If it does not 
fly back instantly to its former posi- 
tion with a lively action it is lacking 
“backbone.” A rod that will en- 
dure the foregoing test is the rod for 
you. 

TAcKLE Box 
For the amateur fisherman the fol- 

lowing table will be found excellent. 
One rod about fourteen or fifteen 

HopGson. 

feet in length with three tips; two 
reels, one holding a silk or hair line 
of some thirty yards in length for 
fly-fishing, and the other holding a 
similar line only stronger; one me- 
dium sized cree? or fish basket, a 
landing net, some shoemaker’s wax, 
a knife, a pair of sharp pointed scis- 
sors, a pocketbook with flies in one 
part and the remainder filled with 
gut, silk, baiting needles, a pair of 
small pliers, etc. 

How To SriiceE A Rop 
With the above selection you go 

on your fishing expedition. An ac- 
cident befalls you by breaking your 
rod and not having an extra tip you 
find you must splice it. To do this 
the ends of the broken pieces for 
about two inches must be laid paral- 
lel to each other and then tightly 
bound together with waxed . silk 
or very strong yellow hempen twine. 

THE CARE OF THE Rop 
The rods when not in use should be 

kept nicely stowed in a dry place and 
they ought to be well scraped and re- 
varnished every three years. Should 
the joints become loose by shrinking 
moisten a little. To re-varnish a rod 
the following method will prove suc- 
cessful: The varnish used should be 
the best coach body varnish, such as 
reputable dealers supply. Whether 
the rod has been rewound or not, it 
is a good plan to pass the winding 
quickly through a gas or alcohol 
flame to remove all fuzz. Be careful 
not to burn the windings, move it 
quickly and you will be perfectly 
safe. Having warmed some shellac 
slightly—unless you warm this it will - 
not flow evenly and freely—apply a 
light coating to each winding, being 
careful not to touch the wood. Pro- 
bably the most convenient tool forthe 
work is an artist’s round brush, 
rather stiff. Sometimes it will be 
necessary to give the winding a 
second coat, though not often, but 
if windings do not show up bright 
and glossy, do sc. 
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Every pipe’s a jimmy pipe © 

if it’s packed with P. A. — 
You enlist in the jimmy pipe army—whether you 
boss a briar, clay or meerschaum. Just jam it 
chock full oF Prince Albert, make fire with a 
match—and you've certainly got yours ! 

Prince Albert kicks the grouch nght out of any 
old pipe you ever saw or smoked—or tried to smoke! 
It tunes °em up and puts in sweetness and fra- 
grance and real pipe joy ! 

My, how you can go to that old jimmy NOW! 
Because Prince Albert never bit any other man’s 
tongue. And it won't bite yours! The bite’s cut 
out by a patented process. It just makes men 
pipe happy ! 

PRINGE ALBERT 
the national joy smoke 

Most Canadian 
dealers now sell 
Prince Albert 
in the tidy 2-oz. 
red tin. If your 

. dealer does not 
handle it, tell 
him to order 
fromhis jobber. 
Leading Cana- 
dianjobbersare 
now supplied. 

we tells its own story in simple words: “It’s the 
goods.’ Realize, men, that it has doubled 
the number of pipe smokers in a few years. 
Think how downright delicious it must be, 
to set pipe-shy men “going to it” and to 
bring into line old-timers who suffered 
with “biters’” and “ranks” till Prince 
Albert blazed the way ! 
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Having applied the shellac, set 
the rod away where it will dry. It 
is a good idea to suspend it from plugs 
whittled to fit the ferrules in a close 
cupboard or closet where there is no 
dust stirring. As to the time required 
for drying, much will depend upon 
the temperature and humidity of the 
room. Ordinarily from six to eight 
hours will be sufficient, though two 
days are better. If you first apply 
shellac do not hurry with the var- 
nish. 
When ready for varnishing go over 

the rod with a bit of flannel cloth, 
polishing the windings to remove any 
dirt or finger grease. Even polish the 
rod, using a bit of silk or chamois. 
You should not attempt to varnish 
arod on a wet day or ina temperature 
below, say, seventy-five degrees. Not 
only should the room be warm, but 
so should the rod and varnish, the 
latter being kept in a pot of hot 
water so that it will flow easily and 
smoothly. For applying the varnish 
one can use a round brush such as I 
just mentioned, but a flat one is more 
convenient. The brush should be of 
good quality. If you wash it out 
every time you use it, it will last for 
years. First varnish an end winding, 
passing the brush around with the 
silk, taking care not to daub the fer- 
rule. Then work down, covering 
every bit of surface. Do not apply 
too much varnish, but spread out 
evenly and thinly. Having finished 
a joint set it to one side or hang it up 
in a warm place free from dust. If 
you are so situated that you can as- 
semble the whole rod and suspend it 
do so. If too much varnish is not ap- 
plied, the first coat should set in 
from four to six hours, though you 
should not touch it with your hand 
for three or four days, and a second 
coat should not be applied for six 
days or more. 

It is a good plan to defer the ap- 
pleation of the second coat for some 
weeks or even for months—using the 
rod as much as you please after the 
first week—the second coat making 
it look like a new rod. When you ap- 
ply a second coat the rod should have 
ample time to dry—two weeks or 

more will be none too long. In mid- 
summer it is not wise to hang the rod 
in the mid-day sun. Hang it where 
the air circulates freely, but where 
no particles of dust are moving. 

THE LINE 
Next to the rod the line is the most 

important. Good lines should be well 
twisted. The twisted lines should be 
made wholly of silk or silk hair, but 
those made of gut are strongest and 
best. If you cannot get the above 
line get a good enamelled silk line 
and you will not go far astray. I have 
seen much written about the color 
of the lead, and say in conclusion that 
a mist stain is about the best in my 
opinion. I watched a friend of mine 
fishing one day—he had a dark yel- 
low enamelled silk line. Everybody 
else was catching fish. He is an ex- 
cellent fisherman and someone told 
him to change his line. He did so 
and to his surprise caught seven prize 
brook trout. 

METHODS 

I cannot understand why trout or 
any other fish will take flies, especially 
as when you go to take the fly from 
their mouths you will see that they 
are full of worms. I think they know 
they are not live flies, but take them 
out of curiosity. 

Some fly fishermen think that flies 
that are colored are more fascinating 
than flies that are not so bright. 
I am not inclined to agree with this 
for if you place a bright colored fly 
under three feet of water you cannot 
perceive the color. 

A noted fisherman has said that 
there is nothing to be gained by 
carrying a whole cargo of flies, but 
that the following list is enough for 
any man’s fishing expedition :— 

lst.—Red Spinner. 
2nd.—Black Gnat. 
3rd.—Coachman. 
Ath.—Red palmer or red hack- 

le. 
It is not so much the color and 

shape of your fly as the method of 
moving it. Never let your fly drag 
along the top of the water but move 
it jerkily with your wrist. 

It is well to oil your fly and line so 
that they will not get watersoaked 
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who make Big Ben 
UT at La Salle, Ili- 
nois, the Westclox 
people design alarm 
clocksand they design 

them well. 
They take the noisy, un- 

shapely affair of our boyhood 
days and transform it into a 
thing of merit and beauty. 

They give it their skill, 
their knowledge and _ their 
taste and when it reaches the 

standard they have set for 
themselves, they give it a name 
and call it Bic Ben. 

And they’ve faith enough in his 

worth to back him with a guarantee 

that’s stronger than any gilt-edged 

bond. That guarantee is advertising. 
It’s the highest guality-insurance that 
any one can buy. 

Within two and a half years of his intro- 

duction, Big Ben has been adopted by 

6,000 Canadian dealers. His price is $3.00 

anywhere. If you can’t find him at your 

dealer’s, a money order sent to Westclox, La 

Salle, Ilinois, will bring him duty prepaid. 

$3.00 
At Canadian Dealers. 
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and go in under the water. Paraffine 
answers for this purpose and can be 
bought at any sporting goods store. 

Never let your line hit the water 
before the fly. 

The fisherman should never flog 
the water—and let the idea of the 
coachman’s whip be out of his mind— 
but “tickle it. 

The beginner should try a short 
line first and let it out gradually. In 
fly- fishing keep as far from the water 
as possible. You must allow the line 
to float gently down stream, at the 
same time working it towards you, 
and strike as soon as the fish rises. 

Here is an article taken from a 
fishing book: 

“The best time for angling with 
the fly is when.there is a gentle breeze 
upon the water. South and west 
winds are the best.”’ 

Here are a couple of verses of my 
own: 
‘“When the wind is in the west, 
It’s always sure to-be the best. 
‘*“When the wind is in the south 
It’]] blow the bait in the fish’s mouth” 
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When the water has been disturbed 
from heavy rains, and when the day 
is dull and cloudy are favorable times. 
The best time is the morning or the 
evening. In cold weather the fish bite 
deeper and you should then let the 
fly sink a little deeper. Take carefto 
have the wind in your back and the 
sun in your face if possible. To know 
what flies the fish like best, note the 
flies on the water round about, on the 
trees near by, etc., and then make 
has flies as nearly like them as pos- 
sible. 

For the men who like a_ larger 
assortment I will conclude by giving 
some of the best killing flies and the 
months in which they are most suc- 
cessfully used. 

February—Blue dun. 
March—Brown. 
April—Black Gnat. 
May—Green and grey drake. 
June—Hare’s ear, bee fly. 
July—Red Ant, Red Spinner. 
August—Red Spinner. 
September—Silver twisted blue. 

ALEX. W. 

Possibly a short account of catch- 
ing fish by means of a snare may be of 
interest to those fishermen who have 
never indulged in this sport. 

To catch fish with a snare one 
should havea firm rod and a stout line. 
Attach to the line a fine brass wire 
(this can be obtained from any hard- 
ware store) bend the wire to form a 
running loop similar to a lasso and 
the snare is ready. After coming to a 
stream where the fish can be seen, 
the sport begins and this is one of the 
nost exhilarating kinds of fishing as 
one always sees his game. Dropping 
the line gently into the water, work 
it until the loop passes over the fish’s 
head just back of the gills. Then give 
it a quick jerk and the fish is caught. 
The ticklish part of course is to get 
the loop over the fish’s head as at any 
moment the fish may see it and dart 
away, when the wire slips off. Also 

McFAu.L 

if the loop passes too far back or not 
far enough the fish is lost and it is 
laughable, even if one is disappointed, 
to see a fish dash away when the wire 
slips off. Pike, which are very wary, 
are very difficult to catch. 

I once had some good sport snaring 
mullets. It was early in the spring, 
when the mullets were in their prime. 
I took my rod and snare and went to 
a river on the outskirts of our village... 
I was not long there until I came toa 
hole, where the bottom was literally 
a mass of fish. There were really too 
many fish, for when I caught one the 
commotion that took place among— 
others would scarcely let me get a line 
near them. I caught a great many — 
fish that morning filling a large basket 
two feet high and nearly two feet in 
diameter at the top, three parts full 
of mullets which ranged in size from . 
fourteen to twenty-four inches. 
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If it isn’t an Eastman, It isn’t a Kodak. 

| 
| 

It’s Springtime. Every field and park and wood- 

land, every walk and ride, every joyous outing, invites 

your KODAK. 
CANADIAN_KODAK CO., Limited : 

Catalogue free at your dealers or by mail. TORONTO, 



The Diary of a Canoe Trip in 1854 
(Continued From Last Month) 

HURSDAY, September 2nd. 
Off by five, wind, fair, and 
breakfasted on a rock on the 

bank and had an hour’s scrubbing of 
our tins with soap and sand to get the 
sturgeon out of them. Even after 
this we fancied we could smell it for 
days. On setting off again we met 
three canoes of Indians, mostly 
squaws and children in them, all pad- 
dling. Such jabbering between them 
and our boys! I cannot tell you what 
it was about. Then we passed a small 
wooden cross where, so far as we 
could make out, a squaw was burned. 
These crosses we afterwards met with 
repeatedly up the river, generally 
two or three at every rapids where 
Indians had been drowned. About 
noon we came to the second portage 
not very long but across a steep bare 
rock. At the end of it, the weather 
which had been squally all morning 
broke up and a heavy storm came on. 
Captain and the boys crept under the 
canoe. Prince trusted to his mackin- 
tosh (a vain faith) and stood out 
manfully. Colonel crept under the 
biscuit bags but it was the same for 
all. _We were wet through in a few 
minutes. On the rain abating a little, 
we set off again among a lot of ducks 
that we slaughtered, except one old 
fellow who though wounded tried to 
give us the slip, and we had a fine 
chase after him, in the excitement of 
which we did not observe that the 
storm had again come on and at last 
with such a deluge that we could 
neither load nor fire, so we had to give 
it up and agreed to camp, though it 
was then only about three o’clock. 
We pushed on up a small rapid where 
for some time we could not get on 
against the stream though the boys 
were working with all their might; 
and we might have been sticking 
there still had not the Captain seized 
a paddle and by dint of sheer strength 
forced the canoe through. It was 
here that we first learned what a 
rapids really were, for on the Severn 

we had descended them and could not 
perceive the rate at which the water 
was rushing, but here we were going 
up them and of course the current 
metus. It was really terrible, though 
sublime. The rapidity actually made 
us giddy to look at. We got through 
and looked out for a place to camp 
but as might be expected the more 
we looked the more we could not find 
one and after landing to inspect and 
rejecting several spots we began to 
think of spending the night on the 
water—pouring torrents all the time. 
At last on turning a sharp corner of 
the bank we shouted with joy as a 
camping place that might have been 
made to order met our view. It was 
a long flat rock clear of brush shelving 
gently up from the river and sheltered 
by trees on three sides of it. We were 
not long in clearing the wet moss 
away and putting up our tent and in 
spite of the rain a huge fire was soon 
blazing and the boys had cut brush 
and ferns for our bed. We had then 
nothing to do but to pull off our wet 
boots and socks and wait patiently 
as it was quite useless to think of 
putting on dry clothes, which would 
have been wet through again directly, 
for everything we touched was soaked 
like a sponge and we could not even 
find a dry place to sit on except our 
tin box which was rather small for 
three, so we took it quietly standing 
under the tent and now and then mak- 
ing a rush for the fire to get a little 
warmth, and back again. At length 
about six o’clock the rain ceased, the 
sky cleared and it turned out a fine 
moonlight night. You may be sure 
it was a pleasure to unpack our bun- 
dles and get dry things on. Then we 
stretched a long pole by the fire and 
hung out our wet clothes, cleaned our 
guns, got our supper and began to 
think about bed but the brush was 
soaking wet and the rock itself no 
better and we were rather in a fix as. 
none of us liked sleeping on a wet bed 
of that kind. The boys had mats. 
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"Pure Sony light 
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r Typewriter endears it to all 

i operators who use it, 

The typist who takes pride in her 
position finds great satisfaction in being. 

able to turn out as much work, and as 
good work, per hour, toward the end of the 
working day as during the moming. Other 
conditions being the same, she can always do 
this on a Monarch. There is 

“No Three O’Clock Fatigue” 
for users of this machine. The mechanical 
reason for the Monarch light touch is found 

in the action of the Monarch type bar, an 
exclusive and patented feature which 
gives this remarkably light touch. 
We would remind the business man 

that Monarch light touch means more 
oie and better work, because less physical 
Strength is expended by the operator. There- 
fore, cost per folio is reduced, making the 
Monarch a business economy. 

SEND FOR MONARCH LITERATURE 

Then try the Monarch, and be convinced that 
Monarch merit rests in the machine itself, not 
merely in what we tell you about it. 

Monarch Department 
Remington Typewriter Company 

LIMITED 

144 Bay St., TORONTO, ONT. 
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with them which they had managed 
to keep dry and were quite cosy but 
we had omitted to bring such and 
sorry we were. However, after an 
hour spent in piling the brush on the 
fire and turning it over and over we 
managed to get some of the damp off 
it and then turned in and slept well. 

Friday, Sept. 3rd. Were up at six. 
It was a fine morning. Finished dry- 
ing our clothes and breakfasted be- 
fore starting. Then set sail with a 
fair wind. All day we were engaged 
going up rapids, sailing between. 
In one place there were no less than 
eight of them all together. Some- 
times we were able to paddle up them, 
at others we got out and walked while 
the boys took the canoe up. Up some 
they had to tow the canoe with ropes 
and their belts, going up to their 
waists in water, just on the edge of 
whirlpools or on _ projecting rocks 
with wonderful dexterity, laughing 
and larking all the time. In a few 
cases we had to make regular port- 
ages by carrying the canoe overland. 
The scenery had the same beautiful 
character all the way, and we camped 
on a lovely spot just as the sun treat- 
ed us to a magnificent setting. 

Wednesday, Sept. 4th, We were 
off at six. It was a fine morn- 
ing. Passed two rapids and then 
arrived at a long portage where 
was a fine fall called the Chaudiere 
or Kettle. The river which expands 
above into quite a lake rushes bodily 
through a narrow outlet of about 
three yards’ width, down a sheer de- 
scent of many feet and then courses 
along between two walls of high bold 
rocks for about half a mile, widening 
gradually towards the end into a sheet 
of foam. It is the finest fall I have 
ever seen, excepting, of course, Nia- 
gara. We breakfasted here and got 
off by about ten and shortly after 
met three canoes of Nipissing In- 
dians with one half breed who could 
talk French. We learned that they 
were the staff of the American Fur 
Company’s trading port on the lake 
and were going to fetch up their pro- 
visions from Lake Huron. They also 
told us we were six or seven miles 
from the lake and should find some 

“Company fort. 

XN , — 
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Englishmen at the Hudson’s ; Bay 
After parting ,with 

them we paddled on for some .time 
and at length, passing through a nar- 
row channel among beds of rushes, 
emerged into the open lake. It was 
not a very large lake, perhaps four- 
teen or fifteen miles across (we could 
see the land all around) very pretty 
and “‘shallow”’ for that is the meaning 
of its name, Nipissing. On entering 
the lake we found it very rough and a 
strong wind blowing. We had some 
difficulty in making a small island 
where we landed. We had éxpected 
to get to the fort that night but going 
further was out of the question and 
we had no notion where the fort lay, 
in which direction or how far from 
us, being quite at the mercy of our 
Indians and indeed we could not help 
being teased with doubts as to where 
they were taking us. As for anything 
we knew there might be an Indian 
village somewhere on the lake to 
which they might take us instead of 
to the fort. However it was impos- 
sible of course to get any solution of 
our difficulties from them and we re- ~ 
signed ourselves to our fate and camp- 
ed and had supper, sang our songs, 
took our nightcaps and went to sleep, 
after making our boys understand 
by pointing to the sun and pantom- 
iming that we were to be off by sun- 
rise if the wind would let us. 

Sunday, Sept. 5th. We were up 
long before daybreak. The wind had 
been very boisterous in the night but 
had now nearly sunk though with the 
evident intention of getting up again, 
so we got offina hurry. The lake was 
very rough and a dense fog came on, 
hiding the shores completely from our 
view. We often had occasion to ad- 
mire the wonderful tact with which 
the Indians steered and never more 
than now. There were no landmarks 
in sight and the sun gave no symptom . 
of his existence (in fact he was not 
up) yet I watched our course by my 
compass and found that we never 
deviated half a point from the direc- 
tion in which we started. As there 
were two paddles on one side and only 
one on the other and besides one or 
other of them stopping occasionally 

re 
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Sailing Time Will 

Soon Be Here 

Boat Hardware, Varnishes, Paints, En 

amels, Rope, Chain, Sails, Plumbing Outfits 
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To His Majesty c8 King George Y. 
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handle, improved fittings, agate butt Ly agate line guard regu- 

andendrings—£4.19.0 or $24.11. 33-8 ot a lating check reels, 
contracted “Perfect” Reel with Agate = 3 3-8 Diam. 
Line Guard £2, or $9.74. Double echt 
Taper ‘“‘Corona”’ Line 35 yards, 15|- 
or $3.65. In all $37.50. 

(2) 9 to 12 ft. cane built 2 piece ‘“‘Perfection’’ Trout or 

Bass Rod, suction joint agate butt end rings, cork handle 

with pat. Screw grip, £3.2.6 or $15.22. 3 3-8 “Unique” 

Reel 18/6 or $4.50. 30 yds. D. T. Tournament line 8/6 or 

$2.7. In all $21.79. 
SEND CASH COVERING ORDER, BALANCE GAN BE ADJUSTED. 
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to rest, it could not be an easy matter 
to keep the canoe straight. In fact I 
have found it hard enough in broad 
daylight and with plenty of land- 
marks. More than this I had dropped 
into a doze (though the canoe was 
pitching about like an empty bottle) 
when I was wakened by the Captain 
firing his gun, both barrels missing 
fire however, at a gull just hovering 
above us. I fired and brought him 
down and the canoe of course was 
turned about in all sorts of ways in 
picking him up. Yet on stoppimg 
again they pointed her in her former 
direction to a hair’s breath. Pres- 
ently we entered a river just as the 
fog cleared off by the sun rising and 
on ascending it for about two miles 
our eyes were gladdened with the 
sight of a frame house which turned 
out to be the fort. We reached it at 
about seven-thirty a.m. and found to 
our joy three Scotchmen from the 
Orkney islands in charge. They were 
delighted to see us and received us 
with a warm welcome and hospitality. 
I must confess it was pleasant to see 
a white face once more and to taste 
milk, butter and potato. The fort 
consists of a large wooden building 
which was used as a store and a house 
for the men to sleep in. There are a 
few Indian huts and wigwams about 
the place and also a few scattered on 
the shore of the lake, perhaps two 
hundred souls in all. The duties of 
the Scotchmen were to take in fur 
from the Indians and pay them in 
goods from the store and every Spring 
they had to take the furs up in canoes 
to Moose Factory on Hudson’s Bay, 
about two months’ voyage. They 
are paid but badly, about twenty- 
five pounds sterling a year, and it 
must be a dull life. They had not had 
a white visitor since that time last 
year when two Toronto gentlemen 
made the same voyage that we were 
doing. They procured for us an In- 
dian and a half breed, who agreed to 
take us to Mattawa on the Ottawa 
at the usual rate of a dollar a day, 
but as the wind had again risen they 
declared it impossible to start that 
day so we made up our minds to stay 
all night at the fort. In the afternoon 
the Indians whom we saw on Lake 
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Huron came in. We shook hands 
with them all and held a council which 
consisted in sitting round and smoking 
the pipe of peace, not a word being 
said on either side. We were luckily 
able to get moccasins here for our 
boots were quite worn out. (I had 
to cut the heels out of mine to get 
them on after that wet day on French 
River). Prince and I got pairs ready— 
made and beautifully embroidered 
with silk and the Captain got Char- 
lie’s wife (Charlie Guillet was the 
name of the half breed we had en- 
gaged, the Indian was Joseph Co- 
modo) to make him a pair. We went 
down to. their wigwam to see the 
operation. The wigwam was built 
of birch bark stitched together and 
stretched over branches stuck into 
the ground. One could not stand 
upright in it. There were two beds 
and that was all the furniture. On 
one of them sat the squaw,-a fine 
handsome woman, working away 
with her needle with a rapidity and 
neatness that would astonish an 
English seamstress. By her side 
stood the cradle leaning against the 
wall of the wigwam with a papoose 
only a few weeks old and two other 
papooses crawling about or nestling in 
odd corners. They were rather shy at 
first but we soon became good friends. 
We paid half a dollar for the making 
(the moose skin had been procured 
atthe’ fort) and Charlhe= told jus 
rather proudly she could make ten 
pairs a day. We also bought a few 
pounds of pork at the fort for which 
we paid a quarter of a dollar a pound. 
As the same is now selling in Toronto 
for a little more than two pence we 
thought it rather high but this is the 
way the Company make profit at 
both ends. They pay the Indians 
nominally high but sell their goods 
equally so and the poor Indian is 
cheated without knowing it. A dollar 
paid in store pay to an Indian really 
comes to about a quarter and Charlie 
told us that his pay from the Com- 
pany, though rated at twenty-five 
pounds a year, only left him about 
five pounds after laying in his year’s 
stock of flour, pork, clothes and am- 
munition. 
hard and we thought ourselves well off 

During the night it rained’ 

; 
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Letters from a deep sea smoker— 

ae there I was a-settin’ on the bloomin’ buoy an’ 
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Bos’n up an’ pipes away the port pinnace for ‘Man over- 

board.’ An’ I sits there, an’ wen they comes within ’ail, 

the Cox’n, ’e ’as the bloomin’ brass to ’ail me, ‘I’m a-goin’ 

to cast yer this ere rope. An’ I ’ails back to ’im, ‘’Ang 

onto yer rope, I ’arve the finest tobacco right ’ere now that 

King George’s navy ever smoked. ’E ses ‘Right-o mate, 
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to be under shelter of a roof. It was 
strange to go to sleep in a bed once 
more and still stranger to get a sight 
of our faces in the looking glass. 
Certainly we had a wild look about 
us with our bronzed and hairy faces, 
hands of a brownish green tint, our 
white trousers all sorts of colors. 
Luckily we had each a clean red shirt 
to put on which spruced us up a little. 
Here also I mended my ramrod which 
I had broken on French River and 
we all ground up our knives and 
tomahawks for future service as well 
as drying our flour and biscuits which 
had been damaged by the wet. 

Monday, Sept. 5th. We were up 
at six o’clock. Bade farewell to our 
kind entertainers and again descend- 
ing the river came out into the lake. 
There was a light fair wind but the 
lake was very rough from yesterday’s 
storm. Breakfasted on the beach 
near some Indian huts- where Char- 
lie’s sister lived and about noon again 
landed at some more Indian huts 
where we got potatoes in exchange 
for. tobacco. After starting again 
the wind began to rise and veer round, 
the lake rolling horribly, in short 
heavy swells, much worse than any- 
thing we had yet encountered. I 
began to get squeamish and was not 
sorry when about four o’clock our: 
guide declared it impossible to go on 
and we camped on the bank of a small 
creek and amused ourselves with play- 
ing at duck-stone until sundown 
when we dined and retired to our tent. 
‘We slept on the sand this night and 
to our surprise and disgust found it 
made quite as hard a bed as the rocks 
on Lake Huron. We were besides 
tormented by myriads of small red 
spiders which live in the sand and 
bite hard. However it was not a few 
spiders which could prevent our 
sleeping. 

Tuesday, Sept. 7th. Started at 
six and got out of the lake in a couple 
of hours into the river which leads to 
Mattawa. The scenery changed 
completely, the banks of the river 
being generally low and fringed with 
small brush. Came to first portage 
about ten, breakfasted, had to scram- 
ble up a steep bank and it was a 
wonder to see the Indians get the 

canoe up and a still greater wonder 
to see Joe lift it on his head and trot 
off with it. It was three and a half 
fathoms long and how he managed 
to steer through the trees with it I do 
not know, though I saw him do it. 
Black flies now made their appear- 
ance for the first time and I found I 
had left my shot belt behind me at 
the last camp. After starting we pad- 
dled up a narrowing stream which 
ended at last in a mere ditch hardly 
wide enough for the canoe to pass, 
trees overhanging it and sweeping 
our heads so that we had to lie flat 
in the canoe, a cranberry marsh on 
either hand. Here we came to the 
second portage, a wall of rock on one 
side and on the other a rising ground 
nearly bare of trees and reminding 
one of park scenery in England. 
Black flies were getting worse; then 
into the ditch again and after a short 
distance we came to our third and 
worst portage, fully one mile long. 
At the end of this was the head of a 
small lake and a milepost stuck up 
with ‘“‘forty miles to Mattawa”’ on 
it. We had to wait here a long time 
for the Indians who had each to make 
two journeys at a portage and upon 
whom’ the heat of the day and the 
fatigue of the portaging began to tell. 
The black flies were here so bad that 
although just in the hottest part of 
the day and that day the hottest of 
any wehad had, we were glad tomake 
a fire and crouching around it bury 
our heads in the smoke. These flies 
are utterly detestable. Now a mos- 
quito is a gentleman who not only 
gives you full warning of his approach 
but lets you feel his bite at once so 
that you can kill him. Besides he 
makes a point of not interrupting 
you when smoking, but the black fly 
on the contrary seems rather to en- 
joy smoke and is so small as to be 
scarcely visible and without noise or 
causing a sensation of any kind he 
settles on the temple, or the neck be- 
hind the ear, at the roots of the hair, 
and sucks away quietly until sus- 
pecting something wrong you put up 
your hand and find it covered with 
blood. Some time afterwards the bite 
begins to swell and irritate till you are 
nearly wild. Poor Captain suffered 

a 
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most, his whole neck being swollen 
up in hard red lumps and at last we 
were obliged to tie a handkerchief 
around his head and tuck it under his 
shirt so as to completely cover him. 
I followed his example after being 
badly bitten about the temples. In 
fact when we got to Mattawa my 
forehead looked as if it had been 
leeched all over. Prince endured 
them best as they produced little 
effect on him: his sufferings were 
mainly due to the mosquitoes which 
Captain and I thought nothing of. 
At last we got off again and crossed 
the lake and then through another 
ditch into a large lake called Trout 
Lake. (The name of the last portage 
was Grand Vale), all the places here 
having French names from the Com- 
pany’s canoes coming this way man- 
ned chiefly by French voyageurs. 
Here we shot some ducks and caught 

_bass and at length camped on an is- 
land about sundown. The scenery 
‘began to be very fine, our track lying 
through a succession of lakes bounded 
on all sides by high hills which were 
covered to the very top by woods 
and made a glorious sight. Poor 
Captain was quite knocked up and 
went to bed at once, as soon as we 
got the tent fixed. It was a hard mat- 
ter to get him roused for supper. 
Prince and I bathed and then feeling 
quite refreshed made a hearty meal 
and talked mathematics till bedtime 
when we again woke Captain, made 
him take his grog and get out his 
blanket and then soon fell asleep. It 
had been by far the hardest day we 
had had. 

Wednesday, Sept. 8th. We were 
off by six and out of Trout Lake into 
a broad river and then down a nar- 
‘row rapid. Up to this point we had 
been meeting the current which runs 
into Lake Nipissing. Now the water 
turned and ran into the Ottawa so 
that we descended the rapids. After 
passing another rapid we landed for 
breakfast. The morning was damp 
and cold with a drizzly fog so that 
everything was very wet but by and 
by the sun came out and we had a 
very hot day again. We made two 
portages, not long but rough, our 
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feet suffering much from the sharp 
stones against which moccasins are 
little protection, then into Lake Tal- 
on, crossed it and came to another 
portage where there was a splendid 
fall called the Talon Fall. The river 
takes a sharp bend just in the middle 
of its descent and then issues out 
through a narrow gorge with immense 
high walls of hard rock on each side; 
it was a magnificent bit of scenery. 
We then came to a succession of ra- 
pids, down the first of which we went 
with a grind and not much better 
down the second, down the third we 
walked and the fourth was a very 
shallow, rippling one in which the 
canoe stuck once or twice and we had 
to land to lift her up with poles. After 
this we camped on a portage track 
among myriads of black flies who be- 
gan to make some impression even on 
Prince—luckily they go to bed very 
early else there would have been very 
little of us left except bones by the 
time of reaching Mattawa; the In-. 
dians here became quite communica- 
tive when we had a long talk with 
them, they could speak both English 
and French, their common conver- 
sation being a mixture of all three 
languages. They told us some his- 
tory connected with nearly every. 
place we had passed, mostly however 
of rather a dismal kind, such as a 
death or an accident; how some man 
had been drowned at one place, others 
fallen down with canoes of luggage in 
making a portage, having broken 
their ribs or backs, and at the very 
place where we were one man had died 
of surfeit from eating too much hard 
pudding—rather apropos as we were 
eating the same at the time. It is 
a great luxury consisting of a dough 
cake boiled along with the ducks or 
pork. Bed as usual. 

Thursday, Sept. 9th. We were up 
early but the Indians had made the 
portage before we were awake and 
had got across and off by five-thirty. 
Soon after we came to a large portage 
where the fall is very pretty, the 
river coming over a high straight 
ledge of rocks in a dainty and trip- 
ping manner, breaking into innumer- 
able little jets and cascades through 
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which the brown rock peeks coquet- 
tishly. The portage derives its name 
from a party of voyageurs many 
years ago who came up from Mont- 
real in twe canoes and who were too 
lazy to carry the canoes across and 
sent them up the rapids, one tied to 
the other. The consequence was one 
of the canoes got smashed and the 
other not being able to take them 
all they had-to wait there till the 
remaining one went back to Montreal 
to bring up another. There had also 
been here a party of Ottawa lumber- 
ers about thirty years ago getting 
out pine. The slides they had made 
to send the logs over the falls were still 
standing. After this we went down 
a succession of rapids—about six of 
them, I think, some of which we ran 
and others we had to get out and walk, 
the water being exceedingly low for 
the time of year so that they were 
all of them very shallow and the canoe 
could hardly get along. At last we 
came to our final portage into Lake 
Champlain and there breakfasted. 
There was a grave here with a wooden 
cross and a canoe on it with the name 
‘‘Morrell 1828.’’ He was one of the 
lumberers I spoke of above and was 
drowned in trying to run the rapids. 
Here also we mended the canoe 
which had leaked a good deal after 
our last run, got off again by ten and 
crossing the lake reached the Mat- 
tawa River, down which we sailed, 
the banks of it being extremely beau- 
tiful, and reached Fort Mattawan 

about three p. m. The fort is just 
the same as that at Nipissing, a 
single house and store. There is only 
one clerk herc, an Englishman, who 
made us very welcome. There is an 
Indian settlement but unluckily we 
found all the Indians had gone off 
to the Lake of Two Mountains to 
receive their Government presents 
and there was only an old Indian, 
‘*Antoine’’, who was at home. Cap- 
tain and I set off forthwith to find 
him, after vainly attempting to get 
Charlic and Joseph to go along with 
us. (Joseph said he had got to build 
a house before winter and wanted to 
get his corn in and could not spare the 
time.) After paddling a couple of 
miles we got to the old Indian’s house 
and found him and after a long pala- 
ver it turned out that he was engaged 
to pilot a canoe of lumberers down in 
the course of the week and could not 
go. This put us in a fix but at length 
by a bribe of two dollars extra and an 
offer of unlimited grog we got Charlie 
and Joe to go, Charlie saying he did 
not know what he should do when he 
got home as he had promised his wife 
to be back in six days. We spent the 
evening pleasantly and _ slept on 
blankets on the floor. There had 
been three men drowned just two 
days before in running out of the 
rapids above Mattawan but I will re- 
late the whole story further on. It 
rained all night just as it did at 
Nipissing. 

(To Be Continued) 

Nova Scotia Guides Association, Annual Meeting - 

The annual meeting of the Yar- 
mouth County Branch of the Nova 
Scotia Guides’ Association was held 
in the Foresters’ Hall, Kemptville, 
Yarmouth Co., Tuesday evening, 
Feby. 4th. About thirty guides from 
different parts of the County were 
present, and much important busi- 
ness was transacted. Officers elected 
for the year were: Hon. President, 
Ezra Gray, Central Kemptville; 
Pres., Ellison Gray, Kemptville; Vice- 
Pres., N. B. Hatfield, Deerfield; 
Sec’y-Treas., Roy S. Kelley, Yar- 
mouth; Council, Fred Gould, Jjr., 

Quinan; Clarence Burrill, Port Joli, 
Queens Co.; Forman Gavel,Gavelton; 
Norman Crowell, East Kemptville. 

A number of addresses were de- 
livered by sportsmen present and 
votes of thanks extended to L. M. 
Burns, of the Burns Grocery, Yar- 
mouth, for cigars supplied for the 
evening and to the secretary for his 
work during the past year. 

It was decided to hold the summer 
meeting and annual sports at Digby 
at a date to be decided upon by the 
exscutive, 
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Foxes in Prince Edward Island 
A Story of the Growth of the Industry 

By. PzS. 

HE. fox andustry in EE Is 
T and dates back to the early 

nineties. The first black foxes 
to be kept in captivity were found in 
a den in the woods by a man who was 
looking for stray cattle. They chang- 
ed hands two or three times before 
they finally became settled in per- 
manent quarters. That the man who 
gave them a permanent home and 
engaged to look after their welfare, 
after some years of experimenting, 
at last accomplished a huge success, 
is evident from the fact that his ranch 
and the foxes therein, were recently 
taken over by a syndicate for over 
half a million dollars. Shortly after 
this man engaged in the business of 
raising foxes, two other men scenting 
the scheme of raising under their own 
control the rare and beautiful black 
fox, also elected to engage in the ex- 
periment. As it has lately trans- 
pired their success no doubt was be- 
yond their dreams. 

Their ranches were built in seclud- 
ed places, and even their near neigh- 
bors knew little of what was going 
on. Their gains and their losses were 
alike kept a profound secret. They 
carried on their business with such 
secrecy that it has only been within 
the last seven or eight years that the 
possibilities of the industry began to 
leak out. When it first began to be 
whispered that there were handsome 
profits in the fox business providing 
one could raise the stock, three or four 
of the more venturesome decided to 
take a chance. But they found it 
difficult to procure breeding stock as 
those who were already established 
refused to sell any live foxes. How- 
ever, they managed to procure breed- 
ers by going abroad and picking up 
one here and there from trappers, 
and taking, when they could get the 
chance, a pair from the pioneer breed- 
ers on shares. Those who were for- 
tunate enough to procure a pair. in 

LYNCH 

this way were bound down by an 
agreement to dispose of no foxes 
alive, much less divulge any secrets 
in connection with the _ business. 
For that reason the business “‘hung 
fire’ for a few more years. But like 
every other money making proposi- 
tion it eventually became a live sub- 
ject, and some of the later ones to 
engage in the business, meeting with 
success and not being able to keep 
the secret, “‘let the cat out of the 
bag’’ with the result that half the 
population contracted “‘fox fever.” 
Of course the original breeders were 
shocked at the turn affairs had taken, 
but they gradually got accustomed 
to it and under pressure of a general 
demand for live foxes for breeding 
purposes, grudgingly consented to 
sell. Ranches began to go up as if by 
magic throughout Prince County, 
where, as yet the industry was con- 
fined. Nineteen hundred and 
eleven saw the first general de- 
mand for foxes for breeding purposes 
and the first outbreak of “‘fox fever” 
which has not reached its climax yet. 
Last year there were thirty fox com- 
panies incorporated on the Island 
with a capitalization of three million 
dollars, nearly all paid up. There 
are now about one hundred and fifty 
ranches with about- six thousand 
shareholders, representing a cash 
value of five million dollars. It is 
stated that four-fifths of all the foxes 
in captivity are being ranched im 
P. E. I., and at a meeting of the breed- 
ers held in Summerside in January 
an Association was formed, having 
for its object the development, im- 
provement and protection of this 
valuable industry. The President of 
the Summerside Board of Trade in 
an address stated that there was more 
money, local and foreign, invested in 
the province’in 1912 than in the forty 
years previous. It is safe to say that 
most of this money was invested in 
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foxes. It was argued at first by those 
who were suspicious of the business, 
that the inexperienced ones who were 
investing their money were foolish 
and could expect nothing but dead 
foxes and failure. But it has been 
proven that common sense is a very 
good substitute for experience in such 
cases, and I have not heard of any 
failures so far. JI might recite just one 
imstance of the success of one of the 
inexperienced who had pluck and a 
lot of good sense in the person of 
Thomas Williams, Mt. Pleasant. In 
the spring of 1911 he knew practically 
nothing of the ‘“‘mysteries’’of the fox 
business. A friend got him interested 
to the extent of buying four red foxes 
as an experiment, and not having any 
trouble with these he was encouraged 
later on in the season to invest in a 
pair of the more valuable kind. An 
increase of six black beauties last 
spring rewarded his pluck and energy, 
and now he is fairly established with 
an up-to-date ranch and several pairs 
of breeders. The men who had pre- 
dicted blue ruin for those who had in- 
vested in foxes in 1911, are now biting 

Fortunes 
HE wonderful tales that have 
been coming from Prince Ed- 
ward Island during the past 

year, where it has been asserted more 
money is being made out of the fox 
industry than many other provinces 
are making out of their precious min- 
erals, have resulted in the formation 
of two fox ranch companies which 
have opened up for business on the 
maimland -at.. Halifax. =N.S2 -botn 
companies are said to be making 
liberal use of advertising space and 
are reported to be “‘hustling”’ for 
business. 

It is not a score of years ago when 
Charles Dalton, now the Hon. 
Charles Dalton, commenced the fox 
business. He was fond of trapping. 
He ran across a litter of foxes in a 
hollow tree and brought them to his 
farm in Norway, where he kept them 
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their ‘fingers off for not investing 
themselves, for the money that would 
have bought a decent interest in a 
pair of the best blacks in 1911 would 
not more than buy a few hairs in the 
same pair today. At the present 
time the demand for foxes for breed- 
ing purposes is much greater than the 
supply. Orders for nearly all the 
probable increase in foxes in P. E. I. 
this year are already booked, one 
company alone having completed the 
sale of three hundred thousand dol- 
lars worth of foxes for September de- 
livery. On account of the wild fur 
bearers becoming scarcer every year 
and the demand for fur .garments — 
becoming greater, one can readily see 
that the future of fur farming is 
assured. America alone needs 25, 
000,000 dollars worth of fur each 
year, and foreign demand looks to 
America for as much more. Munk, 
skunk and raccoon are among the 
fur bearers that are being success- 
fully ranched. A gentleman in New- 
foundland is now experimenting with 
lynx and he says he has faith in them 
as a ranch animal. 

in Foxes 
in captivity till they matured and 
bred. Then he originated a ranch on. 
a larger scale on Savage Island. This 
was quite a run of wild land fenced in 
with wire, the great wide sheets going 
well under ground to avoid burrowing 
and over reaching on top to offset 
climbing. The island was owned by 
a man named Oulton; and Dalton 
made a co-partnership with him to 
breed foxes. At that time neither of 
the partners realized that there was 
any money in it, except a reasonable 
price for fur. Several black foxes 
were secured among the red fox lit- 
ters that were obtained in ordinary 
hunting over West Prince county 
environs. They were fed with but- 
cher’s offal and they bred true to 
color and a trade was opened up with 
Great Britain. For the first skin 
mailed to London by registered post 
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its owners would have been. willing 
to accept five pounds at the annual 
fur sale) What was Mr. Dalton’s 
surprise to receive five hundred 
pounds after all expenses were de- 
ducted. It was also the best fox skin 
at the sale. This was the beginning. 
The two men, Dalton and Oulton, 
decided to go into business exten- 
sively; that they have been extraor- 
dinarily prosperous every one who 
has read the papers for the past year 
or two knows. 

The Charles Dalton Silver Fox 
Company the first of the two com- 
panies mentioned bought out the 
above foxes and good will of Mr. 
Dalton, who had made his million 
and nearly a second million, for 
$600,000, he taking a large block of 
the stock and remaining as manager. 
Pasted on the office window of 
this company is the following le- 
gend: ‘40 Per Cent. Interest Guar- 
anteed,’’ which the secretary-treas- 
urer of the company explained to an 
enquirer as follows: 

The company purchased the Dal- 
ton ranch with twenty pairs of breed- 
ing foxes. Mr. Dalton guaranteed 
fifty young foxes to be produced this 
year and raised to July 1, 1913. For 
every young one under this number 
produced, he has agreed to pay the 
company $5,000 in cash. Therefore 
if the ranch should fail to produce 
any pups at all Mr. Dalton will pay 
to the company the tidy little sum of 
$250,000 which is forty per cent. of 
the capital of the company—$625,000. 
The money to cover this guarantee, 
it is said, is on deposit in the Canadian 
Bank of Commerce, at Charlotte- 
town, and cannot be drawn by Mr. 
Dalton until after he has fulfilled his 
contract. So that is the way you get 
forty per cent. for your money. But 
while the company guarantee forty 
per cent. their expectations are for 
bigger returns. From the twenty 
pairs of foxeson the ranch they expect 
for 1913 from seventy to eighty pups. 
Of these they have already sold 
twenty-two pairs at $10,000 a pair 
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and six to parties in Russia for $100, 
000, as mentioned in a previous issue. 
All the rest they expect to sell at 
$15,000 a pair. 

The second company is the Tuplin 
Silver Black Fox Corporation, Ltd., 
a Nova Scotia proposition with its 
ranch on Prince Edward Island. The 
capitalization includes $300,000, 6 
per cent. bonds redeemable at 105 
per cent. and $300,000 of common 
stock, par value of shares $10.00 each. 
Their assets consist of eleven pairs 
of silver black foxes purchased from 
Frank F. Tuplin who will look after 
the ranch till September. This sale 
carries a guarantee of twenty-eight 
young foxes to be raised during the 
present year, with the usual forfeit 
of $5,000 for each fox oul of that 
number. 

For the first year the company 
promises 10 per cent. on the common 
stock. The mortgage securing the 
bonds provides that no dividend at 
the rate of more than 10 per cent. per 
annum shall be paid on the common 
stock until all the bonds shall have 
been redeemed and that no dividend 
whatsoever on the common stock 
shall be paid in any one year unless 
at least $100,000 shall have been paid 
off in that year. 

Black fox pelts bring big money in 
the London market to-day owing to 
their scarcity. Whether they will 
bring big money ten years later when 
the pelts from the many fox farms 
which are being established all over 
the country are put upon the market 
remains to be seen. So soon as the 
demand for foxes for breeding pur- 
poses falls off the prices are bound to 
drop as it is foxes used for this pur- 
pose that bring the biggest prices. 
Messrs. Dalton and Tuplin are ex- 
perts at the business of fox raising. 
It is estimated that only twenty per 
cent. of foxes born in captivity live 
to maturity except when handled by 
experts. Doubtless everyone, can- 
not succeed at the business of fox 
raising any more than every one can 
make a success of any other business. 
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Algonguin National Park 

The Ideal Summer Resort For Camper, Fisherman, Canoeist. 

Camp Nominigan—In the heart of one of the best fishing districts tn Canada. 

200 miles north of Toronto. 175 miles west of Ottawa. 

Altitude 2,000 feet above sea level. Good hotel Accommodation. 

The New Camp Hotel “Camp Nominigan” 

being inaugurated this season, will prove attractive. This sort of camp is new 

to the “Highlands of Ontario.” It consists of log cabins constructed in groups 

in the heart of the wilds comfortably furnished with modern conveniences, such 

as baths—hot and cold water always available. 

Handsomely illustrated folder free on application to, J. D. McDonald, 

Merchants Loan & Trust Bldg. Chicago, Ill.; F.P. Dwyer, 290 Broadway, New 

York; J. Quinlan, Bonaventure Station, Montreal; C. E. Horning, Union 

Station, Toronto ; E. H. Boynton, 256 Washington St., Boston; A. B. Chown, 

507 Park Bldg., Pittsburg, and H. M. Morgan, 285 Main St., Buffalo. 

W.E. DAVIS G. 1. BELLE H. G. ELLIOTT 
Passenger Traffic Manager Asst. Passenger Traffic Manager General Passenger Agent 

MONTREAL MONTREAL MONTREAL 



The Song of the Pine 
By Jack N. CritTo 

My watch I keep beside the deep 
And ever-murmuring sea, 

Where on the shore the wild waves roar 
In rythmic melody 

My lot’s been cast to face tne blast 
That sweeps across the brine, 

But, hale and strong, I sing my song: 
““Yo, ho! the green old Pine!”’ 

This Northern clime I love, for I’m 
A rugged old Pine Tree; 

And winter’s storm, or summer’s warm 
Are all alike to me. 

Though other trees in autumn breeze 
Lose all their foliage, 

I’ve always been an Evergreen, 
For that’s my heritage. 

In days gone by, when younger, I 
Adored a Maple Tree, 

Whose loveliness and gaudy dress 
Had much attracted me. 

I loved her well, but sad to tell, 
When chill October came, 

She scattered wide her richly-dyed 
And br‘lliant leaves of flame; 

And ’neath my gaze, for days an’ days 
Thus shamelessly she posed, 

And boldly stood, all bare and nude, 
With naked- limbs exposed. 

This shocked me much; to think that such 
A tree I could admire; 

But I was young, and easily “‘stung.”’ 
My thoughts are now much higher, 

And far above all earthly love, 
And there’s a reason. See? 

For, (don’t speak loud) a sweet wee cloud 
Has pledged her faith to me. 

Her fleecy form of vapor warm 
Comes up from off the sea 

And lingers ’mong my branches long, 
And Sighs: ‘‘ You old Pine Tree! 

“For you I’ve pined, (the pun don’t mind) 
And when the sup has set, 

I’ll come again in misty rain,— 
You’re not so old, not yet!” 

So, night and day, I swing and sway, 
And watch the far sky line, 

And sing my song =it don*t take long— 
“Yo, ho! the green old Pine!”’ 
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The lines on which this Model is built conform to make an ideal boat for general use combining 

speed, grace and seaworthiness. It is easily handled, roomy and comfortable. Built from 

21 ft. to 25 ft. x 5 ft. beam with lockerseats orcockpit left open for chairsif desired. Equipped 

with a 6 H.P.2 cylinder engine with reverse gear. Delighted owners, to be met in all parts of 

Canada, testify to the superior workmanship and’excellence of materials used in our motor 

boats. Write us for further particulars. 

J. H. Ross Boat & Canoe Co., Limited, Orillia, Ontario 

= | 
_ Summer 

Holidays in New Brunswick 
OST Canadian Summer Resorts have been exploited and over- 

run. New Brunswick is still natural. Its forests abound in 

BIG GAME—Moose, Caribou, Bear, etc.—its streams, lakes and rivers 

with Salmon, Trout, etc. 

Before deciding where to go, write for our beautifully illustrated 

booklet descriptive of this Province, its delightfully cool summer 

climate and the fishing, hunting, canoeing and camping opportunities, 

and come and see and enjoy the river St. John—‘“the Rhine and the 

Hudson co-mingled in one scene of beauty and grandeur.” 

The Fredericton Tourist Association 
FREDERICTON, N.B. CANADA. 
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The Song of the Pine 
. By Jack N. Critro 

My watch I keep beside the deep 
And ever-murmuring sea, 

Where on the shore the wild waves roar 
In rythmic melody 

My lot’s been cast to face ine blast 
That sweeps across the brine, 

But, hale and strong, I sing my song: 
“Yo, ho! the green old Pine!”’ 

This Northern clime I love, for I’m 
A rugged old Pine Tree; 

And winter’s storm, or summer’s warm 
Are all alike to me. 

Though other trees in autumn breeze 
Lose all their foliage, 

I’ve always been an Evergreen, 
For that’s my heritage. 

In Pies gone by, when younger, I 
Adored a Maple Tree, 

Whose loveliness and gaudy dress 
Had much attracted me. 

I loved her well, but sad to tell, 
When chill October came, 

She scattered wide her richly-dyed 
And br‘lliant leaves of flame; 

And ’neath my gaze, for days an’ days 
Thus shamelessly she posed, 

And boldly stood, all bare and nude, 
With naked limbs exposed. 

This shocked me much; to think that such 
A tree I could admire; 

But I was young, and easily “stung.” 
My thoughts are now much higher, 

And far above all earthly love, 
And there’s a reason. See? 

For, (don’t speak loud) a sweet wee cloud 
Has pledged her faith to me. 

Her fleecy form of vapor warm 
Comes up from off the sea 

And lingers mong my branches long, 
And Sighs: ‘‘ You old Pine Tree! 

‘‘For you I’ve pined, (the pun don’t mind) 
And when the sup has set, 

I’ll come again in misty rain,— 
You're not so old, not yet!” 

So, night and day, I swing and sway, 
And watch the far sky line, 

And sing my song :—it don’t take long— 
““Yo, ho! the green old Pine!” 
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=n mS this hustling Twentieth Century, you who would reach {J 
7 | 

“oe 
the pinnacles of success must be ever on the lookout 
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for short cuts. BI 

| An every-day saver of time and trouble, which ranks | | 
high indeed with the leaders of men, is the 

~ GILLETTE 
SAFETY RAZOR 

The GILLETTE gives a shave which Kings of Industry and Finance 

enjoy—and does it in five minutes or less. It enables the busy man always to 

look his best, without having to fritter away a quarter or a half hour 

every day of his life. 

Your time is too valuable to waste 

—buy a GILLETTE and save it. 

At your Haberdasher’s, Druggist’s, Jeweler’s or Hardware Dealers. 
Standard Sets, $5.00 — Pocket Editions, $5.00 
to $6.00 — Combination Sets, $6.50 up. 

The Gillette Safety Razor Co. of Canada 
LIMITED 

Office and Factory: The New Gillette Building, Montreal 

KNOWN THE ~~ =====___ WORLD _ OVER 



“Occasionally I meet men who 
pretend to be deer hunters of ex- 
perience,”’ writes Mr. A. Fleming of 
Stettler, Alberta, who are undecided 
as to whether the deer shed their 
horns or not. I have been among the 
deer for some years and am acquaint- 
ed with their habits. I have seen 
large bunches of them in the yards in 
October and I have seen them killed 
by the wolves during the months of 
mid-winter and I feel justified in say- 
ing that they do shed their horns in 
January or February of each year. 
In the hot spring-time you will al- 
ways find the bucks in high places 
protecting their horns from the flies.” 

A lynx which is said to have weigh- 
ed fifty pounds was recently shot by a 
toll gate keeper within two miles of 
the city of Quebec. There are houses 
within fifty yards of the toll gate and 
the district is quite thickly settled. 
The animal was forced from a small 
clump of bushes by the passing of a 
funeral, and climbed a telegraph pole, 
being shot while he was up the pole. 
The lynx was purchased by Messrs. 
Holt, Renfrew & Co. of Quebec city. 

High up in the rugged hills, 200 ft. above 
the Lake of Bays, an article on which, by 

Madge MacBeth, appears in this issue of the 

magazine, lies Hollow Lake from which has 
been taken some of the largest trout ever 

caught in the northern lakes. Dorset is the 

point where fishermen leave the boat and 

both hunting and fishing are to be had in 

plenty near this place. A short portage takes 

one to Hollow Lake where trout only are 

caught. ‘The gray trout range from five to 

thirty-five pounds, although last summer one 

weighing forty-three was taken out; salmon 

trout run from one to five and brook trout 

(square tails) up to five pounds are to be had. 

During May and early June flies and minnows 

are the best bait for brook trout in streams; 

OUR MEDICINE BAG. 

for salmon trout in the lakes minnows are 
used exclusively; casting in streams and 

near the lake shores is adapted to this month; 

trolling with light sinkers in shallow waters, 

however, gives the best results. Even the 

children on the Lake of Bays are expert at 

this sport, little chaps well under twelve 

starting out with Archer spinners and min- 

nows, although this applies to late June and 

early July. By this time fly fishing in rivers 

is only fair. No flies and no mosquitoes later. 

In August fishing is about the same, but 

September sees trout rising freely to the fly in 
lakes and streams. 

Partridge and duck as well as other species 

of game birds are plentiful in the district. 
For successful partridge hunting dogs are a 
necesssity Deer, bear and other large game 

are found in abundance, a fine large buck 

being seen from the verandah of the Britan- 
nia Hotel in the middle of September, last. 

One Express Company alone transported 
almost 4,000 carcasses from this section 

during the open season. Owing to the dis- 

trict abutting on the National Reserve there 
will always be good hunting there. 

At the last moment the legislative 
council struck out the Hon. Chas. 
Devlin’s amendment to shorten the 
season for big game hunting by 15 
days and for partridge by a month. 
The law remains as it was. Open 
season for caribou and deer continues 
to run from September first to Janu- 
ary first. For moose it will also run 
from September first to February 
first, and partridge hunting will con- 
tinue to be allowed from September 
first to December fifteenth. 

Messrs. Wellington and Ward, 529 
St. Paul Street, Montreal, dealers in 
photographers’ supplies,—plates, pa- 
per, films, etc., have issued an at- 
tractive calendar for 1913, whereon 
is reproduced the photograph of a 
jolly little maiden, barefooted and 
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If Youre a Sportsman ~ 

| 
If youre 

a Hunter, 
Fisherman, 
Camper, — 
Canoeist, 
Golfer -If_ 
you love 
Ouitd@r life | 
Send for this 
Catalog — 

FREE 
Do You Hear The Red Gods Call? They summon you from the pages of this bully cata- 

logue—a book brimful of information, descriptions and illustrations of every necessary 

article for the red-blooded sportsman. You can’t enjoy the hunting or fishing trip, the 

vacation, the athletic games— the sports of field, wood and stream without proper equip- 

ment. This catalogue brings the greatest sporting goods store in the world right into your 

home—it enables you to get personal aifention through the mail—exactly like purchasing in 

our store and our policy means that you must be satisfied or your money cheerfully returned. 

Don’t fail to send for this book—you actually need it and it’s yours for the asking. 

It’s More Than A Mere Catalog 

ZA BERCROMBIE 
a Sg rE NE aly 

| 
| 

| 
| 

pees | | 
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porting G: Te 

% 

Articles on the care of firearms, camp cooking and recipes. Apparel for outdoor sports, 

what to wear and when. Fly-casting, fishing, etc. Information about camping and how 

tocamp. Data concerning bullet trajectories, etc. How to take care of rods, tackle, etc., 

—a veritable textbook on outdoor life. Address Dept. H. 

ABERCROMIE & FITCH CO. Cut Out and Mail To-day 
R.G. The Greatest Sporting Goods Store in the World 

57 W. 36th St., N.Y. City Please send your Free Catalogue, Prepaid to— 

Established 1892 ONT Ee BED ROT ISe CP EBRD mca St ciatiars pow anteater n aaa 

Ezra H. Fitch, President 
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sonsy. The reproduction serves to 
illustrate to the kodak enthusiast 
what results may be obtained from 
the use of Wellington & Ward sup- 
plies. This pretty calendar is both 
useful and ornamental. 

Five hundred miles off the beaten 
trails, north of the 55th parallel, 
where the time tables lose their ter- 
rors and men do things because they 
want to do them, was the region pene- 
trated by J. R. Graham, D. L. S., of 
Vancouver, B. C., and a party of 18 
engineers and _ helpers assigned on 
survey work for the Canadian govern- 
ment in the hinterland. The party, 
which arrived in Edmonton on Janu- 
ary 9, left Vancouver on May 10, 
1912, the furthest point reached dur- 
ing the eight months’ tour being 
about 1,000 miles northwest of Ed- 
monton. 

Any reader who is desirous of 
securing a pointer should look up our 
classified advertisements for this issue 

W. Murray, Harrow, Ont. has a 
fine litter of pointer puppies also a 
well broken dog for sale. All are of 
the best hunting stock. 

Three young Belleville hunters not 
so many moons ago set out on ahunt- 
ing expedition after foxes, rabbits 
and other live game. They were well 
armed with deadly maxims and ac- 
companied by two faithful animals 
of the chase. A rabbit appeared in 
the woods north of the Grand Trunk 
and startled the nimrods. The dogs 
gave pursuit and the gunners deploy- 
ed in fear and trembling. They pul- 
led the triggers. When the smoke of 
the conflict was blown away by the 
zephyrs there on the ground lay the 
two faithful friends of man, the dogs, 
their black, white and tawny sides 
smeared with red and awful gore. 
Sorrow smitten the crestfallen boys 
returned with the remains of poor 
Towzer and Fido, sadder but, let us 
hope, wiser, men. 

Sportsmen who wish to hunt the 
grizzly and black bear in British 
Columbia should make their ar- 
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rangements early as otherwise they run the chance of not being able to secure the services of a competent 
guide. The Spring is by far the best time to hunt bear as they are then 
in their prime and spend a lot of time feeding on the old slides on the moun- tains or in the little meadows of the valleys. Black bears are about a fortnight ahead of the grizzly. The 
first week in May is about the average 
date for hunting on the coast; in the 
interior a week or ten days later. Mr. 
H. G. Low of Galena, via Golden, B. 
C. is prepared to guide and outfit 
parties wishing to hunt bear in his 
territory. 

As the culmination of negotiations 
which have been in progress for some 
years past for the development of the 
whitefish industry in British Colum- 
bia, this province will get 5,000,000 
white fish eggs from the United States 
government. ‘The eggs will be ship- 
ped from the United States station 
at Put-in-Bay on Lake Erie and will 
be sent from there to the Dominion 
hatchery at Harrison Lake. When 
converted into fry they will be re- 
leased in several of the lakes in the 
Fraser River watershed. Last year’s 
shipments of the eggs were sent to 
Harrison Lake by both the Dominion 
and the American governments but 
owing to unsuitable weather the ex- 
periment was not a success. Better 
luck is expected this time in view of 
the shipment being so much larger. 
A letter of thanks from the British 
Columbia government is being for- 
warded to Washington. 

A subscriber, Mr. N. P. Leach of 
Pasadena, Cal., complains of the 
item in the December Medicine Bag 
which we received from a corres- 
pondent from Melita, Man., to the 
effect that “wild turkeys” were 
plentiful a short distance from that 
town. It should, perhaps, have been 
explained that the “wild turkeys” 
referred to by our correspondent were, 
doubtless, “Sand Hill Cranes,” to 
which the name, wild turkeys, is 
sometimes given in Manitoba. These 
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What kind of music | 
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The Victor-Victrola 
ee will bring your kind 

keg NM of music right into 

Vietor-Vietrola 1V, 30. your home. 

Your kind of music—the kind yow like best—sung 
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eel . 
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music as the Victrola XVI, the instru- 
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Berliner Gram-o-phone 

Co. Limited 
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4 i 

HIS MASTER'S VOICE tone, Mahogany or quartered cai 
164 Otherstyles |) $20. to $20) 



1222 

birds when travelling at a very great 
height and when alighted in any 
numbers on the ground, at a distance, 
are said to convey the impression to 
the onlooker of a flock of sheep. A 
Manitoba sportsman wishing to hunt 
the real “‘wild turkey”? would have to 
travel at least five hundred miles 
south of the International boundary 
line before reaching the habitat of 
this bird. 

The correspondent referred to also 
writes as follows regarding what he 
terms “‘the Myth that has for years 
been going the rounds of American 
Sporting journals,”’ that is, the claim 
that the large number of deer found 
now in Vermont sprung from the 
seventeen deer released in the south- 
ern part of that State in the seventies. 

“The writer was for years the 
chairman of the Vermont F. & G. 
Committee on “* New Game”? and 
knows whereof he speaks. The great 
majority of the deer in Vermont 
came from Canadian stock. About 
the time that those seventeen deer 

‘were let out near Rutland, Vt., the 
writer visited a large “‘Deer-Yard”’ 
on the south end of Sutton Mountain 
in the township of Sutton, Que., and 
within a few miles of the East Rich- 
ford, Vt. line, and deer were in the 
forests north of that yard for over 
fifty miles, while also across the line 
from the northeastern part or corner 
of Vermont in the Ditton and so 
called Megantic Woods, deer were 
very plentiful; this we also know as it 
was our favorite fishing and hunting 
grounds. When the laws in Vermont 
for the protection of deer were en- 
forced the deer from Canada came 
over and found a safe asylum from 
hunters and in a very few years were 
numerous not only in-every township 
but in every school district in the 
northern and central parts of the 
State. This has been a benefit to the 
Canadian hunters as deer now drift 
back across the line and are found in 
all of the frontier towns. First they 
gave us the parent stock and now we 
in turn give them a portion of our 
surplus stock.”’ 

Mr. Judson Gray, of Kemptville, 
while in the woods one day in Feb- 

_bear. 
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ruary descried what he took at first 
to be some raccoons under a small 
spruce tree. He carried a shot gun, 
but did not like to use it, as he wanted 
to capture the coons alive. Whilst 
approaching a little nearer, he was 
startled when a bear, not three feet 
away, roseup onits hind legs and made 
a growl at him. He discharged the 
gun and the contents entered the 
head of the animal, killing it in- 
stantly. He then. discovered that 
there were two cubs, with their eyes 
unopened, which he carried home. 
along with the skin of the mother 

One of the cubs has since died. 

Guide Ellison Gray, President of 
the Yarmouth County Guide’s As- 
sociation reports moose very plentiful 
in his country during the past season. 
He guided nine different parties, and 
they all secured magnificent speci- 
mens. Mr. Gray is a strong protec- 
tionist and believes that the present 
big game law is one which has in- 
creased the moose wonderfully dur- 
ing the last three years. 

The sportsmen around St. Cath- 
arines, Ont., who prevailed upon the 
Ontario Government to make last 
year a closed season for English 
pheasants, reckoned without taking 
Providence into consideration. 

The pheasants roost out in the trees 
and during the heavy sleet and rain 
storms of early January, their wings 
and feathers became so loaded down 
with ice and snow that they couldn’t 
fly. Infact, they could scarcely walk. 
Reports from the country districts 
said that many were killed, eaten and 
the only evidence—their feathers— 
burned. It was only necessary to hit 
the pheasants with a stick. 

The Standard Motor Construction 
Co., manufacturers of marine gas 
and oil engines have ordered from the 
Kueffel & Esser Company a slide rule 
for computing the horsepower in any 
engine without any figuring. The 
rule takes into consideration mean 
effective pressure and should be fair 
and correct. 
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We have an idea that we know 

how to make Canoes and Skiffs 

and to convince you that our theory is cor- 
rect we would be pleased to figure with you 
on your contemplated purchase for the com- 
ing summer 

We have been making canoes and skiffs 
for all purposes for upwards of 60 years and 
have them in all parts of the world. Write 
us for any information you require. 

The Lakefield Canoe Building & Mfg. 

Company, Ltd. . Lakefield, Ont. 

H. DITCHBURN BOAT MFG. CO., timitep 
GRAVENHURST, MUSKOKA, ONT. 

ROW BOATS, CANOES, LAUNCHES 
GET DESCRIPTION OF OUR 1913 SPECIALS, 18 & 20 FT. LAUNCH 

Strength—Beauty—Durability. These Qualities Make Our 

CANOES 
the standard of Canoe Perfection—We have a model for every requirement. 

Write for Catalogue 

THE WM. ENGLISH CANOE CO. 
PETERBOROUGH, - - CANADA 

NEWFOUNDLAND 
A Country of Fish and Game A Paradise for the Camper and Angler Ideal Canoe Trip 

The country traversed by the Reid Newfoundland Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all kinds of fish 
and game. All along the route of the Railway are streams famous for their SALI ON add TROUT fishing, 
also Caribou barrens. Americans who have been fishing and hunting in Newfoundland say there is no other 
country in the world in which so good fishing and hunting can be secured and with such ease as in Newfound- 
land. Information together with Illustrated Booklet and Folder cheerfully forwarded upon application to 

J. W. N. JOHNSTONE, Ceneral Passenger Agent, Reid Newfoundland Company, St. John’s, Newfoundland 

Make boating a pleasure. No engine troubles 3H. 1Ee 5 
to mar your trips. A marvel of smooth-work- 6 H.P. 1 cyl. 84 
ing simplicity that the non-mechanical can| 6 H.P.2cyl., 125} 
easily understand and one ate. Complete 12 H.P.2cyl., 160 
guaranteed. 2 cycle, 2 port, x 33, 43 x 45 18 H.P. 3 cyl., 250) 

Write today aE Catalogue R. / 
The Universal Machine Co.. 414 Avon St., Bowling Green, O. 



Trap-Shooting Association. 
the Editor, Woodstock, Ontario. 

TOURNAMENT DATES 
May 24th, The Thousand Islands Gun Club of Gananoque, C. A. Lewis, Sec’y- Treasurer, 

Riverside Gun Club of Raleigh, Chatham, Ontario, hold their annual tournament May 8th, 1913. John Fleming, Secretary-Treas. 

Second Annual Tournament of the Maritime Provinces Trapshooting Association, June 3rd, 4th, and 5th, 1913 at St. John, N.B. Wilbur W. Gerow, Secretary, St. John, N.B. 

MONTREAL DOINGS. 
Riverside Gun Club Shoots. 

On February 1st the afternoon’s storm caused the worst attendance and the worst shooting the Riverside Gun Club had ex- berienced so far this winter. The strong wind was bad for the sight and blew the birds in all directions. The scores were low, no one being able to do himself justice. Three matches were shot off as follows: 
Practice match, 25 birds—Maher, 19; Dr. Wilson, Westlake, 18: Murray, Inglis, 16: Gordon, Taylor, Reid, Furness, Peard, 15. 

Spoon Shoot Handicap, (25 birds) 
NAME > Yds. Hdep. Score. 

Dr Wilsongs . >. at 20 18 Vestlike fin,” 9 <0 os 19 18 Murray....... ae 19 17 Me reas he 19 17 PAAR awe att ct 107 16 AnlGte snk 308 =~ Ss 18 15 ENG, vO siete Eee Sie a 18 15 RMGMISS yy oe yo 18 15 Maher... 18 tS SON OMe ea en SG Wi 12 

Grand Handicap Trophy, (25 birds) . 
Yds. Satdy’s 3 weeks’ 
Hdcp. Score. Score. Dre Wilsons... eth ort AG) 18 51 WL EY A as RN 18 15 50 Sordonge. a2 0. hs a 17 12 44 UES RS aa aa 18 12 43 Murray..... 19 15 43 2) 2h FO) Re ean 18 8 37 Mrcstlakes. fi - + 19 16 35 125 TS eae a a 19 10 28 LEYS ee in a 18 4 28 LE HG LSA ae ea 17 1b 5) Up to this date, Westlake and Inglis had shot in two Competitions and Peard in one. 

There was a very good attendance of members at the traps on Saturday afternoon, February 8th, the main attraction being a 

THE TRAP 
Rod and Gun in Canada is the Official Organ of the Dominion of Canada All Communications Should be Addressed to 

shoot fora very nice cup and two other prizes, all donated by friends of the club. One event was a spoon shoot at 25 birds, one for a fine pair of game shears and the total of these two shoots was added together and the high man took the cup. The weather was very fair for shooting, and a very interesting shoot took place. Kenyon won the spoon, with 18 out of 25, Lewis breaking 16. Lewis won the other prize with 20 out of 25. Kenyon breaking 18, these two gunners thus being tied for the cup. In the shoot-off both men shot poorly, Lewis eventually winning the trophy by 3 birds. The scores follow:— 
Practice, (25 birds) 

Dr. Wilson. 005 cee es De Murray. 2. 30.0.0) = ee 20: Redman: 8277) 203s) ee 20: Marsh... a es 20: Kenyon. azo. e oe ee 20: Reid F455) eae a) ee errr 20: Inglis... 2 ctor ee 19 Dey sie PSs gw Pee ee er 19 Watson cca oi ot ae eee 18 
Spoon Shoot Handicap, (25 birds) 
Name Yds. Hdep. Score. 

KenMona ee bo 19 1S Dr. Wilson....2..~ 20 16 edian: sey eee 19 16 Teemwigt tala te ee 19 16 Gordahieus* soles 17 Us Lankiord: 4.2. oe 16 13 Marsh ances Sat es eet JLo) 12 DGyins) Mics eae, 19 12 Deseo oe ae Ce 19 11 GEV SY FE Fy ten een 16 11 Purmissi:' 52 yea 18 10 Reid Seo Se eee: 18 10 Murray. 19 10 Watson.. 18 9 Peard: 2 <b eee oe itz 6 Witte % iver ames 17 ] 
Prize Shoot Mandicap, (25 birds) 
Name Yds. Hdcp. Score. 

IC WiIS. 2s a. eee een: 19 20 Kenyon etc pe 19 18 Dr-Wailsonec22 20 16 Marsh. 28 Ven aaa 19 16 Gordon tate ily 16 Redihanst6 nee 19 14 Reidic - 0a) 2 aie paeee 18 14 Wa Soin 8 ee ns ee 18 14 Dey 5 Ok eee es 19 13 Murray. 19 12 Peard <4 2 Tite hese 17 11 Pnglis:sa. “he Mile ene 19 10 Furniss:.» 2b. kee Wal ss 10 Lankford=-=-) ate ace 16 8 
stormy weather on Saturday afternoon February 15th, the club 
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Composite 

Target of 

200 Shots 

Actual Size J 

WS 

Pertection 
Perfection is the constant aim in making Winchester, wd 

Cartridges-and Guns. It is generally obtained not- 

witnstanding the old belief that such a thing is im- 

possible. These targets bear out the Winchester 

contention. They proye the wonderful passa of ~ 

VIN CHESTER 
| Cartridges and. Rifles 
he show a SCOre of 1990 out of 2000 for 200 shots 

edi in,ten matches. A World’s ‘Record like this w% 

__veals that there is nothide to be desired in the cart- 

‘ridges and rifle it was made with. Such is the W 

_ brand. In all calibers and. styles they are So gas 

. defieadatete If you seek perfection in shooting, - 

use the perfect equipment, Winchester’ by name. 

THE AAR Bran 

Actual size of targets 1% inches. 



held a very successful shoot, when W. H. 

Ewing won the Grand Handicap with a score 

of 16 (grand total 67 for 4 shoots). Barrow 

won the gold pin,and G. Jones the silver spoon. 
Messrs. Sutton and Hare (representing 
Nobel), and Mr.- John Boa (representing 
Dominion Cartridge Co.) were present, with 
three other representatives, and shot for ex- 
hibition only, making excellent _ scores. 
Messrs. Lewis donated a prize for the next 
Saturday shoot and W. H. Ewing a silver cup 
for the next six Saturdays’ competition, 
the winner to be the one having the four 
highest scores. Results:— 

Grand Handicap, (25 birds) 
Hdcp. Score 

Dh aL rad Seen re cles Os 20 16 
Rerde-sacce eee pene 18 15) 
IWiaTdoOchicse teas sec 19 15 
EQONViOMz ie Sere vers sie 19 14 
FSIniSSa on owe ete ee. 18 14 
Radtord* 32 3% tice 16 14 
Wwihbtallbes<).aeceoet 5 13 
NVAESOM er eee OLS 13} 

Special Shoot, (25 birds) 
Hdcp. Score 

PAT OWS fee oe eae 15 19 
Pr WilSONGs soe 18 18 
Murray. 16 18 
WVALSON see chee ee 16 18 
Brown... 17 17 
HEC WIS ies cee eae 17H 7/ 
EI Olea mrs nee eee ily 16 
SaIENISSSe ts ue 15 16 
Radford. sos. «sts 15 16 
GaclOnes ewan ne lees 15 16 
IBY ee iy oe eee 115) 105) 
Mean SOL err. tates sek 10 15 
Whittall es eS 10 14 
WalSOntrseee teehee 10 14 
CHOURKIO® Hat artes 10 13 

Spoon Shoot, Handicap (25 birds) 
Hdcp. Score 

Gee ONES fen cisreke 15 1 
Dee WSO soe an eee 18 16 
Maniacs pens se 16 
Tee Waser secre ee ee 17 105} 
WWeltSOMsoer peor pokes 117/ 15s 
IPBard eee: eee eee ie 16 13 
Manctord ace acts ctr: 10 13 
VWI E Gell etree case: ane: 10 13 

OTTAWA DOINGS 
On the 28th of January the St. Hubert’s 

Gun Club of Ottawa held its 28th annual 
meeting at which there was quite a large at- 
tendance. The result of the election of officers 
for the coming year was as follows:—Wm. 
Slaney. President; F. A. Heney, Ist Vice- 
president; Dr. J. Smith, 2nd Vice-president; 
B. Beattie, Treasurer; W. C. 
captain; A. M. Dechene, Secretary. 

Committee: Messrs. J. E. Brown, G. 
Easdale, W. Corby,,J. B. Harkin, and W. 
Forbes. 

The reports of the secretary and treasurer 
show that the last year was an exception- 
ally successful one, both from a shouting and 
financial point of view. 

The trap shooters’ fraternity will be pleased 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

Little, Field’ 

to know that Mr Slaney, the old veteran of 
trapshooting, was unanimously elected pre- 
sident of the club for the coming year. 
Though he is over three score years and ten, 
he tied a once winner of the Olympic cham- 
pionship in England for the Greener prize at 
the Dominion trapshooting tournament last 
summer in Montreal. By a unanimous vote 
Mr. Slaney and Mr. G. N. Deslauriers were 
made life members of the club. 

The prospects are very bright for the club 
during the coming year, there being some 
seventy members on the roll; of whom over 
forty are active participators in the sport. 

A good crowd turned out to the weekly 
shoot at St. Hubert’s Gun Club, Saturday 
February 8th. The weather was cold but 
good light prevailed, and?several high scores 
were made. Smith had the best card of the 
day, the scores being as follows:— 
Dr: i.-G:- Smith? = = 2 eae eee 46 
Dr; “Seaver 2.55%... eae oe oe 45 
B-G- White. 2. ke eee 45 
W: Corby... 23. 22 a Se oe 44 
G> Easdales a022, aot eee 43 
W.Slanéys 33 ks ee 41 
G--V Shannon... 72 ee eee 39 - 
AOMO0Tes 22 one eee By 
AM. Dechenies See. etek ar eee 3) 

TORONTO DOINGS 

National Gun Club Shoot. 

The National Gun Club held a shoot on 
Saturday February 15th. Shorty McKeand 
won the prize. The scores:— 

Name Shot at Broke 

Brunswickere--tsis eee 65 58 
Gi Brookers3+0 4: -oeeeee 50 36 
J: “Harrison i ce oh ee 505233 
George Wallacew2 2: 2 weet 45 26 
C. Beare> x: ° + a2 osot See 20) -7 a ey 
G2 Moores, 222 So eee ee oD 16 
SA ACGUrralls 522 sci ee ees 35) 14 
Jen) Catteds: chitcant eek eee 25 13 
‘Shorty’ » McKean...“ 67st 15 13 
Aa Wsher css nee eee 15 12 
C3 Bebarrnisont eee eee 20 8 
Ben*Pears:s22.o head oo eee 25 Zé 

Wi G.McKeand... 35 so aee ee 10 5 
This Club held a pleasant shoot on Saturday 

kebruary 22nd. One feature of this shoot 
was the President and Vice-President match. 
Mr. Coath, the vice-president’s side won this. 

shoot. He defeated the president by 17 
birds. Score: President, 161 out of 200; 

Vice-President, 178 out of 200. Another 

feature of the day was the prize shoot in the 

series. ‘Shorty’? McKeand won the prize in . 

A class, with 17 out of 20. G. Wallace and 

C. Moore, two of the oldest shooters of the 

club, tied in B class, with 17 out of 20. The 

scores for Wednesday and Saturday were: 

Name Shot at Broke 

Brinswicke a. ne ote are 125 98 

GeO. VINNIE 5 toca a ois ON 100 75 

FE G: Goath at seeiccnea oe tee TD ita 

Brown fo es ee ee anaes 75 49 

S) Is’ Brookerikicse ne oie oe oe 65 40 

H; Ushet< 3) (e322 ace cee eee 45 40: 
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There are a great many reasons why all re- 

liable dealers should carry a complete line of 

Dominion Proved and Improved Ammunition 

FIRST—Because it is the best on the market today 

and is absolutely perfect from primer to crimp. 

SECOND—You hold a guarantee which insures 

you against defective goods. 

THIRD—When you buy American made Ammuni- 

tion, you get the goods and the foreigner gets the 

money. If you buy Canadian Ammunition you 

get the goods and also the money. 

If the dealer in your territory does not carry Dom- 

inion Ammunition, write us today. 

DOMINION CARTRIDGE CO., LIMITED 
MONTREAL, CANADA 
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FACEarrison See Ook Pao: A5 38 Hallford 2233-20 Se Lee 35 2 
NEM ULTRA @ oes ee cle ee ee 55 oT Watt sgl sae aaa ee te ea eee be 35 18. 
WE GTAY Vote eae Ce ee ee A5 335) Blacker ee oe ee 35 7 
Georse Wallace.2:<0 i. 2s 2. 0 39 Thompsons ss). ose 82 eee ae 30 16 
Gos SElarrisom waste oe 50 34 Eodlkins eee eee ato eal ee 23 18. 
ARI Aine cvs oes Series a ee nD 34 Maxwell: St ae eee ZO 15 
rAben Wyk... ty ociess eee 35 34 DEWe yee mcs ae pane sober ZI) 12 
PON Onin. 1... take eaten 45 33 Douglass. tae eee Oe Bs 12 
APL aAWwiSOl to. ok ee ee 45 31 LORS 8S Si poe ie tee Ee Shon 25 iki 
BeniWsimipents)ce7cc cee we ea see ee 45 31 Wharrgt Soto isaance eae osc ae 20 11 
Eee P ea cocks as eres eee eee 45 29 Watson thn. scone er ae 15 Th 
Ca NIGORe gs hots Ao ee ee 45 31 Ebay bale es east nee ee reset | at Meet 15 fe 
W. Erwood seh fe Rick, thn tanger HOO 26 Bete iss el 
Bea kee BAe ees OR aie Lee a ag a ge Baimy Beach Club Shoot 

ae PERE mer pean Soa wo a rie hae” 51 Fs The Balmy Beach Club held its wcelie: 
ner Meee SO PTE S so re shoot Saturday, February 15th, the members 
W Rikeeennd Ne eeah Tas oA es 155 13 turning out in good numbers. A. ‘Taylor 

Mr. Hirons e teet Doe 25 20 won the spoon, with a score of 23 out of 208 

Stanley Club Shoots 

The following were the scores made on the 
club grounds of the Stanley Gun Club on 
Saturday, February Ist:— 

Name Shot at Broke 
Sashelberta cee ee ee ee tase ar 85 64 
AGN GTrmt Iau: tear: eee ea eae ate eet 90 60 
MRNA Ree ner cper soto. Sabie ca ie tye bok ae 80 59 
SPMMOGr Sc 2 that a shia se 70 58 
UVEGWG Caesars mare t Seat ke: ae SRE oe HT 65 50 
Sarai: Soe Bes Bh ee Shs me hee 65 48 
INGLES ces Ao on Sot ea ee 0 45 
PVRS S erg east ao ee ee 50) 39 
BG SAU fo Oho kas SE: . 2 OU) 38 
Cie i ea eee ee oe A5 36 
LAO TG ees aoe okoaie cee ee oe 45 37. 
BigGkerlintec ets ee men setae ees 45 33 
Ten Eyck ee Recs mo Sete Eee eee AO 32 
JEP= SAIN baka ae ees nae ee ee alg ee Bo 28 
Vea TID MUZE = hetes te LGA go hecueteice AO 28 
PTC ita anne eee ee Otsu ere ee OO 26 
CCIM SRR or es cape aha clea ree 45 Zi 
unl eres Wee ace: Soka Aelneran ees 25 115) 

The Club had a very enjoyable lime Satur- 
day afternoon, February 15th. Although a 
strong wind was blowing across the traps, 
some good scores were made. Ten-Eyck, 
Fenton, and Marsh each broke 23 out of 25. 

Mr. Fenton won the spoon in the shoot- off 
with Messrs. Marsh and Ten-Evyck, breaking 
one bird more than the latter. The scores:— 

Name Shot at Broke 
Rent OTeetoenia eet) oie Poke eee ene LP) QA 
SRETIOES VO ewan ate, sis cy teoeneccen 125 87 
MUS Dake orn atetee at ete eae: acts 130 84 
SEV EGMSP sei cee mieua ameter ee ane 130 a7 
INVODIN A Py we chicane dee a 100 74 
MS) umillcey ay Sy Gee sk hore Ne set a 100 72 
SGN OYS ieee Peace ees Tene ere 65 49 
NINE TMM cers some tire Nat srageuk es 95 78 
NIC sec AM. FAM, Feces tilee aratenacn Oise 65 44 
Ns outer sce haat AEN ec cr stoee ios ok 60 43 
LAUT ORY ee eae es analy Gh ACR Ae 60 34 
‘TINA Saget age eee eae a 9 1 46 
PLIGG, 15218 awesome ae de et LOO 42 
Eltilimren Meaeoeea ts costs tees certo ch see 50 31 
SOCKET iy ng atree Mecaheccmaee saute 50 30 
1D iste Lait See EO so 5 che ane nea ee Cae 45 29 
Bel Gar livgy.. cepecepea tent secetndi. ats toseesneens 45 26 

The following were the scores:— 

Name Singles Doubles 
Shot at Kill Shot at Kill 

AGLIVIE RESON Grea paras 25 18 10 3: 
PJ sBoothetyent tes 45 on LO 5: 
VassBoother se ae ao Die naee Sit 
ASE Graig se anes a2 45 2) ees A 
W. He Cutler. <5.0 70 A6 10 Py 
BE Oxia eee 60 Sid 23 
pele alamcleeiy weaaeee 70 An ae on) 
PhrOnSsyOGeae eee 45 SOL od 
Wvioselintece Saas aoe 95 84 10 7 
ER ALAMOVIKORE mighs: weig alse ace 60 AU ici on 
M.A. Kennedy... .....35 20 +3 
Montizambert....... 70 30 ae 
Jick Viurphy secre 45 SPR OLS ¢ Re 
de A. Shaw...........35 OT. Al O ae 
GieaShawanet ascot tae 35) 24 ww 5 
FeMieSheppandiae rs: 80 62 10 8 
OF Snes oe 45 33 te 
WisSeag eta. eae 60 40 10 4 
Axa ariloncs = Suara: 45 BOweees ee 
Se Om p SOM are: 45 24 30 8 
ARTIM De stag phe es eee Diy aS, rs 
CaS a\Viatsonre ee 70 60 
JRE Wiellsh eee ee) 5Opene: Be 
WEeWNOhIWAS ee ye yoy a AD B10) all) 4 
dill sa OYCLeniona bam Simons oe 90 66 
N. Leng sr ot Dba a A ives 1) ae 12 

HAMILTON GUN CLUB 

At the Hamilton Gun Club on Satuiday 
afternoon, February Sth, the second event of 
the series for the Klein and Binkley trophy 
was shot off and there was a good attendance 
of the members considering the severe weather. 
The wind was very strong and it kept the con- 
testants very busy to even get a fair score. 
N. Jones put on 23 and H. Kretchman, 22 in 
the trophy event, which tied them in first 
place, with totals of 43 each. A. Parmenter 
liked the going and put on 24, which put him 
in second place. He was also high for the 
afternoon with 55 out of 70 The scores were: 

pre Shot at Broke 
75 39 Di Reid setae ee ey oe 

At Parmenter anssiioetcs x 70 OF 
Hie Keretchimanee even cre 22, 84 55 
J iGomphee wen seo 20 72 Ho 
Es Stet ze ese ee oe 18 67 43 
AY Goodales teehee 13 87 44 
E.. Harris sae 115 72 37 
A ‘Batestneccat nie es 20 60 46 
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TILL SUTIN vv uee 

ONE PIECE HAMMER 

§ The U. S. Government buys Ithaca Guns for Navy (fficers—Uncle Sam always buys the best. ™ Look 
at the locks—you can see they are simple—they talk for themselves. ‘| Hammer one piece, no toggles or 
stirrups attached—no cocking levers, bars cr push rods—gun cocks direct from toe of hammer—coil main 
spring guaranteed icrever. §{ Hemmer fallsless than half an inchin 1!625 of a second—timed at Cornell Univer- 
sity—fastest lock ever invented. { Stccks dove tailed into frame to prevent splitting and spreading—not 
cut away for hammers or leck plates. {| We furnish small kore guns in light weights as they should be— 
28 gauge 434 to 5144 Ibs —20 vause 5% to 534 lbs. —16 gauge 534 to 6% Ibs. { Beautiful catalog FREE— 
describes 18 grades guns—$17.75 net to $400, list. ITRACA GUR COMPANY, BOX13, ITHACA, NY. 

Is aterm that has been applied to 

the PARKER GUN by thous- 
ands of shooters 
for fifty years. 

It is reliable in all 
of those qualities 
upon which the 
shooter must de- 
pend, either at the 
trap Orin the field. 

Catalogue on application to ——< 

PARKER BROS. —_“ 
New York Salesrooms - . 32 WARREN STREET 

Meriden, Conn. - - Cherry Street 
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EM Le tae ee eee 16 60 Al 
INGRONCS: fen eee 20 60 46 
RM SBaxtercaic ue ees 18 43 24 
ING AGOGO A Aspe atte, Aeron 17 62 41 
RG sexe bout ie ete eee 16 7 44 zi 

At the Hamilton Gun Club on Saturday 
afternoon, February 15th, there was a good 
attendance of the members in spite of the rain. 
The third event of the series for the Klein and 
Binkley championship trophy was shot off 
and resulted in President F. W. Watson taking 
the lead, with a total of 69. H. Kretchman 
landed in second place with 65. EE. Sturt was 
in great form and won the spoon given for high 
score. He put on 25 in the big event and had 
a total of 58 out of 61 for the day. 

The scores made during the afternoon were: - 

Name K&B Shot at Broke 

AGS AIM CMMGCIAie sees coos 18 49 30 
ipskGretchim ame ae eecatecea 22 56 45 
INS BA oS rene OE A Oe eer Dl 55 42 
EAGT Soot eas eee oles Pee Ad 38 
Beis Olimamnkts fds a: orks — 50 35 
We NWA CSON sh sels a ate 22 65 55 
DIR GIGS keh Bien isos 20 60 47 
1 es Sy Vill ecate ts cece ere Renee tac 25 61 58 
INRA GOOG EG ee eh oe 19 70 Al 
Dekonklesi Alec ae 59 37 
eters neat sete teeta acne was 66 48 
Hea larshallin seers sies eee — 60 38 
aedcAS WIOTTISe)"\ sepals cam ems — 60 44 
Gomi plias = csi ers eee 19 a 24 
LOGY fae fete a —- 60 | 
eesldlignei se aot ricas rete ee 19 {3 24 
NURI ON GSE ete eke sae ee 21 35 31 

Captain E. V. Spencer, referee. 

BELLEVILLE GUN CLUB 
The first of the series of shoots for the 

championship of the Belleville Gun Club—at 
25 birds—resulted as follows: 
IVR SPEASILCs Fie es eo ovals wigs By theca tacts 17 
GeouN \Bennetts. oko 22 oka cee ee ee 20 
RATT 90 AY ayo Macca: ox a eee eae 18 
Wa) ec SAO e Wisin cet ct ee ce rleeac eee 18 
ta ETO WAC oe ro 5 FekS Pore a cae oe Ree cee (5) 
RES tathON eatin snc ote bok: ee oe iat 
nO mnsOn taceois ue errand esas ey aerate eaatrecs 19 
SSW OGLE NN siya, 5 mauris th foe aol em aroma os 13 
PRB OUT R aa coy ee a a ee 13 
BS SEL ATEISS Sete socat ie eee eae ropes 12 
VASO TICS tele cere ete a eS 20 

In the shoot-off to break the tie, Messrs. 
Bennett and Jones shot at 10 birds and made 
another tie. In the second effort Mr. 
Bennett won, breaking 8 out of 10, whereas 
My. Jones only broke 5. 

THE CANADIAN INDIAN AND ALL- 

COMERS SHOOT AT. BELLEVILLE. 

By Mark Sprague. 

Under very unfavorable conditions on 
Saturday February 22nd, a tribe of the 
Canadian Indians, headed by their High 
Chief, O. E. McGaw and the High Scribe, 
Walter Ely, met at Belleville, to try titles 
with members of the Belleville Gun Club, 
over the traps. 

The wind was blowing from the east and at 
intervals sleet and hail came down in such 
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proportions that it was a question in the minds 
of some of the shooters as to whether the hail 
stones were not sufficient to engage their 
load of shot before it reached the blue rocks. 
A very enjoyabie time was spent however 
and all returned feeling satisfied that the scores 
were very creditable under the conditions 
prevailing and that a very enjoyable after- 
noon had been spent. 

In the evening Mine Host J. V. Jenkins, 
of the Quinte Hotel, laid a table to accommod- 
ate the Indians and those of the Belleville 
Gun Club, which on that day were known as 
Allcomers, and sharp at seven o'clock the 
company assembled around the festive board 
and spent the evening in song, speech and 
story, after full justice had been done to the 
very sumptuous repast. 

The High Chief with the flag of the tribe 
floating above him at the head of the table 
carved the turkey and acted as master of 
ceremonies to the entire satisfaction of all 
assembled. 

Chief Short Wing, bedecked in a dainty 
waitress apron and a large boquet of carnations 
filled the very arduous position of medicine 
man, and Short Wing is some medicine man, 
take it from me. 

Chief Sign Maker fulfilled the difficult 
position as auctioneer for the Tribe and the’ 
prices he realized for some of the articles 
offered for sale were marvellous and when the 
tribe have anything to sell they will not over- 
look Chief Sign Maker. 

The next annual meeting was fully dis- 
cussed and the tribe are all looking forward 
and reserving the dates June 28th, 30th, and 
July 1st., for the annual meeting at Niagara 
on the Lake, which is sure to be the best ever 
in the history of the Canadian Indians. 

The Indians have a beautiful silk challenge 
flag, which they offer for competition, and in 
this 10 Indians and 10 Allcomers competed, 
which resulted in the Indians retaining their 
flag. Following are the scores:— 

Indians 25 broke. 

E> G.. White? oso ofa0. 52 aoe eee 21 
OLEOMcGaw... @..c0 oe eee 14 
Miatthiewsai ccc on. ee oe eee 15 
Ev Ji Marshes. 43 Sse oe ee eee 16 
We ReFentonss 2s te ee eee ee 18 
Gee Vaviani eee ees 6 5 ae 22 
WeosBly. 3a nek 2 ek eee 19 
GM: Dunk.) A323 eee 18 
M: Sprague.).4 201%. Gale ee 17 
WH. Joslin. ess SS ee eee a1 

181 
Allcomers 25 broke 

Hi. Day. coo o Pe ee ee ee 14 
A. Mottis2 ses ee. al eee 17 
W oAnGrews scc.ok Oe teen 5) 
E. Turley: Sa2ss5.0.2 Se eee eee 16 
Ao Jonesinii. 6. te eee 17 
Teddy Boyle. 2. 307s% 0... °c oe ee ee 15 
Je Woodley2 5.3: 7 ies cas ee see ee 12 - 
HH. Howes dos Se ne eee 12 
J. Thontpsoncs cane ot oie et ieee 15 
B. Stafford s5 See ee 16 

149 
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What Do You Pay 

For In Ammunition 

\ THY, plainly, for Eni quality—which 
means accurate loads, uniformity, sure 

fire, care and experience in the making. 

Remington-UMC cammands the highest 
price paid for Dominion made ammunition. 
It is bought in preference to every other make 
by sportsmen all over Canada. 

If you are not using Remington- 
UMG, any of these sportsman will tell 
you that this ammunition is well worth 
the extra fraction of a cent per load 
because of.its absolute reliability. 

Ask your dealer to place an order 
now to secure your favorite loads in this 
quality brand for the coming hunting 
season. We promise deliveries for July. 

Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
Windsor Ontario 
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The silvershield for the high gun, Allcomers 
was won by C. A. Lewis, Gananoque. 

The silver shield for high gun, Indians, was 
won by G. L. Vivian, Toronto. 

The silver shield for long run, was won by 
Dr. Jordan, Toronto. 

Scores of the Canadian Indians and AIl- 
comers :— 

50 targets per man. 
Indians. 25 25 Total 

Bis Gee Wintec ee ey 18 19 37 
{SPOS PII it oleae erin eet Sec. Me Laonna ba! 26 
Wise a eee At ocelot 18 19 37 
Nits Fenton ameieitraee OR m20 36 
WED Jioslintiys acne ant Gia 20 20 40 
Ge NED atk saes eee eke 20 18 Dome 
IMENT ssc eke bomen caso elle, Ig) ol 
Oma EC Gaweeescere eee eee Ose ale 36 
NAV POVOU COU Meerut ase te pees genera we 14 Pate 26 
Ge ele WANTIATY jereuc se ss eueDoasee PAN ee} 39 
Mir Sprague jeri l an. wee, eo 38 
Or Oncaea He ee LO 24 
ReAP alimen.. scree ae pela al 26 

Allcomers PAB PAS) Total 
INAENTO US Sad reece BELO AS 37 
HERD AVR kins oe ae hl a sO 32 
eA OUMNPSOMseaerccu esesee eae ee el 18 
MedeywBoyles ss se oe ok Le /meaal les 32 
OMIT OW ese -catctn aeeunde cl tee 18 14 o2 
Ele LO WIe se ue ae cleo 1h ye PAS) 
(QapeAO Ee WiSeat: Ake chuskoass 20 we 41 
Eee Pee wWinichits sak) ceshcseate te Center 2d 
PM Outer: eed oo orcas 8 13 P| 
IBY {Stic mil(onielbes See Sem 5 choices cotta Mare te 32 
PRSu NOE yar ecsen ace isa ello 29 
NViAin GW Sea tiircic rat nat toe cecliO sw lo: 37 
Jem alllloni Gd essen esctcnae cee LO pale 29 
(BVANVealllibnid@ es. dest cee oo lon ele 25 
Fepvwallbnidge: ss 2oese4- a AOwoal2 22 
TX ASA OV OES et oak Oceceaer oree IpeN nae Bey US} 29 
AS US thew. mikey. tan male LON 4 24 
PROS Siero een ete ee iO atl Pall 
GV OUNS sens cee he ee al 18 

| Fa AS Bayon) afta Some anaes git 2 ae Pile alts 39 
] ELEVA OK G Us. te eae ths ican Mies NO Gee 30 
Average score of Indians per man 32.18 
Average score of Allcomers per man 28.4 

UNION GUN CLUB 

The Union Gun Club held their first blue 
rock shoot Wednesday afternoon, January 
‘22nd, at their new grounds, just south-east 
of Union, on the hill. They have erected a 
fine, comfortable club house and purchased a 
new Western Automatic trap. About twenty 
shooters were present from outside points. 
The shoot was a handicap, and for the high 
average for the day five shooters were tied. 
This was shot off in a miss-and-out event and 
won by W. Vanhorne, who was presented 
‘with a box of good cigars. 

The scores in the big event were as follows: 
Y/N Glo ni =) EMER i Ane RRL E RE! To 8 5 SE 12 
EAPY ED UTD TAA cs tecsssc ts epee cael ca ott eee wae ey 17 
FS TIO TUL 20 pe ACSA oy i eet ei 17; 
CS CATIUON sai ac-t sent eee 3 SL eee 14 
RIV O ORC see een ee rc BAe eee ee ease 10 
BP OT NG Tess iba rae eke pester a ere Ce a 14 
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GSO ei) ae eee ee ee 14 
Cia wersis2 nie oa a Pf 14 
Me WManhorme a2 eet wae eee 19 
Jz NenSOne 38 3 oe ails gels Pear ar ee 20 
BL 3) Day lOre seas eake a tte eee ee eee VY. 
IX MORAG GIy) a eer Re ee OO 17 
H, dathaways so... =: put. sci one eee 15 
C. Phettplace as Pine ieee ee 17 
Dr Jacksonivs sh one eee 1 
Ty MeColly ac cied oe nee 15 
We Baier - eaten fo. peeks a eee 12 
Wie Jiohnsonn. < e. sis ie eles el ee 18 
Pes wist 36 2 nite. SR oe oe eee 19 
OS KING 0 So i te er 19 

BIRD SHOOT AS BRIDGDPORT 

A number of the Twin-City gunmen held a 
live bird shoot at Bridgeport recently. Eigh- 
teen pigeons were shot at by each man, with 
the exception of W. Player, who tried at only 
12. The following scores were made: 

Ie, SKeruppst ter eae a) Rae ee eee 13 
| Daal oY ete) jee ae en A etek nS hie Glo Said acls - 14 
E.sPSeagram: i.) a2. cas ee 14 
A> Hetgott.«. & 01.20. owes. oe ee 13 
W  Dumatticc2si ie = eee eee 12 
W..-Play ér2 eins can ies ad Se 8 
EAE. Bowman. ): isende tee ee 10 

THE CREEK SIDE CLUB 

The Creek Side Gun Club of Wychwood 
have been given a leather gun case to be shot 
for by the members. February 15th’s after- 
noon contest for the Varley Trophy resulted 
in a tie between E. Brown, field captain and 
Treasurer, and Ned Elliot, who had been 
leading the score from the beginning, three 
weeks before. Brown broke 13 out of 15. 

SOUTH YARMOUTH CLUB 

The South Yarmouth Gun Club held their 
regular weekly blue rock shoot on Thursday 
afternoon, February 20th. The score out of a 
possible 25 was as follows: 
WS Davises es olen «5 ne ee ee 22 
Re ‘Guests i Se ee eee 20 
Ay Glovers ots oekie soe eee een 19 
He Parker. ee ee ee ee 19 
F.. Thompsony ..2005,..: onl aoe 18 
W-Binnsacn. ebitens ok man's oon 18 
Is. Blackie tends orn 4 eee Lee 
S)<Portinier: 2) Oe a. Salone ae UW 
Ce Dung or Oe ee oe 18 
A. Johnsons = seek Sache. bee ee eee 12 
De Smithews 8s Soe eo eee gar yh o. 11 
E.. Carrey... in otek. 2. Sos ar eee 11 
Ss: Shipley. .00 otek). S23 2c Sete 10 
Gr jonesantt4 Uta lie aa ee 10 

GALT GUN CLUB SHOOTS 

Rifle and gun shoots were held at the ranges 
down the river on Saturday afternoon, Feb- 
ruary Ist, and there was a good turnout of 
members. The rifle shoot wasjthe first for 
the medal offered by,the club for the best 
average for the year. Although there was a 
strong wind prevailing:some good,scores were 
made and_the score of 90 of Mr._Teat, Sr., 
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*“The Finest Gun in the World’”’ 

HE usual charge fromm a gun has 
a bursting force of from 50,000 
to 65,000 pounds to the square 

inch. 

With this force within a few inches 
of his head a man should come pretty 
near knowing that his barrels are right. 
The FOX barrels are made to test 
from 90,000 to 110,000 pounds to the 

square inch. This shows that the 
FOX is safe. 

The FOX barrel construction is pos- 
itively scientific. It is a special grade 
of the highest quality of Fluid Steels, 
specially bored, and tested with a 
tremendous overcharge equal to the 
test required by the European Govern- 
ment Proof Houses. 

Get Them Both 
with the 

LEFEVER 
SINGLE TRIGGER 
Kill your doubles oftener. 

Don’t keep missing because you have an ac- 
tion that can be balked or doubled. 

With the LEFEVER you can hurry all you 
like without danger of firing both barrels at 
once. 

You can fire left first or right first. No lost 
motion when finger touches the trigger. The 
movement of the trigger after release from 
first pull is only 1-32 of an inch, and it never 
balks—the second barrel always fires when 
the trigger is pulled the second time. 

You need that fraction of a second advantage 
ae you can always count on having a second 
shot. 

Try the LEFEVER Single Trigger-20 Gauge 
this Fall. 

Because of the small number of 
mechanical parts in the action the 
frame of the FOX is not cut away so 
much as the average gun, therefore 
the FOX has frame strength where it 
is scientifically needed. This, with 
barrels of scientifically distributed 
weight, giving strength and balance, 
make it ‘“‘the perfect handling gun.”’ 

Ask Your Dealer To 

Show You The Fox 

Handle it. Examine it closely. 
Read the Guarantee and Certificate of 
Test attached to each gun. Know that 
FOX PROOF means safe and sound 
—and that it insures the gun doing in 
your hands just what it has done in 
the hands of our inspectors. 
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If your dealer cannot accommodate 
you write us, giving his name, and we 
will forward catalog and full informa- 
tion. 

Write today for free catalog 

LEFEVER SHOT GUNS 

Lefever Arms Company 
20 Maltbie Street, Syracuse, N.Y. 

= The A.H. FOX GUN CO. 
4688N. 18th St., PHILADELPHIA 
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t se a possible 100, was an excellent one. 
iH the a shoot H. D. Sherwood was high 
with 37 out of 50. The scores were: 

RIFLE SHOOT 
Possible a 

He De Sherwood. 200 oe ee 
Pieats Sriss co. cae eee ee ee ee 90 
ae ye 85 eee ewe eee eee 62 
Be Glan ke ao Pe Se ek ee ee ene 74 
Wit Clarks. e2 -. Oe ee eee 85 
PE Jolnston: 222k ask ere ec eee 63 
TASES SOUT eae eee oe, gee 75 
ASD SPulton dhclient ee ee ee al 
Leak, Il 5 35. eee et oe 66 

GUN SHOOT 
Name Shot at Broke 

Ws (Glan: <)n4-<:5, bots ee oe ei te 25 19 
Hi Shierwdodee cn ce bee 50 37 
WEST OUND ANG eer tee) emai 50 SE 
Hs ABlESon ar fa ee lee een ae 25 fl 
ol Nye CAE Tg Ne i nl Aaa Se Siac cae aM 25 14 
BC AWE Y 2. wee oe oe Sings os 25 9 
13/3) fe EE" 0 0 Rane anes a Ra, Oe ry 50 Pall 
BiG ae oe see eee ha ee alee 50 35 
WWemmIck ering. 22 0°90 tue beter. 25 13 

Se EGET Ae eons ete SRO aera gay nes 16 25 
Although it was bad weather for shooting on 

8th, a good number of 
Galt Nimrods turned up at the ranges but 
the adverse conditions prevented most of the 
marksmen from shooting up to their average. 
The scores were: 

Shot at Broke 
Ven Glankae cae cee er meter: «oe 50 43 
WePickernng..-.. tis ee 50 22 
El csherwoods:)... 0.2 8 ee. ee 50 35 
pba . 2.0 oo ce  eee eee 45 34 
Dvenbainlesses pS ete ee 50 26 
A WES 18 ETE) 53 | eee ec ey eRe Oe 50 38 
ICM ie Se Re os) Sn, 50 24 

1j SEN pene lige MS i Fe Sarees SRR 45 28 
TAD IS UOTE Ties aetna ay eae cap Rg 50 30 
| B27 i eg nS 25 16 
IN bancleniiee ag ody ON oop at Sia og 25 14 

RIVERSIDE GUN CLUB, CHATHAM 
On January 23rd the Riverside Gun Club of Chatham held a one day shoot of live birds and blue rocks. Owing to the disagreeable morning and bad roads the shoot did not start as early as intended, nevertheless the program was shot through, thanks to Court Thompson U.M.C., Mr. Taylor and Mr. Day and all others who helped to make the shoot a success. They were agreeably surprised to see so many jolly good fellows from a distance turn out and they hope to have them all back again on the 8th of May at the annual tournament. This year they intend to offer some high average moneys that will be worth trying for. They want to show the shooters that they appreciate the way in which they patronize the club. 
They hope to see Court Thompson back again, and judging from the number of emington guns that are used at this club Mr. Thompson should feel quite at home. Mr. Day of London and Mr. Taylor of Ridgetown have given them two good races for their money, and they hope to see them 

~ ¥ : ; Bey. V2 . oe y. 
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é “Stare ss both back again, Mr. Day Winning out byjust 
Z x ae 

one bird each time. j t 
F. Kerr won the high average in the live 

bird events, and considering the strong side wind that was blowing he did some excellent shooting, killing all his birds with the 1st shot 
excepting one. 

Following are the scores. 
Live Pigeon, 1st event, ten birds: each. 

Entrance money $5.00. . 
Shot at Kill. 

BP. <Stotts: 25. ve eee 10 7 
s: Green! 30... f. 10 4 
W. Hark f°. 3.4 10-3337 H.-Daylor:..ac¢ <.. > 2 10 6 
Re Daye ha cc, 3 10 9 
O.AGIN a. eo Fs, ee 10 8 
JeH. Stover. 225.28 os 10 6 
Be KOUr joa shoe bie ee, Ge 10 10 
BE. ESENis cick SS ee 10 9 De JOrdail inc Ns cd 10 6 W.-H. Davis 25 sock econ 10 , 
R aides 28 2 Gas ee 10 = C. Thompson. <5. a ee 10 5 BoA. Dolson. 420s ee 10 8 O; Dollinea —15 ee 10 6 Di Knight .!e oon. 7 sen 10 6 
ANG OK Or. oe cc Se 10 6. 
J. Js Weatherald 2.222" rete 7 LO 9 
Ge Faust! ia3 oc ee 10 8 Gon Lainy: | sac ok, A ae ee 10 6 
J. Scane:s 2A pis Se ee eee 10 7 

Sparrows, 2nd event, 15 birds each. 
Entrance $2.00. 
J. Js; Weatherald 7 etcse nee 15 11 Gili cick see eee ee 15 10 S. Green) 2" =". ¢ 5 aay ee 15 8 Je SCANG said Ries |). oe ke 15 10 Die Jordans. or Sine =) oe a ee 15 8 BEMIS. eee 15 10 Ge Crows, ..h 2 ny eae. See 15 15 G: Haistt) ie. <2 ee ee 15 13 Ai CK 0. BASRA ee 15 9 D- Knight. ;..2 5 22 ee 15 5 Wm. -Dolsenii. 3)", 5. ee Tose 10 G. McGarvin....... ia oe Gs eee 15 9 N. Burk.! ios. oss oe 15% 9 PR err... vito ee 15 12 M. Williams:.-- 3443), ee 15 8 Re-Day cs, Stes eee 15 6 H. ‘Taylor, '?. 5.0. ee 15 10 FY, Stotts. - ).i "Rie cee ae ee 15 12 P. Hodges... 51. ee ee 15 6 

H. Davis. pee ee 1115) 5 F. A. Dolsen: ) 2 05oe st eee 15) 13 Blue Rocks, 3rd event, 95 birds each. 
Name Shot at Broke 

E.G. Ellis: 2/4) as gee ee 95 78 W. Hart.::. sso ee 95 80 F. Kerr: 23.) (2 95 79 Day...) 3 oe ee 95 85 G. Laing: 5.45 Faseee ee 60 39 O. Gill... 3) ee 95 74 C. ‘Thompson).)2 52.5 eee 95 83 J. Stover. \. 20) Panes aseenee aaeee 95 72 F. Stotts 7... Sie ee 95 83 Wm. Dolsen:) ee 95 70 W. E. Dayis: 2 60 Al E. A. Pierce 0) 3h eee. eee 60 36. 

\ 

/ 

} ™ “id " / 

: 4 TS ee eee een 

Ca oe ee a 

rat 

a aed 
PA 

bs paket 



ROD AND GU'N IN CANADA 1235 

Night Courage 
It isn’t a question of whether or not you 

dare —the time will come when you have 

gotto dare. There's something in you— 

some moral fibre bequeathed by genera- 

tions of brave. ancestors—which, in the 

crisis, makes you rise above fear and prove 
true to the final test of manhood. 

The question is, will you face danger unarmed— 

a weakling, impotent—or will you face it doubly 

armed —armed with an efficient weapon and with 

the courage and steadiness which come from snow- 

ing that you are armed 

IVER JOHNSON 
nomic MEWOLVER Automatic 

Accidental discharge is rendered absolutely im- 

possible by the famous ‘‘Hammer the Hammer” 

safety lifter. You can literally ‘Hammer the 

Hammer” with a loaded cartridge in the chamber 

under the firing pin. Equipped throughout with 

permanent-tension, unbreakable wire springs. Accu- 

tate, hard hitting and superbly finished. 

Send for Catalog A 

$6.00 at Hardware and Sporting Goods Stores 

Iver Johnson’s Arms & Cycle Works, 157 River St., Fitchburg, Mass. 

San Francisco: Phil. B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market Street 

New York : 99 Chambers Street 
HAMMER 

THE HAMMER [L® 
1 L
L 

| Camping Tours 1" Canadian Rockies 

Partridges and Pheasants |) sc. sos noose angsa: tn 
tourist camp in the region for ladies and 

-gentlemen. The mountains by horse and foot. 

The Celebrated H ian and English : - 

Cape nn rete eel Turkeys, Quails, The Mitchell-Peterson Camps, 4328 Pine St. 
Rabbits, Deer. etc., for stocking purposes. Fancy | PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

Pheasants, Peafowl, Swans, Cranes, Storks, Orna- 
. 

mental Geese and Ducks, Foxes, Squirrels, er ee SSS 

an Se SSS ee 
etc., All kinds of birds and animals bough 

sold. 
Start the New Year right 

Wm. J. Mackensen 
NATURALIST 

Dept. K. YARDLEY, PA. 

Use Canadian Black Birds 

$2.75 per bbi. $5.00 per m. 

Send M. O. for trial order 
NELSON LONG 

Manufacturer Hamilton, Ont. 
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GPMicGanvills - 3.0. cn tee Oreo om tie 95 66 
ea anscallens 2. <5 eet eee eae 60 PAS 
REMGT CET cccoste ee ee a Oe 30 14 
Wert ees ee cnc be cee eee 95 81 
Weatherall Giac. \ meters meter onus .30 2a 
eg OUStalis = Fe ey ite he ey SES 51 
RCo bantces eho See ee 60 42, 
RIG EM CeT eosen sas es a ee eee 60 49 
De Srl: sare eae cas eae te 95 79 
Pieennen’ oe: es ee ee A5 PAS) 
Bee OTC ATS. niche ae so tagh Soe ae 95 Ue 
JN Cae FTTIUE 0 SY Seam ere eet of 2 5 Bo ree oy 80 54 
Year ext 3.) Ait: pe ee ae see tre 30 18 

At ue annual meeting of the Ruthven Gun 
Club F. H. Conover was elected president.; 

A. Bunn, Sec.-Treasurer and G, Orton, A. 
McCharles and O. Fox a committee to manage 
the affairs of the club, which, according to 
the statement presented, is in a flourishing 
condition. 

The veteran trap-shooter, Mr. Forest Con- 
over, was entrusted with the management of | 
the club’s second annual tournament on 
March 21st, the program to consist of five 
fifteen bird events and five twenty bird events 
to alternate, $15.00 to be divided for high | 
average. 

Port Colborne, Ontario, has organized a 
gun club. 

THE CULTURE OF BLACK AND SILVER FOXES 
By R. B. and L. V. CROFT, B.A., M.D. 

W, J Taylor Lt, Publishers, 

The new and growing industry of 
Fox Raising is rapidly becoming popular 

and its money making possibilities are 

becoming recognized. 

Canada’s leading sportsman’s maga- 

zine, ‘ROD AND GUN,” is being be- 

sieged by requests for information, the 

result: of |the {interest} created by ‘the 

splendid articles that have appeared in 

recent issues. 

To meet this demand, the 

Publishers are issuing the articles 

in booklet form, in which enthusiasts 

are given valuable and hitherto un- 

known information about foxes, under 

the following heads :— 

Introduction, Heredity, Origin, Breeding, 

Mating and Gestation, Pens and Dens, 

Food and Feeding, Food and Care, Value 

| The volume is profusely illustrated 

| with pictures taken from life, and will 

doubtless be eagerly received by every- 

one interested in the profitable raising 

of this valuable animal. 

Mailed to any address upon receipt 

of price, 

6Oc. Postpaid 

Bae 

Woodstock, Ont, 
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Palmer’s Moose Head Br 

Sporting Boots 
an 

What about footgear for your spring fishing trip? 

Now is the time to look after the comfort of your 
feet on that proposed trip. 

This cut illustrates our Knee High Waterproof Sport- 
ing Boot with flexible sewed sole. also made with full sole- 
leather sole, with or without Hungarian nails. This boot 
is also made in 7, 10 and 14 inches. 

Made in Men’s, Wemen’'s and Boy's. 

Our 7-inch Pack without extra sole is a corker for 
Camping and Canoeing. 

Write for our catalogue of Waterproof Sporting Boots 
and Packs. 

JOHN PALMER CO., LTD. 
Fredericton, N.B. Canada 

Manufacturers Moose Head Brand Waterproof Footwear | 

No. 28C, Grade “C” 12 Gaugo, Take-Down, Matted Barrel, ee 

; L, ¢_. Hammerless 
LO4 a Lil Repeating Shotgun 

— Professional Championship 
The Indoor 

At the big 6-day International Trap Shooting Tournament at Madison Square Garden, New 

York City, Feb. 27th to March 5th, a big field of the most noted expert shooters in the 

world contested for the Indoor Championship. The winning score was made by Mr. 

Willard B. Darton of Portland, Me., shooting the standard grade Marlin hammerless 

repeating shotgun. nikal 

After five days of spirited competition in the qualifying events, Mr. Darton broke 

97 out of 100 clay targets in the finals, adding the much-coveted handsome 

gold medal emblematic of the Indoor Professional Championship of the World 

to the long list of Marlin winnings. 
If vou want to know why Marlin guns are winners, send three stamps 

“postage today for the new Marlin gun catalog, describing the six 

grades of hammerless pump guns as well as all other Marlin repeat- 

No. 28 ing rifles and shotguns. 67 Willow St. 

$26.00, The Marlin Firearms Co, New Haven, Conn, 

ee 

i 
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= 
Rifle 

Shooting Extraordinary 

Every expert long range Rifle shot 

_ has marvelled both at the skill of Sgt. 
Russell and the accuracy of his “Ross” 

_ Rifle which enabled him to land 42 

shots out of 45 in the bulls eye at 
- 900, 1000, and 1100 yards in the 

Palma Trophy match last Fall. 

“Ross” Sporting Rifles 
are made on the same lines as the 

~ Rifle Sgt. Russell used and have the 

Same accuracy. They sell at from 

$25.00 and upwards. No matter 

what you need a Rifle for, don’t buy 

one without first examining the 

| “Ross”. 

High Veloeity --- 

Illustrated Catalogue on request 

ROSS RIFLE COMPANY 
QUEBEC 
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— 
Jaeger Sweaters, Motor- 
Coats, and Golf Jackets 

There is a Jaeger garment specially suited to every 

outdoor exercise. 

Every garment is guaranteed to be of the finest qual- 

ity, the best material and the most skilful manufac- 

ture. 

The name ‘Jaeger’ invites confidence. 

Full lines for men and women at the Jaeger stores. 

= DrJAEGER “:@ 
32 King Street West, Toronto 

316 St. Catherine St. W., Montrea! 

364 Portage Ave., Winnipeg 

And from Jaeger Agents throughout the Dominion 

SHOOT DUPONT SMOKELESS 
It is the Powder That Wins at the Traps 

The prevalence of Dupont Smokeless Powder amongst victorious ,trap-shooters is not the 
result of accidental selection. They do not handicap themselves by using powder’ lacking in the 
important essentials of velocity, penetration and close pattern. Dupont Smokeless is 

The Dependable Powder 

for Trapshooters 

It is demonstrating its re- 
liability with a frequency 
that proves it to be a most consistent performer in 
breaking and making records at the traps. 

Try Dupont loads this''season—they will help 
your scores.! 

Ask your_dealer for shells loaded with Dupont Smoke- 

less Powder. 

Let us send you Dupont Booklet 59 giving game loads and valu- 

able information to shooters. 

E. I. DU PONTZDE NEMOURS POWDER CO. 

| America’s Pioneer Powder Makers Wilmington, Del. 
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‘Si ENGLAND: 
(4 Cloth a Englands 

‘Cut’ set: the fashion 
"q in the Tailoring World 

SS i, 

1 i MADE TO MEASURE 
HHH $1 3 (Delivered Freeto your Door). 

IK8 A MARVEL OF VALUE. 
1\\\e Handsome Cheviot Cloth, 

iS handsome trimmings & linings, 

Iwell tailored and finished 

throughout. 
When you buy a Curzon Suit 

you know that you are securing 
the Real British Material, than 

1M which there is nothing superior 
to-day, no matter where woven. 

§ No industry in the Old Country 
Mi occupies so vast a field, nor 

are the virtues of British cloth 
found in the products of any 
other country. 

BRITISH TEXTILES DO 
NOT GO SHINY 

except through hard & constant wear. 

Uy Then there is comfort in the Curzon 

Uff cut. Your smallest need or instruction 

fi commands our weightiest care, for it is 
the trifles in the suit which make the 
suit. 

+: ' We are artists in the matter of 

tailoring, and by scientific application 

and the careful study of your individual needs we 

m@ impart a distinctive personality into your garments. 

This distinction has already secured for us 

ONE SILVER and FOUR GOLD MEDAL AWARDS. 
Whether you prefer New York Fashion or Modern 

London Style, we can fill your requirements. In 

brief, Curzon aim at giving you very much more than 

you can possibly get within the Dominion at dollars § 

cheaper than you would pay locally. 

Send Postcard for FREE PATTERNS— 

NOW-—and get your Suit in good time. 

All orders are despatched within seven days of receipt. f 
Write now, at once, for patterns. 

Curzon’s Range of Prices for Suits to Measure 
(Delivered Free to your Door), 

$8.60, $10, $11.50, $13, $14.50, $17.10. 
Every quality has been valued by our Canadian 

friends at doublé ‘our prices. 

Read our unique list of unsolicited testimonials. 
$25,000 forfeited if not absolutely genuine. 

We have a Specially Arranged Self-Measure Chart, which 
puts the risk of error outside the pale of possibility. 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY RETURNED. 

Address for Patterns— 

CURZON BROS. (Wepe. 94 ), 
449, SPADINA AVENUE, TORONTO, ONTARIO. 

B CURZON BROS., measice Taito MEASURE TAILORS, 

60/62, CITY ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND. 

West End Depot—112, New Oxford Street, London, W.C. 

Insure The Life Of 
Gun 

NS SS 

Your Pet 
ea a=y 
@ ls, 

ae Get from your favor- 
ite gun supply store this 

Marble Jointed Rifle Rod— 
the only one made that cannot 
bend and will not break. Three 
brass sections, withtwosteel joint 
connections—smooth extension- 
ends perfectly fit the holes be- 
yond the threads in the brass 
sections and thus prevent side 
strain on screw. See cut SSS 

This Is The Safe Rod 
Absolutely rigid, and fitted 

with an accurately madeswivel which assures thorough 
cleaning operation to be performed—because cleaner 
revolvesand precisely follows the rifling. Your weapon 

+7 
‘ 

in and use this perfected Marble Ingenuity 
@ for marksmen and hunters. 

You need Marble’s Rifle Cleaner, 
¥ made of sections of soft brass 

twisted steel spring wire. It 
follows the twist and cleans 

right to corner of every 
angle ofthe rifling— 

M-, no mere polishing 
of the bore’s 

surface, but 
m athoro 

clean- 
ing. 

No matter how big 
your battery of costly guns 
you can find good use for this com- 
pact little wonderful arm—the most use 
ful and practical sporting companion 
sportsmenever bought. 22 and 44 combina- 
tion. Ask us all aout it. 

Free Sample of Nitro-Solvent Oil and Big % 
Free Catalog of Unusual Outing Specialties sent 
you for your dealer’s name. Write 

y 
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581 Delta Avenue, - E 
MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO. 

Gladstone, Mich. 

Club Cocktails 
Are scientifically blended 
from the choicest old 
liquors, and are further im- 
proved by aging in wood 
They appeal especially to 
the sportsman, as they are 
always ready and so easily 
served. They can be cooled 
by laying the bottle in a 
spring hole or exposing to 
the cold air. Whatis more 
appreciated than a delicious 
cocktail as a prelude to 
your dinner after a day’s 
fishing or shooting? You 
can have it by buying the 
“Club Cocktails” 

ALL Z { Most popular kinds: Man- 
ai hattan (whiskey base), Mar- 

TEED vwpen THE NATION) tini (gin base). For sale by 
a7 striae BETAS al reputable dealers. 

an 

AVOID IMITATIONS 

Sole Proprietors: 

G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO 
HARTFORD NEW YORK LONDON 

. 

Adobo UTI 
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[VICKERMA 
PRINCE GEORGE B LU E 

TORONTO, CANADA 

Magnificently Furnished. Liberally Conducted. 

Hotel Directory.. 

Cuisine Unexcelled. Courteous snd Prompt Service. 

European Plan American Plan. S e r g e S 

SAMUEL H. THOMPSON, Proprietor. 

AND 

—=$—=_ BETTER THAN EVER = = = eaten Cheviots LA CORONA HOTEL 

European Plan FOR 

$1.50 per day and up John Healy, Manager E N 

morTrelL LENOX 
WHO 

North St., at Delaware Ave. 

BUFFALO, N.Y. 

rag Appreciate 
A 

Good Article 

Get the name on your mind 

when you want a real 

good suit for any purpose, 

Qe il BUFFALO’S LEADING TOURIST HOTEL KERMAN é SONOLID 
TRADE MARK 

Hotel Lenox is modern, fireproof and beautifully locat- 
ed. It is popular with tourists because of its fair r:tes, 
courte.us treatment and complete equipment. The 
cuisine and service are the best obtainable. 

EUROPEAN PLAN 
31.50 per day and up The makers name along the Selvage every 3 yards 

ee tAL WEEKLY aw MONTHLY Pape ge 
rite for complimentary uide o uffalo and Ni- > i Soy NS ae to 2 ate Satin?” Ala Special Taxioal Arrangement. Let us know if your tailor does not han 

C. A. MINER, Manager. dle them. We can tell you who does 

For Two Subscriptions of Rod and Gun we will Nisbet & Auld, Limited, Toronto 

give an Ever-Ready Ink Pencil—Address, Pre- Wholesale Selling Agents in Canada 

mium Department, W. J. Taylor, Limited, Pub- 

lisher, Woodstock, Ontario. A 

7 —————— 
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The above cut is of our 47 ft. cruiser. Several boats of this type, which we have shipped knock-down 
are in use on the Pacific Coast. We build cruisers and all types of Motor Boats; hulls furnished knock-down 
semi-finished and complete, with or without motor. Write for description. 

Our 1913 cotalogue will be out shortly. 

ROBERTSON BROS., Foot of Bay St., Hamilton, Can. 

SSSI 
| WIZARD ALTERNATORS 

Gear Driven 

Low Tension for Make. and Break Ignition 
WIZARD DIRECT CURRENT Magnetos 

have been standard equipment for ten years with 
the best known manufacturers. 

We offer you the same value in the Alternator 
which has been adopted by some of the best known 
manufacturers. 

JOBBERS AND DEALERS—You know the 
“WIZARD,” insist on it for you ignition. There 
are none better. 

Suitable for any Make or Break Engine built 
in Six Sizes. 

The Canadian Fairbanks-Morse Co., Ltd. 
Montreal, St.John, Ottawa, Toronto, Winnipeg, 

| Saskatoon, Calgary, Vancouver, Victoria. 
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“ 

It is 

18 it. Long 
with 

SFL Es 
Speed 

9 Miles 

s*- $225 

$125 
This is worth asking about. A high-class boat at a special price. 

Get our Catalgoue 

of{Canoes and, x 23 

Skiffs, ete. a 

PETERBOROUGH CANOE CO., LTD., Peterborough, Canada 

The 1913 

GILSON 
“Goes 

Like 
SELLE, 

ENGINES 
An Engine of Quality—for certain, satisfactory service, incorporating new and exclusive improvements 

It has the smooth clean-cut lines—the breedy appearance—the class and quality of the 

thoroughbred—Ginger, Reserve Power and Staying Qualities as well. 

It has the broadest guarantee—SATISFACTION. Write for catalogue. 

AGENTS WANTED. Get our exclusive money-making contract. 

GILSON MANUFACTURING COMPANY, Limited 
90 York St., Guelph, Ont., Can. 781 

Sizes, 2, 4, 7, 10 and 18 H.P. Both single and double cylinder. 
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You Can Get Results by Using a Hyde 

Hyde Turbine Type Propeller | 
ON YOUR MOTOR BOAT 

They Are Soild in Canada at List Prices by 

PYKE-PUTMAN MOTOR CO. 
MONTREAL 

or they can be obtained direct from 

THE MANUFACTURERS 

HYDE WINDLASS CO. 

Bath, Me., U.S.A. 

SMOKE . 

Van 

Horne 

THE QUALITY 

10 cent 

CIGAR 
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Our Expert Casting Line 
Hard Braided of the ‘Highest Grade of Silk. The 
Strongest Line of its size in the world Used by 
Mr. Decker in contest with Mr. Jamieson. Nuf sed. 

Every Line Warranted. 50 Yd. Spools 1.00. 

Trout Flies 

For Trial—Send us. 

QUALITY A 18c for an assorted dozen. 
Regular price... .24c. 

0c for an assorted dozen. 
Regular,price... .60c. QUALITY B 

60C Regular price, sie. QUALITY C 
PSG eeiiar price,...o6e. BASS FLIES 
75c for an assorted dozen. GAUZE WING 

Regular price. ...1.00 

2.50 ee an aassorted dozer) ENGLISH SALMON 

Ca «STEEL FISHING RODS 
BEY RODS, 8 or 934 feet : i... eee eee $1.00 
BAIT RODS, 54, 614 or 8 feet. takes as seo 
CASTINGIRODS, 444, 5h, or 6 feet........ 1.50 
CASTING,RODS, with}Agate Guide and Ti iD =2e50 
CASTING?RODS, full?Agate Mountings. .3.75 

The H. H. Kiffe Co. 55 2repvev. 
Illustrated Catalogue%free on application 

TELLS HOW FAR YOU WALK 

THE AMERICAN PEDOMETER 
Exact Regulates to Step and Registers 

Distances; Simple, Accurate, Durable 

to those who love WALKING. 

useful to 

points. 

for WAL 
Whether 

ig where, 

Pedometer, $1.50 

Sold by all Dealers or Direct 

AMERICAN PEDOMETER COMPANY 

902 CHAPEL ST., NEW HAVEN, CONN. 

Toronto, Canada 

Agents for the Dominion of Canada 

Indispensable to every love1 
of outdoor sport, and especially 

Instructive because of value in 
determining distances ; a neces- 
sary adjunct to compass and as 

SPORTSMEN. It 
furnishes the true solution of 
many a disputed question of 
how far it is to or from various 

Best of all it 
is a wonderful health 
promoter because its 
interesting notations 
afford real incentive 

KING. 
you walk 

for health, business 
Mor pleasure — any- 

everywhere 
Mthe AMERICAN 

@ Pedometer tells the 
@ whole story of just 

how far you have 
travelled. 

ULLY 
GUARANTEED 

One Hundred Mile 

Se Se ae ae ae ee Gal Ole Ole tc Sie Si Sie oe bc Sh 

+ 

He oleofe ole ofendeote ole ofealeofealeofe oleate afeafe oeofee Me sleele oye feels ot 

TRADE. MARK REG, U.S*PAT; a —— Z 

"THE PUREST FORM 
IN WHICH TOBACCO 
CAN BE SMOKED.” 

SMancel. 

Rod. 
Before you do any 

fly fishing, ask your 
dealer to show you the 
(73 NT é 

new BRISTOL” No.29 
—the lightest steel Fly Rodmade. 
Only 5% oz. It is the fishing-rod 
sensation of the year. Price $6.50 
“BRISTOL” Fly Rods Nos. 9 and 14 are 
so popular because their flexibility and 

balance delight both novice and expert. 

Each $6.50. All “BRISTOLS”’ are 
guaranteed three years. Your dealer 
has the exact “BRISTOL” you like. If 
not, we will supply you. Send for the 

NEW ART CATALOG—FREE 
(Illustrated below) 

It illustrates and describes fully 
all ‘““BRISTOLS.”’ 

THE HORTON MFG. CO. 

32 Horton St., Bristol, Conn. 
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Best Fishing Resorts 
IN CANADA ARE REACHED BY 

Canadian Pacific Railway 
The trout-stocked waters of the Lauren- 
tian Mountains ; the Kawartha Lakes— 
famous for their black bass and maskin- 
onge; the picturesque Muskoka Lakes; 
the Georgian Bay Districts, noted for their 
gamey black bass ; the far-famed Nipigon 
River, the home of the big trout; the 
glorious waters of the Kootenay with their 
rainbow trout, and the salmon rivers of 
British Columbia, are all tributary to the 

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY. 
Spend your vacation in one of these districts, 

| G.P.R. PUBLICATIONS : where the fish bite hard and fight gamely, 

| eens pa and where aday’s sport is synonymous to a 
renc ickerel Rivers ” : s 

| || “Hotels & Boarding Houses” full creel. Good hotel accommodation. 
“ Kawartha Lakes ” me Z 
5 anrentlan ‘Mountains ” Ask €.P.R. Agents in all principal cities and 
““ Muskoka Lakes & Georgian towns for Resort and Fishing Publications, also 

| Bay” Routes, Rates, Reservations, etc. 
| “Open Seasons ”° : 

Point au Baril” €.E. E. USSHER, Passenger Traffic Manager, MONTREAL, QUE. | 

Folding Canvas Boats 

and Canoes 

Light, easy to handle, no_boat- 
house, leaks or repairs. Safe 

anywhere, always ready, check as baggage carry by hand. Safe for 
family or bait casting standing, all sizes. Ribbed longitudinally and 
diagonally. Non-Sinkable. Stronger than wood or steel. Used in the 
U.S. Navy and Army, and Canadian and Foreign governments. Awarded 

First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. Catalogue. 

KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO., 465 Harrison Street 

Kalamazoo, Mich. 

| FOXES 
WANTED 

We are anxious to get into cor- 

FOR 

GRIZZLY and BLACK BEAR HUNTING 
From April 20th to June 15th 

Write respondence with parties who 

H. G. LOW can supply us with good Black, 
Guide and Outfitter Galena via Golden, B.C. Silver Foxes, Blue Foxes, White 

Foxes, and other fur-bearing 
animals for breeding purposes. 

used for short 
range and small 
game by reload- 
ing shells with 

reduced charges. Good shooting, slight expense—when 
you cast bullets and reload, 1000 .32-40 S. R. loads cost 
only $3.80. Ideal Hand Kook (160 pages) tells all about 
reloading rifle, pistol and shotgun shells, Free for 3 
stamps postage. Write for it to-day. 
MARLIN FIREARMS Co, 67 W.St., NEw HAVEN, Conn, 

Quote prices when writing. 

FOR Three Subscriptions, we 
will send an Ideal Hunter’s 

Axe. Address, Premium Dept., 
W. J. Taylor Ltd., Publisher, 
Woodstock, Ont. 

Northern Foxes Ltd. 
Black’s Harbor, N.B. 
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F ishing Rods That Stand 
| The Test 

When you are landing a prize fish, that’s the time that your 

success depends upon the toughness of your rod. If it is one of our 
** Made in Canada” rods, you will safely land your fish. For 32 years 

we have manufactured rods in Canada, which embrace all the good Trade Mark 
features acquired in our Old Country experience, extending over a century. We carry the 

la1_est stock of fishing rods in the Dominion, prices ranging 

FROM 10c to $30.00 EACH 
Our famous silk bound rods weighing from 3 4% ounces upwards and built of lancewood, 

greenheart, splitcane and, the hardest of all woods, Kaliki; have found favor with fisher- 
men in every section of the Continent. Insure yourself against disappointment by using 
one of Allcock’s rods. 

ALLCOCK, LAIGHT & WESTWOOD 
The largest fishing rod manufacturers in the world. 

* 

CANADIAN BRANCH. “=: 78 BAY STREET, TORONTO. 

Buy A Chestnut Sponson Canoe 
—It’s Fool-Proof 

You may take along the fool or the girl 
who *‘ rocks the boat*™’ some day—any good 

fellow is liable to do that. It won't matter 
7 if your canoe is a Chestnut Sponson 

Soe ™ -—the canoe with the patent air- 
— chambers. It will not upset. It 

cannot sink even when filled with wa- 

ter. The Chestnut Sponson is the 

lightest, strongest, easiest handled 

canoe built, The lining and wide ribs are made of tough New Brunswick Cedar 
and the whole frame work is covered with one seamless sheet of specially 

woven canvas made waterproof by our special preparation,| 

You'll be proud of your Chestnut Sponson. Write for handsomely illustrated cata- 

logue.™ Iti contains facts every canoe man ‘ought tojknow. 

The Chestnut Canoe Co., Ltd., Box 445, Fredericton, N.B. 
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BEFORE 

THE MAN WHO IS BALD 
and who does not wear a PEMBER TOUPEE, is 
standing directly in his own light. A PEMBER 
TOUPEE makes a man look better and look 
younger, and the great feature is that the PEMBER 
TOUPEES are made with so much skill and eare 
that very few people ever know the wearer has not 
his own hair. ae 

An intelligent appreciation of what is distinctly 
to one’s own interests ought to make many 
gentlemen turn their footsteps toward THE 
PEMBER STORE, Next Yonge St. Arcade, for 
full informaton and private demonstration. 

127 YONGE ST. 

TORONTO 

| The World’s Best ] 

GOLF BALLS 
are the 

—C.OLONEL? 
WORLD FAMED FOR QUALITY, 

Arch Colonel White Colonel 

THE COLF BALLS DE LUXE 
Covered with Indestructible Gutta. Made 
in two weights, floating and non-floating. 

Sole Manufacturers 

ST. MUNGO MANUFACTURING CO. 
GLASGOW, SCOTLAND 

Wholesale Selling Agents in Canada: Hingston Smith 
Arms Co., Winnipeg. Harold A. Wilson Co., Ltd. 
Toronto. Tisdalls, Ltd., 618-620 Hastings St.. 
Vancouver. | 

A- Patent Flap 

B—Perfect Pouch 

C—Small amount of 

material between thighs. 

Absolute comfort while exercising. 
Finest quality extra heavy welt-bound 

elastic webbing. 
Can be cleansed by boiling without injury 

to rubber. 
Ask your dealer or send 75c (stamps ac- 

cepted) and your waist measure to 

The Walter F. 

Ware Co. 

Dept. C. Philadelphia 

Tobacco Habit Banished 
. Elder’s Tobacco Boon Banishes All 

S Forina of Tobacco Habit in 
72 to 120 Hours. 

‘‘What Tobacco Boon Will Do” 

A positive and quick relief. A Home Treatment easy 

to tke: S. E. Addington, of Bethel, Okla., writes, Your 

Tobacco Boon has cured me after using tobacco 34 years. 
H. S. Evans, of Meridan, Miss., writes, I had been a 

heavy chewer for 54 years. After taking your treatment 8 

days I was completely cured.’’ Adolph Erigen, of Pigeon 

Falls, Wis., writes, “I would not take $1,000 for what good 

your Tobacco Boon did me.’’ Hundreds of similar letters 

from satisfied patients. 

REMEMBER— We give a legal binding Guaran- 

tee of results in every case or money refunded. © 
Booklet on the Tobacco Habit and its 

FREE Remedy, also full information about my 

plain package to anyone. 
Home Treatment will be mailed free in 

address TO-DAY. 
Do not wait—Send name and 

DR. ELDERS’ SANITARIUM 

Branch Office 
824 Yonge St., Toronto,Canada Dept. 75 
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**IDEAL’’ 

GRADE 

FRS pyr ens: 

THE. HUNTER ARMS. SP 4 y 

Shotgun Masterpieces 
se allow yourself to handle and to know the feel of this gun 

is to let the thought of possession grip you intensely, and fill 
you with the glow of pride of actual possession. 

For these 1913 Re-designed Smith Guns impress you with 
the perfection of their working parts, the elegance of their lines, 
the superiority of their steel, and the beauty of their engraving on 
lock plate, frame and fore end. 

A year ago shooters would not have dreamed it possible to possess 
such a masterpiece of gun-making without paying $15 to $30 more. Fer 
example, the “Ideal” grade illustrated above, sells for only $37.50. Even 
gun-makers would not have dreamed it possible. 

But if you did pay more and got a masterpiece with such finish on 
working parts, and lines, and steel and such engraving, you still would not 
possess the one supreme practical gun fact that makes L. C. Smith Guns 
appeal to all shooters— No Shortcomings When on the Job—ever ! 

NO SHORTCOMINGS 

The hundred and one shortcomings of shot guns have been crowded 
out of the L. C. Smith Gun by the crowding in of “6 Times 23 Years’ 
Experience’ —the six Hunter brothers crowding in 23 years of study, ex- 
periment, and actual practice in solving and eliminating shot gun failings, 
big and little. 

Make it a point to see these new guns. The leading dealer in your 
town is the man who sells Smith Guns. Call on him today. 

Or wnte for handsome new Book of Smith Guns, showing colored 
plates of all Smith grades from $25 to $1000 net. Free. Write for it now. 

Beautifully Engraved. Price with two Triggers. 
TBS 0 t f ith Hunter One “Trigger, $57.50 net Ter por, wpepent 
{ Wit ma BIE $49 net. With Hunter 

One-Trigge aa utomatic Ejector, $69 net 

You Kew Instinctively They Are 

L. C. SMITH GUNS 
i 
le} 
+ ? 

| **6 TIMES 23 YEARS’ EXPERIENCE” 

4 

| 

HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, 574 HUBBARD STREET, FULTON, NEW YORK 
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A Prize Trout Caught by Geo. W. Collier, Jr. in Lake of Two Rivers, AlgonquinParke 
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A Blaze on a Portage 
By M. A. SHAW 

Photographs by the Author 

HEN we came to the portage 
W on that narrow, woods-chok- 

ed river, it was falling dark— 
too late for the carry one mile anda 
quarter long. Things were not going 
very well. Here we were, forced to 
spend an oppressively hot night ina 
low hole, all the while knowing that 
beyond the portage were the high, 
breeze-touched points of Crane Lake, 
on one of which we had hoped to 
make camp. 

We were behind time, too. AI- 
though we had given ourselves a 
liberal schedule — fourteen days to 
make one hundred and fifty miles 
in the form of a square, only the 
second and fourth sides of which had 
portages,—we had just entered upon 
the second leg of our course, and, 
thanks to the wind on the open 
Georgian Bay, already the days were 
half gone. 

These, however, were in themselves 
small things, and would have counted 
for little had not the inevitable re- 
action from the novelty and excite- 
ment of the first few days been upon 
us either altogether unnoticed or 
little attended to. It probably was 
deep in the unspoken mind of each of 
the four that, contrary to his opinion 
during that earlier period, there was 
really something to be said in favor 
of civilization. 

Not without reason, either. At 
noon that day we left the water 
of the Georgian—all the clean, gray 

rock of it under unbroken = skies, 
the island-sown reaches of it, all the 
stately day ends of it,—and carried 
our canoes past an insignificant chute 
into the Blackstone River. A greaier 
contrast or a more uninviting pro- 
spect it would be hard to fancy. The 
river, black and shallow, flowed be- 
tween narrow sloping banks of rock 
and for six or eight feet above the 
shore—the highwater mark of lum- 
bering operations—there was scarcely 
a living thing. Tree trunks, some of 
them charred by fire, stood out here 
and there in this area on either side, 
always stone dead. Dirty logs lay 
on it; and beyond this limit, sweeping 
gradually back, was a great fire burnt 
territory, new life breaking forth 
now and then among its tangled 
slash. 

Our spirits were dashed a 
little. Hard work was_ beginning, 
too. Altogether that afternoon, 
there were five lifts over dams; and 
three times in the first four miles we 
were forced to pull the canoes over 
shallow places. The river got but 
little deeper as we approached the 
portage; and although we went from 
the burnt area to a well wooded coun- 
try, for the most part there was al- 
ways near the shore a drowned bot- 
tom stuck with unattractive, dead 
boles. As if in keeping with our new 
surroundings and our sinking spirits, . 

the sun at noon had slipped into a 

haze that gradually deepened and ~ 



“AIL the_Clean Gray Rock of It under Unbroken Skies.”’ 

Overspread the sky; and when, 
dumb and dispirited, we pushed 
into the silent portage, forced to 
set up in the low-lhmbed woods, 
that haze had become an inverted 
bowl of black pall just above our 
heads, and the air under it was 
hot and hard to breathe. 

As I look back now I wonder more 
and more why all this did not put me 
on my guard against that critical 
hour in the life of a cruise, when, de- 

pression falling on the party, the 
nerves assume a hair-trigger condi- 
tion liable at the touch of any trying 
experience to go off in the proverbial 
row in the camp. I remember I did 
look at White—long and lean and 
sunken chested; and it flashed in on 
my mind, how my friends, not be- 
cause he wasn’t good stuff but be- 
cause he was so raw and delicate, had 
counselled against the unwisdom of 
including him in the party. When a 

A “Narrow Hill-Lined Bay Three Miles From Our Destination.” 
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‘“‘An Upset in a Rapid Will Set the Nerves Off.”’ 

moment after I had thus thought, 
he bruised his finger, this incident 
had a strangely depressing effect on 
me and I believe on all of us. 

But our situation did not put mea 
bit on my guard against the critical 
hour; neither, indeed, did another and 
more significant warning—a troubled 
night awake. Sweeter and deeper 
sleep never came upon men than that 

of the previous night, when on Moon 
Island, in a cleft of thick fir wood thir- 
ty feet above the water, we closed our 
eyes on the free spaces of the stars. 
This led us to trust to the wood here, 
low and all as it was. Why, when we 
lay down, we did not at once sleep, I 
do not know; for though there were 
mosquitoes, millions of them, we had 
with our protectors slept through 

‘*An Insignificant Chute.”’ 



“The Island Sown Reaches of IJt.”’ 

these in the earlier nights on the bay. 
Here, though, it was close, too— 
stifling almost, and we could not set- 
tle. Not a man slept. In our rest- 
lessness, the netting went loose, and 
the mosquitoes crawled under— 
there were slappings and smothered 
groans during the tedious night. 

Well on in the small, black hours, I 
took my blankets and a canoe to a 
pebbly, low-water islet I had noticed 
on coming. The others joinedme, and 
we lay down feet to feet in the canoes. 
In these close quarters, where, indeed. 
the air seemed thinner and the mos- 
quitoes less numerous, I think we 
were drawing the long breaths pre- 
paratory to sleep, when a spit of rain 
from the overloaded sky sent us to 
the tent and the flies in the stifling 
wood. We tried to sweep them out 
with towels; then when we took pot- 
luck on the unprepared bottom, we 
may have got a wink or two of sleep, 
but it was a drawn four that stood 
out in the morning’s first light. 

Above the river the bowl of sky 
seemed nearer; the air was yet still 
and very close; it had rained but 
little, however, and in the thick wood 
the tent was dry. We were possess- 
ed with but one idea—to get out of 
that hole to freer breathings in a 
broader place. 

In taking down the tent, Gray 
threw the ridge pole carelessly. It 
hit, not the pail, but the wood on 

which it was sitting—the steaming 
coffee with its heartening odor flowed. 
over the damp grass. 

Again I must confess myself to have 
been asleep with regard to the “‘hour,”” 
near and all asit proved to be. I was, 
like the rest—perhaps more than the 
rest—too much taken with the idea of 
new quarters over the portage on Crane 
Lake before the rain came.- In 
a way we were here in little 
acting man’s old_ struggle with 
nature for life. We were pitting our- 
selves against her. Something had 
taken away sleep—a means of life— 
the night before; the very place we 
were in was unlivable; above us was 
threatening that which from one 
point of view was here an enemy to 
our existence. Life, then, became for 
us something away from where we 
were; and the obstacle between it 
and us was the portage. 
Now if when you read what follows, 

you say that it was here and not later 
I really lost my head, you are welcome. 
Always I like to make portages at 
one trip,—it’s much more _ sports- 
manlike; with the loss of time in the 
bay, the desirability of it on this 
cruise was still stronger; now it came 
in on me more than ever that it must 
be done, and that, too, with green 
companions, men who had_ never 
before on one packed a bundle or a 
canoe. 

I remember that after our dry 



carry. 

A BLAZE ON 

breakfast they put themselves 
willingly and with a grim earnest- 
ness under my directions, and that I 
went quite coolly in and out among 
the preparations for the carry, 
changing the size of a bundle here, 
making a certain loop in arope there, 
until all was ready. I showed Black 
how to fix his canoe for carrying, 
padded his shoulders, and _ helped 
him to get it up; on Gray I put 
a heavy bundle, strapped the grub 
bag on White’s back with a light 
bundle over that, and left the other 
canoe and a few traps for myself. 

The way led through a tiny clearing 
and entered the woods over a small 
hill. By the time I had fastened the 
traps at my belt and got the canoe 
up, the others were over the brow; 
the whole thing was going at one 

I remember that I felt my 
load heavy—that there was pain 
where the bottom of the canoe press- 
ed on my head, and that the paddle 
blades rested sore on my ill-padded 
shoulders. All this discomfort, 
though, lay lightly on a dim back- 
ground of satisfaction—an age-old, 
elemental satisfaction—success in a 
struggle with Nature. Let the rain 
hold off for an hour more, and that 
better life we were looking for be- 
yond would be ours. 

Suddenly there was a balking of 
plans in an unlooked-for quarter. I 
came up with the others in talk rest- 
ing near the woods, laid my canoe on 
a stump so as to be easily elevated 
again, and with some trivial remark 
was joining them, when White said 
he would have to break his load and 
make two trips. 

Thus suddenly the deep, underlying 
forces in the hinterland of my mind 
were aware of opposition from an 
unexpected source. Their enemy— 
the portage—had a recruit, and 
that, too, by a desertion from their 
own side. A mild panic seized 
them. They ripped out of me,— 
well, never mind what they made 
me say. Scarcely were the words 
forth, when White—lean and tall— 

leaped to his feet. A stillness fell on 
the others, and I know now—but 

how I cannot tell—that Black’s face 

A PORTAGE 

“The Whole Thing at one Carry.”’ 

became hard and alert. Then for a 
few brief seconds, hot and_ bitter 
words passed between White and me 
and laid hold on the stifling air; and 
when in my growing anger at a cool 
taunt, I was making at him, it was 
only to find Black and Gray on their 
feet between us. 

Strange sight, that, surely !—there 
at the wood’s edge and in the 
little clearing under the near, dun 
sky threatening any moment to 

break upon us, two men of a party 
that had for days known noth- 

ing but mirth and good nature, 
now facing each other in fighting 
mood, and only prevented by the 

others from coming to blows. And 

all my fault. I am not trying to ex- 

cuse myself; but it seems to me now 

as if the forces in me that had set 

themselves to make that portage in 

one trip showed me, not White, but 
physical weakness thwarting purpose; 

and for physical weakness they ap- 

parently had no sympathy. They 

did not allow me to consider for a 

moment the slender frame anc: nar- 

row shoulders; they made me forget 

the true mettle of courage the man 
had shown on the Georgian Bay; 
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worst of all, they would not let me 
see what it must really have cost him 
to confess his lack of strength at that 
moment when the necessity for it in 
all our minds was so great. They 
had sent livid anger up in me from the 
black deeps and it had stolen away 
my senses and my brains. I got my 
canoe on my head and went over the 
portage with a hot heart—a spectacle, 
I am sure, fit to provoke loud humor 
among gods and men. 

It was something from the outside 
that brought me to. Under the in- 
fluence of my passion I carried my 
load nearly three quarters of the way 
over without a stop. Even then it 
was not the weight on my shoulders 
and head that disturbed me. In a 
vague, indirect way I knew it had be- 
gun to rain shortly after I started; 
and what came in on my mind now 
was not my burden,—there stole in 
upon me the unspeakably sweet odor 
of the woods in a warm rain falling 
steadily and with a calm gentleness. 
A question began to frame itself, 
inspired no doubt, by the sweet odor; 
for its tone was genially serious: 

What is all the hurry for, anyhow? 

I got the canoe across the portage 
and went into the heart of the woods. 
On the high, leaf roof the rain sounded 
a low murmur; heavy, scattered drops 
hit the floor of dead leaves in a sharp- 
ly metallic way; and out from the 
warm bottom all around me steamed 
the pleasant, woods-earth smell. 
Sound and odor, too, kept up the in- 
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sistent question, and always in a tone 
of laughing wisdom: 

What is all the hurry about? 
And at that I laughed, too, and 

acknowledged there really was no 
good reason for it. Leaning against 
a great log, and under the influence 
of the wet, warm woods, I found 
common sense coming to me again. 
It was not a business trip; wer 
were out for pleasure; nor was it 
after all a life or death matter to 
make the journey in fourteen days 
even. . 

And with this, what I had said 
to White came over me in all its 
injustice and brutality; and what 
had led me to say it, with all its 
foolishness. I could see now easily 
enough that too much had been laid 
upon him; for that matter, too much 
on each one of us. I could remember 
the Georgian Bay, where, when the 
sun hit his lips to twice their size, and 
puffed his arms to blisters from elbow 
to knuckles, he had never grumbled 
nor for a moment failed in his place 
at the bow. The critical hour of the 
cruise had indeed felled me hard. 

Then the pitiful ignorance of fleeing 
from a rain such as this, the mere 
sensuous contact of which—sound 
and touch and smell—was a haunting 
delight! I was puzzled, too, as I 
made off through the woods. Not an 
hour before I had been in the grip of 
forces that stood for effort, struggle, 
strife; now there were upon me other 
forces equally strong, and they made 
for silence and soothing and calm. 

“Thanks to the Wind.’’ 



LOUGHBOKOUGH LAKE 

To understand it, I was powerless. 
And I did not try; there was some- 
thing else to do. 

In this changed mood, I came out 
on the portage near where it left the 
clearing; and at a sharp turn in it, 

_I met White with his second bundle. 
He saw the change or divined the 
meaning of my presence there. The 
sounds and odors of the woods had 
wrought on him, too; for when I said, 
“White, let me spell you with that 
bundle,’” he gave it to me with a 
laugh that was the end of bitterness 
between us, and made the world with- 
in still more like the world without; 
and carrying by turns, we went to the 
others at the end. Something was 
said there in conclave, at which I do 
not know yet what the expression 
meant that came into Black’s face. 

_ “T move we go on,”’ he said, light- 
ing his pipe. 

We pushed out on the rain-dropt 
water covered with warm mist; and 
from that hour, so far as word or deed 
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went, the incident was as though it 
had not been. 

Fourteen days out, we camped on a 
spur of sand in a long, hill-lined bay, 
three miles from our destination. 
It was White’s night to cook, and I 
could not help noticing him. His face 
and arms, battered by wind and sun, 
were bronzed as never before. Bare- 
headed, he moved deftly around a 
fire that was just large enough to keep 
the pot boiling and no more—a sight 
for an Indian. Later we fell to; and 
still later a question was put. We 
had made altogether in the one hun- 
dred and fifty miles twenty-six port- 
ages, some of them long; we had been 
drenched with rain; we had lain down 
with the dark, and risen with the 
light—once from sleepless beds, three 
or four times from shivering ones in 
the cold mist;—should we go for this 
last night to the hotel an hour away. 

‘‘No!’—in chorus; and White’s 
voice not the weakest. 

Be it so; once more to sleep, then, 
in the clean, wind-filled, star-crowded 
night. 

Loughborough Lake 

Famed for its Small Mouthed Black Bass and Lake Trout 

OUGHBOROUGH Lake, in the 
L same spur of the Laurentian 

range as the Thousand Islands, 
is a very beautiful lake, twenty-one 
miles long and from one to one and a 
half miles wide. It contains over 150 
islands, all of which are wooded. Like 
many other lakes back from the river 
and the railway it is still wild and un- 
spoiled and teems with fish of many 
kinds, but particularly with the small 
mouthed black bass and lake trout 
dear to the sportsman’s heart. There 
are several other fine fishing lakes 
in its vicinity, namely; Dog Lake, 
Round Lake, Fishing Lake, Heart 
Lake, Rock Lake and others. Some 
of them are connected with Lough- 
borough and others are reached by 
short portages. Some years ago at 
the solicitation of some wealthy 
American tourists, Messrs. Van 

Luven of Battersea, Ont., erected a 
hotel with modern improvements in 
this village, which is situated on 
Loughborough Lake and is distant 
from the city of Kingston sixteen 

Mr. and Mrs. H. M. 
andTheir Day‘s Catch of Black Bass and Trout. 

Cummings of New York 
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Little Miss Dorothy Long and a String of Fish Caught in Loughborough Lake by her Father Mr.C. Long 

miles. ‘The Van Luven house can be from Kingston, Ontario. Year after 
reached by stage, hack or automobile year the number of tourists have in- | 

creased as visitors have told their 
friends of this delightful Canadian 
resort. 

Battersea, the only village adjacent 
to any of these lakes is quite a stirring 
little place during the fishing season 
and the noise of many “‘put puts” ; 
can be heard going out in the morn- 
ing and returning in the evening. 
The many beautiful islands in the 
lake provide charming sites for a 
shore lunch. if 

Good guides with both motor 
skiffs and row boats are available 
and transportation from the city of 
Kingston wilt be arranged as desired 
if due notice is given the proprietors 
of the Van Luven House. 

Mr, and Mrs. H. M. Cummings of 
New York, a reproduction of whose 
string of fish caught at Battersea, 
accompanies this article, have travell- 
ed both in Europe and America on 
piscatorial trips and Mr. Cummings 
says that his success on Loughboro- 
ugh Lake has never been surpassed 
elsewhere. 

Of the beauty of the surroundings 
Mr. Cummings speaks very enthus- 

Two Bass Caught in Dog Lake:One weighing 6 Ibs. lastically. 
‘ 



‘““Mimi”’ 

HERE is no more fascinating 
region than the Saint Clair 
Flats. All that the Everglades 

of Florida or the inlets of North 
Carolina possess in wierdness there 
exists and, with it all, a wholesome- 
ness of fresh running water in strong 
currents that forever precludes any 
chance of malaria. Here at any time 
of year you may catch fish, not always 
many,but always some—and some- 
times many, if you are disposed to be 
a butcher, and they are all fit to eat. 
If you fail in the Doty or the Bassets, 
you may follow them over into Can- 
ada where you are sure to find them 
in Johnson’s Channel. The big Black 
Bass that come out of its deep holes 
are famed all over as the Detroit 
River Bass while its Wall Eyed Pike 
or Dory, which the half breed Indians 
catch by “‘chugging”’ constitute the 
Pickerel of trade to be found on every 
fish stand in the Middle West. 

Over in Anchor Bay, hard by a 
floating Palace of Joy, (for it looked 
like Noah’s Ark and there was a good 
bar and kitchen on board and it had 
been so established to be without the 
corporate limits of any of the nearby 
dry towns), at what seemed to me to 
be the most unlikely spot in all the 
world of waters, was the lair of the 
Giant Mascalonge. My chum and | 
had tried for him the season previous 
and, though twice or thrice we felt 
sure we were hooked to him, he 
always got away until his very ex- 
istence was questioned. He was like 

After the Giant 
Mascalonge in 

Anchor Bay 

F. F.- D. ALBERY 

the Loup Garou and the pretty little 
French girl who waited on us at the 
Old North Channel Club House ex- 
pressed her skepticism in a dainty 
““Ce n’est possib’ pas’? which was 
almost convincing. 

Seek him where you will, among the 
lily pads of some Canadian lake deep 
seated in hill and pine, in the North- 
ern Peninsula where all waters con- 
tribute to the great inland seas or in 
some more civilized place like the 
scene of this adventure, old Esox 
Masquinongy is the same savage 
unaccountable, relentless pirate—the 
Ishmaelite of all his tribe: He is ever 
the soldier of fortune who casts his 
lot under whatsoever shelving bank 
he willand who gives you battle at his 
own good pleasure, not yours. It is 
no wonder then that his erratic 
choice still holds to the St. Clair 
Flats notwithstanding the fact that 
the hand of man has covered it over 
with hotels, club houses, cottages 
and incessant water craft. 

This year I had fixed upon as the 
Annus Mirabilis of my career as a 
fisherman for it was this time that I 
would not only fasten to the Levia- 
than of the Flats, but would actually 
land him. I could think of nothing 
else night and day and, having re- 
jected all temptations of mountain 
and sea, a trip to Duluth on a Freight- 
er and a cruise on the Maine coast in 
Phil’s yacht, I found myself on a 
lovely hot morning sitting in the lap 
of Mary Ellen (I mean of course The 
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Mary Ellen) with Jack the Punter 
grasping the sheet, my dear chum at 
the tiller and I on the comfy broad 
middle seat arranging my lines. Mimi 
had give us her blessing, a dare-devil 
promise of a kiss if we caught the 
poisson gros, and a good.breakfast at 
four and the sun was just peeping 
redly over the rushes as we pushed 
off for the bay. Then for hours and 
hours and hours we 

‘ist fished an’ fished”’ 
while the sun boiled and the quiet 
water of the bay reflected him pain- 
fully even through our Berlin smoked 
glasses. Then— 

‘*Gad, old man, but he’s a corker”’ 
yelled Dud, as the boat careened half 
over in response to a sudden jerk, 
which was just like the one last year 
and the one the year before that, 

“Tl bet he weighs fifty pounds.” 
‘Sure it isn’t a snag” growled I, as 

my line slackened and the conclusion 
became fixed that I hadn’t hooked 
him again. 

For some reason, probably because 
I was so intent upon capturing this 
particular monster, possibly because 
I was the stranger guest and had come 
so far on this murderous mission, pos- 
sibly also because they shared Mimi’s 
skepticism, the other two had con- 
ceded to me the right to fish in Anchor 
Bay and all the perquisites thereof. 
At all events, I held the line while the 
others managed the boat. We had 
sailed over the ground twice each way 
and every time as near his den as we 
knew how and my faith was about 
the only item of Faith left for the 
delicious Kanuck of Mimi’s “‘ possib”’ 
had driven faith out of the heart of 
M’sieu Smit. But I hung to mine. 
I was Browning’s man who held we 
fall to rise, are baffled to fight better, 
and so I kept on in my quest—Oh, 
yes! I forgot to finish that Browning 
thing: ‘“‘sleep to wake’’—for that 
has something to do with this yarn. 

“Guess you'd better give it up, old 
man,’ yawned Smith, putting the 
cork back in its proper place in the 
jug, for the sun was blazing hot and it 
was required of him to manipulate 
the cork with some degree of regular- 
ity. 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA Rie. 

“Jerusalem Crickets, 
him!’? And sure enough I had and 
from thattime on there were “‘doin’s”’ 
in Anchor Bay. 

The ball was opened by a superb 
ascent from the depths something 
more than a hundred feet away. It 
was a beauty show of first magnitude 
for the sun was square on him and his 
frame of liquid diamonds. Venus 
arising from the waves was not com- 
parable. Then to the depths again. 
How he yanked and pulled! How he 
went to the bottom and came to the 
top before you could wink and fought 
like mad! Holy Catalina Island, had 
I caught a Tuna? We made the cir- 
cuit of the Maison de Joie and all the 
guests and help came out to watch 
the fight. He tried all the sudden 
tricks of his craft. He jumped out of 
the water and fell on the line but it 
was slack and his ruse had been dis- 
counted. He bit like a hound but 
found only a big piano string which 
his teeth could not penetrate, whose 
only response was an ominous chord 
from the Goetterdaemmerung, for it 
had once answered the magic touch 
of Paderewski. He ran like a deer 
toward the boat till he got what 
slack he wanted and then like a flash 
of lightning was at the end of it again 
with all his tremendous weight ex- 
pecting the line to break or the hook 
to tear from his jaw. After an in- 
credible amount of this violence and, 
terminating. his fiercest dash, the 
line fell limp on the water and my 
imprecations were such only as are 
fit to use over a broken line and a lost 
prize. They were still rolling out of 
my mouth sizzling hot when Jack 
said, almost to himself: 

‘““Look at the old son of a gun— 
he’s goin to kick yez in the furrid wid 
both feet.” 7 

And there at the side of the boat, 
within easy reach, stretching half its 
length, lay my panting foe, his wicked 
eyes fixed on me as though he were 
merely figuring out my most vulner- 
able points. Dud moved cautiously 
to reach the club when, with a swish 
which drenched the three of us, he was 
under the boat and forty feet away 
with the line sawing against the side. 

I’ve got | 
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It looked as though he had an idea ot 
upsetting the Mary Ellen, but boat 
and fishermen were ready for him at 
every turn. 

How happy I was that I hadn’t 
gone to Duluth or the mountains or 
been lured by the yacht (sorest of all 
earthly temptations!) for I had upset 
all their theories and proved Mimi a 
liar and had won the kiss which her 
“Ce n’est possib’ pas” had safe- 
guarded her against when I caugnt 
the Loup Garou of Anchor Bay! 

I couldn’t miss a note in the man- 
agement of that fish. All. my art 
must be perfect for he must not get 
away and so—patiently, surely I 
covered all the fine points of the 
fisher’s art and, after forty minutes 
of good, hard, honest work and skill, 
(upon this last item I am modest, 
very modest indeed, although I am 
free to maintain, with all other good 
fishermen, that in point of skill, I, as 
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we say when speaking o1 our love for the 
flag, yield to none) the monster mas- 
calonge was alongside as quiet as a 
sleeping babe and Jack had his arms 
around him while Smith managed the 
gaff hook and I kept command of the 
line. = 

Jack grunted as he lifted the big 
fellow out of the water and over the 
side of the boat: 
“Dam near fifty if he aint all of it.” 

Whereat I gave a yell of triumph 
that was intended to be heard as far 
West as Mt. Clemens and up the Old 
North Channel even unto Algonac 
and beyond and turned over on my 
side in time to hear my wife say: 

“Well, Ned, you must imagine 
you're an Indian on the war path.” 

“Oh, but I’ve had such a bully va- 
cation’? murmured I and, rolling over 
to the other side tried my level best 
to dream myself back in the Mary 
Ellen at Anchor Bay 

A Fine Pair 

Pm The accompanying  jllustration 
shows two trout which were caught 
in the Bow River within the limits of 

of Calgarians 
s 

the city of Calgary just at the close of 
the 1912 season, the lucky fisherman 
being Mr. George J. Manley of Cal- 
gary. According to Mr. A. M. Mc- 
Callum of Calgary, to whom we are 
indebted for the snap-shot from which 
the illustration was made, the pair 
were two of the finest mountain trout 
caught in the vicinity of Calgary 
during the season, their weights being 
respectively eight and five pounds. 

Those who have never fished in 
Canada can form no conception of 
the vast wealth of her trout streams 
and the abundance of this lovely fish 

varying from the dainty brook trout 
of one-half a pound and upwards to 
the giant grey troutof the lakes which 

attains a weight of thirty pounds or 
over. Turn in whatever direction he 

will the angler can find streams and 

rivers where he may be sure of finding 

good sport, in New Brunswick, Nova 

Scotia, Newfoundland, Labrador, On- 
tario, Alberta and British Columbia. 



A Southern B. C. Goat Hunt 

By A. D> KEAN 

The Author and the Big Billy. 

T was about the first week-of 
November, 1912, that .I receiv- 
ed a letter from Mr. Richter, 

inviting me to participate in a moun- 
tain goat hunting trip into the Cas- 
cades, accompanying himself and 
another old acquaintance. 

The distance to his ranch was 
about forty miles from my home, and 
I made all arrangements for a speedy 
departure. The next morning found 
me up bright and early, you may be 
sure. 

I was soon mounted; my rifle and 
scabbard were strapped securely to 
the saddle; my kodak, lunch and 
horsefeed were put in the ponchos. 

The day, like many others in this 
altitude (4100 ft. above sea level) at 
this time of year, bid fair to become a 
fine one. The air, though fog-laden 
and somewhat chilly, seemed bracing. 
One felt that to be in motion was a 
delight. 

Eight o’clock found me _ several 
miles upon my way and in the midst 
of the great upland forest that stretch- 
es away for miles along the summits 
east of the Okanagan. 

By this time the fog had raised. 

The frost-covered grass and small 
growths along the road, glistened 
and sparkled in the early morning 
sunlight. 

I was riding a well-bred bay mare, 
my favorite for road work. She was 
in grand condition and reached out 
with great springy strides that cover- 
ed territory in an amazing way. 

The way was level here for a dis- 
tance, so I shook up the reins a bit 
and the tamaracks, firs and timber 
grasses were soon behind me. 

At about 12 o’clock or thereabouts 
I had begun the descent of the Okana- 
gan Slope. Here the timber became 
scattered and smaller and the air 
filled with the soft breath of the pines. 
Here had been the range of the many 
bands of wild horses, now almost ex- 
tinct. Their trails and water holes 
are to be seen on either side of the 
highway. At one of the old corrals 
that we built years ago to capture 
them, I stopped to rest a while. 

From this place one could see for 
miles to the southward into the 
States, andgfar below, the Okanagan 
wound away like a silver thread. To 
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the westward and distant about 
twenty miles, the snow-tipped Cas- 
cades rose abruptly against the hori- 
zen in ragged profile reaching away 
as far as the eye could see. 

Straight away from the old corral, 
the Boundary line was traceable. Its 
clear cut path could be made out as 
far as the Cascade Summit. 

Below were the bunch-grass cover- 
ed hills that descended to the bench 
lands of the valley. Osooyoos Lake 
and the crossing, I reached by the 
old cattle trail from the corrals. This 
lake is one of the lowest in altitude 
in the interior, being but 880 feet 
above sea-level at the narrows. 

Here I made a brief halt, fed and 
watered my horse, then pushed on 
over the sage-bush and grease-wood 
flats for Richter’s Pass. I expected 
to make the ranch by early evening, 
to be in readiness for a start upon the 
day following. 

At about four o’clock I drew up at 
the big gate, dismounted and led my 
horse up the creek, the short dis- 
tance to the house. 

This ranch is one of the historic 
spots of Southern B. C. It was 
taken up by Frank Richter, one of 
the early pioneers, who, with his sons, 

C.-GOAT HUNT 1261 

rapidly made it into one of the lead- 
ing stock ranches of the country. 

All of the boys are thorough horse- 
men and practiced hunters. One of 
them, Hans, at one time held the 
Provincial Championship for rough 
riding. He it was who invited me 
over for this hunt and a more Jolly 
or companionable fellow there never 
was. 

We had known each other for 
years; we had ridden the range, bro- 
ken broncos and done many other 
things in common since we were boys. 
I was therefore in no way surprised 
upon nearing the barn, to be greeted 
with a series of yells and exclama- 
tions. My horse, midst numerous 
admiring glances from my _ friend, 
we soon made comfortable for the 
night. We then finished the chores 
together and proceeded to the house. 

Mrs. Richter had a hot supper 
awaiting, of venison steak from a 
buck she had shot. This, after my 
ride, I did full justice to. 

We did not sit up long but ar- 
ranged our plans for the morrow and 
retired, to dream of goats, acres of 
them, that stood and gazed at us 
from the level flats. To kill them re- 
quired only snow-balls. 

Ready For a Forty Mile Ride. 
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It seemed I had not been asleep 
long when a great bunch of goats 
surrounded me and we had a terrible 
combat. One old Billy, larger than 
any other, at which I had thrown 

enormous snow-balls, would not stay 
down and out. After having scraped 
up all the snow from a half acre or so, 
I had just about given up in despair. 
We stood facing each other, when: 
Crash! I found myself standing jn 
the middle of the room in total dark- 
ness. Only a moment, however, then 
I heard Hans laugh and say:— 

“Oh you goat-hunter, 
breakfast.” 

After breakfast, we got out the 
horses. Mine for the day was a 
chunky grey, wh'le Hans rode a gay 
little black cow-pony. Both looked 
well-fed and had been ridden through- 
out the fall roundup, so were hard as 
nails. 

We took the road down the Gap 
along the fence and past the big cor- 
rals. <A lot of cattle were near us 
here, and Hans picked out a good 
many bearing his own brand. 

To our left was the big meadow 
and the Hay stacks. On both sides 
of us the high grass-covered, cup- 
shaped hills rose abruptly. They 
brought to mind many a chase after 
wild horses and we spoke of the old 
days and some of the rides we had 
known. 

Our horses were galloping over the 
trail as we came around the hill into 
full view of the Similkameen Mea- 
dows, Mt. Chapaca towered above 
us in front and seemed to say: 

“Climb me if you can.”’ 

Here the road to Keremeos branch- 
ed off. Hans remarked that this was 
where our friend would meet us. We 
waited until we were sure he was not 
coming then pushed on for Nehaum- 
chen Creek. We forded the river, 
passing next the Indian Reserve and 
Mission, then took up the trail that 
led to the northern shoulder of old 
Chapaca. It was not long before the 
hill became so steep that the trail 
was but a series of switch-backs. We 

come to 
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felt lke dismounting to save the 
horses, but as they had all day to rest 
we urged them on. 

About a mile up the canyon, we 
came to a little cabin occupied by 
two “Old Timers;”’ one of them said 
we would get a goat, for an Indian 
had come down a day or so before 
with three. Here, Hans shot the head 
off a blue grouse, our first game for 
the day. This we gave to the old 
chaps, for which they thanked us, 
and promised to return the favor at 
the first opportunity. 

From here we had to force the 
horses up the side hill for about half 
a mile. We tied them to trees on a 
little level place where a big pine had 
been uprooted. There we unsaddled 
and left them. Divesting ourselves 
of chaps, coats and caps, we strode 
forth with only our rifles, the lunch 
and kodak. 

We had gone but a short distance 
when the panting of a dog behind at- 
tracted us, andashecame up wesaw it 
was Old Sport, a half-bred bull terrier 
and fox-hound belonging to Hans. 
Thinking he might come handy we 
let him follow; he was mute and well 
broken. 

After about two hours of the worst 
kind of a climb we gained the Ridge 
leading to the summit. Resting a- 
while here we decided to make for the 
nearest snow and the bluffs. The 
balance of the way we made in silence 
and with most strenuous effort. 

The sun shone brightly up here 
above the fog that lay like a sea over 
the valley. Above us rose the bare, 
rocky cliffs and far above that again, 
the snow. We came at last around 
the shoulder of the hill and into about 
an inch of fresh snow. 

The wind was from the south and 
in our favor. A little farther 
and we cut the track of a large 
“Billy” that led around the moun- 
tain. Here the dog became restless 
and whining, looking in the direction 
the track had taken. We were both 
fully awake to the situation now, 
knowing the track was quite fresh 
and perhaps led to others. 

Ee ee ee 
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We were too close to follow, so took 
right up the face of the hill, 
working around a little, for once you 
get above a goat, the rest is easy. 
Finally, having gained a point of 
vantage over a steep chasm, we sat 
down to regain our breath. 

Old Sport was quite nervous and 
kept looking down, then at us, in a 
way that pleased us greatly. Finally 
we dislodged a stone and sent it far 
down the canyon. A few minutes 
and— 

“Here they 
of ’em!”’ 

We counted thirteen all headed 
our way. Hans and I picked the same 

come; Goats! Lots 

Billy and fired together. I saw the 
smoke and dust fly from _ the 
rock above the old _ fellow, so 
drew down next time and he drop- 
ped, crashing over the cliff and out of 
sight. 

Things happened so fast now that 
-it is hard to describe them. We 
dodged and ran about to obtain shots. 
After several misses at the bounding 
jumping animals, I saw another large 
one roll over. A sma!i white object 
seemed to move slightly behind a 
little fir tree and after tryieg for 
another big one, I noticed it again, 
so taking careful aim, I let drive. Out 
it jumped, hit, and bad too. Just alt 
this juncture I had emptied the 30-40 
and when the hammer came down on 
an empty chamberI thought the 
goat was going to get away. 
Shouting to Sport to “Take ’im” I 
reached into my pocket and brought 
forth the remaining two cartridges. 

Then a great white Billy came 
into view on the opposite wall of the 
canyon and I fired at his leaping body 
but missed each shot. Fearing we 
might lose him I must have become 
some excited as Hans tells me that I 
hollered, ‘“‘Great Scott! I’m out of 
ammunition! Look at ‘im! Shoot 
"im! He’s getting away.” 

Well, Hans got a good steady shot 
and then another. The old goat 
walked about twenty-five yards into 
a fir thicket and lay down. Hans now 
ran up the hill after the big Billy. 
Old Sport was giving short barks 
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Hans Getting Out of the Canyon 

from the canyon so I went after him. 
At the bottom of the draw I came 
upon the pair of them. The little 
goat was fighting hard, making vi- 
cious stabs at the dog. Sometimes 
the two would roll fifty feet or more 
down the hill together and the goat 
came up fighting each time. Finally 
it got a bad dig on the dog and while 
they both stood off, I snapped the 
camera on them. I then rushed up 
to the little fellow and grabbed him 
by the horns. By this time it was 
weak and could do nothing so I rolled 
it over and stuck it. 

Wondering how Hans was faring 
I gave a shout and he answered say- 
ing, “I’ve got the biggest Billy in the 
world.”’ We then began to look for 
the others which we finally located. 
My big Billy had fallen two hun- 

dred feet or more and had scratched 
the hair off several places about the 
head. The other had landed in a 
bush and was O. K. After looking 
around the hill for signs and finding 
nothing that would warrant further 
search we returned to the canyon. 



The Goat Country. 

Here we ate our lunches and after- 
wards procured some pictures. After 
this we proceeded immediately to 
dress and skin carefully the carcases 
which took up the greater part of the 
afternoon. 

My old Billy had undoubtedly 
been some fighter for there were no 
less than three holes in his hide,mostly 
about the flanks. His head was 
twenty-three inches long from nose to 
al o horn also the horns were very 
thick. 

But the beauty was Hans’. This 
goat measured forty-nine inches from 
hoof to withers and must have weigh- 
ed two hundred pounds. The skin 
was snow white and faultless, the 
head perfect. 

We at last made a start for the 
horses and, my word! but we were 
loaded. I shouldered the yearling 
and two hind-quarters of the two- 
year-old. Hans contented himself 
with the three heads and skins of the 
big ones, altogether a load of about 
one hundred and fifty pounds. Dark 
overtook us before we got out of the 
cliffs but we had to make the best of it. 

The hind quarters gave me no end 
of inconvenience and more than once 

I felt inclined to drop them. Finally 
we tied them together at the shanks 
and hung them around my neck. The 
last half mile of the hill above the 
horses seemed the worst. .Our mus- 
cles were racked with pains; we were 
bruised from heel to forehead but 
staggered on. 

At last when our rubbers slipped 
on the frozen grass we sat down and 
slid. Even when we reached the 
horses our troubles were not over. 
The grey would not stand for the goats 
at all, and the little black bucked 
them off twice before we got them 
cinched to him. 

At the “Old Timers”? shanty we 
had some coffee—hot, with lots of 
cream in it. That I think, was the 
finest drink I ever tasted. 

We reached the river about mid- 
night by walking and riding turn 
about. Opposite us was the house of 
a friend of Hans’. It was moonlight 
now so we forded the river and 
wakened the old fellow. He cooked us 
some supper. Afterwards we put 
the trophies in an adjoining shed and 
departed. We made the ranch about 
three a.m. and that day we sent one 
of the men back after the goats. 

ree ee 



In Algonquin Park 
A Canoe Trip to the Great Opeongo Lake District 

By i. oR. HyNDMAN 
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A Stop for Lunch on Black Bear Lake. 

of Ontario is gradually acquir- 
ing the prominence it deserves 

as a playground for lovers of outdoor 
life. The many attractions of this 
Canadian fish and game _ preserve 
have been given more publicity in the 
last few years, and with increased 
hotel accommodations and improved 
transportation facilities, it is be- 
coming better patronized every year. 

This vast wilderness of forests and 
inland waters, 50 miles square, with 
few permanent inhabitants, full, one 
can say, of game and fish, offers every 
inducement to the canoe cruiser or 
hotel tourist who wants to spend a few 
weeks in the open. There are more 
than 1200 lakes and streams, the 
former varying in size from small 
ponds to bodies of water 10 miles 
long and miles wide. These lakes 

SAG Algonquin National Park and streams wind irregularly through 
solid forests of balsam, spruce, cedar, 
etc., producing some of the grandest 
of scenery. 

The protection game have had here 
for many years have increased their 
number to such an extent one cannot 
go an hour’s trip from camp or hotel 
without seeing one or more deer, or 
running across a beaver dam or other 
evidence of the existence of wild 

animals. With an altitude of over 

2000 feet there is an exhilaration in 

the atmosphere that is most invigora- 
ting. For years this district was not 
much patronized, excepting by canoe 
cruisers, on account of lack of hotel 

accommodations, but now two good 

hotels are located on the line of the 

railroad that runs through the Park 

and several more hotels are contem- 

plaied. 



Camp on Pine Point, 

Two of us had planned last sum- 
mer a canoe cruise into the great 
Opeongo Lake and Crow River 
sections of the Park,  untrav- 
elled districts where game and 
fish are unusually plentiful, but 
at the last moment my friend de- 
veloped a bealed tooth which pre- 
vented his going. The idea of going 
into the bush with an active, robust 
bealed tooth did not appeal to him, 
so I had to go alone or postpone the 
trip until another summer. Although 
I knew this trip would be a hard one 
alone with one guide, I decided to 
make it. 

After outfitting at the store at Joe 
Station on Joe Lake the guide and I 
started one morning early in August 
for White Trout Lake by way of the 
Joe Lakes, Island Lakes and the 
Otter Slide Lakes. The guides avail- 
able in the Park are Canadians, 
mostly young men, bright, intelligent 
fellows living in sections of Ontario 
adjacent to the Park. When re- 
commended by the Superintendent 
of the Park or the hotel managements 
they are expert canoe and bushmen, 
competent to handle a canoe under 

Great Opeongo Lake. 

all conditions, in fast water, in the 
rivers, or in a wind on a big lake. 
Years of winter work in the lumber 
camps, in the bush, and trapping on 
their own account have _ schooled 
them well in handling a canoe and in 
woodcraft. 

The two days’ trip to White Trout 
Lake proved rather uneventful ex- 
cepting that we were caught in a 
steady rain on the 144 mile portage be- 
tween Island Lake and Little Otter 
Slide Lake, and got thoroughly soaked 
by the rain and wet bush. Fortun- 
ately the rain stopped by the time 
we made camp on Otter Slide Lake, 
and we were able to dry out before 
the camp fire. Island Lake has a 
special reputation for big fish, lake 
trout running 12 to 15 pounds some- 
times being caught there. This lake 
is one of the moderate sized lakes, 
about four miles long and 144 a mile 
wide and has a shelter hut at each 
end. 
cabins erected by the Park authori- 
ties on many of the large lakes in the 
Park for the protection of tourists 
and Park rangers. On some of the 
creeks between the lakes on this route 

These shelter huts are log a 
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‘we found small beaver dams which 
under such conditions are of great 
assistance to the canoe cruiser as they 
insure longer stretches of paddling 
water. 

At the end of the second day out 
we reached White Trout Lake, and 
camped on a point near the bay from 
which our route lay to Great Opeongo 
Lake. During the night another 
steady rain set in which lasted most 
of the next day preventing our mov- 
ing that day. Between rainy spells 
we trolled for lake trout with a copper 
line and an Archer spinner and in the 
first few minutes caught a 6 pounder. 
In view of the reputation these large 
lakes have for big trout we were con- 
fident we would have little difficulty 
in landing a string of big fellows so 
we ate this one without  photo- 
graphing it. Later attempts were un- 
productive excepting to the extent 
of a few 2 pounders so we decided to 
photograph all big fish thereafter 
and run no risks. 

The following morning we started 
for the Great Opeongo Lake district. 
We had some difficulty in crossing 
White Trout Lake, a mile wide there, 
in a bad side Swell due to a high wind, 
and were compelled, to tack diagon- 
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ally across the lake. We finally 
reached the small creek up which we 

were to go about a mile before we 

reached the end. of the two 
mile portage to Merchants Lake. 
While this creek became so narrow 
and crooked the bowman had to pull 
the canoe around each bend in the 
stream, we were thankful for all of it 
we could get and glad to lift over 
several small beaver dams and take 
advantage of the pools of water above, 
as we certainly had all the packing 
we wanted for one day by the time 
we finished this portage. After an 
early lunch at the creek we started 
on the first trip, and found the trail 
had been but little used, and difficult 
to follow. To one who enjoys travel- 
ling in the North woodsatwo mile por- 
tage once in a while, if reasonably 
clean, well worn and level, is not too 
bad, but when he is up against an 
old and practically abandoned trail, 
in places alternately overgrown, 
rough or marshy, with fallen trees 
and a few hills thrown in the fun soon 
disappears. This trail was in sucha 
condition and after making two trips 
over it that afternoon enthusiasm 
over the game, fish or other attrac- 
tions of the country was down to a 

Head of Great Opeongo Lake. 
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low ebb. However, as is usually the 
case, after a hot supper with plenty 
of tea and a roaring fire in camp, 
broken backs and tired limbs were 
forgotten. 

It is wonderful the stimulating and 
-refreshing effect tea has when one is 
about exhausted from hard work on 
a trip of this kind. In the north wood 
the American tourist soon appre- 
ciates, especially if he does his share 
of the work, the superiority of tea 
over other drinks to renew one’s 
strength and spirits. Our consump- 
tion was about one pint per meal per 
man, of black tea sometimes “strong 
enough to float a chain.” 

Before starting the next morning 
on the short quarter mile portage from 
Merchants to Green Lake, we trolled 
less than one-half hour in Merchants 
Lake to test the fishing and caught 
four two pound grey trout. Mer- 
chants and Green Lakes are about 
two miles long and a mile wide and 
are located in a wild section of the 
Park where the beautiful scenery, 
good fishing and signs of game were 
strong inducements for us to camp 
a few days, but we expected to cover 
considerable mileage and had _ no 
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surplus of provisions so we had to : 
keep travelling. These are probably — 
spring fedlakes, as the water was very 
cold and remarkably clear. The 
fishing in Green Lake was fully as 
good as in Merchants, several two 
pound grey trout being pulled out 
after trolling a few minutes. There 
was a marked stillness in this section 
which was broken only by the splash 
of the paddle or the plaintive cry of 
the loon. If there is anything in the 
theory that the presence of loons de- 
notes the existence of fish no other 
proof of the good fishing all through 
the Park should be necessary than 
the fact that loons are found on every 
lake. Their somewhat wierd calls 
are heard during all hours of the day 
and night, echoing across the still 
water in the heat of the day or during 
a storm in the middle of the night. 
Rather than being a nuisance, their 
noisy disposition sometimes seems 
to modify the loneliness of the wilder- 
HESS — 
We found in Green Lake a -re- 

markable example of beaver work. 
For a distance of about 50 yards on 
the shore they had cut down by 
chewing through at the base about 

Packing with a Tump Line, 
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View of Sproule Bay, Great Opeongo Lake. 

forty good sized birch trees three inches 
and four inches in diameter. These 
trees had fallen side by side partly inthe 
water where the beaver could cut off 
the branches and eat the bark. They 
are wonderfully industrious and skil- 
ful little animals, and very expert in 
felling trees and handling them in 
building dams. Their work can be 
seen everywhere in the Park, and a 
little exploring of small ponds and 
streams back of the larger lakes is 
likely to produce very interesting 
results. 

The 114% mile portage from Green 
Lake to Great Opeongo Lake proved 
to be another bad one, old and partly 
overgrown, and we were about “all 
in” when we finished it. It is only 
a matter of carrying the load on a 
clean, well worn trail, but when one 
has to climb over fallen trees and 
along slippery logs in the swampy 
places with a pack on the back held 
by a tump line, sometimes going off 

the trail into the bush, there is a 
nervous tension that makes it doubly 
exhausting. Besides this the weather 
was threatening rain, close and muggy 
favorable weather for flies, and the 
few still lingering around were very 
active that morning in August. 

It was on this portage we had quite 
an unexpected experience. While 
half way over on the second trip we 
came face to face with Mr. Bruin. The 
guide sighted him about 75 yards off 
in the bush, which was a little more 
open than usual, looking at us and 
walking towards us. Our excited 
comments about the matter did not 
ruffle him in the least as he continued 
towards us until about 50 yards away 
when he stopped and studied us. By 
this time the guide thought he was 
near enough and yelled at him a few 
times, when he suddenly decided we 
were dangerous and made off with 
that funny tumbling lope they run 
with. It is likely this bear had seen 
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very few if any humans or else he 
would have wasted no time in getting 
away. 

Tourists travelling in the Park 
need not have any fear of the large 
game, as there are no animals in- 
habiting that section but would use 
every effort to keep out of one’s way. 
Deer, the most plentiful, are seen 
everywhere, but they are so timid 
and scary and have such wonderful 
scent and hearing they seldom allow 
persons to get very close, unless ap- 
proached against the wind. Their 
curiosity is so great they will often 
stand and study one for minutes pro- 
vided no motion is made. ‘This is 
due partly, no doubt, to their poor 
eyesight as they cannot discriminate 
very well between one or two men 
sitting in a canoe and a log floating 
in the water. Bear are sometimes 
seen but their scent is so acute they 
are usually away in a hurry if they 
suspect danger. When scared bears 
can certainly travel, notwithstanding 
they are such heavy, chunky looking 
animals. 

When we reached Great Opeongo 

Lake the weather was so very. threat- 
ening we pitched camp on a_ pine 
point at the head of the lake. After 
lunch it started to rain and blow and 
kept it up most of the time through- 
out the next three days. Great 
Opeongo Lake is the largest lake in 
the Park, and has three arms, each 
about 5 miles long and 2 miles wide. 
It is encircled by high, heavily wooded 
hills, which set off this large lake, 
scenically, to very good advantage. 

While detained here we explored 
the upper shore of the lake and found 
several beaver colonies. In small 
ponds close to the lake there were 
two beaver houses, each standing 
about 4 feet out of water, and run- 
ning 8 or 10 feet in diameter. These 
houses do not show the beaver’s skill 
and ingenuity as do the beaver dams, 
simply looking like a pile of sticks 
and branches in the shallow water.- 
As they stay in these houses all day 
and work at night it is difficult to see 
‘them unless at dusk or early in the 
morning. There must have been a 
good many of them here, as their run- 
ways up the steep banks of the ponds 

A Beaver Dam About Three Feet High: Built Wholly by Beavers. 
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Camp on Otter Slide Lake 

into the bush were so well worn they 
could be seen a considerable distance 
away. We also found a medium sized 
beaver dam in a creek running into 
one of these ponds, about 2 feet high, 
which while interesting did not com- 
pare with some we saw later. We 
visited these ponds just before dark 
and finally saw one beaver swimming 
about, evidently starting out to work 
or scouting for the others. He must 
have scented us 50 yards away for 
after making some peculiar sounds 
he flapped the water with his tail, a 
signal of danger, and dove out of 
sight. ‘ 

Part of our original trip to the 
Great Opeongo Lake country was a 
side trip to Crow River and Lake 
Lavieille, an even wilder part of the 
Park than we were in, where game 
are thick and to fish they say “you 
have to get behind trees to bait your 
hooks.”’ However, on account of 
being rainbound four days in all, so 
far and the slow progress on the rough 
portages, we decided it would be ad- 
visable not to venture into that sec- 
tion, but to continue on to Cache 
Lake before our provisions ran out. 
By this time we had no confidence 

in the weather clearing up perman- 
ently as it had been a most 2bnormal 
spell of weather in August for Canada 
and anything was likely to happen. 
That wild, inaccessible part of the 
Park was no place to be tied up in 
rainy weather exhausting one’s food 
supplies and unable to travel ex- 
cepting under the most disagreeable 
conditions. 

At noon of the third morning of 
our tie up at the head of Great 
Opeongo Lake we took advantage of 
a lull in the rough weather and packed 
up and started for the foot of the lake, 
about 10 miles of a paddle. It was 
longer than this as we had to tack 
across the lake to avoid the worst 
swells, then bowling in from the high 
wind. When we reached the foot of 
the lake we found an excellent camp 
site in a little clearing in Sproule Bay, 
where Park rangers had built a 
shelter hut. This cabin was a new one 
containing an iron stove and other 
conveniences, but was locked. 

We had no sooner pitched our tent 
until the rain started again and kept 
up most of the night and much of the 
next day. We were able to cook and 
eat our supper under a roof of logs 
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used by the rangers as a workshop for 
making birchbark canoes, etc., and 
considered ourselves quite comfort- 
able. Between showers the next day 
we explored the lower end of the lake 
and saw 12 deer under unfavorable 
weather conditions, at one time 5 in 
a bunch. There had not been a day 
on our trip we had not seen at least 
one or two feeding on the shores of a 
lake or stream, and no doubt we 
would have seen many more had the 
weather been clear and hot. In one 
of the streams nearby we found a 
beaver dam containing unusually 
large logs, several about 10 feet long 
and more than 3 inches in diameter. 
The beaver had floated them down 
stream into position in the dam, but 
it was wonderful how they could han- 
dle and control them at all. 

While in camp here and also at the 
head of Great Opeongo Lake we made 
several attempts to catch lake trout 
trolling, but had no luck. This lake 
has produced some very large lake 
trout, but the big fellows were no 
doubt down deep in the middle of the 
lake and on account of the rough 
weather we did not care to venture 
far from shore on this lake. 

During the second night of our 
camp here I was awakened by the 
squirrels playing tag down the side 
of the tent and rabbits rushing 
around the tent, the latter making 
enough racket sometimes in the still 
night to make one imagine a bear 
or moose was plowing through the 
bush. Before I got to sleep again I 
was thoroughly startled by the 
~ Woof,’ ‘‘ Woof,’’ *“‘ Woof,’ of a bear. 
He evidently had been making night- 
ly visits here for feeding, as we had 
found rotten logs and stumps near by 
clawed by the bears. He was pro- 
bably at the edge of the clearing, and 
after snuffing and woofing for a couple 
of minutes he departed. On all the 
portages since we left White Trout 
Lake we had seen bear signs, logs and 
stumps pulled to pieces and teeth and 
claw marks on trees. 

3y the second morning of our stay 
here the weather had cleared up and 
we started on the 3 mile portage to 
Little Opeongo Lake. We knew this 
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was an old, overgrown trail and that 
it would be wise to wait until one 
day’s rain had dried out the bush, 
but we were tired of so much enforced 
inactivity and were willing to tackle 
almost anything. We had already. 
experienced about as tough and diffi- 
cult portage trails as one would care 
to meet, but this one was the worst of 
all. Apparently it had been but little 
used in recent years; in places it was 
overgrown with bushes, waist high and 
sometimes head high, which not only 
impeded progress but often hid the - 
blazes on the trees. Besides this 
there were the usual swampy places 
in ravines and about four good sized 
hills. A particularly bad feature was 
the long grass and trailing vines along 
the ground hiding the trail, and mak- 
ing the footing uncertain and even 
dangerous. It was important to see 
every step taken on the rough trail 
to avoid turning one’s ankle or tumb- 
ling with the pack. I do not believe 
I could have stayed on such a trail 
five minutes, but my young guide 
with his head held down by the tump 
line struck out like an Indian and did 
not make a false step. In one ravine 
an old forest fire had burned down all 
the trees and long grass and bushes 
had grown up in their places. The 
guide, without any signs of the trail 
that I could see, led the way down one 
hill and up the other and walked right 
into the trail on the other side. 

It took a full half day to make each 
trip and after the first trip nothing 
would do for lunch but navy beans 
prepared in camp the day before and 
salt pork. One does not have to do 
really hard work very long in the 
North Woods before appreciating the 
wisdom of the argument that hard 
work requires strong food. When one 
has ‘“‘packed”’ all day or one-half a 
day nothing seems to “stay with a 
man’’ as the guides say, or stick to 
the ribs, like the beans cooked in 
camp and the coarser grades of pork 
or bacon, in other words regular lum- 
ber-jack food. Of course, strong tea 
and plenty of it is a very necessary 
factor also. It is not only the exer- 
cise, but the invigorating air that 
sharpens one’s appetite so much. The 
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above heavy food topped off with 
more clubhouse cheese, jam and thick 
crackers (made for use in the bush) 
than one could eat in a week at home 
made a feast more enjoyable than 
any ever before eaten. 

Commencing with Little Opeongo 
Lake there are about four small lakes 
‘and five portages, none of the latter 
over 34 of a mile, to the Madawasaka 
River. The latter is only a creek and 
quite a narrow crooked one at that, 
but it is navigable up to Cache Lake. 
This trip to the river was largely a 
packing proposition with old rough 
overgrown trails. There was much 
of interest however, deer being seen 
on every lake, and many signs of 
game of different kinds. In one small 
lake we got close enough toone deer, 
swimming out from shore among the 
lily pads, to try and head him off 
from shore but he beat us out. 

Since the weather cleared up it be- 
came quite cold in the night and while 
awake thenext night at Sunday Lake, 
on account of the blankets slipping 
off, I heard a ‘‘ Woof” from one dir- 
ection near the tent and another 
“Woof” from another point. Bears 
in packs did not sound interesting so 
I wakened the guide. They alter- 
nated their calls as if discussing the 
subject for a half a minute or so and 
then made off. Several nights on our 
trip we had heard wolves howling in 
the distance, where they had _ pro- 
bably run a deer to water and were 
expressing their disappointment over 
its escape. Wolves are such great 
cowards and have such acute scent 
that they are seldom if ever seen in 
summer in the Park, and as a rule 
howl a considerable distance from 
camp. 

On the portage into Kearney Lake 
we found the largest and most in- 
teresting beaver dam we had seen on 
this trip. It was about 4 feet high 
probably 150 feet in Jongth and built 
in quite a semi-circle. It backed up a 
pool of water about 200 feet in diam- 
eter and had a beaver house in the 
middle of the pool. Around the pool 
there were quite a number of birch 
trees chewed down for material in 

_ building the dam, several of the 

largest running fully 8 inches to 10 
inches in diameter. It was an ex- 
traordinary subject for a photograph, 
but as is often the case where these 
dams are built the bush was so thick 
and dark a photograph was impracti- 
cable. The park rangers tell a story 
of a railroad section hand missing 
some tools he left hidden over night 
on the bank of a small stream near the 
railroad. A few days later he found 
them in a small beaver dam in the 
same stream when he tore it apart 
to prevent a flood. 

On Cache Lake is located the head- 
quarters of the Superintendent of the 
Park, as well as the larger of the two 
hotels now open. This hotel is open 
all the year, and is an excellent place 
to indulge in winter sports, snow- 
shoeing, tobogganing, — skiing, etc. 
The lake is the most popular spot in 
the Park for cottages and family 
camps. An indication of how plenti- 
ful deer are in the Park can be appre- 
ciated by the fact we passed a doe 
and a faun within 100 yards of the 
hotel and directly among the tents 
of the campers. At the hotel at Joe 
Lake guests have found their tracks 
under the hotel where they had gone 
at night. 

We repienished our supplies at the 
outfitting store connected with the 
hotel and were preparing to start on 
the trip through a chain of lakes end- 
ing at Joe Lake, our starting point, 
when we were visited by a young 
Canadian who had been cruising 
alone in the Park and intended to 
make the same trip. He proved to be 
a very agreeable fellow, and I was 
glad to join forces with him. Many 
summers spent knocking around in 
the North Woods made him quite 
skilful in handling a canoe and in 
woodcraft. His description around 
the camp fire of his experiences hunt- 
ing and prospecting in the bush were 
most interesting. 

The route through the lower chain 
of lakes proved to be a short easy 
trip with beautiful lakes and good 
fishing. ‘There are but few portages 
and only two as long as 34 of a mile. 
Some of them were such clean, well 

beaten trails they seemed like boule- 

ve. aS Pere 
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vards, compared to what we had to 
contend with earlier on the trip. The 
lake trout fishing is good, and in a 
few places in this section of the Park 
black bass are caught. Crown Lake 
in this district has probably the great- 
est reputation of any lake in the Park 
for speckled trout fishing. It is 
reached by a 2 mile portage from 
Ragged Lake, and is so full of speck- 
led trout they can be caught all 
summer by either fly or troll. This 
is a spring fed lake and according to 
all reports has never failed to yield 
the fighters. Most of the lakes on this 
loup are about a mile wide and 
several miles long. We complet- 
ed this supplementary trip in 
four days, and- arrived at Joe 
Lake 18 days after we_ started. 
In this time we were favored with 
but three days of sunshine and were 
rainbound five days in all. These 
weather conditions were not much 
worse than the weather conditions 
prevailing last summer in Canada 
and the States much of the time. 

Some readers may consider this 
trip necessitated too much portaging, 
required too much hard work, to be 
called a pleasure trip or a thoroughly 
enjoyable’ vacation. Part of it was 
unavoidable this time as we were so 
low on provisions at Great Opeongo 
Lake we could not afford to take the 
longer and easier route to the railroad, 
via the East Arm of the Great Opeon- 
go Lake, Opeongo River and Victoria 
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Lake. 
very large area, and offers all kinds 
of trips to suit various tastes. FFor 
those who might not want to travel 
through the country with a change 
of scene every day, as on a canoe 
cruise, there are plenty of lakes close 
to the hotels and the railroad where a 
camp can be established and daily 
trips made to adjacent lakes back 
among the hills, fishing and hunting 
game with a camera. For the more 
adventurous who delight in exploring 
and combatting nature, in the wilder 
sections there are many trips where 
their exertion will be amply repaid 
by the extraordinary fishing, and the 
fascination of observing wild animals 
in their native haunts. 
sections of the Park are not now eas- 
ily and conveniently accessible on 
account of portage trails having been > 
neglected. However, the Park auth- 
orities are planning to clear the trails 
on the longer and popular routes 
and it is the intention to follow this 
work with the improvement of other 
canoe routes. 

In this case the railroad folder has. 
not exaggerated the situation in their 
claim that there is no section in the 
eastern part of America conveniently 
available to the tourist, where there 
is better fishing or more beautiful 
woodland and inland water scenery 
or as many opportunities for novel if 
not exciting experiences with wild 
game. 

Fish Hatcheries on the Great Lakes 

Nearly everyone in Canada. is 
aware of the enormous amount of fish 
of all kinds that is taken from the 
Great Lakes during the fishing season, 
which extends from early spring until 
late in November. Thousands of 
men are at work every day cleaning 
out the nets and preparing the catch- 
es for shipment to the big markets 
throughout Canada and ihe United 
States. A trip over the waters of the 
lakes will reveal the homes of these 
fishermen, scattered along the shores 
from Kingston to the head of Lake 
Superior. 

To offset the heavy drain on the re- 
sources of the lakes, the Dominion 
Government has established at var- 
ious poinis fish hatcheries, where the 
little minnows are hatched from the 
eggs and later put into the lakes. 
A number of these stations are in 
Ontario, the chief plants being at 
Sarnia, Sandwich, Collingwood, Ot- 
tawa, Wiarton, Southampton, New-. 
castle and Port Arthur. The Un'‘ted 
States Government also has a number 
of these stations along the American 
shores, where a very large number of 
fish are also turned out. 

However, the Park covers?a> 

It is true some © 



Trout Fishing in Hollow Lake 
An Outing in the Lake of Bays District 

By>“Scorry Mack~ 

Mr. C. S. Strong and His eight and a half 
Pound Salmon. 

UNTSVILLE next stop. 
Change for Lake of Bays.” 
Immediately there was a gen- 

eral hustle for luggage and as soon as 
the Toronto special came to a stop we 
piled off and a few minutes after- 
wards found ourselves on the deck of 
the Str. “Algonquin,” bound for 
South Portage. Our party consisted 
of Harvey D. Mohr of London, Ont., 
Chas. S. Strong of Toronto and the 
writer. Our object was to get back 
to Mother Nature for a couple of 
weeks and enjoy a little fishing on the 
side. 

‘As the steamer wound its way along 
the small streams and bays and 
among the many small islands we be- 
gan to realize we had made no mis- 
take in choosing the Lake of Bays 
district for our outing. After thor- 
oughly enjoying the magnificent 
scenery along this route we landed 
at South Portage. We were then 
transferred to the Huntsville and 
Lake of the Bays Railway, which is 
one mile long, running three hundred 

Mr. Scott with Two Salmon nine and a half 
and seven and three quarter Ibs. 

feet up the mountain side to North 
Portage. The train consists of two 
engines about eight feet in length 
and six feet high and two coaches 
twice the size of the engines. Here 
we had considerable trouble getting 
Mohr aboard, not-that he had been 
drinking too much tea for breakfast, 
but because he was almost in con- 
vulsions with a fit of laughter and we 
had great difficulty in convincing 
him that this was a real train. We 
found it stronger than it looked, 
however, and had no difficulty in 
reaching North Portage, where we 
boarded the Str. “‘Iroquois,’’ bound 
for Dorset. Here again we enjoyed 
another three hours of the _ best 
scenery Canada affords, arriving at 
Dorset in time for supper, after which 
we rolled in early having a long trip 
ahead of us in the morning. 

At 4.30 a.m. next morning Strong 
and the writer had half an hour’s 
strenuous work to get Mohr out of 
bed. After breakfast we hired a 
wagon to drive us over a seven mile 



1276 ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

portage to Hollow Lake which is one 
of the prettiest of the many lakes in 
Northern Ontario, one hundred and 
fifty feet higher than Lake of Bays. 
Here we were met by our guides, 
Wesley Sawyer, Chas. Sawyer, and 
Harry Jenkins; and the writer, who 
has had considerable experience with 
guides, wishes to say right here that 
no better ever lifted a paddle and it 
is seldom three such men are to be 
found on the same fishing ground. 
We soon covered the nine mile canoe 
trip and arrived at our camping 
ground on Bear Island, which is sit- 
uated directly opposite the Sawyer 
boys’ house. After lunch we busied 
ourselves for the rest of the day get- 
ting our camp into shape. We rolled 
in early after supper and found 
numberless companions in the shape 
of black flies and mosquitoes, which 
with Mohr’s snoring, the hoot of the 
owl and the call of the whip-podor 
will, made it very interesting for 
Strong and the writer. Five a.m. on 
the second day found us up, with the 
appetite which only the backwoods 
can supply. We lounged around 
camp all day to get accustomed to 
our camp life, and retired at sunset. 

Next morning we were up early 
and Mohr and the writer decided to 

take an exploring trip to Bear Lake. 
Mohr being well acquainted with the 
district acted as guide, and after a 
seven mile paddle we arrived at the 
foot of Bear Mountain. Th's moun- 
tain rises straight in the air for five 
hundred and sixty-five feet, and is 
full of caves which contain tons of ice, 
both in the summer and in tke winter, 
being fed by springs. This is a great 
convenience to campers in that vi- — 
cinity. We followed a rocky trail 
through thick underbrush to the 
mouth of the main cave. Here we 
had lunch and after thoroughly in- 
vestigating the cave we packed our 
canoe with ice and started for camp. 
We arrived with a good appetite for 
supper, after which we had a smoke, 
and after a dip in the lake retired to 

d ed. 
It was a hard problem to get Mohr 

out of bed for his morning dip until 
Strong invented a tin drum out of 
such toilet utensils as he found around. 
camp; this proved very effective. 

Next day we all went to Round 
Lake and had a very successful catch 
of lake and speckled trout. 

The fifth day we decided to rest 
except Mohr who was very uneasy 
about the girl he had left behind him 
and took a trip to Dorset for mail. 

Mr. Mohr and an 18 1b. Salmon. Our Pet. 

* a 4 1 
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He was advised to carry a gun for 
protection but laughed at the idea. 
When he arrived home, however, he 
agreed we had given him good advice, 
as he had seen a bear with two cubs, 
which he affirmed had disputed the 
right of way with him and had given 
him rather an exciting experience. 
However, between his long legs and 
‘the fusilade of granite which broke 
the dewy stillness of the morning he 
managed to reach Dorset safely. He 
also saw a fine buck and several hen 
partridges with chickens, which in- 
creased his desire to visit these 
grounds in the hunting season. 

On the following day we took a 
trip to Slipper and Stocking Lakes, a 
distance of about eleven miles. These 
lakes derive their name from their 
shape, being the exact representation 
of a slipper and stocking. We ar- 
rived here at noon and after lunch 
set about to build our temporary 
camp as we intended spending the 
following day in fishing. The next 
morning we tried our luck and had a 
very successful catch of fifty-two in- 
cluding two large ones weighing 
seven and a half and eight pounds, 
respectively. The two were mates 
and were caught within half an hour. 
The following day we returned to our 
camp on Bear Island and spent the 
remainder of the day lounging around 
camp. Mohr, who all along proved 
himself as capable as any guide, at 
this stage of the game complained of 
too much paddling, and wanted to 

try the fishing. We, however, were 
quite willing to stick to our former 
agreement, that he should be chief 
guide while Strong and the writer 
were the fishermen. 

Next day we went to Kemball Lake 
where we had a good day’s fishing. 
Mohr tried his luck and was suc- 
cessful in making connection with a 
big boy, which after half an hour’s 
hard fight got away with about sixty 
feet of line. He was sore for the rest 
of the day and decided to go back to 
guiding. 

The next day was stormy in the 
morning, and in the afternoon the 
writer decided to try his luck as a 
real fisherman. He was successful 
in landing two nice salmon trout, 
weighing eight and one half and ten 
pounds, respectively, as well as a 
number of smaller fish. 

The following day, Strong who 
had not been going after the fish very 
hard, told us we were amateurs and 
undertook to give us a lesson in real 
fishing. At 3.15 p.m. he started out 
with Mohr paddling and at seven- 
thirty returned with a catch of 
thirty-nine trout, ranging in size 
from two to nine and one half pounds. 

On the twelfth day we broke camp 
and started on our homeward journey, 
all with feelings of deep regret at 
having to leave the scene of such good 
sport to return to city life, and all 
agreeing to meet next season at our 
favorite fishing resort on Hollow 
Lake. 

A Plea for the Conservation of Wild Life 

*“No man has a right, either moral 
or legal, to destroy or squander an 
inheritance of his children that he 
holds for them in trust. And man, 
the wasteful and greedy spendthrift 
that he is, has not created even the 
humblest of the species of birds, 
mammals and fishes that adorn and 
enrich this earth. “The earth is the 
Lord’s,. and the fulness thereof.’ 
With all his wisdom, man has not 
evolved and placed here so much as a 
ground-squirrel, a sparrow or a clam. 
It is true that he has juggled with the 

wild horse and sheep, the goats and 
the swine, and produced some hardy 
breeds that can withstand his abuse 
without going down before it; but as 
for species, he has not yet created and 
placed here even so much as a pro- 
tozoan. 

“The wild things of this earth are 
not ours to do with as we please. 
They have been given to us in trust, 
and we must account for them to the 
generations which will come after us 
and audit our accounts. 

William T. Hornaday. 



Small Fur Bearers and How to Take Them — 

By GEORGE J. THIESSEN 

A series of articles by a recognized authority on Traps and Trapping and including 

the following: Introduction; Traps, their uses, etc.; Skunk and Civet Cat; Mink 

and Weasel; Muskrat; Marten and Fox; Skinning and Stretching Furs; Preparing ~ 

for Market; etc. 

Fox, Wolf, "Coon and Marten 

ARTICLE 4 

HE fox is one of the hardest of 
all fur-bearing animals to take 
in steel traps, for the simple 

reason that most of the sets for it can 
be arranged only on dry land. Of 
course, this being true, traps must be 
perfectly free from all smell, and must 
not be handled with the naked hands. 
Use gloves, the palms of which have 
been coated with beeswax. 

A good set for the fox is made by 
hanging a dead chicken on a stump 
and concealing one or more traps 
almost directly in under it. In ar- 
ranging a set of this kind, wire the 

Pen Left for ’Coon. 

decoy so that it will not drop when it 
begins to rot, for the chances are that 
it will not be disturbed until it does. 
Great care should be taken with the 
traps also. They must be concealed 
perfectly, and I would advise the pelt 
hunter not to approach them unless 
an animal is taken or they are 
sprung. Keep away from the set 
approaching only close enough to see 
that it has not been disturbed. 

Rotten eggs are used by many for 
a decoy. Sets are made and one 
broken over the grass or bushes near 
the traps. 

Perhaps the most successful set of 
all is made as follows: In shallow 
water, within three feet of the shore, 
place a piece of meat for bait on a 
rock. Between the bait and shore 
set a trap, concealed with long grass 
or weeds, with the pan just at the 
surface of the water. On the pan 
place a piece of moss or bit of dirt. 
A fox coming to the bait will step on 
the covered pan rather than put its 
foot in the water, to get it, provided 
the set has been arranged cleverly. 
Of course one should be careful not 
to leave any tracks in the mud, ete. 
Whenever, possible employ a boat. 

=> 
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bearer 
There 

The wolf is another fur 
which is extremely cunning. 
are, however, two sets which the 
amateur can use with chances of 
success. The first one I shall de- 
scribe is a favorite with wolf trap- 
pers all over America and is called 
the Camp Fire method. 

Use a large trap and conceal it in a 
locality which the animals frequent. 
To do this, dig out an excavation big 
enough so that a rock for fastening 
can be placed beneath the trap. Over 
the jaws spread a piece of brown 
paper and a few twigs or some brush. 
Then cover with fine dirt or sand. 
Over this place some straw—a very 
little—and throw some bacon rinds 
or meat in it. Set the straw or fire 
and go away. The burning flesh will 
attract the animals for long dis- 

—_—— 

tances, and they will come and dig 
around in the ashes for it. If the set 
has been cleverly placed, a pelt will 
reward one for his labor. 

Another successful method is that 
employed to a great extent by the 
ranchers of the West. They haul out 
a load of manure and dump it in a 
high pile on the prairie. On the top 
they conceal a trap, thinly covered. 
The first animal coming along will 
mount the pile of manure to look 
about. No bait of any kind is needed. 

Often too, one can find natural 
places for sets between rocks and 
trees. However, one must be a pro- 
fessional to conceal a trap so that the 
cunning animals will get into it. I 
have hidden traps at places where the 
animals have fed off the carcasses of 
sheep or cattle and caught them. 
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Log Set for Skunk, Marten, etc. 

For sets of this kind I recommend the 
powdered contents of the dead ani- 
mal’s stomach for a covering. I have 
also learned that cold stormy nights 
are the best on which to take them. 

The raccoon is an animal found 
most numerous in warm climates, 
although a great number are taken 
in the North each year. In the early ° 
part of the season, before the rivers 
are frozen, one can take them with a 
concealed trap, near which has been 
placed a comb of honey. Some pelt 
hunters employ more than one trap. 

Another good set is to open several 
clams and place them in a small 
circle, guarding them with one or 
more steel traps. Of course one must 
use this method where the water is 
very shallow, and excavations must 
be dug in the bottom of the stream 
for the traps to be placed in. If only 
one is employed, place stones about 
in such a manner that the fur bearer, 
to get to the bait must step into the 
set. 

If a hollow log can be found large 
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enough to admit a ’coon, conceal a 
trap at each entranceway. If the log 
is in the water so much the better. 
No bait of any kind is needed for a set 
of this kind, for every passing fur 
bearer will attempt to explore the 
hollow. 

The raccoon belongs to the bear — 
tribe, and like its larger brother has a 
very keen sense of smell and always 
seems hungry. Therefore, it is a wise 
trapper who uses bait to attract it. 
While feeding both on flesh and 
vegetables, I have discovered that 
meat is almost without exception the 
best decoy. Smoked fish is especially 
good. 

The marten ranges in the North, 
usually in thickly grown timber coun- 
try. It is the easiest of all the fur 
bearers mentioned in this article to 
take and like the raccoon has a keen 
sense of smell and can be attracted 
with any good bait. Fish oil—t 
can be had at any drug store—is an 
excellent decoy, for the reason that 
sets made with it are not disturbed 
by birds, etc. Frozen meat is not an 
attractive lure for it unless it is very 
hungry. 

Make the sets as you would for 
the skunk, civet, or mink. Any of 
these will prove effective. Some 
trappers scatter meat about in under 
brush piles and place traps near it; 
others use a Tree trap baited with 
fish. One need not be exceptionally 
careful about placing the sets, for I 
have found the fur bearer possesses 
very little animal instinct., Some do 
not even conceal their traps, yet I 
would advise the pelt hunter to do so. 

Outwitting a Canadian Red Fox 
By We XG. 

AVING recently read the fine 
articles in Rop AND GuN de- 
scriplive of the fur bearing fox 

family I am reminded of how once 
upon a time, many years ago, a very 
fine specimen of the Canadian Red 
Fox was outwitted. 

The writer was engaged at the 

time in putting the finish on a sub- 
stantial farm-house in the township 
of Smith, south of Chemong Lake and 
about five miles north of Peterboro. 
Like many other young English city 
settlers in Upper Canada I was fond 
of my rod and my gun and when the 
opportunity presented itself enjoyed 

eh 



OUTWITTING A CANADIAN RED FOX. 

nothing better than a tramp through 
the woods of my adopted country. 
It was not to be wondered at, there- 
fore, that when my work took me 
into the country for a week, a double 
barreled gun and a mink trap should 
be included in my business kit. 
My first morning’s walk revealed 

- to me a nice little stream draining the 
sandy hills south of the lake. <A brace 
of partridge rewarded me for an 
hour’s work before the duties of the 
day began. I noticed after a light 
frost, on the occasion of my next 
morning’s trip, the signs of a fox 
crossing a natural bridge over the 
swampy creek. A dandy place for a 
trap, thought I, and in due time the 
trap was set in a slight depression of 
the fallen tree on the aforesaid bridge. 
What to use for bait was the next 
question. How would it be possible 
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to beguile or circumvent his lord- 
ship the fox, the terror of the chicken 

roost? I concluded that a plump 
partridge secured in a bush near the 

trap would be a drawing card he could 

not well resist. Fortunately the fall 
rains had filled the creek and the 
footmarks were submerged, also the 
New-house No. 1. After completing 
my job I called at the aforesaid 
bridge to lift the trap before going 
home and was delighted to see the 
bird was down. ‘The trap also I 
found secure on the sliding pole and 
his lordship, the fox, was beneath 
the water line. As this was the last 
day of my stay in the country, after 
taking the hide off my prize I trudged 
on to Omemee, caught the Midland 
train in good time and reached home 
well pleased with my outing. 

Our Annual Trout Fish and Grouse Shoot 
Ten Days’ Excellent Sport at Lake Massassaga 

By W. Hickson 

INCE our | never-to-be-forgot- 
S ten ten days’ salmon trout fish- 

ing and partridge shooting at 
Lake Massassaga in Cavendish in 
1911,Mr. J. R. Moyle and the writer 
had often talked over this pleasant 
outing and the fine sport we had en- 

- joyed on this beautiful sheet of water 
and in the romantic wilds of this vi- 
cinity. We longed for the return of 
the beautiful October days when we 
could once more roam in the Autumn 
woods. 

October 14th., 1912, came at last, 
this being the date we had selected 
on which to hie ourselves away to the 
lakes and forests. All our duffle, fish- 
ing and hunting paraphernalia was in 
readiness when our wagon came rum- 
bling over the gravelled streets at 7 
a.m. Old Sol had gilded the eastern 
hills and was beginning to warm the 
face of Mother Earth when we began 
to pack our rig on this ideal morning. 
A soft and gentle zephyr fanned our 
‘cheeks as we bustled about, packing 
and roping our canoe securely so that 
no harm might come to it on the 

rough road over which we were to 
travel. 

The cheery morning added zest to 
our already high spirits and our an- 
ticipations of fishing and hunting 
knew no bounds. The villagers of 
Bobcaygeon, Ont., were out to say 
good-bye and to remind us of the nice 
fresh trout each expected to receive 
on our return. Of course we made 
big promises which, as it subsequent- 
ly proved, we were able to keep. 

At 8 a.m. the same driver, with the 
same rig that has landed us safely at . 
this lake every year for a good many 

The Red Trout Landed by Mr. J. R. Moyie. 
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years past,started off at a nine mile 
an hour clip, and kept moving rapidly 
along till he landed us again at 12.15 
p.m. 

By this time the light breeze had 
fallen and the lake lay between the 
high Granite ridges, like a burnished 
sheet of gold. All the landscape 
along the shore was mirrored in its 
bosom, and as we viewed this charm- 
ing scene from the high rock on.which 
we had landed and looked over to 
Trout island and thought of the many 
struggles we had had with these gamy 
trout at this place, we really had a 
foretaste of this royal sport before we 
had even begun to prepare our well 
earned dinner. 

The midday meal was soon ready 
and as we sat enjoying it with a 
smacking relish, after our long morn- 
ing drive in the fresh air, we could 
not help remarking what a delightful 
Autumn scene lay before us on the 
east shore of the lake; the modest 
brown coloring of the oaks mingled 
with the bright scarlet of the soft 
maple and this again was interspersed 
with the brilliant yellow of the bass- 
wood, so that the various hues and 
tints of brown, scarlet and yellow 
with the green of the conifers were 
interwoven in the most artistic man- 
ner. 

After feasting our eyes on this 
superb scene and satisfying our keen 
appetites with a substantial dinner, 
we loaded our canoe and were soon 
at our island camp ground. The 
afternoon was spent in erecting tents, 
fixing tables and making a good bed— 
whichis one of theessentials of anideal 
camp life. When this was all done 
we took our evening meal and turned 
in for the night to enjoy peaceful 
slumber till about 6.30 a.m. next 
morning. As the morning was bright 
we took our guns and were off for the 
forenoon in quest of ruffed grouse; 
we saw several birds but they were 
very wary, indicating that they had 
been hunted before the opening of the 
season, so we only bagged a solitary 
bird. In the afternoon we secured a 
nice lot of minnows and at 4 p.m. 
were at Green Point whipping for 
trout. What fishing! We had scarce- 

ly made our casts when each had a 
beauty. tugging on his line and each 
effected a landing; then it was bait, 
cast and land for one hour, and as we 
looked at the nine, large, red trout 
that lay in a pile Mr. Moyle casually 
remarked 

‘Well, if the partridge shooting is 
not to be of the best the angling 
augurs to be a huge success.” : 

‘Excellent fishing,’’ I added;“‘ why 
we have more now than we can use 
in our ten days’ camp.” So saying 
we picked up our fish and tackle and 
started for camp so that we might 
prepare fresh trout, sweet potatoes 
and toast for supper before it was 
dark. No mishaps or free immersions 
in the lake this time; on the contrary 
everything went as merry as a mar- 
riage bell on this serene October 
evening. After supper we sat around 
the campfire enjoying a pipe and 
discussing the future prospects of 
our trip. The joys of life we were 
then experiencing seem almost as if 
they could not be repeated, but under 
the same ideal conditions and en- 
vironment doubtless the same un- 
alloyed pleasure would again be ours. 

That night as I lay in my cosey bed 
enjoving a sweet repose I was startled 
by a dig in my left side, followed by 
the exclamation: 

“Listen! What in the world is. 
that?’’ 

I listened in a semi-conscious state 
and Mr. Moyle told me the next 
morning that I replied; “wolves.” 
A large pack was making the pinery 
hideous with their midnight cries. 
The next evening as we were coming 
in after a day’s partridge hunting 
they set up their weird howls again 
and before dawn they had killed six 
sheep belonging to Mr Jas. Windover, 
the only settler on the west side of the 
lake. However his son, Chester, 
avenged the slaughter by sending a 
rifle bullet through two of the pack, 
which returned two days afterwards 
to make a meal off the dead sheep. 
There were three came to finish the 
mutton they had slaughtered but one 
escaped from Chester’s deadly aim. 
The two he shot were in prime con- 
dition so that the hides, with the 



OUR ANNUAL TROUT FISH. 

amount received as bounty, would 
nearly pay for the sheep they had 
destroyed. Although the wolves 
were so plentiful in this vicinity the 
deer were also plentiful. Several 
times as we travelled through the 
bush hunting partridge the deer, at 
our approach, would dash off into the 
thick swamps. Their signs were ap- 
parent round the lake. 

As Saturday was quite warm and 
the fine edge of the partridge hunting 
was worn off by the four days’ tramp 
we had had, we decided to catch 
minnows for bait and stall feed them 
till we needed them for the two days’ 
salmon fishing, which always _ pre- 
cedes our breaking camp. 

When we arrived at the apron of 
the slide, below the dam, we met two 
stalwart Indians, who had come all 
the way from Hiawatha on Rice Lake. 
They told us they had spent a week 
in ascending the Massassaga in their 
canoes. They could not tell us how 
many portages they had to make but 
they avowed there was “‘a big heap of 
them;”’ and they would never attempt 
the trip up the river again. They had 
a couple of hundred traps, and pro- 
visions enough to last them for a 
month, so it was evident they meant 
to take home some fur. One of the 
Indians was a fine type of red man 
and was quite communicative while 
the other was just the reverse, being 
very reticent and never speaking 
except when questioned and even then 
he would answer by a monosyllable 
only, if this were possible. During 
their stay in camp near by the big, 
friendly fellow visited us twice and 
we gave him three salmon and some 
apples while he in turn bestowed on 
us a large, black duck and a part- 
ridge, with the. remark, “‘these will 
help make a bigger string.”” We 
thanked him and parted hoping to 
meet on the waters of ihe Massassaga 
again the following season. 
We hunted partridge for several 

days with varying success but on the 
last two days before leaving for home 
we fished for salmon and good fishing 
it was. On Tuesday night of our 
second week in camp Mr. Moyle, 
who is an ardent angler, had deter- 
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mined that we should be out early 
on Wednesday to try our Archer 
Spinner on the deep sea line. Ac- 
cordingly he turned in early, remind- 
ing the writer that he would act as an 
alarm clock. Whether he slept or not 
I cannot say for I retired to be in- 
vigorated by ‘“‘Nature’s sweet re- 
storer,’> and was dead to the world 
till I was rudely awakened by the 
clarion call, “‘it is time to roll out.” 
I looked and saw that my pard was 
laboring hard trying to lace his long, 
elk hunting boots, by the dim light 
of the candle. 

I arose and donned my robes and 
went in search of the three new 
Archers we had brought with us, but 
what was our chagrin when we opened 
them and found the merchant had 
given us three large Pike Archers that 
were almost useless for trout. After 
a few derogatory remarks about this 
merchant we wended our way in the 
darkness to the landing and started 
for the grey trout grounds with all our 
fishing outfit. 

On our way we came to an excellent 
spot for red trout. Just as the dark- 
ness was vanishing and the morning 
light was taking its place Mr. Moyle, 
who was on the qui vive, tossed the 
giant Archer overboard and as we 
watched its slow, wobbling motion 
we could compare it to nothing but a 
flying machine and some more very 
derogatory remarks were indulged 
in regarding the merchant aforesaid. 

Two or three rounds were made, 
but never a nibble did we get. We 
then hastened off to the grey trout 
where we circled round and round 
for an hour and were rewarded with | 
one average sized trout. We then sat 
in our canoe and viewed our position 
with calmness, ceasing to revile the 
merchant who had provided us with 
the Pike Archers. Were there not 
hundreds of big, hungry, red trout 
around Trout island? Had we not 
our minnow pail full of fine stall fed 
minnows? Had we not catahunk 
lines on our big bamboo poles that 
would lift a big fellow up the steep 
rocks? Yes! All were within easy 
reach. As our prospects for securing 
grey trout faded large visions of red 
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trout occupied our imaginations and 

soon we had reached camp with splen- 

did appetites if minus the grey trout 

we had anticipated when setting out. 
The day was cool and cloudy and 

at 9 a.m. we started for Trout island 

with our can of fighting minnows, 

catahunk lines, big bamboo poles and 

a variety of hooks. We each baited 

with a live minnow and made a cast 

from the steep rocks. Soon each of 

us was struggling with a gamy trout 
and each had landed his fish. It 
would take too much time and space 
to recount all the amusing incidents 
and struggles of that day. A couple 
of the outstanding ones must suffice. 
Owing to the steep rocks from which 
we made our cast it was impossible 
to use a landing net so when a fish 
was hooked after playing him a short 
time we had to lift him bodily out 
of the water and land him on the pin- 
nacle of the rocky island. Very often 
he would flop about with such energy 
that he would break the hook or line 
necessitating some acrobatic stunts 
if he were to be kept from getting 
back into his native element. Many 
a hot piece of “fielding a fish,’’ as we 
term it, did we have when one would 
break loose and start for the lake. 
In the majority of times Mr. Fish can 
be depended upon to pass “‘the short 
stop, dash into the water and regain 
his freedom to gambol among his 
fellows. 

After we had landed several fine 
fellows I hooked a large one but when 
I attempted to raise him he gave a 
tremendous lurch and snapped the 
hook right in the centre of the curve. 
Mr. Moyle exclained: 
“My! that was a monster you had! 

Why didn’t you play him longer?” 
“T thought I had him quite safe,”’ 

I replied. 

“You should not try to force those 
big ones too soon,’ he counselled. 

I remained silent but kept whip- 
ping for another and got one that sur- 
prised me; as soon as he struck he 
rushed for the deep water and I 
foolishly attempted to hold him, but 
he was not to be held and off he went. 
Crash went my big bamboo right off 
at my hand. Instantly I grasped the 
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line, which I had fastened at the butt 
end of the pole, but he snapped it like 
a piece of thread. There I stood in 
amazement, with about four feet of 
the bamboo and a yard of the new 
catahunk line. All this had occurred 
in an instant and I was out of busi- 
ness. Mr. Moyle gave vent to a lusty 
cheer and then passed some critical 
remarks on my skill in landing a big 
fish. All I said was, “‘ well we will see 
what you will do if you get hold of 
one of these big ones.” 

True enough, his turn came before 
a couple of hours had passed. I saw 
his big bamboo bend like a sapling in 
a hurricane; he ran down to the edge 
of the rocks as near as he dared ven- 
ture; he gave the salmon all the rod 
and line possible, then turned his rod 
directly parallel to his ine. The fish 
tugged and pulled for the deep water; 
the rod and line quivered hysterically 
for several minutes; then he took a 
run in an easterly direction; the line 
was still tight as a fiddle string. Mr. 
Moyle still kept the top end of the 
rod pointing directly towards the 
fish. After about ten minutes he rose, 
took several quick somersaults, lashed 
the water into foam, then ran for the 
deep water again; there he sulked for 
a couple of minutes. Mr. Moyle 
tried to raise him but, no, he made. 
still another dash for the bottom and 
there he remained, see-sawing the line 
for a few minutes. Finally he rose 
to the surface and floundered about 
in all directions. Again he made a 
run for the deep water, but his runs. 
were weaker and of shorter duration. 
Soon he rose to the surface. Mr. 
Moyle now put the string of the pole 
on him; leading him round near the 
surface like a well broken colt. 

‘‘How shall we get him up the 
steep rocks?”’ asked Mr. Moyle. 

‘“‘Lead him to the west end of the 
island,”’ I replied, “and I will lift 
him up quickly to the level shelf at — 
that point and knab him.” 

This was done and my companion 
was overjoyed to find that he had 
landed, with a bamboo pole and a 
catahunk line, the largest red trout 
either of us had ever seen. 

I yielded the palm to Mr. Moyle as a. 
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fisherman for he had done what I 
failed to do. We angled that day and 
the next and when we broke camp on 
Friday morning we had a nice box of 
fresh trout and a good string of birds. 
Unfortunately the photographs we 
took as evidence of our prowess were 
foggy and _— unsatisfactory for 
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the purposes. of reproduction, 
At one p.m. we were on our load 

trundling along towards Bobcaygeon 
at a fairly good pace. We reached 
home having had ten days of ex- 
cellent sport under ideal weather 
conditions. May we be able to re- 
peat the experience in 1913! 

The Tenting Trout Fisher 
A Talk to Canadian Camp on Feb. 24th, 1913, at Hotel Astor, New York. 

By L. FRED Brown 

Mr. ToastTMASsTER, LADIES, MEm- 
BERS AND GUESTS:— 

S the then Governor General 
A of Canada, Earl Gray, spoke to 

our Canadian Club, at Victoria, 
he said that distances get less as com- 
fort of travel and speed trains in- 
crease. He used the same truism at 
Winnipeg the previous week while 
introducing me to the two fine boys 
of the British Minister at Darjiling, 
Northern India,and added that their 
absence from the University of Ox- 
ford on vacation meant for them a 
trip around the world. I introduced 
them to a day of trout-fishing where 
the Red River of.the North eniers 
Lake Winnipeg, that remote fresh 
water ocean extending 500 miles into 
regions west of Hudson Bay. 

Each of those youngsters landed 
beautiful trout, while scarcely a fish 
rose to my own flies, and I was rallied 
as the Canadian Expert and Yankee 
Authority who knew nothing about 
fishing. 

That experience made me shy, and 
I shall say little here about tents. 
Their comforts and _healthfulness, 
and the novelty and delight of living 
in them are well known. When they 
are pitched in a wild, sylvan region, 
their charm often amounts to hyp- 
notism—especially when the anglers 
are like us—votaries at the shrine of 
the trout-rod, that talisman and wand - 
of delight.. 

This wonderful Hotel Astor gather- 
ing is about the acme of New York 
City sport—a tremendous company, 
in a magnificent room. Yet would 

we not have exchanged its daintily 
served courses and the shining table- 
ware, the napkins, and the finger 
bowls we did not have,—yes, and the 
white neckties, dress suits and choke 
collars, for an exquisitely fried, sunny- 
weather wild trout supper out by the 
tent and camp-fire under the sky— 
out in the Hotel Infinite where end- 
less leagues of blue ceilings grow be- 
spangled at night where dadoes are 
mountain ranges, where frescoes are 
so often moving panoramas of chang- 
ing cloud-palaces? 

We prefer the floor of the forest, 
the carpet of brown pine needles, the 
rude board table, or a log with one 
end in a trout-stream and the other 
gray with lichens or green with mos- 
ses. There, sir, the tent and camp- 
fire are indeed Home, sweet Home! 
They spell happiness, health, room 
to breathe—air never breathed be- 
fore, and escape from the city’s cook- 
ed air and electric fan wind to where, 
a tired body and resting head find 
grateful sleep on the rubber air mat- 
tress or spruce bough bed, while the 
smell of burning balsam lingers in the 
backlogs. There, sir, is escape from 
the strain of business, with a better 
chance for a life extended twenty-five 
or even fifty years. 

Tent-life means being right with 
nature-beauty,—foliage and flowers 
nodding welcome, mosses challeng- 
ing admiration. There we talk of it 
all with our hearts, our love clasping 
so hard that it crushes what is hollow. 
We wear old outing suits, hats that 
have seen better days, and are sun- 
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burned, often unshaved, and always 

‘loose an’ free.”’ There, supper 1s 

not called dinner, and is eaten where 

evening leaf-shadows dance over ta- 

ble and tent, and as voices of owls 

and whip-poor-wills begin to come 

from a wilderness. 
Here one must not eat fish with a 

knife. There, we often eat fried trout 

with our fingers. Far worse, sir, the 

tenting trout-fisher takes himself ser- 

iously, and the wild conventionality 

of his camp does not sanction, as we 

do here, the placing and using of 

little wash-dishes right on the table 
at meals. 

Here, city cliff dwellers are above 
us, shutting out our starlight. We 
talk over starched shirt-fronts, in 
white hand-cuffs and claw-hammer 
coats. If we drink a pledge to the 
Mysterious Presence we call nature, 
it is in a libation of Imperial Brut, 
extra-dry, in sauterne, moselle, or an 
after-dinner cordial, not in cold spring 
water from the big tin dipper soused 
into the trout siream and brought 
up, dripping. 

So the city dinrer of vacation 
lovers, while a great joy and delight, 
is a makeshift, a mass-meeting of 
blackbirds longing io migrate. He 
who cannot follow this dinner with a 
real outing, is like the man who mar- 
ried the girl because he could not get 
her sister. Here on Broadway, the 
trout rod can be no more than a de- 
light of memory and anticipation. 
So there is a vital sense in which the 
real troutfisher does not much _ be- 
lieve in city dinners or speeches; for 
they may seem to him like dressing 
owl, whip-poor-will, squirrel, part- 
ridge and loon in little trousers, like 
taking a trout from under a bank be- 
low ferns to imprison him in a glass 
tank, like expeciing a_night-flying 
wedge of honking wild geese, fresh 
from loose winds and free waters to be 
contented in a nicely fenced yard. 

We are all aware that words cannot 
describe nature-beauty. If we were 
told to visit that park and a match 
should be lighted whose illumination 
would show us a moonlit night, that 
would be no more absurd than trying 
to use the impotence of words to dis- 

close nature beauty. We cannot be- - 
hold and know it until we ourselves 
can find nature herself even with 
closed eyes, ears and lips, and by her 
heart-beats answering our own. We | 
must be led-through her visible 
beauty into the presence and source 
of her vital, invisible beauty and 
know, something, of the transfigura- 
tionand glory in a sunset, of the mys- - 
tery of life in each leaf and flower, 
and the wildness in the hoot of an owl, 
the drumming of a grouse, or the call 
of a whip-poor-will. 

True nature-love is like the King- 
dom of Heaven into which we may 
not enter until we become as little 
children. Every man here, sir, saw 
and loved nature best before he be- 
gan to shave, for he saw her witha 
child’s heart. His best memories 
make him a boy again beside some 
brook, or catching perch and sunfish 
from the pool below the waste-weir, 
or spell-bound on some beach watch- 
ing whitecaps and spray, or hunting 
wild pigeons with an old shotgun or 
horse pistol that kicks so hard he 
dares not shoot. Or out of the past, 
glisten the wet sides of an old boat 
or canoe as it careens and they rise 
into sunshine. We need but a key- 
word, to wear these sprays of ever- 
green, to note a piece of birch bark 
or the song of a free bird, and we are 
with the sights, sounds and joys of 
our own especial outings when coun- 
try boys and girls. That springtime 
was the best. 
foster it by revisiting such scenes. 
They beckon to us. And the tent is 
their House Beautiful! Camp, clear 
out! I congratulate the man who can 
spend even one day and night at the 
tent of some friend. I rejoice with 
him who will camp a week, or better 
yet, amonth. And I long to go with 
the man who will camp all summer. 

Every angler, camper, hunter or 
canoeist knows some very especial 
forest, stream, lake or mountain.that 
he feels is partly his own—that it was 
made beautiful for him. So his heart 
doubly clasps and holds it. And on 
upper Vancouver Island sir, is my 
little trout stream, my second love of 
brooks,—St. Joseph Creek running 
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into the warm but stormy Pacific 
waters of the Japan Current over 
which the lights from the wireless 
telegraph station on Triangle Island 
are struggling through the fog as I 
talk, I beg you will not consider what 
I tell you of that brook as rhapsody 
and exaggeration. 

It is flowing now, over white and 
gray gravel, talking to itself through 
an almost flowering wilderness of 
great Douglass pines and_ spruces, 
cedars and hemlocks, laurels and 
rhododendrons, alders, ferns and 
thornbush. I have dreamed of that 
stream during two years of illness and 
banishment from it. But next June, 
I camp beside it, and during the few 
remaining summers of my life. I 
sometimes wonder if it does not know, 
I am coming, and is rehearsing its 
music for me. 

It is four thousand miles away, but 
I can see its upper glen, as it will ap- 
pear, a canyon with banks sloping 
upward 2000 feet, and all thickly 
covered with flower snow—great 
thorn-bushes in the white blossoming 
of early June. I can see all that at 
three o'clock in the June mornings as 
I fish for big trout, while every thorn- 
flower will begin to have its own dew- 
drop, and so many of the dewdrops 
have caught and hold, faint glints of 
starlight. I can smell that cool frag- 
rance as the water croons the night 
song that breaks and dies along those 
pebbled banks. God has specially 
blessed that crystal voice. I am going 
to it soon to get back and live with 
my heart. And how slowly the days 
and nights are passing here! I wan- 
der from Brooklyn into Little old 
New York, and hear the solemn bells 
of Old Trinity Church pealing out: 
“Praise God from Whom all bless- 
ings flow.”’ But for me they also 
chime the other Doxology of “Only 
Four Months More. Only Four 
Months More!” And as I listen, 
New York vanishes. I am wading in 
St. Joseph’s Brook long after mid- 
night, casting white-miller flies for 
big trout. I hear the wind in the 
tops of the pines. I feel the breath of 
the cascades and their moisture on 
my face. Or I see our tent with its 
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pine board table and two or three ex- 
tra tin cups and plates for visitors. I 
can taste the hot biscuits baked in the 
tin. reflector, and the wild honey 
gathered by our camp-keeper. Any 
sportsman passing there tired and 
hungry will be asked to stop, rest, 
eat with us and help us fish along our 
15 miles of the stream. Oh sir, I love 
that stream. It is my heart talking 
now. Words, words, are cheap! It is 
easy to weave them into garlands to 
festoon before a post-prandial aud- 
lence. But to talk of my little St. 
Joseph Brook and before my fellow 
anglers? Words are not rich enough! 

And next summer, sir, I expect to 
see the chain fencing replaced around 
a little clump of big red cedars on the 
right bank of that Glen. You can 
hear the water rushing over a series 
of Cascades, and see it in glimpses, 
winding among the trees to where it 
empties into Saint Joseph Bay and is 
lost in the Pacific Ocean. In about 
forty years, sir, no sooner, I hope, I 
and another old comrade already 
there, will be resting under those 
solemn pines and cedars. Mother 
Earth has no other breast which 
could be so warm for me. In all re- 
verence, I say that I hope my spirit 
will start from little Saint Joseph 
River when I am summoned to cross 
the Dark River alone, and must go 
up to the gates, guarded by St. Peter 
to beg of him to let me in because I 
was his fellow fisherman on earth, 
and loved my fellow men, and never 
kept a trout under eight inches long. 
And he, sir, cannot fail to remember 
that morning when he girded his own 
rude fisher-coat around his naked 
body, cast himself from that little 
ship into blue Galilee, and swam to 
where his risen and returned Master 
had fish cooking for him, laid on that 
fire of coals, and who told him, not 
once, but three times, that as he, 
Peter, loved his Master, to feed his 
Master’s sheep. 

Sir, sitting here on my left are two 
ministers of the Gospel, one at least 
from the City of Churches. I am a 
poor sinner. But with absolute faith, 
with awe, with a head bowed in ven- 
eration, I yet believe that if I am per- 
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mitted to enter Paradise, I shall find 

my little Vancouver Island _trout- 

stream there,—that I need only say: 

Pleas give me my wading boots and 

trout-rod and show me the way to 

St. Joseph Brook. I long for its 
waters, its pines and thorn blossoms! 

Lead me to where that thin blue col- 
umn and wisp of smoke is rising 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 

through the trees from my camp fire 
on the bank. And show me the board 
table in the tent with two or three ex- 
tra tin cups and plates; for I know 
several old trout-fishermen who must, 
very soon, be coming this way along 
the bank. And they will be tired and 
hungry, and will want some hot bis- 
cuits and wild honey, and fried trout. 

The Alpine Club of Canada 
Our White City in the Making 

By J. V. LYNN 

HE prospective member of the 
Alpine Club of Canada _ steps 
gaily from the railway siding to 

‘“make camp” by lunch ttme. The 
glamour of outdoor life together with 
an inner ardour of spirit combine to 
reduce the difficulties of the way to 
airy nothings. If the worst is yet 
to come it is blissfully swathed in 
fancy’s garb, for imagination, as it 
‘bodies forth the forms of things un- 
known” provides a latent strength 
to trudge along the sinuous trail. It 
pictures the camp ahead in forms as 
varied as the scenes along the way, 
and yet it never fully satisfies since 
it is at best unreal. It requires the 
glint of canvas through the trees to 
bring one’s fancy to an end, and open 
out the real Alpine City as a place 
worth more than passing thought, for 
more than such was needed in the 
building. Therefore if my pen can 
bring from “‘airy nothing a local hab- 
itation and a name” it serves the 
purpose of this article. 

Several considerations arise in pre- 
paring for two hundred members on a 
ten day’s outing. It needs executive 
ability and a willing hand to enter 
our mountain districts, and plan as I 
shall attempt to describe for the bene- 
fit of our interested friends. For the 
camp must first of all be contiguous 
to Alpine peaks, to interesting or un- 
known valleys, to snow-fed tarn, to 
ice-fall and moraine of scientific worth, 
else would the object of our club be 

lost in simple recreation. It must 
also be accessible by trail from the 
railway. Laden packhorse and the 
tenderfoot alike must pass that way. 

Having settled upon such a dis- 
trict the immediate problems of the 
camp site claim attention. A search 
is made to ascertain what nature can 
supply in water, wood and brush. 
The forest floor must prove safe in 
case of freshet, and the leafy canopy 
above provide a happy arrangement 
of open space and pleasant shade. 
Meadows must be there for forage, 
and an unobstructed view of hills and 
dales around. With all such needs 
supplied we feel assured that camp 
will be a pleasant place for all who 
care to come. 

Actual preparation begins at Banff 
with overhauling and repairing tents, 
packing tools and utensils stored with- 
in the Club House, and loading these, 
together with the purchased staples, 
upon a car for shipment. On arrival 
at the siding the contents are removed, - 
a store tent erected, and every piece 
checked over, Accommodation is 
also provided by erecting a cook tent 
and two large sleeping tents in some 
pleasant spot near by, so that mem- 
bers arriving upon the late trains 
may secure food and rest before pro- 
ceeding to the camp. Here too the 
packers establish their quarters, and 
build a corral for the ponies. Three 
or four men, and some fifteen to 
twenty horses, according to the length 
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of the trail are needed to carry in this 
amount of equipment. Day after 
day for a week these ponies with a 
burden of from one hundred and fifty 
to two hundred and fifty pounds make 
their way through forest and glade, 
over shoulder and river-bed to the 
chosen site. The staff of workers 
numbering six or eight and a cook, 

. having come in over the trail with the 
first pack-train, begin the erection of 
staff quarters and mess tent. As 
subsequent train loadsarrive they are 
checked over and placed in a store 
tent, which is later used as the head 
quarters of the Commissariat Officer. 

Operations begin next morning in 
earnest. Two divisions of work are 
made and labor alloted accordingly. 
One part of the staff begins at once 
on the great dining fly and official 
tents, while the other erects the sleep- 
ing tents in the quarters selected for 
this purpose. The work requires five 
or six days to complete, and is worthy 
of more specific description. 

The dining fly is spread across a 
ridge-pole suspended from two trees 
at a height of twenty-five feet, and 
guyed securely over eave bents to 
withstand the fury of the wind which 
sometimes plays havoc with such an 
immense surface of open canvas. 
After the ground has been carefully 
cleared beneath, the construction of 
tables and seats is begun. The former 
are real triumphs of skill under the 
circumstances. Two dry poles about 
twelve feet long and six inches in dia- 
meter are spiked to the top of two 
end frames, and braced. Across these 
poles at six inch intervals laths are 
fastened, and the whole covered with 
heavy building paper and oil-cloth. 
The seats are made in the form of 
elongated trestles, one on either side 
of a table. In making all the tables 
and seats there are needed about 
thirty dry poles, and some hundred 
and fifty pieces three inches in dia- 
meter and of various lengths for the 

-framed ends. These are all felled in 
the neighboring woods and carried 
out upon the shoulders. 

Around this fly, and partly shelter- 
ed by it, are the official tents and the 
cook tents. There is the committee 

tent, secretary’s office, mountaineer’s 
quarters and the social tea-tent. All 
of these are wall tents with pyramid 
roof requiring considerable skill to set 
up in a satisfactory manner. Some 
hundred odd sharpened stakes and a 
score of poles are used in getting these 
into position. Thus isour civic centre 
completed. Four or five men have 
spent a week upon it, and no town 
planning commission could produce a 
better. 

The staff of four cooks is also hard 
at work putting their scullery in or- 
der, and getting the tinware ready for 
use. Tables have to be made to 
work upon, and places built to store 
the products of the oven. All uten- 
sils must hang conveniently by. For 
several days before the opening the 
stoves are going steadily, baking cake 
and other standard lunch supplies. 
Side upon side of bacon is sliced in 
readiness and the hams are cooked 
and stored. So fierce are the fires 
that the supply of wood becomes an 
ever present problem, as the genial 
Jim calls out his cheery bribe, *‘ You 
splitee me mo’ wood, I use you well.” 
In every respect the catering to such 
hungry mobs as frequent the tables 
from five o'clock a.m. till eight at 
night necessitates a system of no 
mean order. 

Meantime others of the staff have 
spent their week in planning the re- 
sidential districts, and erecting tents. 
Some ten large bell tents and a half 
dozen smaller wall tents are set up in 
each of the quarters assigned to men 
and to ladies. Plots are cleared, 
levelled and grubbed of all roots, and 
the tents set up and staked, the latter 
process needing some five hundred 
stakes and a hundred poles. Just a 
little apart from the civic centre stand 
the tents for the scouts and the Swiss 
guides. The drying tent is another 
feature much appreciated by the 
ladies after a day of arduous climbing 
in the snow. 

Sanitation is carefully locked after. 
Nothing is allowed to be thrown from 
the cook tents into the stream, but is 
destroyed in the camp’s Gehenna 
under the direct supervision of the 
medical health officer. 
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After construction is complete 

there remains the general clearing up 

about the parks, the clearing and 

erading of streets, the building of 

necessary bridges, and erection of 
flag poles. A circle of seat-logs 1s 
made about the camp-fire site, and 
sections of dead trees rolled out for 
the nightly supply of back logs. Cords 
of stove wood have to be sawn and 
split to supply the five cook-stoves. 
All that remains to make the prepara- 
tions complete is the house furnish- 
ings. These in the form of beds are 
made by the advance contingent of 
settlers. Every willing hand (and 
who is not?) is given a pruning axe, 
and detailed for the duty of trimming, 
carrying or laying boughs upon the 
tent floors. A foot of evergreen pro- 
perly laid furnishes excellent founda- 
tion for your blankets. You may 
need to roll out about midnight for a 
night or two to pick out some ‘pesky’ 
ribs, but what of it? You would be 
disappointed if you did not have the 
opportunity. It provides the annual 
joke. 

And what of the auxiliary camp 
some ten miles distant? It is de- 
sirable that a station be set up for use 
of parties going on extended tours. 
This outfit of tents, blankets and food 
is packed to the scene, by the ponies, $ 
and put in readiness by the party 
first setting out on such trip. After 
occupying it for the night they pro- 
ceed upon their way, leaving the camp 
in charge of the appointed officer who 
remains till the close of camp. 

Thus is our camp completed. We 
have worked for your comfort. It is 
camp life at best, but if you come to 
enjoy it you will find it a place much 
to be desired. If you prefer stuffy 
rooms and ostermoors engage them. 
elsewhere. Here we dine, and sleep, 
and walk with Nature. We know 
none better as a place where one can 
go afar from the sordid city life to find 
the breath of pine and cedar, to feast. 
upon the glories of vale and gorge, to 
tread upon the mighty hills of God, 
and to return with newer life and 
higher aspirations for its tasks. 

Alpine Club Notes 
The Annual Camp will be held in 

the O’Hara Valley (Hector Station) 
from the 15th to the 25th of July. 
Cathedral has been selected as the 
Graduating Climb. 

In 1909 the camp was pitched in a 
little Alpine meadow, close by the 
glacier Lake O’Hara, and has often 
been referred to by those who aiiend- 
ed that camp as an ideal camp site. 
Dr. Longstaff on his visit pronounced 
it to be the pretiiest camping spot he 
had seen in his experience. 

There will also be a Camp in 
Robson Pass from ihe 28ih of July to 
the 9th of August, but owing to 
strenuous condiiions ihis will be 
limited in number and for Active 
members only. 
_Deiails of the coming camps will be 

given in a later issue. 

Dr. Tempest Anderson, the famous 
English volcanologist, who was at 

the O’Hara Camp in 1909, and is one 
of the life members of the Alpine 
Club of Canada, is on his way to visit 
some of the volcanoes of Java, the 
Philippine Islands and Japan. He 
will return in the Autumn via Canada, 
possibly in time for the Geological 
Congress. 

At the February meeting of the 
Vancouver Island seciion Mr. Ker- 
mode, Curator of the B. C. Provin- 
cial Museum, lectured on the Alpine 
birds and animals of British Colum- 
bia, illustrating his lecture with very 
interesting lantern slides. 

Mr. F. W. Godsal of Cowley, Alia., — 
one of the Club’s Active members, 
returned recently from a two months’ 
visit to Honolulu, which he describes 
as having a perfect climate. While 
there Mr. Godsal took advantage of the 
lovely trails cut in the mountains 
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‘ing onthere. Although it is not poss- 
ible to determine the exact date when 
the Club House will open it is expect- 
that it will open on June 15. 

As we go to press Volume IV of the 
Canadian Alpine Journal, a splendid- 
ly illustrated publication, has just 
come to hand. A separate number 
has been published by the A.C.C. as 
an addendum to the nineteen twelve 
number of the Journal. Thiscontains 
a full report of the collection of 
Mammals, Birds, Plants, ete., made 
by the party sent by the Smithsonicn 
Institute of Washington to collaborate 
with the Club expedition to the Jas- 
per Park, Yellowhead Pass and 
Mount Robson region, and contains 
twenty full plate illustrations. Copies 
of both the Journal and the separate 
number referred to can be had on 
application to Mr. S. H. Mitchell. 
Prices respectively $1.00 and 75c. 

Photo by P. L. Tait 

A Drinking Scene on the Way to Prospector’s 
Valley Camp 

behind the city io take some long 
walksand made one asceni of 3,107 
feet from nearly sea level. 

It is desired io raise money to re- 
novaie and refurnish ihe Alpine Club 
House at Banff, and for ithe purpose 
of building a reiaining wall for ihe 
driveway ihereio. Members who 
wish to assist are asked to kindly 
forward coniribuiions io S. H. Miit- 
chell, Secretary-treasurer, the Club 
House, Banff, Alberta. Amounts, 
no matier how small, will be accept- 
able. ———- 

The Director and Secretary-Treas- 
urer of the Alpine Club of Canada 
will move to Banff the first week in 
May and the office of the Club will be 
at Banff until September next. This 
move willenable Mr. Wheeler to Sup-  pyote by pe. Tait 
erintend the building and repairs 80- Twin Lakes on the Way up Mt. Storm 
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Pure Biack, no Silver. 

Permission has been given the editors of ROD and GUN 
to publish the following extracts from a letter which 
was addressed by Mr. Frederick L. Rogers of Alberton, 
Prince ttdward Island, resident manager of the 
Silver Fox Ranching Company, under date of 
fanuary 3rd, to Dr. L. V. Croft, the well-known 
Fox Farmer of Middleville, Ontario. The letter, as 
will be seen, contains interesting information with 
regard to the famous ‘Island’ fox industry. 

‘““T have read with a great deal of 
interest your series of articles on The 
Culture of Black and Silver Foxes, 
appearing during the past year in the 
Rop AND GUN magazine. From the 
conclusion of the article in the Janu- 
ary issue, I judge that you consider 
the series fished, which I regret, and 
it occurs to me to ask whether, you 
have thought of publishing these ar- 
ticles in book form. 

“In Prince Edward Island we have 
been working altogether on the prac- 
tical side of fox breeding; very few of 
our breeders are professional men, or 
have the slightest knowledge of veter- 
inary science. Your attitude, as 
shown by these articles, has been that 
of a scientific man; and we realize the 
benefits likely to accrue from the ob- 
servations that you have made. 
Might I encourage you to have these 
articles re-written and published in 
book form with such changes as your 
later and fuller experience may have 
suggested? 

“The fox breeding business is de- 
veloping beyond the conception of the 
most sanguine of our early ranchers; 
Prince Edward Island has invested 
more money in it than all the rest of 
the world; this province is dotted 
closely with the so-called ‘‘ranches,”’ 
particularly in the neighborhood of 

A perfect Specimen. 

Prince Edward 

Island 

The Industry’s 

Phenomenal Growth 

Alberton; Newfoundland and Quebec 
have been raked almost bare of Silver 
Foxes by purchasers from P. E. I.. 
In referring to a statement recently 
made in an article in one of our papers 
to the effect that I believed that this 
province contained within its borders 
90 per cent. of all the Silver Foxes in 
captivity in the world, the very per- 
tinent question as to where I could 
find the other 10 per cent. was asked 
me by an acquaintance who has a 
hobby for statistics and who is 
really more familiar with the actual 
extent of the industry here than I 
am. His belief was that the propor- 
tion held in P. E. I. was nearer 95 per 
cent. than 90 per cent. 

‘‘Our people are all making money 
in fox farming. A number of the 
ranches have already sold their 1913 
expectation at about $10,000 per pair. 
My Company has sold a number of 
pairs at about that figure and is now 
deluged with enquiries from all parts 
of Canada and the Northern States. 
A neighboring concern has recently 
sold six pairs to parties in Russia for 
which they claim to be getting the 
handsome price of $100,000, delivered 
in that country in good health and 
condition. This sale means the open- 
ing of a splendid foreign market, par- 
ticularly in Russia, which, of all 
countries, is the largest customer for 
Silver Fox Fur. ° In addition: teycie 
magnificent animals. of the real 
Prince Edward Island ranch-bred 
stock—the product of selective breed- 
ng for ten to twenty generations, 

Fox Breeding 
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among which are doubtless the finest 
specimens in the world—importa- 
tions of wild-caught, light and rusty 
Silvers from Newfoundland, Quebec, 
Northern Ontario, the Western Pro- 
vinces and the Northwestern Siates, 
even Alaska, have landed in our 
midst, a motley group of Silver 
Foxes of every imaginable grade. 

“The Prince Edward Island Silver 
Fox Association, now in progress of 
organization, has among its objects 
the following: 

_. For the purpose of improving the 
breed of black-silver foxes; ascertain- 
ing, preserving and disseminating all 
useful information and facts as to the 
pedigree and desirable qualities and 
the distinguishing characteristics of 
the best specimens; and preparing, 
publishing and supplying all neces- 
sary volumes of a herd-book, and 
generally for promoting and securing 
the best interests of the breeders and 
owners of the said foxes and thereby 
the public generally. 

“The protection of the ranches 
from theft and vandalism; the secur- 
ing from the legislatures special legis- 
lation with this end in view; the pro- 
moting of an advertising campaign 
for the purpose of convincing the 
world that Silver Fox is the coming 
finest fur, that these animals can be 
bred—and improved—in captivity 
and that the business of breeding 
foxes is one of the most attractive as 
well as the most profitable in which 
one can engage; these objects will 
very properly be considered the As- 
sociation’s duty. Efforts have al- 
ready been made to work out a 
scheme of registration and to apply 
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some device for marking the animals 
for identification, and this will cer- 
tainly be perfected during the present 
year. 

“P. E. Island alone could, it seems 
to me, easily take from 300 to 1,000 
copies of your work and it might be 
that large ranchers would keep these 
books on hand to supply customers, 
with the delivery of animals sold to 
them. Particularly would the book 
be useful to parties living in sections 
where the business is not so well un- 
derstood as it is here, though no one 
can fail to be benefitted by a close 
reading of the articles. 

‘So far as I know, only one veter- 
inary surgeon in this province has at- 
tempted to qualify himself for treat- 
ing the fox, and his experience has, 
up to this moment, been limited. As 
his researches in another direction 
have given valuable results, it is ex- 
pected that his services will become 
very valuable to fox breeders. Some 
of our physicians have been extreme- 
ly successful in such surgical work as 
amputations etc., but so little sick- 
ness has occurred in ranches here- 
abouts that they have had no op- 
portunity of gaining experience of 
value. I presume that you have, in 
your several years of experience as a 
fox breeder, used your knowledge of 
medical and veterinary science to 
good purpose, and have learned more 
than any other man how to treat the 
fox in sickness. Might I not then 
suggest that the preparation of a book 
embodying the whole results of your 
experience would be for you not only 
a labor of love but one that would 
prove financially profitable as well?”’ 

A Dead Species 

A correspondent from Seaitle who 
spends his summers on Vancouver 
Island writes to ask if we are not 
mistaken when we say the passenger 
pigeon is extinct, he having seen sever- 
al of what he believed to be the pas- 
senger pigeon while at Campbell River, 
B. C. last year. We have it on ex- 
cellent authority however that the 

_ passenger -pigeon does not exist in 
British Columbia. The only pigeon 

found there is the ordinary band-tail 
or commonly called, wood-pigeon, 
also the mourning dove which is 
something similar to the passenger 
pigeon, being smaller, and having the 
long pointed tail. Passenger pigeons 
are constantly. being reported as 
having been seen but the reports 
when investigated have disclosed 
many mourning doves but no pass- 
enger pigeons. 



The Diary of a Canoe Trip in 1854 
(Conclusion) 

RIDAY, Sept. 10th. After came down and talked to us while we 
breakfasting with our friendly~ got dinner and mended the canoe. 
host we set off down the Ottawa 

with a fair wind. Directly after 
leaving Mattawan we found our- 
selves in the rapids and now began to 
understand what a rapid really was. 
The others we had gone through 
were merely trifles compared to that, 
the Ottawa being such a large river 
and the crossing of the currents mak- 
ing in some places the most frightful 
waves, dashing many feet high. We 
ran about twelve small ones, then 
came to a very large and rough one 
called Le Levise or the Router and it 
certainly routed us up completerly. 
The canoe seemed to hang at some 
points just on the edge of a boiling 
cauldron whose waves kept curling 
towards us just as if they wanted to 
suck us jin, but our Indians were quite 
cool and steady and took us along 
beautifully. Then we sailed along 
until we came to another rapid, “Le 
Trout,’ where the Indians made us 
get out and walk while they went 
down in the canoe. Here we met 
Joe’s sister and her husband who were 
on their way to Lake Nipissing. There 
had been a few sharp showers in the 
morning but it was now quite fine; 
we had also called at an Indian’s 
camp and got some pine gum for the 
canoe and had met several Indian 
parties on the way with whom we 
(that is our party) always had a long 
palaver. Next we came to the Deux 
Rivieres rapid where as before we had 
to walk—the Indians had great doubt 
whether to run it or not but at last 
they determined on trying and very 
nearly smashed the canoe by running 
on a sunken rock. For a few seconds 
they were quite hidden by the waves, 
but at last emerged and luckily it was 
just the end of the rapid so they 
reached the shore safely but the canoe 
had a hole driven in her bottom and 
had shipped a good deal of water. 
There were some shanty men or 
lumberers staying near here and they 

They were French Canadians and 
seemed to think our Indians had done 
a daring feat by running that rapid 
with so small a canoe. After dinner 
we started and camped on. the shore 
about six p.m., had tea and finished 
the evening as usual. The scenery of 
the Ottawa though really fine seemed 
to us quite tame after what we had 
passed, its chief beauty in our eyes 
being the magnificent rapids upon it. 

Saturday, Sept. 11th. We were up 
by five and off to the Roche Capi- 
taine, which the lumberers. called 
Bushy Captain rapids. We walked 
across this portage about two miles, 
passed a frame house and met a 
wagon carrying a canoe over—also 
some white men, one of whom was the 
brother of one who was drowned at 
Mattawa and was going up to look 
for the body. We got to the end ofa 
portage (part of it over a corduroy 
road which we hailed as an approach 
to civilization) and lighted our fire: 
we had to wait a long time for the 
Indians and began to fear they had 
met with some accident, but at last 
they came and we had breakfast. 
Then we started again and sailed on 
till about three. o’clock when we came 
to the ‘“‘Des Joachim”’ rapids, where 
we made two portages and at the end 
of them came to another fort of the 
Company and also a fine house which 
was likewise a tavern; it belonged to 
the man we had met in the morning. 
We had a horn there, seeing also the 
first white woman we had met since 
leaving Penetanguishene. We 
thought her very pretty. We had 
now reached the “‘ Riviere Creuse”’ or 
deep river which runs for twenty 
miles without either rapids or rocks 
and as we discovered we should be 
hard set to reach Pembroke on Mon- 
day morning, which we must do to 
catch the steamer, Joe proposed that 
we should dine and then that we 
should paddle all night, to which we ~ 
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agreed, so after having gone about a 
mile past the Joachim we _ pulled 
ashore and had dinner. 

“Captain,” said Joe while we were 
at dinner, ““do you know what the 
keg kept saying to me while we were 
going down the last portage?” 

“Well, what was it Joe?” 
“It kept saying in my _ ears: 

_*Stop and drink, stop and drink’.”’ 
This was, of course a hint for a 

**horn,’’ which now that we were 
nearing home and found that we had 
plenty left, we were not niggardly in 
giving them. An amusing incident 
occurred at the end of the trout 
rapid which was made a capital joke 
against the Captain. Our friends had 
given Prince and myself each a large 
lump of punk for lighting our pipes. 
It is a peculiar excrescence in the 
maple or birch tree, the Indians call 
it “Pee kie gie snek”’ or schkotahgur” 
and they use it altogether for geiting 
a light, laying a piece on the flint and 
striking it with steel. It possesses 
the property of burning everything 
it comes in contact with and nothing 
seems capable of putting it out so we 
were accustomed to call it devil’s 
tinder before we learnt by experience 
to be very careful in usingit. Prince 
had managed to burn holes in both 
his shirts, trousers, mackintosh, blan- 
ket and oilskin. I more lucky than he 
had only succeeded in burning two 
holes in the tent but the Captain had 
steadily set his face against it and 
refused to use it from the first. On 
this occasion we were standing at the 
foot of the rapid just as the Indians 
came out of iit. I had lighted my pipe 
and Captain was hunting about for a 
match with which to light his when I 
offered him my still burning bit of 
devil’s tinder. In an unlucky mom- 
ent, being in a hurry to get on board, 
he accepted it and after lighting his 
pipe, got into the canoe. Scarcely 
had he got sat down when both In- 

- dians started up singing out: “Fire! 
Fire!’’ We started up too and we saw 
a whole chimney full of smoke coming 
out of his coat pocket. On turning it 
inside out we found quite half of it 
burnt away. How the infernal stuff 
managed to jump into his pocket 

THE DIARY OF A CANOE TRIP. 

nobody knows but we had a fine 
laugh at him and it was a standing 
joke ever after, to offer him a piece of 
“Pee kie, gie snek”’ though it was just 
as well it did not fall into his pocket 
on the other side where he kept his 
powder flask. After dinner we set off 
about eight o’clock having arranged 
ourselves very comfortably in the 
canoe, lying at full length with a 
couple of blankets over us, as the 
night was inclined to be cold. Char- 
le had caught two forked sticks for a 
couple of rowlocks and soon had a 
pair of oars fixed and hard at work 
keeping time all the while with a loud 
monotonous French song, Joe joining 
in the chorus. It was pleasant lying 
there snugly coiled under the blanket, 
half asleep, the clear blue sky and the 
stars above and the dark river and 
darker woods on each side. No 
sound broke the stillness of the night 
but the dip of the oars and the drone 
of Charlie’s song. The French Cana- 
dians are great hands to sing, es- 
pecially the voyageurs. You may re- 
member that this Ottawa is the very 
river where Moore picked up the 
music and words of the famous 
Canadian boatman’s song: ‘“‘Row 
brothers row.’> When next you sing 
‘the rapids are near” don’t forget 
that I have sung those same words 
when actually rowing through those 
very rapids. About midnight Charlie 
gave in and we were roused out of 
sleep by the canoe coming to shore. 
We landed on a sandy beach and soon 
had a good fire roaring and then, not 
thinking it worth while to pitch our 
tent, laid it on the ground and throw- 
ing our blankets over us with ourfeet 
to the fire were soon asleep. We had 
not slept very long when I was awak- 
ened by some rain falling on my face 
and found Captain and Prince getting 
up, but I was too sleepy to notice it 
and dropped off again. By and by 
Captain pulled me up saying they 
were going to start and found the 
rain coming down in sheets. We 
again got into the canoe and I wrap- 
ped myself up in my blanket and 
went to sleep again. When I fairly 
woke up again it was seven o’clock 
and such a morning! The rain falling 
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unmercifully strong, a hard wind 
blowing, the canoe pitching and the 

Indians, Captain and Prince, himself, 
all paddling as if for life; the Captain 
abusing me for a lazy scoundrel, or- 
dered me to take a paddle and set to 
work but I asked him what his opin- 
ion of the internal policy of the Peru- 
vians was, took out my tobacco box 
and after a long struggle by the aid 
of the ‘‘ Pee kie gie snek’’ got my pipe 
lighted and smoked away careless of 
the storm. That box was a great 
comfort to me, it was the only one 
in the party and besides having the 
advantage of always keeping my 
matches dry it was a ready receptacle 
for the leavings of everybody’s cut- 
tings, when their own pipes were filled. 
It used to be called the “‘Take All”’ 
and saved me many a cutting of 
tobacco. By the time my pipe was 
done I had found out the rain had 
penetrated the chinks of my blanket 
and that I was wet through from the 
waist downwards, besides there being 
an inch of water in the canoe in which 
we were sitting, so giving it up for a 
bad job I laid aside my blanket, took 
a paddle and set to work in earnest. 
We had heard that there was a sort 
of tavern somewhere about here; we 
did not know exactly where it was, or 
where we were ourselves but by some 
ingenious calculation we entertained 
the hope that we were about a couple 
of miles from it and that we should 
breakfast there under shelter so about 
nine o’clock when we were all very 
tired and hungry we passed a log 
shanty) these at length began to ap- 
pear, though at very long intervals), 
on the banks of the river where we 
enquired of a woman how far it was 
to Mr. McKay’s. Her answer was a 
staggerer—"“ten miles.” Ten miles 
in this country generally means fif- 
teen. We gave it up and pulled on in 
despair. Oh what a pull it was! 
About eleven o’clock the rain cleared 
off and a little after noon we did reach 
McKay’s, whose house we found to 
be all in pieces. However there was 
a good fire in the barroom and our wet 
clothes and moccasins were soon dry- 
ing beforeit, asalsoour wet selves and 
having ordered a good breakfast and 
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taken a hot glass or two of grog we 
began to feel comfortable. A good 
breakfast indeed we did make, tasting 
fresh meat for the first time since we 
left Penetanguishene. As the wind 
was blowing furiously (we just got in in 
time) we could not start again for 
some hours. At last we agreed to 
walk over to the fort, about three 
miles off, sending the Indians on with 
the canoe. We did so and got there 
after dark and Mr. McKenzie, the 
Company’s agent, gave us every as- 
sistance and furnished us with one of 
his Indians as a guide. We set off 
again about ten o’clock to cross a 
smal lake and got to Pembroke 
about fourteen miles off. The night 
turned out very finc; the wind had 
sunk, leaving a nasty growing swell 
on the lake which took us on the 
beam and made tI : canoe dip nearly 
under water. It was bitterly cold 
but we had our blankets out and our 
pipes lit so we got warm in time. We 
had not gone more than a quarter of 
a mile when our canoe went bang up 
against a rock and stuck. Prince 
sung out she was sinking but it was a 
false alarm and after a good deal of 
exertion and much jabbering be- 
tween the Indians we got her off. 
She leaked alittle but nothing to speak 
of. However it was very lucky the 
rock was a flat one for we were going 
at a tremendous rate. It would cer- 
tainly have been annoying just at the 
last bit of our canoeing to have been 
upset and lost our things. There was 
no danger as we could easily have got 
to shore on the island where we 
struck but spending the night there 
would not have been nice. We went 
on our way without further adven- 
ture and reached Pembroke about 
one o’clock, colder than charity and 
made tracks for the hotel, which had 
gone to bed, but which we soon 
knocked up. We soon had a big fire 
blazing in the bar and got the land- 
lord to give us some cold meat and 
after a glass of hot grog turned into 
bed, sleeping once more between 
sheets which felt very funny to us. 

THE END OF THE TRIE. 

Monday, Sept. 13th. We were up 
at six and made a hearty breakfast, | 
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paid off our + Indians, rearranged our 
packages, sold the tent and other ar- 

ticles we had no further use for and 
set off by wagon for a mile or two to 
join the steamer. Pembroke is quite 
a large place having at least: thirty 
houses in it, including three taverns 
and a store. Our Indians were quite 
sorry to part with us (and I hope that 
they have got safe back by this time 
and Charlie has put his wife into good 
humor again.) We gave them our 
remaining stock of provisions, namely 
half a ham and about half a bag of 
flour and biscuit, besides supplying 
them liberally with tea, sugar, tobacco 
etc., leaving them also our boots. 
Little did old Fleck of Cambridge 
think when he made those boots for 
me that they would ever adorn the 
feet of a Nipissing Indian. Allthe 
way home we wore moccasins and 
most delightful things they are to 
wear, feeling very like a kid glove to 
the feet. The worst of them is they 
get wet through so easily. I don’t 
think any of us had dry feet after 
leaving Nipissing, which quite put 
to flight all the old woman’s tales 
about the danger of wet feet. I 
rather fancy that we also exploded 
some other fallacies of the faculty by 
our journeyings. If anyone had told 
me in England that it was safe to 
sleep in the open air on a bed of wet 
ferns I don’t think I should have be- 
lieved him, still less if he had said I 
should be the person to commit such 
an act of insanity. Nevertheless you 
see I have done it without harm. All 
of us enjoyed excellent health 
throughout the journey and as for 
myself I do not know that I ever felt 
so well in my life, but we were cer- 
tainly favored much by fine weather 
and we had also managed well to get 
that particular section of the year 
when the flies were nearly gone, and 
just before the cold weather sets in. 
I think we were all sorry we had come 
so nearly to our journey’s end, at 
least I fe t that 1 could have gone on 
much longer. The travelling in can- 
oes 1S SO pleasant in itself and so little 
trouble, with the exception of that 
afternoon on Lake Nipissing that I 
never once wished the day shorter. 
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Somehow the days seemed quite 
short enough. Evening and morning 
succeeded each other with singular 
rapidity and we often used to wonder 
that the day was so soon gone. How 
it went I do not know but we had a 
stock of about thirty books with us 
and probably you would never have 
seen our canoe during the day with- 
out finding one or more of the party 
smoking, one reading and another 
sleeping, unless we happened to be 
in chase of ducks, or fishing. It is 
true there was a standing rule against 
sleeping in a canoe and every time 
one dropped into a snooze the others 
would plant the horn close to his ear 
and make the echoes ring with sounds 
that appeared to astonish those se- 
cret young ladies, judging at least 
from the answers they gave, but one 
got used even to that and at last I 
verily believe I could have slept in the 
midst of a whole brass band or one of 
Julien’s concerts. We also amused 
ourselves by learning Indian, though 
we did not make much progress. The 
Prince and I sometimes startle the 
good people of Toronto by an In- 
dian phrase such as ‘“‘Misheshin”’ 
(accent the last syllable strongly) 
“very good’, “Ancente”’, ~ Whateis 
it?’ “‘Schokolawabbo,”’ “‘ Firewater’”’, 
‘““Kawanagaygo,” “Havent got 
any,’ which the Captain always per- 
sisted in calling ““Cowinagig”’ to the 
great delight of the Indians. Poor 
Joe, one of our Severn Indians once 
addressed me in French and you 
should have seen his face when I 
answered himin German. To resume, 
we arrived at the steamer which was 
to take us on for we had now made a 
detour from the Ottawa to join it a ~ 
little further below. Such a steamer! 
It was made of two French bateaux 
lashed together with a paddle wheel 
working between them and an engine 
of six horse power which the Captain, 
however, said did not work up to its 
full strength. We made an average 
three miles an hour down the river 
but when we got out into Mud or 
Muskrat Lake (Muskrat was also the 
name of our gallant barque) where 
the weeds grew up within an inch of 
the surface, as tangled as a tamarack 
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swamp, our going on seemed uncom- 

monly like standing still. On board 

the boat was the sole survivor of the 

party that was upset in the rapids 

above Mattawan, the one I spoke of 

a little while ago. He told us all the 

particulars which were as follows: 
They were a party of lumberers 

cutting out rafts of pine about eight 
days’ journey above Mattawan. It 
takes them three years to get out a 
raft and then come down the river. 
When finished they are sometimes 
half a mile long like a floating village, 
having houses and shanties built upon 
them. Once a year the lumberers 
take a trip for a few days to enjoy 
themselves at Bytown and the present 
party were coming with that inten- 
tion. My informant was the head or 
‘“‘boss”’ of the party and there were 
eight of them when they came to this 
rapid, which is never run, always 
portaged. It was getting late and the 
steersman, a bold dashing fellow, 
and reckoned the finest canoesman 
on the Ottawa, proposed to run it. 
He was opposed by the boss and some 
of the rest who got out to walk but, 
finding him [ent upon going, the 
boss took the p «ce of one of the men 
who was not a good hand and had the 
stern paddle. Four of them were in 
the canoe. At the very first stroke 
the canoe filled and they knew it was 
over with them. A few yards farther 
and in the middle of a whirlpool she 
went down, stern foremost. The 
bowsman clung on to the canoe for 
some time and might have been saved 
but his heart failed him and he let go’ 
The others were thrown off at once. 
They were all good swimmers but 
swimming was impossible. The water 
was light and as foamy as soapsuds, 
he said. He, himself, came up twenty 
yards below and found himself close 
to the canoe which was keel upper- 
most. On this he managed to climb, 
and by the aid of a paddle which 
floated near him, got her at last to 
the shore. He was the only one saved. 
The man whose recklessness had 
caused the accident was seen by 
those on the bank to come up above 
the waves a dozen times’ but they 
could give no help and up to that time 

‘ 

none of the bodies had been found. 

We reached the city of Cobden 

(perhaps 200 inhabitants) about five 
o'clock and after a good supper set 
off by the stage to go a distance of 
fourteen or fifteen miles to Portage 
du Fort. One road was a bush track, 
mostly corduroy, so narrow that we. 
only got past a wagon we met (luckily 
we only met one) after much scraping 
of the wheels. It was quite dark and 
we went very fast so that Prince and 
I, who were on the back seat, in going’ 
down a long descent of corduroy had 
much ado towards the end, to prevent 
our being pitched out, and every now 
and then we were fairly lifted in the 
air. Such a shaking I never had be- 
fore, though I have had some pretty 
rough work too. It was a road where 
the driver could do nothing but shut 
his eyes, lash his horses and trust in 
Providence. On meeting the river 
we found to our disgust that the 
tavern was not yet built and that we 
must cross to the other side so we 
made a cold pull of it and finally 
reached the tavern at Portage du 
Fort about ten o’clock. We were 
nearly frozen and there was no fire 
except in the kitchen, whither we 
gladly journeyed and pensioned for 
some hot grog to put a little warmth 
into us. To our surprise the landlord 
very snappishly refused to allow us to 
have it and would hear of no re- 
monstrances. This was the first 
piece of incivility I had ever exper- 
ienced on this side the Atlantic and 
if ever you should go through the 
Portage du Fort I entreat of you not 
to go to M. Julien’s. We got beds 
however and slept soundly enough. 

Tuesday, Sept. 14th. Started at 
seven o’clock by a first class steamer 
down the Ottawa again, made a short 
portage by a horse railroad and then 
on another steamer through the basin 
of Les Chats, or, The Cats, into which 
about thirty rapids empty themselves. 
Reached the village of Calmar and 
then a few miles by stage brought us 
to Byitown, where we stopped for the 
night. There is a very fine fall at 
Bytown called the Chaudiere and a 
bridge is built over it across the river, 
giving a beautiful view. Bytown it- 
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self is a large stone built city of about 
eight thousand inhabitants. 

Wednesday, Sept. 15th. Leaving 
Prince behind us to see a friend, as he 
said, or rather, as we believed, cap- 
tivated by the beauty of the Bytown 
ladies, who were indeed very pretty, 
we started at seven by the steamer 
down the Rideau canal. This canal 
is a splendid piece of work connecting 
the Ottawa with Lake Ontario at 
Kingston. There are no less than 
forty-seven locks and in one place 
four together, the fall there being 
sixty-four feet. At Bytown itself 
there are double that number built 
one above another but I do not re- 
member the depth of the fall there. 
The yearly expense of keeping it up 
comes to upwards of five thousand 
pounds and the income derived from 
it is one thousand pounds but as old 
John Bull built it and still pays for it 
of course young Canada makes no 
objection. We met on board the 
steamboats a funny old Scotchman 
named Mr. MacDonald, who looked 
like an old farmer. I afterwards 
learned his history. He came to this 
country many years ago, a common 
farm laborer. His master got in ar- 
rears with his wages and being in 
difficulties could not pay him in 
money but offered him a lot of waste 
land in lieu of it, which was accepted 
as being just better than nothing. 
Shortly afterwards the town of By- 
town was laid out and his master 
wanted to retract his bargain but the 
long headed Scotchman stuck to it 
and held on to the land. He now 

owns half the city and is the wealth- 
iest man in that part of the Province. 

Thursday, Sept. 16th. Having 
slept on board the steamer we reached 
Kingston about one p.m. and started 
from there by steamer at three o’clock. 
There were no less than six steamers 
all starting out of the bay at the same 
time that we were. Nothing parti- 
cular occurred that night excepting 
that the wind was high and a man got 
kicked out of the saloon for attempt- 
ing to have two wives. 

Friday, Sept. 17th. Woke up and , 
found ourselves at Toronto. :Took a 
cab and drove to my lodgings where 
my good landlady was anxiously 
looking out for me. After breakfast 
the Captain, now plain Thos. Portas, 
set off north for Oro and I put on a 
white shirt, dropped the “Colonel” 
and dressed like an ordinary Chris- 
tian. I have however preserved my 
moustache as a memento of our ad- 
ven ures. Thus ended our trip and 
this journal also (thank goodness). 

Our expenses from Toronto te 
Toronto, including outfit and every- 
thing, amounted to eighty dollars 
each and the distance travelled was 
very little under one thousand miles, 
as near as we can judge. I was joined 
in a couple of days by Irving, sirip- 
ped of his princely rank and in a few 
days more I heard from Portas that 
he had reached home safely to the 
delight of his bereaved family, so that _ 
at this time of writing I may say that 
we are all as well as might be ex- 
pected. 

Dominion Government Game Preserves 
That the Dominion Government 

should set aside game reserves and 
should establish a branch in connect- 
ion with one of the federal depart- 
ments, preferably of the department 
of agriculture, for the protection of 
wild animals, was suggested to the 
agricultural committee of the com- 
mons by Mr. Walter Jones, who has 
recently made a study of fur farming 
for the conservat’on comm’‘ttee. If 
as Many experts were appo‘nted to 
deal wth wld an‘mals as now dealt 

wth the sheep breed‘ng ‘ndustry, he 
sa‘d much good would result. 

He indicated the success which had 
attended the persons who had estab- 
lished farms for the ra‘sing of black 
and silver foxes. There were fourteen 
such farms in Ontario. There were 
also farms upon which mink, marten 
or skunks were bred. Mr. Jones 
said there were many varieties of fur- 
bearing animals which might be 
raised in this way and which would be 
of great value. 
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The Pursuit of the Lynx 
By ALEx. FARGUHARSON 

VING been a reader of JRop 
H AND GuN for some time and 

never having seen anythng on 
the subject of shooting lynx after my 
own plan, I think it may be of interest 
to some of the magazine’s readers to 
learn something of methods which I 
have adopted to my own advantage. 

In the year 1907 while I was put- 
ting in duties on my homestead near 
Day sland, Alberta, I used sometimes 
to go lynx hunting, along with two 
others, Chester A— and Arthur C—, 
who were also lovers of this sport. 
We succeeded that year in taking 
twenty-three lynx. Our plan was as 
follows: 

When we found a lynx track we 
would follow it up, one of us getting 
on each side of the bluffs of willow or 
poplar through which the lynx would 
pass As my readers doubtless know, 
ihe prairie in this part of the country 
is dotted at intervals with this kind 
of brush. Every time we passed a 
patch of brush we would unite on the 
other side to see if the lynx had gone 
out, and we would keep this up until 
we found that the lynx had not come 
out. Then we would separate again 
and one of us would give a few yells, 
which usually had the effect of send- 
ing the lynx out on the opposite side, 
where the one standing on guard 
there would have no difficulty in dis- 
patching him. We all carried 30-30 
Winchester rifles. 

In every case the lynx would be 
found with a rabbit, which he had 
caught. Usually he caught the rabbit 
while it was running from one brush 
patch to another but sometimes he 
climbed a tree and waited until he 
could jump down on his prey. 

While hunting alone I secured se- 
veral lynx. After locating the ani- 
mal 1 would get on a high snowdrift, 
if at all possible, where I could see 

over the brush. I would then make 
an uproar of some kind and be re- 
warded very soon by seeing Mr. Lynx 
trying to steal away. Sometimes I 
made a noise and then rushed around 
to the other side of the brush, usually 
in time to get a shot at two hundred 
yards or so. As soon as the lynx is 
roused he does not lose any time in 
getting away, although if he sees his 
enemy he will usually stop and look at 
him or slacken his pace, with what 
looks like the intention of making his 
pursuer believe he is not affraid. I 
have shot several when they were 
from four to seven hundred yards 
from me. At this distance they will 
sometimes stop and watch while they 
are being shot, and though one turns 
up the snow at their very feet with 
the bullets, they will often stay where 
they are until they have been killed. 

Of the twenty-three lynx shot all 
were on the ground and we did not 
have the luck to put any up a tree. 
The plan of treeing them may be the 
best plan if one has a good dog, but 
in the winter of which I speak the 
snow was so deep that a dog could not 
travel, while the lynx, with his large 
paws, would sink in the snow only a 
few inches. 

In the summer following the winter 
referred to, the rabbits all died off and 
the lynx left this part of the country, 
and only an odd one has been found 
around here since that time. At the 
time of writing—January 1913—the 
rabbits were getting thick again and 
I think that we may see a few lynx 
soon. Some of the fur buyers of Ed- 
monton told the writer recently that 
the lynx were coming south again. 

The folowing incident occurred 
while I was hunting one of these big 
cats. During a heavy snowstorm 
Chester A—and I were following a 
lynx and put him up without at first 
seeing him. We were soon after him 
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again and drove him into a grove 
where he would have to go about half 
a mile across open prairie. To this 
the lynx objected as he prefers to keep 
under cover when being pursued. One 
of us got located on either side of the 
brush and I watched for fear he 
would turn back on his back track. 
Sure enough I saw him steal to the 
edge of the bush and look at Chester. 
He then stopped and waited till my 
partner would get out of sight around 
the bush, before making his plunge 
back I could just discern him 
through the bushes and had resolved 
to take a shot at him when I was 
pleased to see him fall with the report 
of my rifle. On sliding around on my 
skis I could see him still in the same 
place, rolling around in the snow. I 
thought he was dying and I walked 
up to within about fifteen feet of him 
and stood talking to my companion. 
Suddenly the lynx sprang at me and 
went higher than my head. Both of 
his forelegs went spinning around as 
though they were run by some high 
speed machinery. He next fell at my 
feet and to my surprise stood on his 
head in the snow. I took off one of 
my skis and turned him over and hit 
him a good smash on the head. I 
then found that my bullet had broken 
both front legs close to the body, 
which proved lucky for me, for if he 
had had one good leg I would have 
been severely scratched as he could 
easily have reached me with it as he 
fell by my side. After that exper- 
lence I made sure that my lynx were 
not playing “possum, before getting 
at such close range. 

Another incident occurred while I 
was out alone looking for a lynx. On 
the 21st of April there was still plenty 
of snow remaining aithough previous 
to this we had had some warm wea- 
ther. The warm weather had been 
succeeded by a sudden cold snap, 
which had caused a good solid crust 
to form on the snow. After this half 
an inch of fresh snow fell and I de- 
cided I would take my last hunt for 
that Spring. I soon found a track 
and followed it up for about four 
miles before I was able to locate it, 
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in the way mentioned in a previous 
paragraph. I then made a big fuss 
and ran around the brush but did not 
see the lynx. I went back and tried 
again with the same result. I then 
took the track and went through the 
bush, carrying my gun ready for 
action. Cautiously I followed till I 
found where I had put him to rout. 
He had been interrupted in a meal of 
rabbit and forced to leave behind the 
hind legs. I rushed out in the direc- 
tion the lynx had taken, fearing that 
he, as is the way with others of his 
like, would go about three miles be- 
fore he let up. I hurried around the 
next grove only to find that he had 
not left it. I tried my plan of yelling 
to put him out and then ran around 
to get a shot at him as he would be 
beating it for the next grove. I was 
fooled every time so adopted the plan 
of rushing through the brush at the 
narrowest point, making a lot of noise 
so as to start him out. Instead of 
doing this I met the lynx coming for 
me, creeping slyly towards the root 
of a thick bunch of willows about 
fifteen feet away, close to which I was 
to pass. He was showing his teeth 
and looked very cross. J stopped as 
soon as I saw him and at the same 
moment he stopped also. Whenever 
I would make a move to get a better 
look at him he would creep a little 
closer towards me. Finally I got a 
glimpse of his eye through a narrow 
opening in the willows and shot him. 
I did not wish to experiment to find 
out whether he was really after me or 
whether he was just wishing to hide. 
This was the first lynx I had en- 
countered who refused to be put to 
rout. We often had to follow the 
track from four to ten miles before 
we would find the lynx and several 
times we have found them lying in 
the brush within fifty yards of trails 
where teams and sleighs were passing 
at short intervals, which goes to show 
that they cannot be so very easily 
frightened and will not run until they 
find they are really pursued. 

We had other exciting and laugh- 
able encounters with the lynx which 
at some future date I may relate. 
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Ottawa-Montreal Annual Inter-Club Tournaments 
At Montreal Gun Ciub—Good Friday 

By “CANUCK” 

It has been the custom for years for the Ottawa and 
Montreal Gun Clubs to hold each Easter a double 
Tournament, shooting on the Montreal Gun Club’s 
grounds each Good Friday, and over the St. Hubert 
Club’s traps on Easter Monday. Owing to the earli- 
ness of Easter this year, the boys had not been out long 
enough to be in shooting form, and it was a harder 
propo:ition than usual—and it is always a hard enough 
one—to muster a team of ten Ottawa shooters for the 
Good Friday Meet. The Montreal Club’s representat- 
ives were in a similar position—suffering from lack of 
practise; thus, to which must be added hard shooting 
conditions, the scores were away Off the usual form; 
imagine Ewing doing a 13x25 stunt on the Montreal 
Cup race, with Lewis worse still, with 12x25. The 
scores tailed all the way from 18’s and 17’s down through 
the 16’s, 15’s and 14’s. The same lack of condition 
may be noted in the sweep-stake events with Beattie 
high gun on 111x140, only 79.3%. 

The 3rd programmed event was the Ottawa-Montreal 
Ten-Man team race for the “OTTAWA” Cup, one 
shooter up from each team at a time. This makes one 
of the hardest nerve-testing Shoots ever run off, and 
almost invariably the new shot loses his nerve and gets 
on the toboggan. A very close race resulted this year— 
both teams doing poor work in places, due in most 
cases to hard birds and a bad wind. Beattie of the 
St. Hubert Club led the twenty men with 23x25, with 
Corby on his heels, 22x25. Lewis and) McKeough were 
top guns on the Montreal team with 21x25. The full 
team scores were:— 

Ottawa. Montreal 
B. Beatties ce, a... DOk2oe, SISOWIS: coe Oe nO LXE ye 
WeiCorbyccsm ses 2 2. McKeough.......21 
GHADbDoths eee os 18. W. Ewing...:: =... .20. 
A OCAMER Seale nos. Ly Redmants. seer 18. 
Wa SlAney visa: 2 sun 16. Inglis. 2% s-< cee OLS 
ViROpers-ss-0e 7. 7 1Ge Westlake... -24 16. 
Shannon's 1G. Fuel esa oes 
BP ALeney esa sD Brownlie oer ale 
Coascotten ce alas Kenyon. cena 14. 
AerepE AS ANG cases tern AL Barrow-c eon 13% 

171x225 : 172x225 

ao Montreal retained the Cup, therefore, winning ou 
by 1 bird. 

The team shoot for the “MONTREAL” Cup, 
Championship Five-Man Team Cup of Eastern Canada, 
likewise saw some bad tumbles, Ewing and Lewis 
performing for the Montreal Club, while Abbott fell 
off badly on the St. Hubert team. The team scores 
were :— 

Ottawa. Montreal. 
J. Seager Bee ORs LedmManse sie line On 
IW Slaney.* oni .cos6 18. McKeough.........17. 
Wie Gorby2s. coc eS. Inglishs See 14. 
Breathe. in: om ts Wee. Ewing alin 
xe DDOtL ser tee |W Bewisi toes WA 

85x125 73x125 
Ottawa won Cup, therefore, with a lead of 12 birds. 

I might say that this is one of the lowest. if not the 
lowest score ever put on for the ‘‘Montreal” Cup, 
which has a challenge record of some 25 vears. 

The higher guns in the seven 20-bird Events were:— 
B. Beattie 18-16-19-20-17-14— 7 111. Ist. HLA J. Corby! 16-17-16-19-15-13-11 107. 2nd H. A. 
R. Lewis 15-—18-—18-18-12-. ,- 
W. Ewing: 16—17-16-. .-..-..-. 
Inglis 16—16-—18-14-. .—. .- 
Seager 16—15-—12-12-— - 
Slaney 16—17-—12-13-. .-.. 
Brown 15—16-12-13-. .—. .- 
McKeough 15—15—-16-13-. .-. .-— 

Abbott 17—16—-17—14-12-15-. . 
Redman 16—15-. .-15-. .-. .-.. 
Scott 16-13-12-..-..-..-.. 
Westlake 16-16-. .—. .-. .-..-.. 
Reed —. .-16-13-..-..- 

A feature of the Montreal Shoot was the presence 
of Mr. W. Slaney, President for 1913 of the St. Hubert . 
Gun Club and recognized as the father of Canadian 
Trapdom. 

At Ottawa—Easter Monday 

Weather conditions, bad enough on Good Friday, 
were much harder for the St. Hubert Program on 
Monday. Following a night of heavy rain, the shooters 
faced the traps in gusts of rain driven by a northwest 
gale; when the rain ceased the wind increased, and 
coupled with a bad background and poor light, caused 
some weird scores. 

Montreal was represented by Ewing, Westlake, 
Auban, R. Lewis, Boucher and Murdock; Gananoque 
had three men up, C. A. Lewis, Wright and Rattray,: 
while of the St. Hubert Club some 25 members entered— 
a total entry of 34. 

In a gale of wind, that drove the birds in flips and 
produced volplane antics impossible to gauge at times, 
the annual contest for the LANDSOWNE Cup between 
the St. Hubert and Montreal Gun Clubs,saw the Ottawa 
squad once again retain the Trophy. Some funny 
incidents marked this race, as when Ewing dropped 
7 birds (from his 17th to 23rd inclusive) in a straight 
string, and Throop performed in a very similar way. 
The team scores were :— 

Ottawa Montreal. 
Beattie sb De MOK OD oP AUD Assn a eaee sansa 
Seaver ee OO Lewis:ct: See 16. 
Corby: 26 ei eae 19 Westlakes: 7.5 eee 16. 
Smith... 19 EWING). 2.0 oe 
Throop ..s:22-\. Seen 12 Bouchers= S250, le 

92x125 79x125. 
Ottawa thus retained the LANSDOWNECup with a 

lead of 13 birds, 
The return match for the celebrated “MONTREAL” 

Cup, which the Ottawa contingent lifted on Good 
Friday, was pulled off late in the afternoon. This 
Cup_ has a long and honorable career as a challenge 
trophy dating back to 1888, and many worthy scores 
are recorded on its base, the best on record being an 
old Montreal win with a score of 115x125. Again 
some weird shooting was witnessed; Beattie went clean 
to the bad in this, dropping more birds than he broke. 
The full scores were:— 

Ottawa. Montreal. 
Smith 2 cami eee IS WING. .retc eee 
Abbotts. tour aan Westlake. ....... 18. 
Gorby) int Rees 20. Boucher.....c ee. oles 
Seagers--a% eee eno Auban. es eae 
Beatties) olen Lewis7: Sasa 16. 

95x125, 90x125. 

The St. Hubert Club again outgunned the Montreal 
squad and retained the laurels won three days before. 
In 1910, and again in 1911, the Ottawa Club won this 
trophy in Montreal on Good Friday only to lose it each 
time on the following Monday back to the Montreal 
team, and consequently considerable satisfaction was. 
shown at the non-appearance of the old hoodoo. 

A great deal of interest was shown in the nine re- 
gular Events—these being all 15-bird races, seven on 
the Rose System and two High Gunraces. It must be 
considered that an entry of thirty shooters for the 
whole program and thirty-four for the afternoon 
portion is pretty fair in the way of a turn-out at this. 
season of the year. Lack of practise was evidenced by 
all—Ewing, Throop, Viau, R. Lewis, Sangster, West-- 

RN ia 
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Repeaters 
itn 2 Crak 5, X 

Three Models to Select From 

here are three different Winchester .22 Caliber Re- 

peating Rifles, either one of which gives first class 

satisfaction for target shooting or hunting small game. They 

‘-are the Model 1903 .22 Automatic ; the Model 1890 and the Model 

1906. The first, as its name implies, is reloaded by recoil. After 

its 10-shot magazine is filled and the rifle once loaded, the only effort 

required to shoot it is to aim and pull the trigger. On account of the 

ease and novelty of its operation, there is no end of fun shooting this rifle. 

It’s the peer of all .22s. The Models 1890 and 1906 resemble one another 

very closely, but differ in length and weight. Both are handsome, well-made, 

fine-shooting, smooth-working guns. The latter is a handy little piece which 

has no equal in gun value. It has a 20-inch, round barrel, fitted with sport- 

ing front and adjustable rear sights. It shoots .22 Short, .22 Long and 

.22 Long Rifle Cartridges, which permits the use of light ammunition for 

target work and heavier cartridges for game shooting. All three of these 

rifles are Take-Downs, and come apart easily and quickly. They can be 

packed in a small compass, which makes them just the thing for a fish- 

ing, boating, automobiling, or other outing trip. i 

WINCHESTER CARTRIDGES. Whichever one of these rifles you 

select, use Winchester make of cartridges in it. They develop the 

possibilities of Winchester and other makes of rifles and revolvers 

to the fullest degree. Get the kind with the big W on the box. 

Winchester Rifles and Cartridges are Sold Everywhere 



(1) Harkin, 1,Viau 2: (2) Walter E . < wins Next Up: 

Mr. Slaney: (4) Troop, Ottawa, 1, ewie: yeietn 
Hubert’s infAction: (6) A. W. Troop has Just D 

(3) R. Lewis of Montreal Busy Taking a Photo of 
Gananoque, 2, Corby, Ottawa, 3: (5)_Dr.,J. Seager of St. ropped a Straight-away. a 
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ee SMOKELESS 

oer 

There are a great many reasons why all re- 

liable dealers should carry a complete line of 

Dominion Proved and Improved Ammunition 
— Sd 

FIRST—Because it is the best on the market today 

and is absolutely perfect from primer to crimp. 

SECOND—You hold a guarantee which insures 

you against defective goods. 

THIRD—When you buy American made Ammuni- 

tion, you get the goods and the foreigner gets the 

money. If you buy Canadian Ammunition you 

get the goods and also the money. 

If the dealer in your territory does not carry Dom- 

inion Ammunition, write us today. 

DOMINION CARTRIDGE CO. LIMITED 
MONTREAL, CANADA 

i ee 



lake, Corby, Little, Cameron and others being notably 

off form. Everyone had a tumble somewhere during 

the race, and 8’s and 9’s were consistently found in the 

scores. B Beattie captured High Average for the 

regular program with 108x135, being only 80 per cent., 

with Seager one down, 107x135. Dr. Smith captured 

High Gun with 19 straight and was also third High 

Gun. with Rattray of the Gananoque squad in fourth 

ition. : : 
ee daey of the scores follows; it will be noted 

that a considerable amount of ‘ups and downs’ are in 

evidence in practically all the scores. 

(Summary) 

N Event Total. 
Sear 15525) 32 4A NS Ge sosaee (135) 

B. Beattie 12.10.13.13.11.12. 9.14.14. 108 H.A 

J. Seager 15.10.14.12.11.11.10.12.12. 107. 
*E. G. White 11.14.10.10.13.11.11.13.14. 107. 
Te. GPSmirthio12 1082-11 ts ese Se. 104. 
Rattray 11.14.12.11711.14.10.12.. 8. 103. 
V. Rogers Tee Sstivisstsel nse 99. 
J. Dionne PUSATTALT3 Ie See Le 97. 
H. Viau 10.10.10.12.11.13. 8.10.12. 96. 
A.W. Throop11.11.12. 9. 9.12. 9.13.10. 96. 
R. Lewis 11.10:13. 8.11.10. 9.14.10. 96.. 
Cc. Auban (ATT SS ee Or Sak. 94 
S. E. Sangster 8.10.11.14.10. 6.12.10.13. 94. 
Cc. A. Lewis 9.11.10. 9.12. 8.13. 8.13. 93. 
‘Harkin: 11, 91271-125070. 959: 93. 
W. Ewing 10122 MO nile Gales 9: 92. 
G. Easdale 11. 9. 9. 9. 9.13. 8.13.11. 92. 
Boucher 11. 8.14.12.12.10,10. 9. 6. 92. 
Slaney 9. 8. 8.13.14.11.10.10. 7. 90. 
W.Cameron’§ 8.11.10.10. 9.11. 9.13. 9. 90. 
T. Westlake 10. 6.11. 8.14.11.12. 8. 9. 89. 
WYGeiitttle %6:°6> 8412513) “9 2510e 88. 
*Hare: Spud OOS eee: 88. 
W.J. Corby 10.10. 9. 8. 7.14. 6.11.12. 87. 
Dechene 120 OMe 7 ie be 84. 
*Morris St Sie Ostet O: 81. 
Moore 65105 GA DaUTG 7-295 ie libs 
Murdock 1O(6ATAOS SxS ls Seb: hike 
Wright: ES ae ooo ea ta ete uy (05 (0) 76. 
Greene ee eA ol 29-1 OM OMin. 66. 
G. Abbott Benet (95 SHON: 56. 
Heney ee ler OL OA. en: 50. 
W. Forbes OR A aD pa eaaer 40. 
E. McNeill hae ceed eter Sie 
Johnstone All beeen ave ile 
*Professional 

High Average in Montreal, Good Friday— 
1 H. A. B. Beattie 111x140.—79 per cent. 
2. H. A. W. J. Corby 107x140. 

High Average in Ottawa, Easter Monday— 
. A. B.Beattie 108x135—80 per cent. 

. A. J. Seager 107x135. 
Long Run Dr. I. G. Smith 19 straight. 

Wind Flipped Targets 
Despite the uncomfortable weather conditions, 

everyone enjoyed themselves and all voted the 1913 
Meet up to former ones. 

Some weird scores were put on by the best guns as 
well as the younger shots; the pranks played by the 
gusts of wind, especially on Easter Monday, made the 
proposition of outguessing the birds’ jumps and dips 
an impossible one. 

The Montreal Club has a number of its better 
seasoned shots out of the game just now, and their 
turn-out on Good Friday was away below what it 
should be. 
on Monday was splendid, with 34 shooters on the sheet, 
of whom the larger percentage were newcomers to the 
Scatter-Gun game. 

Dan. Kearney and Bobby Lewis were missed; they 
have been always on the firing line former years. 
Also Carruthers and Maher of Montreal and Sibbitt 
and Brown of Ottawa. 

A number of the boys from both Ottawa and Mon- 
treal purpose attending the Gananoque Tournament 
on May 24th—and Mr. C. A. Lewis promises all a 
good time and an up-to-date Meet. It is being looked 
forward to by former visitors, of whom the writer is 
one. The Gananoque boys are a splendid crowd of 
true-hearted sportsmen and deserve the support of the 
trap-shooting fraternity. 

A challenge will probably be put in by the St. 
Flubert_ Club to shoot again for the OTTAWA Ten- 
Man Cup sometime early in May; the Montreal 
Club will probably, on their part, challenge for the 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA : 

On the other hand, the St. Hubert entry ” 

MONTREAL Cup retained by the St. Hubert squad 
—the first double win for some years. =} 

Mr. Slaney, President of the St. Hubert Club and the - 
Grand-daddy of Canadian Trapdom, is still a live 
factor in team shooting, and consistently holds up his 
end. The genuine wish of all trap-shooters is that he 
may long continue to shed his happy smile on the rank 
and file for many years. 

The Ottawa Contingent got tied up enroute home 
after the Good Friday Meet and spent the night on the 
fot, reaching Ottawa at 6.30 a.m. instead of 12 mid- 
night. 

Only two perfect scores of 15 were put on all day 
Monday—which serves to illustrate weather conditions. — 
Dr. Seager put on one his first event and Dr. Smith 
toward the end of the day. Some six 14’s only were 
notched while scores tailed down to 6’s and even 5’s, 

‘TOURNAMENT DATES 

May 8th. Riverside Gun Club of Raleigh, Chat- 
ham, Ont., annual tournament. John Fleming, 
Secretary-Treas. , 

May 24th. The Thousand Islands Gun Club of 
Gananoque, C. A. Lewis, Secretary-Treasurer. 

June 3rd, 4th, and 5th. Second Annual Tournament 
of the Maritime Provinces Trapshooting Association, 
oe Reet N.B. Wilbur W. Gerow, Secretary, St. 
ohn, SB: 

June 20th. ‘‘Sea Cliffe’? Gun Club, Leamington, Ont. 

July 1st. Brandon Gun Club, Dr. McDiarmid, Secre- 
tary-Treasurer. % 

August 11th to 14th. Dominion of Canada Trap 
Shooting Tournament at Hamilton, D. A. Wilson, 33 
Grant Ave.. Hamilton, Secretary. 

TORONTO DOINGS 

National Gun Club 

Following are the officers for this year of the Nationa 
Gun Club, one of the oldest trap shooting clubs in 
Toronto. : 

Pres., J. Lawson; Vice-Pres., E. C. Coath; Sec’y., 
and Gen. Supervisor, James Thomson, 11 Palmerston 
Ave., Toronto; Treas., F. Peacock; Referee, J. Monk- 
man; Auditors, E. C. Coath and J. Monkman; Exe- 
cutive Committee, E. C. Coath, J. Monkman, Ben 
Limpert, W. G. McKeand, Sr. 

This Club has on its roll forty members. They shoot 
on their grounds every Saturday afternoon and are now 
holding an open shoot every Wednesday afternoon to ~ 
which every trap shooter is cordially invited. 

The scores for Feb. 26 and March 5 are as follows:— 

Shot at. Killed. Shot at. Killed. 
. 200 Brown 144. Vivian...., .>. <.95 80 

White 90 73 Thompson.......85 45 
Hare.. 75 5d) BGaren swear 45 na 
McGraw...... 45 17: Pringle! 222-30 14 
Jonesa..2 25 19: Smith-.cSsc 25 12 

At the Club’s shoot March 8th, Brunswick won A. 
class, with 16 out of 20, and Brooker B. class, with 17 
out of 20. J. Muldrew won the clock presented by F. 
Peacock with the gun down, with 14 out of 25. Other 
scores in the competition were:—Brunswick 7, Peacock 
7, Moore 3, Vivian 11, Dunk 12, Dean 7, Coath 9, 
Pawson 8,Usher 13,McKean 7, J.Harrison 6,McKeand 

“The scores of the other shoots were as follows:— 

Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 
255160 7 105 63 Vivian...... 2 Dunk 

Moon....... 10 5 Paniter:.... 0. LO 5 
Coath... 55 37 Gladstone...... 30 13 
Brunswick....... 55 38 Brooker...... 30 19 
C. B. Harrison.. 25 12-Bearé iaatteer 30 14 
Dean: .ste eee 15 Peacock......... 20 10 
Gurran= eo 12 (Gray. See 50 26 
Wshertee ea eee. 11 Lawson......>. 20 12 
Vanduser........ 40 21 McKeand, sr.. 20 4 
McKeand, jr .. 20 10 

The Club held their usual programme shoot 
on March 15th. H. Usher won in A. class with 
15 out of 20, and Curran and*C. L. Brooker were tie in 
B. Class, with 13 out of 20. 

Here are some of the scores:— 
Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 

Ho Ushern-2202. 50) 237G. Beare. ones 20 7 

i= 
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4 The U. S| Government buys Ithaca Guns for Navy (fficers—Uncle Sam always buys the best. § Look 
at the locks—you can see they are simple—they talk for themselves. {Hammer one piece, no toggles or 
stirrups attached—no cocking levers, bars or push rods—gun cocks direct from toe of hammer—coil main 
spring guaranteed forever. { Hammer fallsless than half an inchin 1!625 of a second—timed at Cornell Univer- 
sity—tastest lock ever invenied. {Stocks dove tailed into frame to prevent splitting and spreading—not 
cut away for hammers or lock plates. § We furnish smal] bore guns in light weights as they should be— 
28 gauge 434 to 514 jbs.—20 vauge 544 to 5% Ibs.—16 gauge 5%4 to 6% lbs. { Beautiful catalog FREE— 
describes 18 grades guns—$17.75 net to $400, list. ITHACA GUN COMPANY, BOX 13, ITHACA, NLY. 

Le ee ee eee i —— 

It is reliable in all 
of those qualities 
upon which the 
shooter must de- 
pend, either at the 
trap Orin the field. 

Is a term that has been applied to 
the PARKER GUN by thous- 
apds of shooters 

for fifty years. 

Catalogue on application to 

PARKER BROS. _4 
New York Salesrooms - - 32 WARREN STREET 

Meriden, Conn. - - Cherry Street 
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c ba ts 12 J. Lawson....... 30 1h. Socketts--a:5..- 60 40 Fenton......... 60 A 

Sen ae 35 28 Brunswick...... 40 29) “Dewey. 4024. 60 36 Ingham........ 60 36 
Gladstone....... 30 D2 ey. Deanares sna 20 16 F. Scheibe...... 50 41 TenEyck..... 50 39 

A. Curran........ 40 18 &. C: Coath...: 50 34 INorman ane DO 377 Marsht...22- 100) 35 

C. Moore........ . 30 16 C.L. Brooker. 45 30 = Stevens.......... 50 29’ Lundy.....4 =. 452-5 +a 
W Panter...... 30 15 Geo. Vivian.....135 100 Albert ses-st on eo oA Dowgslas tase aioD ~ 29 

G.Thompson..... 95 61 W. Erwood..... 25 18 Whitexs 222.2935 22, INUTSO®-. 00) LOO 25 

Bellman......... 35 TS Bowlervao.s.2- 40 11 IBlackinijccreace 35 27 Sawden......... 35 28 

Ward.........-100 79 J. Thompson.. 35 LOS Bye ates tn 18 Edkins 25 13 
Dawson....... 25 6 F.Chappelle.. 25 16 Buchanan....... 20 137° Stille ce ou 24 
McKean, sr..... 25 8 March 22nd was the close of a very successful shoot 

The Club held their usual prize shoot on March 22nd, 
the high wind making good scores hard. 

The Ser at at Broke. Shot at. Broke. 
T. Johnson........ 145 117 W. Hayward..:125 94 
F. Chappelle... 75 67 C.L.Brooker. 40 25 
ExeC%Goath::.-: a5 51 C.B.Harrison.. 25 11 
AROSS. 2 oe 4D 17-J-Deéan<=--. 40 20 
J Stoutter....+ 1D 48 A. Curran....... 60 22 
J. Monkman... 30 16) JeMivers=-.c.-- 10 5 
Geo. Wallace.... 20 11 McKeand,sr.. 20 6 
E. Richardson... 10 Ae shen sO 16 

Stanley Gun Club Shoots 

The regular weekly shoot of the Stanley Gun Club 
was held on the club grounds on March Ist, with a 
good turnout of members. In the spoon event the 
shooting was very good, Mr. Norman winning with a 
score of 24 out of 25. 

The scores :— 

Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 
WMiarshiecsenee lee 101 Jennings......... 100 90 
G. Scheibe........ 100 78 Norman........ 90 75 
BON a wieere niente 95 GlOViwiane 0 76 
Winter:.f.... 25 .-90 69 Ingham........ 75 64 
F. Scheibe...... 75 GOREosar thea 59 
paweene.. coe ee 59-Sockett.2.22-5. 65 57 
[atin ys a. 00. 52 Van Duzen...... 60 45 
Haliford=....- .2-60 37 Dewey....... 60 41 
Stevens.......... 50 43 Ten Eyck...¢. 50 42 
THHTOODS.-. es <<. 50 41 Goldring 50 39 
Albert 50 35 Edkins 50 35 
Douglas 45 SIE INULG es ate 5 32 
Lowe ; 40 30. Hayballe =... 25 12 
Wares 1 Watson...... 25 10 son 2 1 Wade, 

The regular weekly shoot of the Stanley Gun Club 
took place on the club grounds on March 8th. There 
was a fair attendance of members present. A stron 
wind was blowing across the traps which interfere 
materially with the shooting. The scores:— 

Shot at. Broke. 
LOO 77 Norman 115 Stevens 

Lundy 75 62 Sawden 75 57 
Elk 75 56 Fenton 75 54 
Ingham 75 HS) Dewey, pone 5 53 

urse 75 ATABackienee see 75 38 
Douglas 60 35 Sockett......... =750 35 
EGWEs 22 te 0. 35 G. Scheibe....... 50 30 
ogarth..-4..... 40 31 F.Scheibe..... 40 25 
Davidson? -4... 25 16 °Edkins= 4.02) 25 13 
Eirons? 9s ee. 25 13 

The regular weekly shoot of the Stanley Gun Club 
was held on the club grounds on March 15th. Quite 
a large number were present and some good scores were 
made. Messrs. Fenton and Stevens each made a 25 
straight. G. M. Dunk also ENG a very good account 
of himself, breaking 92 out of 100. Scores:— 

Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke. 
iulmies = 05 96 Jennings......... 135 114 
Stevens..........110 93° Mivian.=-. 25... 105 82 
LDR IE eerste 100 92) Miarsh::-.:. 20 =.100 63 
uINTer soe. 0 OD OSsWard ieee 90 73 
Alberts=:;% ).. 4290 68 Springer....... 75 65 
Van Duzen...... . 85 60 Norman........ 75 66 
G. Scheibe......... 65 AA SEN Sy Parry ices 85 73 
undye.2. eae 65 44 Dewey....... 70 54 
Sawdon......... 75 56 Fenton......... 75 64 
Wen. Byck:...:. 65 55 Ingham........ 60 46 
TdKINnSeeee. 5s DO 29 F. Scheibe..... 50 28 
Elowarthe. 2. 40 31 Douglas....2...., 40 24 
Nurse. ee oO 24 Black....2..% 35 17 
Goldring......... 25 a7 

The usual weekly shoot of the Stanley Gun Club 
was held on March 22nd. The high winds made good 
scores very difficult. Mr. Springer won the spoon with 
a score of 24 out of 25. Scores:— 

Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. DTT ene Te 85 65 Jennings........ .100 § Bills... Sor SOP Me 85 So Springer....... 70 3 G. Scheibe........ 80 NW AY Ghee ee ak eeeer7 () 55 Hogarth........ 60 DO PViviane.:..7. 1-60 48 

ke 7 

held by the Stanley Club Gun at 200 targets, 25 each 
Saturday for eight weeks. A large number of members 
took part, and keen interest was taken by all. Some 
of the new members made very good scores. Below is 
a ist of those who took part. with their scores: 

Class A. | 
Fenton....:¢23 .. 2s... 3166) Jennings:.--.-- ees 
Elly.....500 2 ole 3 oe cree ne LOS, CR SNC as eee 162 — 
Dunks. wane ee oe 162 Vivian.-..4 22.5. eee 
Stevens).co< ese AS) 

Class B. 
SDringerm nine. ae 171 Dundy-0 eee 
Elogarth ccc oc nomen 157 Norman..2.2...; (spel 
Boschéibes 25) see 149. Albert:... 4.2. imal 
Wards 2th. oo eee 147° Marsh®:. Sona ces 
Sawdenees... 5.2.5 43. 44 Ingham? eee 
Edkins.<:. once 

GlassuGe 
G.|Scheibe:.:....:4.- 4... 1142) Deweys. 3) eee 144 
Sockett!....3202 S- re 1 8 Niarse 127 
Black: }o > 4a ee 124 

Balmy Beach Club Shoot 

The Balmy Beach Gun Club held its weekly shoot 
on March 8th. Cutler won the spoon for the third 
consecutive time with 24 out of 25. The Scores:— 

Singles. é 
Name _ Shot at. Killed. Shot at. Killed. 

A.M. Sheppard: 80 58 P. J. Boothe...: 55 42 
W.H. Cutler..... 70 56 C.S. Watson.....60 46 
W. Joselin......120 98 L.H. Hillary.... 70 63 
JG. Shaws enoD 31-J Al Shaws... 55 36 

10 J. Boothe....... 45 25 
20 N.B. Capes.... 60 40 

Montizambert : 20 
W.R. Draper.... 35 
AS Maylonie. 2.2200 46 S.S.Thompson 60 25 
J. R. Wells... .. 60 32H Rox 75 54 
Jennings......... .105 90 S. Wells... 30 15 
Bonds oO 15 A.M. Bond 35 30 
F. Hooey...... 45 38 F. Lyonde..... 25 12 
J.E. Murphy... 35 16 W. A. Bucke... 35 21 

Doubles. : 
A.M.Sheppard. 42 22 W. Joselin..... 26 15 
N. B. Capes 0 10 S.S. Thompson 22 8 
ETS OXcere ae 6 12 W. A. Bucke... 22 7 

Indians Won the Match 

The “Indians” held a challenge shoot on Good 
Friday on the grounds of the Balmy Beach Gun Club, 
meeting all comers, Chief ‘‘Tiny’’? commanding the 
Braves. The day was not suited for good shooting, 
as the scores show. The Indians won the match, their 
average being 14.58, and All-comers 13.05 in a 25 bird 
match. W. Fenton won the shield for the high gun 
among the Indians, with a score of 20. H. M. Shep- 
pard won shield for high gun among the All-comers, 
with a score of 19, and J. A. Shaw won the shield for 
long run (open), after shooting off a tie with D. J. 
Taylor. Afterwards there was a team shoot between 
teams of ten men from the Indians, Balmy Beach and 
Stanley Clubs, at 25 targets. The Indians won, with 
158, Balmy Beach second with 151, and Stanley 121. — 
Fifty-five shooters competed. 

MONTREAL DOINGS 

Riverside Gun Club = 

The blizzard of February 22nd, kept the attendance 
down as well as making the conditions extremely 
difficult for shooting. ] 4 

The scores were very poor, none of the gunners being 
able to do themselves justice. 

Practice, 25 Birds. 
Murray «0% .sia ie eet LO. EROIG ees ear ie eee 
BrowD...0:4 330s cies 3 ep LO OWhiftall= 16 
Greefy 342 neem L5sBurniss,). 235-2 eee 15 

Spoon Shoot, 25 Birds, Handicap.# bac | 
Name MHand’p_ Score Hand’p ‘ Score 

Westlake. ..... 18 18 Dr. Wilson.... 18 17 
Murray.-27. ee al Le Kearp....3.-ce see 17 
Whittall.27 32. 5-12 Li Barrys... ashe 16 
Alberts2oa ala 16 Reid............ 15 # 15 

‘eee 
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Highest-Priced Ammunition 
Sold in Canada 

HAT make of ammunition are you 
going to shoot this season? ‘Talk with 
the keen sportsman. Ask the dealer 

who is alert and can speak with authority. 

You will find thatthe interest today centers 
more and more in Remington-UMC, as the 
dependable ammunition of Canada as well as 
of the States. 

You want Remington-UMC—the Rem- 
ington quality. You want sure-fire freedom 
from all the nagging little annoyances that 
uncertain ammunition can throw into a good 
lay’s sport. 

Pay the extra fraction of a cent a load 
and get Remington-UMC shot shells and 
metallics. 

The load you want for the kind of game 
you are after, not only for Remington shot- 
guns and rifles, but for every standard make 
of arms. 

Remington Arms— Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
299 Broadway, New York, U. S. A. 
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eco 12 15 Furniss....... 15 14 

hall Prize, 25 Birds, Handicap 

Hand’p_- Score : Jand’p Score 

716 16 Dr. Wilson.... 16 16 

Sa IeAe 15 Westlake. .... 18 15 
arpesecn tee it 15 Minchington.. 16 15 

Whittall........ 12 TA seid: pee ako 14 

Alberts..,: 6%... 15 14 
ie— 

f ROS 16 Murray........ 16 15 

ied Ore Prize, 25 Birds, Handicap 

Name Hand’p_ Score ; Hand Pp Score 

Westlake...... 18 162Reidwes senses wo! 15 

Dr. Wilson..... 18 15 Murray......-. 16 i 

Karp ese i, 14 Brown.......-- 17 if 

Barry: caetcse te LO 13 Whittall........ 12 c 

A large attendance of members and friends were 

present a the usual weekly, shoot of the club on March 

8th. The bright light reflected back from the snow 

made it trying to the eyes and as a consequence the 

scores were not first class. Three events were shot off, 

Inglis being high man in the Ewing Trophy, and 

McKeough in the Barrow Trophy. 

Practice Match, 15 Birds. 

Inglis, McKeough, Westlake, Watson, Dr. Wilson, 11. 

Redman, Lewis, Barrow, 10. Reid, Murray, Greevey, 

Gordon, Jones, Lankford, Boucher, 9. 
Ewing Trophy Handicap, 25 Birds. 

Hdep. Score. Hdep. Score. 
6 20) Miurraye.cce- = L6 19 

19) hewis tes ais .. 17 18 
18" Bacnowee ee 16 18 
18 Dr. WiJson.... 18 17 

Q 16 J. Wilson.....- 12 16 
White... s2s..<- =16 16 Westlake..... 18 15 

Yds. Hdep Score. Yds. Hdep Score. 
Redman a ly/ 15 Gordon.......... 15 14 
Copkesss ake: 16 14 Greevev... ... 14 13 
Watsons: 2 LO 13 Alexander...... 16 13 
BUCHISSS ss ao 15 12 McKeough...... 15 ily 
Banktford:.>-..: Sele 12) "Corey LO 10 
Howard.'.5 26. 14 10 

Barrow Prize, Handicap 25 Birds. 
Yds. Hdep Score. Yds. Hdep Score. 

McKeough....... 15 23 -Redman-s--)..0Ls 19 
Dr. Wilson..... 18 19 J. Wilson. ..:. 12 19 
VONES!..25 on eee LO 18 Boucher........ 17 18 
Wiauittal...z... 2510 17 fel Xerces me a 5) 17 
Scottco sce oat 17 Greevey........ 14 16 
Alexander....... 16 NGwIbewisiae ses. 17 15 
Dalene. 10 U5SeIn Susie, ee LO 14 
Ravlon. salt Lb 1A Wibiter= 2 < eo 13 
WMoirrray,-=..4.5.. 16 IS stacks: cece ee 0 10 
Westlake...... 18 LOS Barrows 16 10 
CWoreyecer aoe.) LO LOPHowardeernn. 16 10 
Drabisks tse 16 10 

There was a good attendance of members at the 
weekly shoot of the Club on March 15th. The new 
trophies recently donated were shot for and some good 
scores were made. The following are the scores:— 

Practice Match—25 Birds 
Lewis ,Jones, Dr. Wilson, 21; Lankford, Ruel, 20; 

Muitall 19; Boucher, Dr. Fiske, Redmand Reid, 18; 
Cooke, Braker, Tominy 17; Watson, 16; Murray, 
Wilson, Gordon, 15; Arnold, Scott, 14; Moran, 13. 

Ewing Cup Handicap—25 Birds. é 

; Hand’p. Score. Hand’p. Score. 
ENT IS apes 17 aL Gooke:. |: seen 16 19 
halerese ante 18 McKeough...... 15 18 
Dr. Wilson..... 18 7 Drabiskes oes. 16 17 
Gr JONeS...oas es 16 17) Gordons... ..=. Js) 17 
Wilorans ances be 17 Greevey.......... 14 17 
Redman....:... 18 16 sRuels ess eee onli, 16 
Barrow... =. <=: 16 16 -Furniss:. .3).2e 15 16 
eaVVOISON cca sel 16 Patterson..... 14 15 
Lankford........ eral LSeMiurnaye css eG 14 
Vominy-2: < 22. ole TAS RET Soa ae ers 13 
Westlake. ....4 18 DZINS Townes 12 
Boucher...... ee ¢/ 12 Torrance...... 14 12 
JW hitter. .o6 c. elo MIS Corey. fo. 2 LO 10 

: Corey Handicap—15 Birds. 
IEEWISS kt os es 17 lo) Boucher=.. >. -16 14 
Barrows. = «i. 16 14 Redman... .(+. 18 13 
Watson:...., 5155 16 12 Dr. Wilson.... 18 11 
Westlake: ssn. 18 HESS Sonesac.2.0- 6 11 
REMC raetoe: nies LOPBrowns. 25.2216 10 
NCOtieeretes-04.- Selo 9 Murray........ 16 8 
Runmiss.y cece 14 8 Greevey..’.... 14 8 
Daleva2h ioe ID 7 McKeough...... 15 6 
Whites. s3.2.216 5 Lankford........ 12 5 
Patterson...... 14 4 
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RIVERSIDE GUN CLUB’S NEW TROPHY 

Saturday March 15th, was a good day for shooting. 
Reid was high man in the Ewing Trophy, with a 

score of 22. Boucher won the spoon after shooting off 
a tie with six others. The scores were:— 

Practice match, 25 birds—Dr. Wilson, Inglis, 21; 
Redman, Kenyon, Murray, Lewis, Westlake, 20; Fur- 
niss, Whittall, Reid, 18; Patterson, Watson, Jones, 
Keough, 16; Torrance, Gordon, 15 birds. 

Ewing Trophy, handicap, 25 birds— 

Yds. Hdep Score Yds. Hdep Score 
eae ops, 1 N55 2 21 Reid.... 1 22 Dr. Wilson...... 18 

Westlake...... 18 20, Boucher..°.-2..2.16 20 
Greevey......... 14 20 Dr? Fisk-22s 10 20 
ISENYOR- sels sel 19 sIriglis-5. 2 vcs nel 19 
Jo Wilsonves se. 12 19° Whittall a= 19 
Redman........ 18 18, LewisSie= ssa 17 18 
Murrayex. vent © 18 i Rhea 18 
Alexander...... 16 18 17 
CGorey.2.-- aoe LO 16 15 
Patterson. joer 14 14 AS: 
Gordons 25 13 11 
Albert...c25o2 1 al 9 9 
Dale ase oe 16 9 8§ 

Spoon shoot, handicap, 25 birds— | 

Yds. Hdep Score Yds. Hdep Score 
18 20 18 Drs Walsone sas Redman....... 20 

Kenyon. 3.t-en 20) bewis 203. 17 20 
Boucher... soe Lo 20 Murray........ 16 20 
Alexander....... 16 19 

swat. een 18 
17 
15 

ihe ~ 1455 
Pata 13 Patterson..... 14 12 

Torrance’. 3... — 14 12 iGordoné-=.-=. a 13) 10 
Tie off— = 

Yds. Hdep Score Yds. Hdep Score 
Boucher.:....,.-.10 22 Dr. Wilson.... 18 21 
TOwiSi soe aoe 17 21 -Kenyon::. /22e 0nd 20 
Murray......... 16 20 Alexander...... 16 20 
Redman. 18 19 

HAMILTON DOINGS 

Hamilton Gun Club 

At the Hamilton Gun Club on March 8th, the fourth 
event for the Klein and Binkley championship trophy 
was shot off and the strong wind, coupled with a dark 
skyline, made the clay birds most difficult to locate. 
F. W. Watson retained the lead in the big event with 
a total of 86, while J. Snyder with 85 and E. Sturt with 
84, took the second and third positions. E. Sturt and 
J. Hunter tied with 22 each for the silver spoon given 
for high handicap score and on the shoot off the latter 
won out. J. Snyder with 53 out of 60 was high for the 
afternoon, which was exceedingly good under the ad- 
verse conditions. 

K..&B. Shot Broke K.&.B Shot Broke 
t at a 

ESarrisee eee 18-7 '83' 54-3. Gomphasaeee. 20 107 54 
N. Long... ..20 117 88 H.Kretchman. 18 66 48 
L. Morris. ..-— 95 52 R. Snoddy........ — 95 47 
J. Hunter ..22 60 49 A. Bates.... -19 60 44 
J. Snyder . 21 60.53 F-Baxter:......=18 74047 
F. Smith .— 60 48 J. Bowron... — 45 28 
A. Goodale......... 16 .80\49) E-Stort.. ose. 22 86 59 
A. Parmenter...... 15 74 42 F.W. Watson..17 72 40: 
J: Climes.....8 52-207 99) 637 J Armeseiaes. -— 70 42 

At the Hamilton Gun Club on March 22nd, the fifth 
event of the series for the Klein & Binkley champion- 
ship trophy was shot off and resulted in H. Marsh tak- 
ing the lead with 104. E. Sturt with103 was in second 
place. E. Harris with 25 won the silver spoon given for 
high handicap score. He was also high for the after- 
noon, with 49 out of 63, which was an excellent score 
for a' beginner, as the high winds made close shooting _ 
impossible. J. Gomph put on the only straight score 
in a ten bird event. The Klein & Binkley series will be 
wound up at the next shoot, when the series for the 
Royal Distillery gold medal will be started. ; 

The scores were:— 
H. Marsh........104 76°58 J.Gomph...... 92°72) 58 
A..Batés......2..'96°60/42 MuSnidersee 102 60 46 
J- Hunters >... « 9% 60 446R) Stuckoso eee 103 46 34 
F. Oliver:.<...... == 60-41 J. Snoddy... — 30 18 
J Bowron... so0 aD oo) Pears saree 89 63 49: 
H. Soper... 62 20812 : 

HAMILTON AND BALMY BEACH MATCH 

The Hamilton Gun Club members were successfui 
on March 15th in demonstrating to the satisfaction of 
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B seek 
If you want any Rifle, you 

need the best—The “Ross” 

It is no exaggeration to claim for 

the “Ross” that it is the most accur- 

ate and most powerful rifle sold. 

Tests on the hunting field and 

in the still more trying long range 

competitions at Bisley---have proven 

its superiority. 

At Bisley---though used by only a 

few competitors it won a very large 

percentage of prizes and established 

many records. 

* 280 Calibre High Veloeity --- 

For your next hunting trip buy a 

Ross. The 280 High Velocity is of 

course the finest arm which money 

can buy but any Ross gives superior 

accuracy and power. 

$25.00 and upwards at all dealers. 

Illustrated Catalogue on request 

ROSS RIFLE COMPANY 
QUEBEC 

er 
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the Balmy Beach Gun Club of Toronto, that they area 

hard combination to beat at the traps. , 

Twenty-one members from each club took part in the 

friendly match. It was a 50-bird race, 25 birds at No. 

1 trap and 25 at No. 2 trap. Out of 1050 birds the 

local club broke 702 and the visiting club 635, which 

gave the Hamilton Gun Club the match by 67 birds. 

Wm. Burns was high for the local club with 45 out of 

50, and Wm. Joselin of the Toronto Club, with 41 out 

of 59, these two winning the silver spoons, which were 

put up for the high gun of each club. 
John Hunter shot in the fine form at No. 1 trap, 

getting the possible 25 straight, but at No. 2 trap he 

could not locate the clay birds as well, owing to the 

high wind that was blowing. The scores made were 

very creditable. . nes 

Arrangements had been made to entertain the visi- 

tors at the club house, but owing to George Crawford’s 

rig with provisions on it, becoming stranded on Ottawa 

street between Barton and the Beach road, other ar- 

rangements had to be made. George should have 

known better. He ought to have had a boat to navi- 

gate Ottawa street, instead of a horse and rig. 

Mr. Gardner of the Waldorf, came to the rescue, and 

provided on a half hour’s notice a first class dinner. 

A radial special car carried the shooters to the city, 

and at the banquet the match was shot over again. 
At the table both clubs were tie. 

A. L. Craig, the genial president of the Balmy 
Beach Gun Club, made some pleasing remarks, and on 
behalf of his club presented F. W. Watson, the presi- 
dent of the local club, with a handsome pipe in ap- 
preciation of the good time they were given. : 

T. D. McGaw, the high chief of the Canadian In- 
dians, called the attention of all members present to the 
shoot that is going to be held at Niagara-on-the-Lake 
at the end of June, when the Indians will be at home 
and meet all comers. he 

F. W. Watson, president of the Dominion of Canada 
Trap Shooters’ Association, announced that the D. of 
Cc. T. S. annual tournament will be held on Aug. 11 to 
14, at Hamilton. Committees have been appointed 
to get things in shape, and from present appearances 
this year’s tournament will be one of the best ever held. 

The thanks of the club were extended to F. Fox, of 
the Ford Motor Company, for kindness in furnishing 
cars to take shooters from train to cars. | 

The dinner was the close of a very enjoyable day’s 
sport. After singing Auld Lang Syne, the local shoot- 
ers escorted the Toronto shooters to their train and 
gave them a rousing send off. 

The following are the individual scores made: 
Balmy Beach hie 2) 8 1 22S 

Gun Club 
BeLTOGY tein ete 20 16 36 T.D. McGaw..... iby ily aa 
J. A. Shaw 19 6135) JeAe Sitaw-r--c-e- .14 15 29 
BeBOxe tn lOdS: 23 We Seager... 2 eke 
GaHySmiths...-. 12913.25 ACB. Graig... ... 1014 24 
PJeBoothes.2). 20) U7 Soe Wed OSIIM aa. ocr Loneek 
NaBeGapeso.-. (>: 0 14 (G.Watson:.----- al omuoneo 
A: Sheppard......°.14 11 25 W.Hare.........20' 19 39 
Ie RAvLOL ate al al Ge SO bis Elinons secre ery led: 
Wa Draper. 2214 19) 33-A. Bond=..3- a ldela 26 
i igd aie yee eee i712 2oye ANGasele--- 219: 14.733, 
EAWIClIS eee See Pen OPO) 

Hamilton 
Gun Club ib pet Mt Ae ez 

A. D. Bates 19 17 36 *W. Barnes. .... 23 22 45 
M.}Reardon...... 19 16 35 Dr. Wilson......21 20 41 
Wieiarke* =). 5 all) dsno4nD Reid s.r es liza ome 
LD CISTiU alison tan. Dae 17 Tors2Ne Longe. s. oolon oun 
J MGKOOKSe see LO oe liners. ore Om mol 
JMGreeny.......> lo. 15°28: FW. Watson... 20 16 36 
W.P.Thompson... 21 19 40 J. Hunter........25 15 40 
J-E..Gantelen:.. . 13°13 26. D- Konkle. ....):: 17 17 34 
J. Bowron.........12 12 24 H. Marshall.....19 18 37 
We Dillon’. 225... 17 13 30 M. Raspberry.... 17 15 32 
GY Chote...) 214. 96).20 * 

MOPS MLD ces RPO ee oe lee eee 46 21 67 
*High gun. 

Belleville Gun Club Shoots 

Ten members of the Belleville Gun Club on March 
Ist, took part in the weekly competition shoot at clay 
pigeons. Some good scores were made by several of the 
contestants. The contestants and scores were as 
follows: 
MISO DUAR UC with ra 1.2)-13. 20 SEL DAV no fos lcuga sr accen 17 
Ge Ne Bennett... LO. Ro Staltord...... 17 
W. J. Andrews........ Swi Niettie. oo: :18 
eaOOd eine wn ere 1S Daveyrst. = ctu 6 ee 
IAT POWER @ 7 hat. ae Seo oe 12 E. Turley.... we 5 

As Mr. Sprague was handicapped for the spoon com- 
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petition, owing to the fact that he had previously won 
one, he was set back to 18. There was a tie between 
him, and A. Mott and J. Woodley. In the shoot off 
at 10 birds, Mr. Mott broke 9 out of 10 and won the 
spoon. 

At the traps on March 14th. Mr. H. Day won the 
club silver spoon, Mr. Sprague, a former winner being 
handicapped. - 
M*Sprague. into sees 23 He-Day.3, 5-0 oho 22 
Mott ee ree einige eed Sibtd (energies Ss omse see 20 
Andrews 3.19% Woodley.::25. 4-1. reas 
Re Daye cea eee 18, JOWeSx2h..00-3 eee 18 
Bennett. ...9 5 note eee 17 Harris... 15 
Thompson®........ 9.2. 2a. 14-Statiord 25 eee 13 

St. Hubert’s Gun Club 

A fair crowd of members turned out for the St. 
Hubert’s meet on March 15th. Messrs. Easdale, 
Corby and Slaney, tied for the club spoon. The 
scores; 
WeiGorbypoes cies 43 23 75 Geo. Abbott...... 42 J23teTe 
E.G. White,Pro..42 41 100 Wm. Slaney....41 23 75 
G.Easdale.<. 442 44 .100-B: Beattie)..:. 3.40) 22a 
S. E. Sangster’. .37 18 -75_F? Henry,..... +34 coeur 
A. Moore.........cd2e100 73 Aj-Dechene»...: onl aed 
W-Forbes. nse 20 

INTER-CLUB SHOOTS 

Good Scores at Port Stanley 

Excellent scores were made at the Port Stanley Gun 
Club’s shoot February 24th, the contest being for the 
Te Coffey trophy. Visitors »were present from 
Union and St. Thomas. The scores at 25 blue rocles: ~ 
C. Stanton 7; E. Carry 16; <A. Oliver 7; C. Thorn 18: 
J. Oliver 16; H. Dunn 9; H. Moore 14; A. Jennings 
13;. W. Stanton 10: <A. Glover 19; C. McIntyre 17; 
G. Bell 12; W. Hindley 17; J. R: Moore 19; ' 
Bailey 18; C. Mowers 8; Geo. Jackson 17; P. G. 
Glover 10; W. Johnson 19; F. Johnson 17; i 
son 10; J. Downing 10; C. Cromwell 13; 
15; J. Stacey 9; B. Nicholas 9; Walker 9; 
10: E. Goodhue 11; J. Coffey 17; 
L. Sanderson 10; W. McCance 14. 

Gowing 
Geo. McCall 17; 

Tillsonburg Gun Club 

The Tillsonburg Gun Club team won the first shoot 
of the series of three shoots between St. Thomas, Pt. 
Stanley and Tillsonburg on March 3rd, at Port Stanley. 

The scores :— 
Shot-At Broke Shot-At Broke 

Ss Manicey sc ee Bn 50°. 43 J.-Vance...% aoe too eee 
JPaynerscy sae aoe 50.37 W.Pow:..2: fo 94-0 Oa 
His Paylore ee OE on 

250 188 
PT STANLEY 

H. Glover...........:.50 41 J; Coffey.......-7. ..505%37 
HH Olives ass tao 50 °37 MeHindleys- 50 ao 
C. Thome. 7 0O)—o 

250 183 © 
ST. THOMAS \ 

GeMeGollee are 50) 42 Ni Burton’... 00 eee 
Re Emisliess eon em 50. 32° We-RupDp=. ane 50) eon 
E. Dunne Bio ojo) Ail 

250 166 

Teams of the Port Stanley, St. Thomas, and Till- 
sonburg Gun Clubs shot at Tillsonburg on March 7th. 
The teams were composed of seven men each, the 
trophy being put up by the three teams. The following 
is the score (50) birds each: j 

Tillsonburg—S. G. Vance, 44; J. Vance, 45; J. 
Payne, 37; W. Pow, 34; H. Taylor, 39; W. Mander, 
34; J. Neale, 4; total, 274. 

St. Thomas—Geo. McColl, 41;  N. Burton, 31; 
Geo. Fulton, 36; N. Shuell, 44; Wm. McCance, 27; 
C. Axford, 33; A. Johnson, 37; total, 249. 

Port Stanley—A. Glover, 44; E. Smith, 34; J. 
Oliver, 38; W. Hindley, 39; C.Trorac, 35; J. Hough, 
33; J. R. Moore, 30; total, 253. ; 

Tillsonburg Club Won Team Shoot 

F= Tillsonburg won the team shoot in which St. Thomas 
and Port Stanley also participated, their victories at 
Port Stanley and Tillsonburg more than overcoming 
the lead pulled up by the St. Thomas shooters at the 
final clash on March 14th. The Tillsonburg men won 
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the cut grass prizes put up. St. Thomas shooters were 

second. 
f he shoot on March 14th, the St. Thomas team 

beset 6 shots to the good, the following being the scores: 

St. Thomas—G. McColl 43; W. Mannix 40; % 

Coffey 46: N. Burton 36; _C. Axford 44; W. Mc- 

Gance 38; A. Johnson 40; Total, 287. ___ 

Port Stanley—A. Glover 42; W. J. Hindley 37; J. 

Oliver 32; J. Coffey ai E. Carey 37; E. Smith 36; 

>. Thorne 35; Total, 25 : 
3 Tillsonburg—J. Vance 37; H. Taylor 35; S. Vance 

44: J. Payne 31;- W. Pow 42; W. Mander 37; A 

Neale 45. Total, 271. 

‘The contest was keen and many good shots were 

made, the highest gun being Captain Bob Coffey of the 

St. Thomas team with 46 out of a possible 50. A. Neale 

of Tillsonburg was second with a score of 45. The day 

was ideal and brought out a large number of spectators. 

In the special events Charles Axford and S. Vance 

were tied for the leading score among the 50 shooters. 

Good Friday Tournament at Port Stanley 

Despite the high wind, some good scores were made 

at the Port Stanley gun club tournament on Good 

Friday, and a good day’s sport enjoyed. : 

The greatest interest centred in the merchandise 

event in which fifteen splendid prizes were donated by 

the friends of the club. ‘‘Joe’’ Coffey presented the 

first prize, a vacuum cleaner, and showed his apprecia- 

tion of it by capturing it himself with the high score 

of 13 out of a possible 15. The scores:— d 

Event No. 1—10 Bluerocks—A. Glover 7, W. 

Stanton 6, J. R. Moore 3, C. A. Cromwell 5, (Oy 

Stanton 6, J. Oliver 3, C. Thorne 4, H. Moore 6, A. 

Oliver 3, E. Carey 4. 
Event No. 2.—15  Bluerocks—C. Stanton 9, A. 

Glover 8, W. Stanton 10, J. R. Moore 9, A. Cromwell 

7, H. Moore 9, C. Thorne 7, Oliver 6, A. Johnson 11, 
A. Jennings 3, J. Coffey 9, J. Hough 6. 

Event No. 3.—15 Bluerocks—A. Johnson 10, A. 
Glover 10, W. Stanton 3, J. Coffey 9, J. Oliver 11, 
R. Emslie 11, H. Moore 6, A. Oliver 10, J. Hough 10, 
N. Burton 10. 

Event. No. 4—15 Bluerocks—Geo. McColl 11, 
J. Coffey 8, W.McCance 11, C. Stanton 7, 5 Lalk 
Flach 9, A. Johnson 6, A. Glover 11, J. Oliver 7. 

Event No. 5—(Merchandise)—15 Bluerocks— 
J. Coffey 13,vacuum cleaner; A. Johnson 11, box turf 
cigars; M. Parker 10, box cigars; J. Hough 10, pair 
trousers; N. Burton 10, umbrella; A. Glover 9, 
shooting coat; H. Dunn 9, watch fob; J. R. Moore 9 
100 loaded shells; C. Stanton 9, handbag; H. Moore, 
9, Times for one year; W. Binns 9, Journal for one 
year; C. Thorne 8, bag potatoes; J. Oliver 8, bag 
potatoes; B. Millman 8, bag potatoes; A. Jennings 
7, roast of beef; A. Oliver 6, H. Fewings 6, E. Carry 
6, J. Truman 6, P. Courtney 5, Fs Young 5, E. 
Smith 5, H. Parker 4, B. Nicolls 4, C. Cromwell 3 
W. Stanton 3, J. Downing 3. 

Evert No. 6—15 Bluerocks—Geo. McDoll 14, 
J. Doffey 8, W.McCance 6, A. Glover 8, A. Johnson 
6, KR. Emslie 7, J. Oliver 9, C. Stanton 3, E. H. 
Flach 11. 

Event No. 7 —10 Bluerocks—A. Glover 8, C. 
Stanton 5, J. R. Moore 6, H. Dunn 7, H. Moore 5 
W. Binns 4. 

COBALT GUN CLUB 

Nine members of the Cobalt Gun Club were at the 
traps on Cobalt Lake on March 3rd, to participate in 
the first shoot for the splendid trophy offered by the 
peo Powder Company to local gunners for’compe- 
ition. 
Many new members are joining the club which, bids, 

promise of being one of the best in the country. 
Out of 25 birds the following hit:—Code 24, King 23 

MacAdam 21, Gordon 21, MacKay 20, Coleman 19, 
W allace 17, Lloyd 17 and Sanderson 17. 

Cobalt gunners met at the traps on Cobalt Lake on 
een 12th and had another chance at the black 
1rds, 

The Dupontstanding on March 12th was: MacAdam 
93, Coleman 91, Wallace 89, Code 89, Sanderson 86 
and Lloyd 82. : 

BERLIN SHOOTS 
A larger number than usual attended the shoot at the 

Berlin Gun Club’s traps on March Ist, when 25 clay 
birds were shot at. 

The scores made were:— 
BE bOwiian =e n sa On Vi SeUlly se ee. er, 16 AVGad Wigs.) cantina. 16 T. Boehmer.............16 
Wire lavernccn eiserie ela WET Saiiimnarts aoe oon 
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Hi: Heintzman..;.  .<..> - 142. WechertSs een cee 
Gaichrele eter oes 83“WHKnellzs 13 Stee 

The splendid weather of March 12th coaxed out a 
bunch of the Gun Club at the newly established 
grounds on King street east and the shooting was above 
the average. E. Hergott of Waterloo and E. E. Bo- 
man, Berlin,each shot at 38 birds and the Berlin hotel- 
man beat his confrere out by one rock. Mr. Bowman 
broke 31 out of the 38 and Mr. Hergott was only one 
behind. In the regular BagOr at 25 rocks the score ber 
L, -Kroupp4e= te eee 9 EB... Schmidtnscc-. - 
JAC Td Wigs arrears 15 H. Heintzman..........15 - 
He Krippen) cee oes 13-H. Dietrich. = ase 12 

and Hergott 17 out of 24, and H. Heintzman 7 out of 
14. 

GALT RIFLE AND GUN CLUB 
The shoot of the Galt Rifle and Gun Club on March 

8th was one of the best held in a long time, all the 
scores made being good averages. Billy Marshall was 
high man with 63 out of 75. The scores were as follows: 

Shot At. Broke Shot At. Broke 
6 47 W. Marshall...:.....75 63 W. Pickering..:... ..75 

Es Clarks .2,%0. Jeos(5e 42) Ee: Sherwoodseas 25 20 
DEA Ohet bmn ots Se 15 49) AS Dunne eee 50 34 
W.. Fairless. «0. 2.ro) 50h 27. W. Glank omen (EET 
Je: Glarksis cctv 700: 36° W. Cowan: 2202 )) 1D 2 AO 
He Leatc Slain eno LO mee 

‘““SEA CLIFFE’’ GUN CLUB TOURNAMENT ~— 

The first Annual Shoot of the “‘Sea Cliffe’? Gun Club 
will be held at the home of Forest H. Conover, Leam- 
ington, Ont., on Friday, June 20th. This tournament 
will have some extra attractions and will provide a 
pleasant day’s event. A McRae Western Trap and 
modern fixtures throughout have been installed. Mr. 
F. H. Conover and Dr. R. D. Sloane constitute the 
committee of management and a gapd time is antici- — 
pated. 

RUTHVEN GUN CLUB TOURNAMENT 
In a gale of wind the second annual tournament was 

shot off at Ruthven, Ont., on March 21st. F. H. Con- 
over was high gun with 154, H. Taylor second 143 
and Dr. Sloane third with 138. 
_ In two special events of 25 birds, F. Stotts was h’gh 
iy first with 23, Hart, of Dresden, took the second with 

Under such weather conditions the scores were very 
creditable. 

CHATHAM DOINGS 

Riverside Gun Club vs. Harwich, Ont. 

On February 20th, the Riverside Gun Club enter- 
tained the Harwich Gun Club to a friendly match and 
an oyster supper. This makes six matches between the 
two clubs during the Jast three years, and they have 
had some jolly good times together and are looking 
forward to more. The Harwich Gun Club entertained 
Riverside on February 6th to a friendly match and 
oyster supper and everything else that was good to eat 
and drink. 

Riverside won both matches so far as breaking the 
blue rocks goes, but to beat Harwich club at being jolly 
good fellows, would be an impossibility. The oyster 
supper was held at the home of John Johnston, River 
Road, Raleigh. The Riverside Gun Club has decided 
to hold their annual tournament on May 8th, 1913. 
Following are the scores: : 

Harwich 

Shot At. Broke Shot At. Broke 
Jz=etoustonas meee 25=— 13 ReColtartc. see ees 
J. McGormick..:... (2550 19SE ehunternses ee 20. 
L. Jenner...:....27....2). 13 J. Leatherdale:-o ..coeea 
Re elustone ese 25 12.J- Rouses2oaesee eee 
Jenner .n =o ee 25. 15-RB>Butler==2.. 7. eacoeee 
SuStewart-on omer 25 16 Wm. Hodges........ 25 Wises 
J. McCormick.......25 16 G.McGarvin......... 25-719 

208 
Riverside 

Shot At Broke Shot At Broke 
F. A; Dolsen.224) 25) 20) Dz Smithers eee 25 18 
M. Williams!tc.. 1.250) 9r Ge Crow. 1 2ou S20 
Wish Dolsenn ee erie 25-—19-HeSmitheeeee ee Pree i! 
S. Clements...... .-°< 325: 18)P5 Hodges. 25. 14 
J: Johnson..:2n sane le) eel emmiuagseee 25) 12 
Wm. Littlen....22.00225. 9 120R 2 Dolsonssemtaee 25-115 
G. Wilmore*2sne 25 ~-16-Wm: Nichols... 25) b7 

234 

ary ee 



ROD AND GUN IN CANADA , 1321 

eS EEE eee 

Why Maim : kfiae Wau Cot : 
( Through Talking | 

You r Game q about the good points in any 
particular gun—the proof of its 

WHEN YOU CAN KILLIT? | [8 searase 7" het the gun 

Shoot a gun that has the kind 

of a bore that insures an even 

pattern. 

You know guns that send shot 

in a bunch and others that 

scatter them to the four winds. 

($35 in Canada, duty included) 

cox Sterlingworth 
is a reasonably-priced gun — 
embodying all the superior 
features of FOX GUNS—and 

28 
Ren Bip nd 

HS 35 years’ experience in gun 

making and gun testing, with tnt 
carrying with it the Fox Guar- 

special geteneon to bore and antee and Inspection Certificate. 
loads, has given $ It will perform like a high-priced 

gun—and come home with the 

\ y 4 game. 
LEFE ER +3 There is more value in a 

FOX-STERLINGWORTH at 

SHOT GUNS $25 ($35 in Canada) than any 

gun ever made. 

Ask Any 

their enviable reputation. For 
Brush, Field and Blind. 

Sy 

= 

2 
Pe 

ae 
5 

st ot WkEy Pom 

RSET EaE 
=" hae 

“o a Wose 

a ont eS s 

Sporting Goods Dealer 
to show you the FOX-STERLING- 
WORTH. It’s the gun for the man 
who wants a good gun without any 
fancy frills. Handle and test it. You 
will wonder at its superior worth. 

Jf your dealer cannot supply you, 
write us, giving his name, and we will 

send catalog and ‘20 Reasons Why’”’ 
FOX Guns are superior. 

Write today for Free Catalog. 

It explains the LEFEVER 

method of boring and tells tm- 

portant things about loads. 

BES SUSAN T conan Ce SRR 

Strum 

y 

Lefever Arms Company | |2 1... 12 rox cuNco. } 
20 Maltbie Street, Syracuse, N.Y. S686N- 16th St, PHICADELPHIA 



1322 ROD AND GUN IN CANADA ; 

CHATHAM GUN CLUB 

Elect a Hustling Executive ‘ 
At a meeting of the Chatham Gun Club the following 

officers were elected. 
Robt. Gray, honorary president; W. B. Wells, 

president; J. A. Aitken, secretary; George Willard, 
treasurer: executive committee, W. H. Nichol, J. D. 

Moore, B. Oldershaw, Joe Oldershaw, E. Fremlin, C. 
L. Billings, the secretary, treasurer and president. _ 
Chatham should have one of the best trap shooting 

clubs in Ontario, and with the hustling executive that 
was elected they will surely have some excitement from 
now on. There are clubs in Harwich, Ridgetown, 
Dresden, Bothwell and other places in th2 county and 
it was suggested to have a shield or some appropriate 
prize for all of these organizations to shoot for, a sort of 
an annual affair. . ‘ 
Many new members have been added to the list this 

year which assures success for the undertaking. ‘The 
fees will be placed at $1, which is within the reach of 
every true lover of this great sport. 

Winchester Gun Club Big Merchandise Shoot 

The Winchester Gun Club held their big Merchan- 
dise Shoot, which was the tast of the winter series, 
Saturday, March 22nd. There was a record crowd in 
attendance and consideving the high wind, the scores 
were good. Over 3\) fine prizes were donated bv friends, 
of the Club and the competition among the shooters 
was very keen. The Club has had the most successful 
season in their career and all the “boys” have been 
most enthusiastic in their efforts to boost the sport of 
trap-shooting. Those who shot and their scores were 

Names Prize Shot at’ Hit 
AES Sty eteie re sea ic over Shs evan Berry Dish . 50 37 
R. Blank... 50 37 
Dionkle seen... ss fan Hunting Knife 50 36 

Case Pears 50 38 
Decanter 40 25 

Razor 40 32 

H.W. Hunsberry....... 
MdsGampbellific.... 5) 
J. Rittenhouse ............ 
oO SIS MOT at vee aye elec. os Boots 40 32 
PAHS WHSI eLetters Tie 40 26 
OAPISher slays ees se Pipe 40 27 
TGA Wd 0 Ee a ee ge Cigars 40 23 
IM: Honsberger.<.... .)+: Pipe 40 24 
H. IDTOUD AS ee eee acs Cuff Links 40 24 
E. Honsberger:......... Rod 40 22 
Wis Jones se a5 yu. noose ete Knife 40 28 
SV VP err ith sees. cs uenieiee Recoil Pad 30 23 
H. Newhouse:.......5.-.. Cigar Case 30 22 
WB inehyes tae. wee rte. Vase 30 21 
Pe Wi ooles... irr pias * Recoil Pad 30 20 
WiANLON ers Soin ci cies oer. Safety Razor 30 20 
Dia SPCUS ra eine «cr cue Ear Protector 30 17 
EISWASMeheepen ss GE Sere Knife 30 17 
DCN tee oes dh ioe Knife 3 14 
CD GNDCOUgHE. wuyem Tie 30 13 
C. Oliver.) 7! Shaving Set 30 13 
1S | S| See er ear a Pipe 30 12 
DeHeckadons... vi... ... Slippers 30 11 
Pe EOlStone te ns eer Bill Roll 30 10 
REM LeblliG@hol eran non 58h Be Pkge Tobacco 30 10 
WaINicholson;.es eee Armlets 30 9 
NVR O UO y titceeis cron re Cup 30 8 
RAR CLOMID eae re Perfume 30 7 
AS SIAL OT sso.) tes heiontes Watch Fob 30 8 
SRM OU ees te cpr ate 20 13 
IR ORCS. oy tee ee 20 10 
GNOverholti-) ae see 20 10 
Gear Viasonte: mr ee 20 10 
R. Honsberger 20 11 
OF Crowes note sae 20 9 
OUNSOMs re ee 10 i WE Cation aarti ae 10 3 

ESSEX SHOOTS 
Following are the scores at the Blue Rocks Shoot of 

the Essex Gun Club held on February 13th: 
Shot At. Broke Shot At. Broke 

Chas. Seane........150 123 R.Day..........150 122 
H. Mahler.....:.150 120 F. Stotts...........150 115 
H. Taylor...........150 113 Chas. Billing.......150 109 
Wm. Hugel. --150 109 McDonald.......150 108 
F. Dolson...;.....105 88 Dr. Sloane.......105 88 

At their Pigeon Shoot on February 25th the follow- 
ing were the scores: 

Handicap yards. 
F.Stotts 30 29° 27 1,2,0)1),2,0, 2/12, 1,259,261), £,2/102.2)2)2,2, 9,99. 0.7" qi) 
[. Rogers 26 Dilation re) 19 2,0,0,1,0,0,1,1,2,1,2,1,1,0,0,2,1,1,1,1,2,0,2,1,0,2.0.0.2. — Chas. Billing § 36— MA OO NOD 2,2,1,2,0,2,1,1,0,2,1,0,1,1,0,0,1,2,2,2,2,0,2,1,2,1.1.2.0. 
» Green 26— sie we OGM 21 ‘ 29 
1,2,0,0,2,2,2,0,1,2,0,1,2,2,0,0,0,1,2,0,2,1,2,1,2.2.1,2.9. 

Shot at. Killed ° 

The third annual shoot of the Duck Gun Club was 
held at the Duck Club grounds, Red Hill. The heavy 
wind blowing gave considerable trouble to the 
shooters but nevertheless good scores. were 
made. Scoop Marshall carried off the honors of 
the day by the grand score of 42 out of 50. His nearest 
competitor being ““Doughnut Snoddy,” with 41. The 
scores of those who shot were as follows: Marshall 42; 
Snoddy, 41; Tib Goodale, 40; Hank Williams, 35; 
Frasley Spotts, 32; Rusty Marshall, 30; B. Marshall, 
28; Henry Wilds, 27; Beans Marshall, 27; Houson 
Goodale, 15. 

DRESDEN TOURNAMENT 

The Dresden Gun Club held one of the most suc- 
cessful shooting tournaments given in Western Ontario 
during the past few seasons, especially so as winter 
shoots have not generally been held in high favor by 
many shooters; the attendance was good, there being 
forty odd shooters who took part in the various events 
and 22 who shot through the program. 

During the evening the visiting shooters were royally 
entertained by the president and members of the 
Dresden Gun Club. Short speeches were made by a 
number of the shooters expressing satisfaction for the 
manner in which the shoot was conducted, many pro- 
mising to return for the big shoot of the Dresden Club 
in June and to boost the shoot of the Chatham Gun 
Club to be held May 8th, with $85 in average money. 

The high amateur average winners were R. Day, 
London, Ist, with 138x150; second average, S. G. 
Vance, of Tillsonburg, 130x150 and third average fell to 
F. Meyers, of Pearl Beach, Mich., with 128x150. 
@. Gattaniah?s:.. 10° 9, 292 S7 a3 a 
J. H.Stover.....-7. 4 6 10 10 .9 8° 10°12 10-337 
T. Parker.......10 12 10 12 12 12 12 911 9—109 
Shaw..........+.12 13 11 12312) 14-12) 12a ies 
Burnham........ 9 43/11-12)-8) 3. eee 
Harti ieee 13 10 11 12 15 13 9 11-11 13—1T8 
Drink welO 10°12 12: 10°. 9-12) 10S SiS rae 
Vance ..12 10 15 14 12 12 14 15 13 13-—130 
Day.. .13 15 15 13 15 14 13 11 15 14—138 
Taylor 14 11 12 11 12-13 11 11 10°13—119 
INIGYerS pene s 12 8 14 14 15 12 13 13 14 13—128 
MeNeil.........8. 11° 7°12 10 9 11 10\11 10—— 99 
R. Wells......\.. 7 7 °4 10.11 41° 8-78 241096) 
H. Smith.......11 12 12 14 13 12 13 11. 145 to—-825 
Polsenisee cae 13°12 11 13 14 10 11 8 14 8—120 
McGarwin.. 11 12.11 9°13 610,11 (9) TE =1038 
C. Thomson ..12 12 13 14 14 11 15 10 12°10—123 
Gp Wells’.23% <..-: 6 71011 913 8 11° 12> 8—=95 
D. Smith... 6>9 10. 9.12 10435 ee 
GiGils ss 13 12 11 13 12 10 13 10 13 14—121 
C. Scance... 8 10 12 10 8 7 9 10 10— 92 
H. Mahler..... 11 13 11_ 8 12°10 6 11 12) a2==896 
E. G. White 14°13 13 13 14 13 14 13 12 12—131 
Hare.......:..~..10) 12 12 9) 12). £0) HS ea 
C. Thompson.:: “6G 8) LOO) Ses eee eee 
GaPerryinecte L112 On 8S a ee ..— 40 

The special event resulted: Day 24; White, 23; 
Dunk, 23; Vance, 21; Thompson, 22; Hart, 20; 
H. Smith, 21;’ Parker, 20; Hare; 19; Gilly 2225 
Meyers, 18. ‘ 

TOURNAMENT AT ST. WILLIAMS | 

The shooting tournament which took place at St. 
Williams, Ont., on February 28th, resulted in a victory 
for St.Williams. There were only two teams shooting, 
Walsingham Centre and St. Williams. Following is 
the score 

St. Williams— ss 
Arthur Priceme aries 19° CG: Brandowis. 20. ee 
F.. Jackson...25..0.......-20 P»Jobnsonty ae 21 
Jim Price...:./5 0.52... .16) AvJohnson wesc eeeeene 
Hi Ferriss... -50 02 0s a. 49) AS Re Bn Cease eee 
GW: Prices iain eter 22, F-Brandowi:. eames 
ASWedinieky 22) jennie: 18 Lee Brandow.. sh. eee 13 
Will Wells}. eer 20 PoSmith. 4.20 
Perry Cope: aoe eee ern 

286 
Walsingham Centre 

Geo. Chambers......-....19 Lorne‘Angeri..\) 733 
Bobi Hinéstsh eee 19 Blake Brown............15 
Lorne Brown:..|...... «0 Lo, GV Bly ni. eee 
Jim! Wihiteaye sass 14. Ghes. Moore: see 17 
Chancey Moore........4... 2G. Ross t-e---e ae 
W. Bailey..3c..... 0.5. -18° Gi Wells\.-2 4-7 nee een 
Roy? Wells pou the ee 17. Del, Jewell: ike. eee 20. 
Olls Weellsien As aca 

CREEK SIDE GUN CLUB 
The good conditions for shooting that prevailed on 

March 8th were thoroughly enjoyed by the members of 
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the Creek Side Gun Club. All the members were 

present and some of the scores are as follows:— 

Shot At. Broke * Shot At. Broke 
: 23 36 *, Christie...........29 Eid: Brown: see a0 

FG COOGEE 0 OA EOE sentry a0 25 

FE) Elliottiss..02 0. 03D, 20) John) Platt. yo .).20 11 

Spiller: . ccreeicns!= 30 11 E. Watterman.... 30 19 

H. Petterman.......45 26 Wm. Edwards......35 29 

F. Spiller........-.- AQ! -32 VA SWeirss.:.. os p20" Sl 

PATO cee 5 Ghesrire..:...))-<° 20 10 

A. Edwards..........-40 22) Wm: LeCornu.... ..25 12 

F. Bavington.......25 15 John Edwards.... . Apa TU 

BRANDON GUN CLUB 

At a meeting of the Brandon Gun Club held March 

19th in the Clement block, all the retiring officers were 

re-elected, namely, president, Wm. Schwartz;  vice- 

president, D. E. Clement; secretary-treasurer, Dr. 

MeDiarmid; captain, T. N. Williamson. 
L. E. Corness was appointed assistant secretary. 

ROD AND GUN IN CANADA 
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It was decided to forward a resolution to Hon. Geo. 
Lawrence, Minister of Agriculture, recommending the 
appointment of game guardian for Brandon. 

After discussion it was resolved to advertise the 
holding of the tournament on July 1, and it was de- 
cided to purchase a new trap in view of the increase in 
membership which is confidently anticipated. 

CALGARY GUN CLUB 

Great enthusiasm was shown at the opening shoot 
of the Calgary Gun Club. As it was the first shoot of 
the season there was a big turnout of the members. 

Following is the score in detail: 
Name _ Shot At. Broke Name _ Shot At. Broke 

R. G. Robinson......75 56 B. McLaren.......75 61° 
yea) een ...50 39 Penlington.. io 20D 
Woodworth ...75 61 Recklefston. 00" 30 
L. Dowler... 2. whom OO MAC IB IShOpses ..50, 42 
J. Mosley.... . ¥32200— 20) Die Karnopps 7 OO aoe: 
EaveS)..a( .fea cs eee Bb Alexi iar fin sseuae 225 
FP Lancé= cub «ga coUs oO 

TRADE 
J. Stevens Arms & Tool Co., Chicopee Falls, 

Mass., will be glad to send any gun club a 
quantity of their attractive and serviceable 
two color trap score cards. These are printed 
on excellent coated stock and have proven 
very popular and of distinct value to gun 
clubs in the past. When gun clubs make 
requisitions for a quantity of Stevens trap 
score cards they are invited at the same time 
to request the particulars of the terms invol- 
ving the offer of the Stevens Trophy and also 
to apply for a Stevens Shotgun catalogue 
No. 10 with a full description of Repeating, 
Double Barrel and Single Barrel shotguns. 

. 

The well-known sportsman, Mr. Leo H. 
Shaab, Elk Ridge, Md. wrote The J. Stevens 
Arms and Tool Co., Chicopee Falls, Mass., 
recently as follows: 

“T bought one of your 20 gauge Repeating 
Shotguns and had great success with it in the 
field this Fall. Also shot it at live birds and 
did great work, and then shot it against an 
eight Dore for penetration at 100 yards and 
beat it, driving two No. 4 shot through eigh- 
teen pages of a telephone book. Everybody is 
talking of this gun and you should sell quite 
a few of them here.” 

On a tract of land 100 acres in extent, which 
has been secured near the southerly limits of 
Windsor, the Remington Arms Union Metal- 
lic Cartridge Company of New York is shortly 
to establish a big plant which will enable the 
company to enter the Canadian field on a very 
extensive scale. The site purchased includes 
property on the south side of Tecumseh road 
extending along Howard avenue from the 
tracks of the Canadian Pacific Railway. The 
deal was closed early in February, and formal 
announcement was made by Secretary A. W. 
Jackson, of the Windsor Board of Trade. 

Immediately following the closing of the 
deal the company awarded contracts for its 
first buildings to Windsor contractors. Con- 
struction work was started at once, and it 
was expected that one building in which at 

NOTES 
least fifty! men willbe given employment would 
be ready in April. Future plans for the 
factory have not yet been completed by the 
company. It has been decided, however, to 
confine the operations to the manufacture of 
cartridges for the present, and a plant re- 
quiring several hundred employees will be 
completed in the near future. 

No high explosives of any kind will be used, | 
and no powder will be manufactured in 
Windsor. Ample precautions to guard 
against possible explosion have been arran- 
ged for. 

The new Ideal Hand Book No. 23 issued by 
the Marlin Firearms Co. of New Haven, 
Conn. is now ready for distribution. “The 
Ideal Hand Book of Useful Information for 
Shooters” is a large 160 page book issued each 
year by this Company and furnished without 
charge to any shooter sufficiently interested 
to send three stamps postage for the book. 
It contains a fund of useful information for 
shooters. In the limited space at our disposal 
it would be impossible to even mention the 
great many interesting features of the Ideal 
Hand Book—those interested should get a 
copy and look it over themselves. 
stamps postage to-day to the Marlin Fire- 
arms Co., 67 Willow Street, New Haven, 
Conn. and mention this notice in ROD AND 
GUN. 

This is a story of ““The House that Stack 
Built” as contributed by the E. I du Pont de 
Nemours Powder Co., of Wilmington, Del. 

Mr..G. M. Stack. a landscape gardener of 
Still River, Conn., a few months ago was the | 
unhappy possessor of a boulder strewn field 
which was unproductive, unsightly and use- 
less generally. os 
Now Mr. Stack is the happy owner of an 

unusually productive potato patch and 
fine stone house. : 

A few dollars’ worth of dynamite accom- 
plished the transformation. This valuable 
constructive agent quickly reduced the bould- 
ers to a size which rendered them easily con- 
veyed to the site of the building. Stone 
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Summer 
Holidays in New Brunswick 

OST Canadian Summer Resorts have been exploited and over- 

run. New Brunswick is still natural. Its forests abound in 

BIG GAME—Moose, Caribou, Bear, etc.—its streams, lakes and rivers 

with Salmon, Trout, ete. 

Before deciding where to go, write for our beautifully illustrated 

booklet descriptive of this Province, its delightfully cool summer 

climate and the fishing, hunting, canoeing and camping opportunities, 

and come and see and enjoy the river St. John—‘‘the Rhine and the 

Hudson co-mingled in one scene of beauty and grandeur.” 

The Fredericton Tourist Association 
FREDERICTON, N.B. CANADA. 

To His Majesty go King George V. 
PRICES OF TWO Illustration shows handle of one of 
USEFUL TROUT = ourcelebratedcanebuilt rods. Thehand 

OUTFITS cannot come against metal work. The 
(1) 9 to 12 ft. cane reel fitting is our Pat.‘“‘ScrewGrip” The 

built Trout or Bass Rod, 3 piece, : ee aaa 

2 tops, pat. lockfast joints, cork agate line gaara eee 

handle, improved fittings, agate butt rire tase ee 

andendrings—£4.19.0 or $24.11. 33-8 3 3-8 Diam. 
contracted ‘“‘Perfect’”’ Reel with Agate os . 

Line Guard £2, or $9.74. Double 
Taper “Corona” Line 35 yards, 15]- 
or $3.65. In all $37.50. _ alas 

(2) 9 to 12 ft. cane built 2 piece ‘Perfection Trout or 

Bass Rod, suction joint agate butt end rings, cork handle 

with pat. Screw grip, £3.2.6 or $15.22. 3 3-8 “Unique 

Reel 18/6 or $4.50. 30 yds. D. T. Tournament line 8|6 or 

$2.7. In all $21.79. 
SEND CASH COVERING ORDER, BALANCE CAN BE ADJUSTED. 

CATALOGUE 1912—300 flies in colot FREE 

THE GREATEST FISHING ROD AND TACKLE MAKERS IN EUROPE 
51 Gold and other medels 

Hardy Bros. Lid., Alnwick, England 
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masons used the pieces in constructing the 

house. “Ms 

This wasn’t exactly a case of killing two 

birds with one stone. On the contrary, 1t was 

4 case of reducing a large number of big stones 

into a much larger number of small ones and 

of converting the small ones into a valuable 

dwelling house. Great is dynamite when used 

as an agent of construction rather than of 

destruction. 

Messrs. Parker Bros. of Meriden, Conn. 

are placing on the market a new gun the 

“Trojan.” This is a well proportioned gun of 

good appearance and thoroughly well fitted. 

For particulars and price of this gun, which 

its makers claim is without a competitor at 

the price, apply to Messrs. 
mentioning 
AND GUN. 

Parker Bros., 

this announcement in ROD 

} 
} } 

WINCHESTER 
| 

Vew Haven, C
onn. USA, Make: 

“W- JANUARY 1913. 

Be ee (Ck no eee 
56. "ee 90 
2.13 14 A816 17.46 
19 20-21 @ 23.24.35 
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Guns for All Kinds of Shooting and | 
Cartridges for AH-Kinds of Guns 

_ A reproduction ‘n miniature of the attract- 
(ve calendar for 1913, issued by the Winchester 
Repeating Arms Co., of New Haven, Conn., 
is presented herewith. 

Ses 
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Austin Jenkins Bruff, representative of the. 
Union Metallic Cartridge Company, an- 
nounced when on a recent visit to Edmonton, 
that in all probability his firm would establish 
a branch factory in Edmonton to supply the 
coast and prairie provinces. According to 
Mr. August Wolf, Mr. Bruff spent several 
days looking over the city and interviewing 
heads of wholesale supply houses and trading 
companies operating in the north country, 
and seemed highly pleased with the outlook. 
He said: 

“The province of Alberta is one of the few 
remaining corners of the earth where the 
sportsman can get the worth of his time and 
money in real sport, produced without the aid 
of the artificial helps now necessary in former 
good hunting grounds. I am told by men 
who know the country that there is good 
hunting of some sort in almost every part of 
Alberta, excepting the borders of the cities 
and larger towns. After hearing the stories. 
of seasoned sportsmen J should say that the 
field hunter who cannot get his fill of big and 
small game hunting in Alberta must be a hard 
man to please.” 

The Wonder Mfg. Co. of Syracuse, N. Y. 
who are one of the oldest builders of Marine 
two cycle engines are now offering a number 
of new sizes recently added to their extensive 
line. Of the most important will be a single 
cylinder of 6 and 10h. p. They will be of the 
same general construction as carried out in 
their other sizes. 
of construction which they claim, mention is 
made of the crank shafts which are machined 
out of special grade of hand-forged carbon 
steel. Another important change added 
some time ago is large hand-hole in crank 
base. In this construction it is very conyen- 
ient to get at connecting rod bearings and 
make adjustments without- tearing engine 
apart as in most cases. 

While they have always manufactured a 
two cycle stationary engine, still, in entering 
this field, they have found it necessary to 
add a four cycle engine and in bringing this 
out, decided on the hopper cooled type and 
are now offering this in sizes from 1.. to 12 

. p. This line, together with their two 
cycle line from 2 to 8 h. p. makes a very com- 
plete list in the small and moderate sizes. 
The new hopper cooled engine is of the self 
contained semi-portable type and is equipped 
as required to operate gas, gasoline or kero- 
sene. Are shipped complete ready to operate, 
with batteries connected. The Wonder 
Mfg. Co. will be pleased to furnish full parti- 
culars to anyone writing for same and men- 
tioning this notice in ROD AND GUN. 

A valuable collection of furs, the result of 
several weeks’ trapping, was brought to 
Kenora recently by Isa Taylor, Hudson Bay 
Company’s factor at White Dog. There 
were some six sleighs, hauled by four dogs on 
each sleigh, and the procession of sleigh dogs 
and drivers reminded the old-timers of for- 
mer days. 

Among the special points 
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YOU BEGGAR” 

Overheard on H.M.S. ‘‘Lion” 

‘é AN’ strike me pink, Bill, if ’e didn’t up and sye to the 

Old Man yesterday at four bells, ’e ses, ‘Get yer 

PINNACE. ~Get yer PINNACE. An’ the Old Man ‘isself 

was a-goin’ on the bridge an’ feelin’ hearty, an ’e ses back, 

’Ow could the Admiral and me run the bloomin’ flagship, 

if we didn’t jolly well ’ave the best pipe smoke goin’?” 

3 Strengths—Mild, Medium and Full. 3 Sizes—2, 4 and 8 oz. 

‘‘ PINNACE’—THE COOLEST OUTDOOR SMOKE. SOLD THE WORLD OVER. 

GET A TIN AND ENJOY IT TO-DAY. 

Made by the B.D.V. People, London, England. F. W. Dimock, Toronto, Direct Representative 

[ee ESE SIE ITE RAEI EE EE 
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The Horton Mfg. Co., makers of “‘Bristol’’ 

Steel Fishing Rods, have just put out two 

new rods—the new ‘Bristol’? No. 29 Light 

Fly Rod, weighing about 514 ounces and the 

new “Bristol”? No. 28 Light Bait Casting Rod, 
weighing about 5 ounces. 

A glove leather case (russet color leather) 

for either of the above rods costs $2.00 addit- 

ional. This case has a patent glove fastener 

and, when the rod is not in use, it can be 

carried in the pocket just as conveniently as a 
pair of gloves. : 

“Diseases of the Dog and How to Feed” 

is the title of a small booklet issued by H. 
Clay Glover, V. S., 118 West 31st Street, 
New York, whose advertisement appears on 
another page of this issue. Dog owners may 
consult Dr. Glover by mail without cost and 
a copy of this booklet will be sent free on 
request. Dr. Glover has had twenty year’s 
experience as veterinarian to the Westminster 
Kennel Club and is a specialist in Canine 
diseases, and remedies for their cure. 

Those to whom patience is not an innate 
virtue will be interested, provided they are in 
need of a fireproof garage, outing cottage, 
hunting lodge or similar building, in the 
announcement of the Canadian Metal Shelter 
Company, Winnipeg, who offer a_ strictly 
fireproof construction in portable form, and 
promise to have same on the way to the custo- 
mer 48 hours after the specifications are 
received. The building as delivered is in 
completely finished unit sections all ready to 
set up the instant it arrives. The building 
is guaranteed to be strong and is inexpensive 
as compared with masonry. 

The Buffalo Gasolene Motor Co., manu- 
facturers of marine engines, Buffalo, N. Y.., 
have issued a handsome new catalogue which 
is well worth the perusal of those interested in 
marine engines. ‘The letter press is attractive 
and informative and the illustrations profuse. 
A free copy of same may be obtained by writ- 
ing direct to the company and mentioning 
this notice in ROD and GUN. 

Ezy-Quick Boot Repairers for rubber or 
leather shoes, waders, canvas boats, auto 
tires, and rubber bags are among the sports- 
men’s outing specialties supplied by the 
Marble Arms & Mfg. Co., of Gladstone, 
Mich., the well-known manufacturers of 
sportsmen’s goods. The repairers consist 
of two concave plates. The lower plate has a 
threaded pivot which projects through a hole 
in the upper plate and the two are held tightly 
together by a flush nut. No cement is used 
in this method of mending and the plates are 
guaranteed not to hurt the feet when used on 
shoes or boots. 
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Copies of the new 1913 catalogue of The 
St. Lawrence Engine Co., Limited, Brockville, — 
have been received. . This Catalogue is a 
beautifully illustrated production describing 
their complete stock runabouts, 20, 25, 30 
and 35 ft. 
line of motor boat accessories. This is the 
only concern in Canada manufacturing the 
complete Motor Boat. 

Those interested in motors, motor boats 
or equipment would do well to apply for one 
of their latest catalogues. 

J 

The Marlin Firearms Co. of New Haven, 
Conn. have issued a new catalogue of Repeat- 
ing Rifles and Shotguns, etc. 
is profusely illustrated and contains full de- 
scriptions of their various Models and other 
information of interest to the “man behind 
the gun.” 

The Winchester Repeating Arms Co. of 
New Haven, Conn. have issued a little book- 
let giving the various systems of dividing — 
purses at tournaments and the Trap Shooting 
rules of the Inter-state 
should prove of considerable interest and value 
to trap shooters. They will send a copy on 
request if mention is made of having seen _ 
this notice in ROD and GUN. 

International Accessories, 117 Belmont Ave. 
Detroit, Michigan and Windsor, Ontario, 
have taken over the Canadian sales agency for 
the Sturdy 
Chicago, Illinois, manufacturers of the Sturdy 
and Sta-rite brands of ignition plugs for 
automobiles, motor boats, motor cycles and 
stationary gas engines. 

They are prepared to furnish the Canadian 
trade with both petticoat and conical types of 
porcelain plugs. Also mica plugs in all 
standard threads. 

The Du Pont Powder Company of Wil- 
mington, Del. is sending out to the women 
trapshooters a special Prize Offer for short 
stories on trapshooting subjects and if any of 
our women readers are enthusiastic trap- 
shooters they are invited to compete for the 
prizes. In order to secure a good story on 
one or both of the subjects, “Trapshooting 
from a Woman’s Viewpoint,” and ‘Why I 
Took up Trapshooting’ this Company are 
offering a cash prize of $50 for the best story 
of 800 or 1000 words and $25.00 for the second 
best story. For those who do not win a 
prize there is also an offer. Further interest- 
ing particulars can be secured by writing 
direct to the Company, mentioning this 
reference in ROD and GUN. Stories to be 
eligible should be in the hands of the Du 
Pont Powder Co. by August Ist, 1913. 

Motors 2 to 30 H. P: and a full- . 

The catalogue — 

Association which | 

Manufacturing Company of | 
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General View, Montreal Motor Boat Show 

The Second Annual National 

Motor Boat Show 
By E. W. WAUD, Jr. 

_ Larger and better and broader in the range 
it covered than any previous exhibition, the 
Motor Boat Show at Montreal this year, 
March 29th to April 5th, marks new progress 
in man’s ingenuity and enterprise. Despite 
the severe weather which delayed the arrival 
of some of the exhibits and threatened to keep 
the attendance down, there was never a 
busier week for the motorboat men. At the 
rate of between seven and eight thousand a 
day the public passed through the gates at the 
Arena and the record of sales closed grew 
larger every night. 

While there was much to interest the general 
public everywhere several exhibits had been 
arranged to attract especially the eye of the 
sportsman. Wide roomy boats were shown 
devoid of the fanciful trimmings of the more 
luxurious pleasure craft and fitted with low 
powered engines, the whole making an ideal 
launch for a fishing trip. In the Smart- 
Woods Ltd. display everything needed for a 

shooting or fishing trip was shown, from the 
absolutely necessary gun or fishing rod to the 
superfluous but entertaining phonograph. 
Tents, sweaters, sleeping bags, cooking out- 
fits, etc., everything was there to bring 
visions of long glorious days in the bush or on 
the water, and cool nights under the stars. 
Other sporting goods firms displayed equally 
attractive articles, and. in each exhibit new 
wonders were found to hold the visitor’s 
attention. The Grand Trunk Aailway 
System was well represented and had secured 
a large space in one of the galleries. Pictures 
and mounted heads of wild game made an 
attractive background. Literature — with 
countless illustrations of the bunting and 
fishing regions of Canada was there in 

abundance and was to be had for the asking. 

Every traveller in the wilds knows the useful- 

ness of the maps supplied in the booklets this 

company has from time to time sent out. 
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A most modern and unique decorative 
scheme was used at the show this year. 
The sides and one broad end of the huge 
Arena were covered with great sheets of 
canvas painted to represent the sides of an 
ocean liner. The galleries on the sides of the 
big ampitheatre, in which some of the over- 
flow of exhibits were accommodated, represent- 
ed the promenade decks of the immense _ sea- - 
craft and the whole effect was startlingly 
realistic. Port and starboard lights winked 
in their proper places while thousands of 
electric bulbs lit up the whole exhibition. 
The whole ceiling was covered with bunting, 
windows and all, and afternoon and evening the 
the artificial light shed a more powerful 
brilliance on the scene than the sun could ever 
have done. The whole decoration scheme, 
painted scenery and all, had been transported 
from the New York Motor Boat Show, that 
the Canadians might not be behind their 
southern neighbors in any _ respect. In 
keeping with the uniformity of decoration 
the signs above each exhibit were of the same 
size and design, white letters on a blue flag. 
There were in all one hundred and ten exhibits, 
an increase of forty per cent. from last year. 
Altogether, in the Arena proper and the annex 
at the back, which it was also found necessary 
to utilize, there were about two hundred 
boats, many of them having been brought 
to Montreal in bond, from New York. 

As to the boats themselves, many of the 
changes that were noticed followed along the 
same lines as the modifications of the latest 
automobiles. The efforts of the boat builders 
have been directed towards making motor- 
boating as attractive as possible and to this 
end they have designed craft comprising speed 
with luxury. They have produced marine 
conveyances so luxurious in cushions, fittings 
and accessories that one feels it must be heart- 
breaking to have to climb out of them after 
a spin on lake or bay. Glove racks, little 
drawers for goggles and the like, cigarette 
trays, electric cigar lighters, are but a few of 
the conveniences rapidly becoming almost 
necessities, which have been introduced. 
Many models were shown equipped with 
electric lights and the port and starboard 
lights set flush with the spray shield is an 
innovation that follows modern automobile 
construction. ‘The idea of electric self start- 
ers has also been stolen from the road vehicle 
and several types of this handy device were 
given prominence at this year’s show. To 
those boating enthusiasts who know what it is 
to spend a half day out in the middle of a 
lake with the pitiless sun scorching your back 
while you are trying to start your engine, these 
self starters will look particularly attractive. 
Electric horns which also made their first 
appearance on automobiles were shown moun- 
ted on various launches and at times a demon- 
stration of their powers as noise producers 
nearly brought the roof down. Automobile 
tops gave the more expensive models of the 
pleasure craft a rakish appearance. It 
would appear that there is an increasing 
demand for speedy boats built with an eye to 
comfort for the majority of the models shown 
were designed to offer as little resistance to the 
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water as possible and equipped with high 
powered engines. At the same time they 
were fitted up so well as to ensure the absolute 
comfort of those on board and their price was 
usually one that would appeal most strongly 
to the man with the heaviest purse. 

If for nothing else the 1913 Show will be 
noted for the first appearance of the Sea Sled, 
an entirely novel and revolutionary type of 
hydroplane. This was “Viper V.”, claimed to 
be the greatest little boat that ever floated on 
the sea, and what is more notable still it is the 
invention of Albert Hickman, a Canadian 
and built by a Canadian firm, the Viper Co. 
Ltd., of Pictou, Nova Scotia. The hull was 
decidedly unique in appearance. It was 
fashioned to gather in the spray, the mixture 
of air and water thrown from under the bottom 
of speed boats, and utilize it by riding on it. | 

' The bottom of the boat was made with 
inverted V sections, something like a V-bot- 
tom boat turned wrong side out. The trapped 
air and water in this groove exerts tremen- 
dous lifting power and the boat actually rides 
on compressed air. Equipped with a 40 h.p. 
motor she was guaranteed to make thirty 
miles an hour in 14 inches of water and also 
to travel through water overgrown with 
weeds without clogging the propellors or 
diminishing the speed. It is claimed that 
she planes absolutely at weights in excess of 
seventy pounds to the horsepower and that 
owing to the air cushion underneath the hull, 
pounding is almost done away with. 
Surface propellors and side plate rudders 
were two other distinctive features of this 
craft which attracted a tremendous lot of 
attention. 
Throngs of people climbed up the ladder 

amidships to explore the large Elco cruiser 
shown by the Shea Sales Co. This boat like 
the Viper hydroplane was a feature of the > 
recent New York Motor Boat Show. This 
vessel had been brought out to supply the 
demand for a roomy and comfortable family 
boat, easy to look after and equipped with a 
reliable low power engine. Every convenience 
was to be found on board her. In the annex 
an interesting exhibit in the shape of a motor 
sleigh, built to the order of Mr. Timberlake 
of Montreal, by the Canadian Aeroplane Co. 
attracted the people. It was fitted with a 
Ford engine neatly enclosed in a streamline 
body and driving a Chauviere propellor 
through a chain gear. : 
Among the engines, outside some that were 

bigger and more powerful than any before 
exhibited, there was little to be noted except by 
the expert. ; ; 

A sixteen cylinder model was noted which 
looked a veritable monster beside the one 
lungers. The increasing use of aluminum 
in motor construction shows that the manufac- — 
turers are seeking to keep the weight down 
while increasing the power. 

The exhibitors and salesmen found that 
even since last year the public had been busy 
educating itself to the advantages and dis- 
advantages of different models of engines and 
hulls and the people did not merely strut 
around and glance at the most attractive 
exhibits. They were ready to talk business 
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and would get down under a boat to peer at 
its lines, or climb inside to investigate the 
engine. If convinced the visitor was often 
ready to give an order and the sales recorded 
totalled up greatly in excess of last year and 
in fact closely rivalled those made at the 1913 
Madison Square Garden Exhibiton. Manager 
R. M. Jaffray had a busy week of it. No 
matter how long you give the dealers before 
a show, it is always found there are some 
whose exhibits will be late in arriving and the 
weather this year set things back even more 
than usual. In spite of this a wonderfull 
array of water craft and marine engines was 
displayed on the opening night which im- 
proved as the late comers brought in their 
models each day. Every bit of floor space in 
the Arena proper, the galleries and the annex 

‘ L a 

was sold out and before the Show was over 
Mr. Jaffray had closed for considerable space 
for next year’s display, It is eight years 
since the first show of the nature was held in 
Montreal and the motorboats were then only 
a part of the auto shows and were relegated to 
the annex. (Two very successful exhibitions. 
devoted exclusively to motor boating have 
now been projected though and there is no 
doubt but that it will continue as an annual 
event. Atanyrate Mr. Jaffray has announced 
his intention of holding a similar show next 
year. ‘“‘Montreal’’, he says, “is looked upon 

by the Americans as one place in Canada 
where such exhibitions will surely be successful. 

The enthusiasm of the Montreal public can 
always be depended upon.” 

The Exhibits 
_ The Imperial Oil Cc. 

The Imperial Oil Co. of Montreal had a very unique 
exhibit which attracted much attention. Mr. E. 
aan the representative had designed an apparatus 
which showed the clarity of Polarine Oils. The entire 
Polarine family was at the show. 

Stroud Photographic Supply Co. 
The only Kodak exhibit was that of the Stroud 

Photographic Supply Co. of Montreal. The display 
was very attractive and many complimentary remarks 
were made about it. 

Pitner Gasolene Lighting Co.” 'F Er™ 
The Pitner Light Store of Montreal, representatives 

of the Pitner Gasolene Lighting Co. of Chicago, had 
a very attractive display. They claim their lights are 
petty safe and are especially adapted to country 
omes. 

Tiller Tite Quadrant Co. 
The Tiller Tite Suadrant Co. of Ottawa demonstrat- 

ed their new Quadrant, which does away with slack 
ropes, knots etc. It ensures a sight rope at all times 
and can be adjusted in a few seconds. 

Viper Co. Ltd. : 

The Viper Co. Ltd. of Pictou, N.S., were showing 
their 2714 ft. mahogany ‘Viper IV’’ with surface 
propellers and side plate rudders. Their 20 ft. mah- 
ogany “Viper V” (seasled), the boat which created 
epute a sensation at the New York Show was also 
isplayed. 

Empress Auto Oil Co. 
The Empress Auto Oil Co. of Montreal, manufactur- 

ers of Auto Oils and Greases were showing their famous 
Oil which is claimed to have two colors. The Eastern 
representative, Mr. R. N. O. Harrington of Montreal 
was in charge of the exhibit. 

Marling Bros. 
Marling Bros. Inc., Toronto, Manufacturers of 

Accessories were at the show as_ usual. Many 
favorable comments were passed on their exhibit. 

Solomon & Spielmann Co. F 
Solomon & Spielmann Co. of Montreal were showing 

British Aluminium in all forms for making boats. 
They also had a fine display of Motor Boat Fixtures 
manufactured by the British Ever Ready Electrical Co. 

_ Sterling Engine Co. 
The Sterling Engine Co. had on display their 

150-180 H.P., 8 cylinder racing engine, which is to be 
installed in Pyke-Putnam’s new hydroplane. The 
guaranteed speed is 48 miles per hour. The “Sterling 
Kid”’ was the centre of attraction. 

Van Blerck and Gray Motors. | 
Mr. W.E. Baker’s display of Van Blerck and Gra 

motors attracted a great deal of attention. Bot 
motors are manufactured in Detroit, Mich. Much 
favorable comment was heard on all sides. 

Henry Morgan Co., Limited 

The exhibit of Henry Morgan & Co., Montreal, 
was among the largest at the Show. They featured 
Peterboro power boats and canoes. Their display of 
“Erd”’ Motors, manufactured at Saginaw was the 
largest at the show, showing 15 engines. 

Canadian Fairbanks Morse Co. : 
Perhaps the largest exhibit was that of the Canadian 

Fairbanks Morse Co. This firm featured principally 
the Morse Engine. This year they are handling in an 
extensive manner Accessories and Supplies. n dis- 
lay they had a 32 foot craft and also 25 and 20 foot 

Hants: The Canadian Fairbanks Morse Co. are the 
Canadian distributors for the Bosch Magneto. 

Frisbie Motor Co. éf 
Among the engines of the high speed variety was the 

Frisbie, manufactured by the Frisbie Motor Co. of 
Middleton, Conn. On display were their different 
types See the 2 cycle kerosene motor the high- 

class ‘*25’’. 

St. Lawrence Engine Co. | 

The St. Lawrence Engine Co. of Brockville, had on 
display a fully equipped runabout, which had already 

been sold to Mr. Alf. Marcotte of Montreal. Their 
display of engines was good and showed their one, two 
den three cylinder engines ranging in price from 

$75.00 to $325.00. 

T. L. Lafleur. “ ef se 
T. L. Lafleur of Montreal was there with his display 

of Motor Boat Accessories, which attracted much 

attention. 

Wolverine Lubricants Co. 
The Wolverine Lubricants Co. of New York were on 

hand with a splendid exhibit of Motor Oils. This is 

the first time they have ever exhibited in Canada. 
The Wolverine Co., is the only American Oil Company 

sending motor oil to Canada in Imperial gallon measures, 
| 
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Lachine Motor Works Ltd. 
The Lachine Motor Works Ltd. of Lachine, Que., 

were showing their various lines of Marine Motors and 
_ their several models aroused much interest. 

McKeough & Trotter. 
McKeough and Trotter of Chatham had a compheren- 

sive line of Boats that seemed to meet with the re- 
quirements of the day. They showed Launches of 
from 15 ft. to 45 ft. in length. 

Morristown Boat & Engine Works. . 
The Morristown Boat and Engine Works of Morris- 

town, N. Y., were there and had a splendid exhibit, 
showing their 2 cycle light weight, and their high speed 
2 port type. This exhibit attracted a great deal of 
attention as usual. 

Lockwood Ash Motors. 
Mr. F. T. Mitchell of Montreal, agent for Lockwood 

Ash Motors was showing six different lines of Lock- 
wood Ash Motors. A small fishing boat equipped with 
one of these motors attracted much attention. at this 
exhibit. 

Canadian Motor & Supplies Co., Ltd. 
Among the large exhibits at the Show was that of the 

Canadian Motor and Supplies Co., Ltd. of Montreal. 
Their very attractive display was favorably commented 
on throughout the entire Show. 

The following American gentlemen were on hand for 
demonstrating their products: Messrs. A. F. Dohn and 
A. C. Houser, Buffalo Gasolene Motor Co.; L. A. 
Michaelson, Evinrude Motor Co.; F. L. Sample, and 
F. Shrier, Indian Refining Co.; A. G. Lockwood of the 
Valley Boat and Engine Co.; Joe Petrelli of Snow & 
Petrelli Mfg. Co.; they were assisted by Messrs. Bros- 
eeu ane Drolet of the Canadian Motor & Supplies 

o., Ltd. 

E. Poirier. 
E. Poirier of Beauharnois, Que. displayed his 27x5 

runabout, a fast little craft, which won eighteen cups 
last year, in the two and three cylinder class. Mr. 
Poirier had an attractive display of high grade boats and 
launches on the main floor. ; 

Carlyle Johnson Machine Co. 
Carlyle Johnson Machine Co. of Manchester, Conn. 

were showing their many Gears. They had ten on 
exhibition ranging from 1 to 40 horse. Messrs. 
Adams and Green were in charge of the display 
and they were kept busy demonstrating the Gears and 
their five horse unit power plant. 

Page Wire Fence Co. 
The Page Wire Fence Co., of Montreal, agents for 

the Caille and Brown Motors had an attractive dis- 
play. Three of each of the Caille Perfection Motors 
manufactured in Detroit and the Brown manufactured 
in Schenectady, N. Y., were shown. 

Gilbert Motor Boat Co. 
The Gilbert Motor Boat Co. of Brockville, Ontario 

had a very comprehensive display’ The main feature 
which caused many to stop and look was their 35x6 
full mahogany Boat, with inlaid decks and glass 
hatches. This boat was equipped with a 30-50 
Sterling Engine and had all the latest equipment. 

Canadian Union Electric Co. 
The exhibit of the Canadian Union Electric Co. of 

Montreal was in the gallery. They were showing a 
splendid line of search lights for motor boats, arc lamps 
and electric fans. 

Lariviere Inc. 
Lariviere'Incorporee of Montreal had an exhibit of 

Sportsman’s Supplies, which attracted much attention. 
Their showing of Guns, Canoes, Bicycles, and Access- 
ries and in fact all Hunter’s Supplies was quite unique. 

Smart-Woods Ltd. 
Smart-Woods Limited of Ottawa had one of the 

finest exhibits at the Show. Being strictly wholesale 
dealers in Sportsman’s Supplies of all kinds no sales 
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were made at the Show. Their Tent and Camping 
outfit display created quite a sensation and many 
inquiries were received. 

- = 

~R. W. Kerr Ltd. 
_R. W. Kerr Limited of Montreal had an attractive 

display of Camper’s Supplies in the gallery. An 
exhibit of Bicycles occupied the centre of the display. 

Grand Trunk Boating Club. 
The Grand Trunk Boating Club displayed, in one end 

of the gallery, their many beautiful trophies. It was a 
centre of admiration. 

E. Hebert. 
_From Lachine, Que., was E. Hebert who displayed 

his Lavigneur Runabout. Many cups won by the 
boat were also displayed. In five races last year the 
boat took five firsts. 

John Forman. 
John Forman of Montreal had a splendid exhibit of 

Motor Boat Accessories on the main floor and it attract- 
ed much attention. 

_ Acadia Gas Engine Co. 
The Acadia Gas Engine Co., of Bridgewater dis- 

played their many models of Marine Engines in the 
annex. Much favorable comment on this exhibit was 
heard on all sides. 

Marine Construction Co. 
The Marine Construction Co., Ltd. of Toronto 

displayed a runabout equipped with a 150-180 H.P. 
Sterling Engine. This exhibit in the annex drew 
considerable attention. 

Canadian Aeroplane Co. 
The Canadian Aeroplane Co., exhibited one of their 

high speed Motor Sleighs in the annex. Many were 
the curious groups that stopped to investigate this 
remarkable sleigh. 

Grand Trunk System’s Exhibit. 
The Grand Trunk System’s exhibit of pictures of 

Algonquin National Park of Ontario was a céntre of 
admiration in the gallery. The exhibit was tastefully 
arranged and a huge electric sign brought out the dis- 
play to advantage. 

Burland Realty Co. < 
The Burland Realty Co., of Montreal were also in 

the gallery with an exhibit of their plans and specificat- 
ions of the Belveil Terrace Property. 

Fulton Mfg. Co. 
Among the Medium Speed Engines was the Fulton, 

manufactured by the Fulton anufacturing Co., of 
Erie, Pa. In the Fulton this year, the company is 
featuring the self sparking ignition system, a non 
back ane device, a water jacketed muffler and a 
kerosene burning attachment. The engines are des- 
igned for launches and runabouts’ 

Shea Sales Co. 
The Shea Sales Co., of Montreal had one of the 

largest exhibits at the Show, this year and a big 
Cabin Cruiser was the centre of attraction. The 
cruiser was fully equipped and those in charge of the 
display were very courteous in showing their magnifi- 
cent display. Besides the cruiser, they were showing 
parece Engine, the Brook Engine, and various smal 
cralts. 

H. W. Spencer Co. 
H. W. Spencer Co., of Toronto and Montreal, 

exhibited a light 3 cylinder engine, weighing but 30 lbs. 
The engine has 2 H.P. and is the smallest 3 cylinder 
engine manufactured. The engine is manufactured in 
Montreal. 

Magazine Exhibits 
ROD and GUN in Canada, Canadian Motor Boat of 

Toronto, Motor Boat Publishing Co. of New York and 
the Saturday Mirror of Montreal were all on hand with 
their exhibits. 

, 
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We make fishing tackle of every descrip- 
we are specialists. The Kelso mark on 
well as the best and most practical de- 

tion. This is our business'exclusively and 
any article indicates the finest quality as 
vice of its kind. 

Two Solar Specialties 

ey | = x q(F 5 e. ae 
\ } = x 

The Kelso “Quickapart” Reel The Kelso Automatic Reel 

Y Bande pt German silver, with jewells, steel pivots and Don’t be misled by low priced reels. 

road 4 Muitipic 9 Multiple The Kelso costs a little more—is worth 
60 yards, $4.50 $5.00 a great deal more. 
SO) 5.00 5.50 $5.00 at any dealers. 

OUR NEW BOOKLET— FREE 

This new booklet gives detailed description of Kelso Quickapart, Kelso Automatic reels, and a line of 
up-to-date Kelso Tackle Specialties. Write for booklet today. 

ew York } H. J. FROST & COMPANY, 90 Chambers Street, N 

We Outfit Camping Parties 

There are several excellent Canoe Trips in Ont- 

ario, of which we can furnish serviceable charts, 

as well as providing the Provisions, Tents, Uten- 

sils, Blankets and General Outfit. For upwards 

of a quarter of a century, it has been a special 

feature of our business to outfit Camping Parties, 

and we know the requirements thoroughly and 

invite inquiries. Established 1835 

Michie & Co., Ltd. TORONTO, Canada 



The Yarmouth County Game Association 
The Yarmouth County Game 

Association, (Secretary - Treasurer, 
George D. Blackadar,) who issued 
their report for 1912 some time in 
January, reported some good work 
done for the cause of game protec- 
tion in Nova Scotia. : 

During the 1912 session of the 
Legislature a determined effort was 
made to have an open season for deer, 
the protection removed from cow 
moose and not only one, but two open 
seasons on all moose; i. e., the cus- 
tomary “‘calling” season and an ad- 
ditional “‘snow-shoe”’ season; the 
idea of the latter being that when the 
snow was deep, the moose would fall 
an easy prey to hunters on snow- 
shoes. 

The Yarmouth County Game As- 
sociation, believing that this would 
mean the wholesale slaughter of 
moose and deer, led the other Asso- 
ciations in a vigorous fight against 
the proposed changes in the Game 
Law. A delegation of five represent- 
ing the chief interest opposed to the 
new law was sent to Halifax and 
fought the measure before the Lower 
House. 

Those who favored the bill, beaten 
in the Lower House, tried to have the 
objectionable features re-introduced 
into the bill in the Upper House, and 
another delegation, consisting of 
Charles R. Kelley and Roy S. Kelley, 
had to be sent to continue the fight 
at that stage of the bill. 

They were successful in having the 
close season continued on deer and 
cow moose until 1915. 

In connection with the Associa- 
tion’s efforts towards fish conserva- 
tion and propagation notices were 
served to several dam owners in 
Digby, Yarmouth and _ Shelburne 
Counties to properly equip their dams 
but since by statute the Government 
may defray one-half the expense in- 
curred, the regulation is not so 
burdensome as at first appears. Nor 
is the loss of power to the dams very 
considerable, since, unlike the old 
style fish pass, the modern pass de- 
rives iis water supply from the sur- 
face only of the water. It thus con- 
sumes less water than the natural 

flow of any given stream. 
In this connection it must also be. 

noticed that this evil of allowing dams 
to be built without fish passes is one 
of long continued custom. Dam own-~ 
ers have, therefore, every right to de- 
mand and receive reasonable consi- 
deration;.for the industries served are 
too important to be dealt with in- | 
considerately or harshly. 

The same thing can be said with 
reference to the time required to 
install plans required to consume 
saw-dust and mill refuse. 

Concerning a game preserve, a 
haven of refuge, within whose limits 
the game and fish may propagate un- 
molested, but little progress has been 
made. 

For some years, however, the pro- 
ject for a fish hatchery has been urged 
by the Association. Owing to the 
untiring efforts of Mr. B. B. Law, M. 
P. the late Government, during its 
last year of office, had initiated a for- 
ward move with a view to establish- 
ing the plant in Yarmouth County, 
and recently the matter was again 
taken up by Mr. H. W. Corning, M. 
Pers 

Neither Deputy Game Commiss- 
ioner Chas. R. Kelley nor special 
Guardian Chas. V. Hatfield, have 
been idle during the year. Though 
carried on quietly, there have been 
several. prosecutions for poaching, 
and the guides, under the leadership 
of Roy S. Kelley, have been specially 
alert in looking after their interests 
by assisting the wardens. 

In concluding his report the secre- 
tary urged upon the Association the 
advisability of fighting during the 
coming year against the acquiring of 
the finest fishing and hunting pri- 
vileges by private parties for their 
sole enjoyment to the exclusion of 
the public; the putting forth of an 
effort to secure a larger sum of money 
from the Provincial treasury to 
guard against poaching, by better 
policing the haunts of fish and game; 
continued agitation for the proposed 
hatchery and the securing of as large 
a supply of fish fry as is possible from 
the limited supply now available. 
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: 7 Foot 3! Ounce 

Split Cane Trout Rods 
Le For $10.00 

a Just think—extra long, cork-handled, beautiful split cane 
and greenhart trout fishing rods finished in rich grass color with 
two joints, seven feet, and extra top, equipped with patent uni- 
versal reel seat, weighing only 314 ounces and ‘‘made in Can- 
ada” for $10.00. 5 

<I Never before has such asplendid rod been offered at 

sees: \ \ so low a figure. Jt compares most favorably with our 
— i Wh ™, $30.00 English rods and is truly 
\: m | | fill \ 

Mili The Novelty of the Age in 

Trout Fishing Rods 
Se This is arod you will be more than pleased with 

and one that will never disappoint in the exciting mom- 
ent when a monster fish is at the end of the line. 

Send for one today. 

ora The Only Fishing Rod Manufac- 

a turers in Canada 

<5 TE Gane 

™EALLCOCK. LAIGHT & 
WESTWOOD CO. Limite 

ESTABLISHED 1800 

You should choose your Taxidermist as 

carefully as jyou do your hunting grounds. 

Don’t be satisfied with a ‘fairly good job” 

when you can get “AN ARTISTIC PIECE OF 

WORK” from me of whichfyou will always be 

proud. 

Send me your specimens to mount. We 

are always in a position to personally handle 

all work promptly. My [show and work 

rooms cover 2,800 square feet of floor space. 

and is the largest and best equipped build- 

ing used for this business in Canada. 

“Dixon Quality’? mounting is an absolute 

guarantee of the highest ‘grade of work at 

Moose Head mounted by Edwin Dixon. VeTy teasonable prices, 

All Game Heads are individually modelled true to their original size and 
appearance by the best and most lasting moth-proof methods known today. 

For Sale—Correctly mounted large moose, elk, caribou, mountain sheep, goat, 
antelope and deer heads. Write for full measurements and prices, f.o,b. your 
town, on approval. 

Unionville is 20 miles from Toronto, Ont., on the Midland R. R. good trans- 
portation. Come and see my collection and methods of Taxidermy any time. 

Instructions for skinning and saving specimens, shipping tags, etc., upon request. 

References—Sportsmen and hunters everywhere in Canada, U.S.A,, England 
and Germany. 

EDWIN DIXON, Ontario’s Leading Taxidermist, UNIONVILLE, ONT. 

Deer Head mounted by 

Edwin Dixon 



Notes on Foxes and Other Fur-Bearers 

Captain Harry Ambrose of Pincher Creek, 
Alta., who was a member of the Royal North 
West Mounted Police on the Edmonton trail 
during the Klondike rush of 1883, has been 
commissioned by a St. John fox company to 
purchase silver, black and cross foxes for 
breeding purposes. He is establishing a base 
at Athabasca and will travel north to meet 
trappers who are in a position to supply him 
with desirable specimens. He is to devote the 
entire season to this work and expects to visit 
the wilds inside of the Arctic Circle during the 
summer. 

“Four silver foxes were taken by Alex. 
Beaudry of the Hay River district, northern 
Alberta this last season while another trapper 
M. Beauchamp, captured a silver fox, a red 
fox, two cross foxes, 16 marten, three mink 
and several dozen muskrats and weasel in 
six weeks’ work. The pioneer resident of the 
Peace River District, who brought this report 
in to Edmonton, stated that owners had made 
similarly good catches during the winter but 
that while the catch of fur had probably been 
more profitable than last year, trapping on 
the whole was not as good in the north coun- 
try as it was the preceding year. 

That something should be done to stem the 
upward trend of prices in furs throughout the 
Dominion, due to the serious decrease in 
Canadian fur-bearing animals is the 
opinion of the commission of conservation, 
and with this end in view Mr. Walter Jones, 

. an expert of the commission, conducted an 
investigation as to the possiblilties of breeding 
fur-bearing animals in captivity, along similar 
lines to the black fox industries in Prince 
Edward Island. The investigation was con- 
ducted throughout the five eastern provinces 
of Canada,and took three months to complete. 

Mr. Jones’ report demonstrates that the 
supply of valuable Canadian fur-bearing 
animals is diminishing with alarming rapidity, 
especially during the past ten or fifteen years. 
The decrease is ascribed to the increasing out- 
door habits of the people, and to the tremen- 
dous demand for fur and leather, resultant 
upon the growth of automobile traffic. It is 
calculated that upon an average, the price of 
furs has increased over 200 per cent. during 
the past decade, while many varieties of fur, 
such as the marten and the fisher have reach- 
ed prices prohibitive in their nature.‘‘Most all 
the furs worn by poorer people on the streets 
to-day are nothing but rabbit,’’ he said, and 
they pay $15 to $20 for that when it is called 
black lynx. A person needs to be an expert 
in buying furs to-day.’’ Mr. Jones estimates 
that at the present rate furs will be a luxury 
only to be enjoyed by the very rich in twenty 
years’ time. 

The success of fox breeding in captivity is 
believed by Mr. Jones to be an inspiration 

toward the breeding in the same manner of 
other fur-bearers notably of the family of 
Mustelidae, including such animals as the 
marten, mink, fisher, otter, skunk, ermine and 
wolverine, all of which have exceedingly val- 
uable pelts. 

It is recognized that the favmins of those 
animals cannot be as profitable as the black 
fox industry. 
by Mr. Jones took him through the farms of 
Prince Edward Island, and he states that the 
revenues are enormous in many cases. 

Mr. Jones declares that undoubtedly the 
Persian Lamb could be successfully raised in 
Canada. 

Mr. Jones believes that the Government 
should give attention and encouragement to 
the fur industry, particularly when Canada 
has the climate that produces the best skins 
in the world. 

That fur-farming is likely to become an 
industry in Wentworth county, Ont., is in- 
timated by Game and Fishery Overseer C. K. 
Kerr, of Hamilton, in his 1912 report to the 
department. ‘ 

“This is a business that is drawing the at- 
tention of many persons in the United States,” 
he says, “‘and a good may men are engaged in 
the business with, it is said, a fair profit. I 
have had several applications for permits to 
catch mink out of season in order.to supply 
a farm of this kind, and have passed them on 
to the department.” 

Mr. Kerr believes that the business of fur- 
farming is here to stay and must be ‘looked 
straight in the face.’’ He recommends that 
the department should take steps to license all 
such farms. The overseer’s references to fur 
farming are in line with the ideas that have 
led to the introduction this session by J. C. 
Elliott, the West Middlesex member, of a bill 
to recognize fur-farming as a legitimate in- 
dustry to the extent of permitting*the trap- 
ping of fur-bearing animals for breeding pur- 
poses during the close season. 

Muskrats, mink, skunk, and coon are hold- 
ing their own in Wentworth county, accord- 
ing to Mr. Kerr, but he points to the heavy 
shipment of these furs from outside points 
to the United States, England and Europe. 

Three royal black fox skins valued at $1500 
each were included in a $10,000 consignment 
of pelts received from the north country by 
the Western Raw Fur Company of Edmonton 
in March last for shipment to New York and 
thence to London. The collection was de- 
clared by furriers to be the most complete 
ever seen in Edmonton as the entire fox fam- 
ily, from which the royal black emanates, 
was represented. 

The investigation conducted — 
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Headquarters For 

SPECIAL ENGLISH FOX NETTING 

<4-F35bco VDO-DMVUcH 
TmOWDO O44 mors 

Galvanized after Woven 

You have always heard that this was the place for fox netting, but this season we are still 

further in the lead. For an unusually large quantity, a large English manufacturer has consented 

to make exactly as wanted to suit our most particular fox ranchmen. Every roll will have a special 

RED LABEL which will distinguish it from the usual stock or brand netting. We can now ship 

all sizes promptly. Send us a list of sizes required and get our low prices. 

BRACE, McKAY & CO., Limited 
The Largest Dealers of Fox Netting in Canada SUMMERSIDE, P. E. ISLAND 

Parties having Live 

Black, Silver, Cross, Red or Arctic 
Foxes, Marten, Fisher, Mink, Ermine, 

THE ONLY = ; Etc. for sale should communicate with me 
before disposing of same. 

G U N Oo i L Highest prices paid for all fur-bearers for 
. 3btn2O7t2 breeding purposes. 

lubricates the mechanism, prevents rust — Albinos and Bear Cubs wanted. 

Salen EL athe teary re ug I would like to communicate with interested 

residue of burnt. powder, Sram parties. 
smokeless powder, it is unequaled. BLAKE VANNATTER, Far Pac 

THREE-IN-ONE OiL CO. 

He New St., New York. ; BALLINAFAD, ONT,, CANADA 



OUR MEDICINE BAG 

Archie Gorman of Athabasca Landing, 
Alta., will have a fox ranch on his homestead 
next summer and has left instructions with 
all the trappers in the district to bring any 
live foxes they catch to him. 

Harold Wood, a butcher of Magrath, Alta., 
had the unique experience recently of catch- 
ing a deeralive. Wood was on _ horseback 
when he sighted the deer, and gave chase for 
hours. They reached the Milk river at length, 
‘and the deer plunged in. Wood whirled his 
lariat and caught the pursued animal ar- 
ound the antlers, bringing it to shore in an 

‘.~ exhausted condition, but alive and well. 

Fishing through holes in the ice was a 
popular sport for some fifteen or twenty miles 
up the lake from Sarnia, Ont. In placesalong 
the lake the ice was covered with fishermen’s 
huts where spear in hand, the fishermen wait- 
ed for the fish to come to the surface to breathe. 
It was a profitable occupation, and catches 
that averaged ten dollars a day were said to 
be a common occurrence. On the American 
side of the lake perch were being caught in 
large quantities and brought good prices per 
pound, especially in Lent. 

Two Byron (Middlesex county), Ontario 
farmers have established a skunk farm and 
are operating the place with great success. 
While the occupation would not appeal to the 
average person at a glance, skunk farms have 
proven to be practical and at times immensely 
profitable. Skunk pelts are always market- 
able and are in good demand. Al. Lawrence, 
the well-known vaudeville monologue man, 
owns a skunk farm at Ravenna, Ohio, his 
home. Mr. Lawrence is enthusiastic about 
skunk breeding and says the pastime is robbed 
of some of its terrors by the exercise of cau- 
tion in the handling of his pets. 

Mr. John McNeil, who owns a farm in Lot 
6 concession “A’’, about two miles from Port 
Arthur, was successful in capturing alive a 
large gray wolf one morning in February. 

For two weeks previous Mr. McNeil had 
noticed large tracks resembling those of a fox 
round about his hen coop and at last decided 
to set a trap for the marauder. On going out 
to the barn, what was his surprise to find that 
a large gray wolf was in the trap, caught by 
the fore-paw. : 

Noting that the animal was a particularly 
fine looking specimen he decided to endeavor 
to take it out of the trap alive and allow the 
neighbors to have a peep. This he succeeded 
in doing by throwing a large horse blanket 
over the animal and wrapping it up securely 
and then removing its foot from the trap. ~ 

Mr. Horace Card, of Woodhurst, captur- 
ed a live fox one dayin January. 

Messrs. George and Alex. Irvine and D. J. 
Taggart of Murvale, Ont., secured a black fox 
in February and later disposed of the hide, 
which was a fine specimen, to John McKay 
of Kingston. 

During January $100,000 worth of furs 
were shipped from Athabasca Landing, Alta. 
It is estimated that the trade for the year will 
run into several millions of dollars. Low in- 
surance rates are now a feature of the fur 
shipping business and that is eagerly taken 
advantage of by the traders. 4 

Some time ago a pair of pied blackbirds 
were seen in the neighborhood of Comrie, 
Perthshire, and later a pure white robin was 
secured on Dunira estate, in the same district. 
Local opinion differing as to what species the 
bird belonged to, it was sent to a meeting of | 
the British Ornithologsts’ Union held re- 
cently in London, and after examinations the 
bird was pronounced to be a robin. 

Our frontispiece shows a fish caught at Lake 
of Two Rivers, Algonquin National Park on 
July 16th, 1912. This big fellow was caught 
by Mr. Geo. W. Collier, Jr. of Bordentown, 
N. J. who received the first grand prize for 
salmon trout in a $2,000 fishing contest con- 
ducted by ‘‘Field and Stream.” After a ter- 
rific battle lasting nearly an hour Mr. Collier 
succeeded in landing his salmon trout which 
proved to be 12 pounds in weight, 3014 inches 
in length and 18 inches in girth. On one after- 
noon during the same trip Mr. Collier and 
two friends caught 11 trout that weighed 
together 35 pounds. Such a record is only - 
one more proof of the unequalled opportuni- 
ties for sport to be met with in this Park dur- 
ing the summer months. 

Mr. James Woodley while hunting in 
Jones’ woods to the west of the city of Belle- 
ville, Ont., secured a large red fox. Mr. 
Woodley, who is one of the veteran shots of 
Belleville, was one of a party of four. 

An arrest at the police station in Ottawa, 
recently, implicated six beautiful pigeons, 
strange to say they were not brought in by 
a policeman, but by a citizen who caught 
them on his roof, put them into a box and 
marched them off to the station. Arriving 
at the station, he informed the officials that 
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For The Particular Sportsman 

We have ready for mailing a folder showing the tents 

that were exhibited by us at the Motor Show. 

Anyone interested should send at once for one. Your name 

and address on a post card is all there is to do. 

MAIL ONE TODAY 

SMART-WOODS, Limited 
Ottawa 

Montreal Toronto Winnipeg 
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he was not going to have the pigeons tres- 
passing on his property and so arrested them. 

At the station he demanded the cost of 
cartage, namely 25 cents. He was told that 
he had better find out who owned the pigeons 
first. 

Harry V. Radford, the explorer, discovered 
more than 350 wild buffalo in the Slave Lake 
district of the Hudson Bay country, probably 
the only herd of wild bison in the world. 

Outside of a few collections of domesticated 
bison, there are no known living specimens of 
the buffalo in the country and the last wild 
herd in Canada is believed to have been ex- 
terminated. For many years reports have 
come out of the Hudson Bay country concern- 
ing the existence of a new and distinct species 
of Buffalo, but only within the last ten years 
have scientists agreed that this species is a 
different variety from the American bison. 

One of the herd, killed by Mr. Radford 
weighed 2,400 pounds and the skull and skele- 
toms were very massive specimens, larger and 
broader in every way than any of the prairie 
bison skeletons. 

Messrs. T. Lockhart and George Beamish, 
two Dundalk, Ont. hunters, went out to the 
latter’s farm in Melancthon township just 
east of there for a fox hunt one day in Feb- 
ruary and came across a suspicious looking 
fresh track. ‘Their hounds followed up the 
track until they came into a thick part of the 
swamp some distance in advance of the men. 
with the guns. The howls of the larger dog 
indicated that there was some trouble. When 
Mr. Lockhart came up the dog was down in a 
brush heap with some animal worrying him. 
The second dog came along and attracted the 
attention of the animal which leaped out of 
the bush. Mr. Lockhart took aim and brought 
it down with a charge of shot. The animal 
turned out to be the largest wild cat species 
ever seen in those parts. The lynx weighed 
40 pounds. The dog was so. badly bitten in 
a sirugele that he had to be taken home in a 
sleigh. 

To be chased by wolves was the experience 
of two boys named Schinert, who live in the 
township of Clarendon and Miller, in Fron- 
tenac Co., Ont. They were out in the woods 
getting marsh grass recently and were 
very suddenly surprised at hearing the 
sound of wolves in the near distance. On 
hearing the first sound they did not pay much 
attention to the warning, but when the howl- 
ing came nearer the boys thought it was time 
to make for home. The wolves were getting 
nearer, but the boys covered the road as fast 
as they could and arrived home before the 
animals caught up. 

J. D. Godkin, warden of the county of 
Frontenac, says the wolves are getting more 
numerous all the while. It is getting pretty 
dangerous for people to go out in the woods, 
as the wolves will attack a man if he is alone. 

The Warden tells an interesting story of the 
depredations of a pack of timber wolves in the 
township of Clarendon, not far from his own 
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home. A woodman was busy in an old pinery 
not far from Mr. Godkin’s home when he was 
startled by a deer running past him, tongue 
out and showing every sign of exhaustion. 
Following the animal and gaining steadily on 
the beast were three wolves. The man started 
in pursuit but to his amazement found that ~ 
coming from behind were more wolves, a 
whole pack in fact. 

The chopper made for the clearing where 
he found help. A party set out after the pack 
and finally came upon the warm body of the 
deer on the ice of a small lake close by. The 
animal had doubled up and circled on its pur- 
suers but without avail. The flesh was half 
consumed and the bones were strewn about 
the ice. On the approach of the men the pack 
had withdrawn. 

The men secured some strychnine, which 
they spread on the still warm meat. Return- 
ing next morning three large wolves and two 
foxes were found on the ice dead. 

Three large specimens of the cougar family 
killed in less than a minute is the record of 
P. C. Peterson, a professional hunter of North 
Bend, B. C., who arrived in Evarts, Alta., 
with his pelts to claim a reward of $150 for 
ridding Snohomish county of the pests. It is 
believed that Peterson’s performance es- 
tablishes something new in the rapid fire and 
wholesale slaying of the cougar. 

Hunger and fatigue accompanied Peterson. 
He left North Bend for a day’s hunt but his 
fine pack of seven hounds took the trail and 
started into the mountains toward Sultan. 
Peterson himself started after the baying 
dogs. He carried but a few pieces of hardtack 
and a handful of coffee. He did not reach his 
hounds until twenty-four hours later. His 
limited supplies had vanished. He was hung- 
ry and tired. 

Peterson found his faithful, well trained 
pack of hounds had treed three cougars, put- 
ting themup three trees within a radius of 
fifty feet. The hunter was armed with a .30- 
calibre Mauser pistol, which he unlimbered, 
shooting each cougar through the head. 

After the killing Peterson’s real work be- 
gan. He skinned the carcasses and loaded the 
165 pounds of hide and fur on his back, then 
directed his steps toward Sultan. After reach- 
ing the summit of an eminence from which he 
was able to see Sultan, Peterson was forced 
to give up his plan of getting out in that dir- 
ection, as four feet of snow made the going im- 
practicable. 

By this time the hunter was exceedingly 
hungry. His supplies were exhausted, so, 
returning to his camp where the animals had 
been killed he cooked cougar meat, and he ate 
the cougar meat during three days. 

Peterson said the flesh tasted like cat at 
first, though later it seemed to have the flavor 
of roast pork. The hunter ate the meat with- 
out salt. 

Finally, after four days in the hills, Peter- 
son arrived at North Bend. Local sportsmen 
estimated that the death of three cougars 
means the saving of at least 100 deer a year. 
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EBA 
All News Stands M AG AZIi N E 15 cents 

Send 25c for sample copy and get free one Art Poster of either Cobb, sh Tx ple copy g oy 
r . » 

Wagner, Baker, Jennings, Matty, Marquard, Speaker, Evers, ii 

Chance, Lajoie, Johnson, Joe Jackson, Giants or Red Sox. ee ee 4 Bysy Cmca i 

EVERY LOVER OF BASEBALL AND OUTDOOR Pea: oe 
PORT SHOULD READ THIS MAGAZINE Beant a Ont ee * 

S » © Ros » ye" 
. Br go p0F ww oe 7 GAS ake 

NEWFOUNDLAND 
A Country of Fish and Game A Paradise for the Camper and Angler Ideal Canoe Trip 

The country traversed by the Reid Newfoundland Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all kinds of fish 
and game. All along the route of the Railway are streams famous for their SALMON add TROUT fishing, 
also Caribou barrens. Americans who have been fishing and hunting in Newfoundland say there is no other 
country in the world in which so good fishing and bunting can be secured and with such ease as in Newfound- 
land. Information together with Illustrated Booklet and Folder cheerfully forwarded upon application to 

J. W. N. JOHNSTONE, General Passenger Agent, Reid Newfoundland Company, St. John’s, Newfoundland 

THE CULTURE OF BLACK AND SILVER FOXES 
By R. B. and L. V. CROFT, B.A., M.D 

The new and growing industry of 
Fox Raising is rapidly becoming popular 
and its money making possibilities are 
becoming recognized. 

Canada’s leading sportsman’s maga- 
zine, “ROD AND GUN,” is being be- 
sieged by requests for information, the 
result of the interest created by the 
splendid articles that have appeared in 

recent issues. 

To meet this demand, _ the 
Publishers are issuing the articles 
in booklet form in which enthusiasts 
are given valuable and hitherto un- 
known information about foxes, under 
the following heads:— 

Introduction, Heredity, Origin, Breeding, 

Mating and Cestation, Pens and Dens, 

Food and Feeding, Food and Care, Value 

The volume is profusely illustrated 
with pictures taken from life, and will 
doubtless be eagerly received by every- 

5 Sate? one interested in the profitable raising 
ei ting Na. nk of this valuable animal. 

oS aioe 
Mailed to any address upon receipt 

of price, 

60c. Postpaid 

W. J. Taylor Ltd, Publishers 
WOODSTOCK, ONT. 

Dr. Croft on his Fox Ranch 
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BALDWIN CAMP LAMP 
Gives white, penetrat Burns acetylene gas. 

ing light. Lamp 3 1-2 Can be fastened to cap or 

inches high; weighs (ready belt, carried in hand, or 

for use) 5 ounces. stood upon table. 

Will not blow out—absolutely safe. No oil or grease. The Baldwin Camp Lamp 
makes nights in camp just as pleasant as during the day, because it gives the best 

artificial light next to sunlight. Rowing or canoeing at night is made perfectly 
” 

safe. On ‘“‘hikes’’ through the wocds it is unequalled, because it projects its light 
150 feet, and prevents stumbling and bad falls over obscure obstacles. It mak« 

automobile repairing an easier pleasanter task. It is the official Boy Scout’s 

Lamp for all-round uses. For sale by leading Hardware and Sporting Goods 
Dealers—sent prepaid on rece'pt of price. $1.00; highly polished nick- 
el with hinged handles, $1.50 Larger lamp iin catalogue. Send for free il- 
lustrated catalogue and instructive booklet, ‘‘Knots and How To _ Tie 

Them.’’. Give name and address of your dealer. 

JOHN SIMMONS CO. 

48 St. Nicholas St., Montreal, Can. 
19 Franklin St., New York City. 

239 Hansford Block, San Francisco, Cal. 

Get A “Jaeger’’ Sweater 
Is there any other garment so generally useful and so 

convenient as a good sweater ? 

Jaeger Pure Wool Sweaters are comfortable, look well 

and fit perfectly. 

They include so many styles in all sizes, that every 

man, woman, or child can be suited. All styles, 

colorings and effects. 

The material in these garments is thoroughly tested 

before use by our expert analyst. 

Dr JAEGER v7 
MONTREAL — TORONTO — WINNIPEG 
316 St. Catherine 32 King St. W. and 352 Portage Ave. 

St. W. 784 Yonge St. near Bloor. Carlton Block 

and at Jaeger Agencies everywhere 
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For your bur ye - DB 

PRUDEN SYSTEM 
In a great variety of designs, including GARAGES, BOWLING ALLEYS, HUNTING LODGES, 
WARMING HOUSES, SUMMER COTTAGES, BOAT HOUSES, WAREHOUSES, SMALL 
STORES, OFFICES, etc. 

Made in widths from ten to twenty feet in any desirable length. Built in 2 ft. units. In writin 
please state size and style building required, height of walls, number of windows and doors, an 
whether interior lining is wanted. 

Compactly shipped in crates, nested solid, requires little space for transportation. Complete 
instructions for erecting in every shipment. 

Prices, full particulars and illustrated literature promptly :orwarded upon request. Special 
designs in summer cottages and hunting lodges. 

ECONOMICAL _— HANDSOME — DURABLE 

CANADIAN METAL SHELTER CO. 
Paltentees and Sole 

Manufacturers 

PORTAB ae ee HUILDIN G S 

| 
| 

357 

PortagezAvenue 

WINNIPEG, MAN. 

WANTED 

We are anxious to get into cor- 

respondence with parties who 

can supply us with good Black, 

Silver Foxes, Blue Foxes, White 
Foxes, and other fur-bearing 
animals for breeding purposes. 

Quote prices when writing. 

| 
Northern Foxes Ltd. 

Black’s Harbor, N.B 
(comes Sree HARTFORD 

Are scientifically blended 
from the choicest old 
liquors, and are further im- 
proved by aging in wood 
They appeal especially to 
the sportsman, as they are 
always ready and so easily 
served. They can be cooled 
by laying the bottle in a 
spring hole or exposing to 
the cold air. Whatis more 
appreciated than a delicious 
cocktail as a prelude to 
your dinner after a day’s 
fishing or shooting? You 
can have it by buying the 
“Club Cocktails” 

4 Most popular kinds: Man- 
hattan (whiskey base), Mar- 
tini (gin base). For sale by 
al reputable dealers. 

AVOID IMITATIONS 

Sole Proprietors: 

G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO 
NEW YORK LONDON 
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no rods of any kind that 
will give you anywhere near 

=) i, 
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is tN. 
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* the satisfaction for trolling that the 

i “BRISTOL” Bait Rod No. I1 and the 
cy “BRISTOL” Adjustable Telescopic Bait Rod 
Ky No. 34 will give you. Both stand up under the 

Ky heavy strain of dragging the lure through the water 

j y = 56 exceptionally well. No. 11 is $4.50 to $6.25, accord- 

{ , * ing to handle—the finest all-around rod made. 
Ce - ** No. 34 telescopes down to 33 in. Like all 

; eae * “BRISTOLS,’’both are guaranteed three years. 
; 1\ Sinks : ys 
a ait <= ret : ea Your dealer has “ BRISTOLS.” If 

ate nase ae * not, we will supply you, 
z we see RA 

+ NEW ART CATALOG 

RF FREE 
*~ THE HORTON MFG. CO. 

Z. ed 32 Horton Street, 
~ * as Bristol, Conn. 

THE PUREST FORM * 
IN WHICH TOBACCO : 
CAN BE SMOKED.” 8 

, Ss 

. 

xe Sa oe efebieieieieloieieleieieleieiefeloies lelehlebetolbeleieletelelebeoleleeloferleolerlerle leoies, ¥, 

| | | | | | | iy 

Best Fishing Resorts | 
IN CANADA ARE REACHED BY 

Canadian Pacific Railway 
The trout-stocked waters of the Lauren- 
tian Mountains; the Kawartha Lakes— 
famous for their black bass and maskin- 
onge; the picturesque Muskoka Lakes; 
the Georgian Bay Districts, noted for their 
gamey black bass ; the far-famed Nipigon 
River, the home of the big trout; the 
glorious waters of the Kootenay with their 

| rainbow trout, and the salmon rivers of 

British Columbia, are all tributary to the 

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY. 

= Spend your vacation in one of these districts, 
C.P.R. PUBLICATIONS : where the fish bite hard and fight gamely, | 

., Fishing and Shooting " and where aday’s sport 7s synonymous toa | 
French & Pickerel Rivers ” y % : | 

“Hotels & Boarding Houses ” full creel. Good hotel accommodation. 
“ Kawartha Lakes ” oie l 
“lt aurentian Mountains” Ask €.P.R. Agents in all principal cities and 
“* Muskoka Lakes & Georgian towns for Resort and Fishing Publications, also i 

Routes, Rates, Reservations, etc. 
"9 e S S 9 ; 

“ Point au Baril” G.E.E, USSHER, Passenger Traffic Manager, MONTREAL, QUE. 
— . 

| 
| 
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ahd ‘y Palmer’s Moose Head Bran 

5 Sporting Boots 
iGo 

ie ‘ What about footgear for your spring fishing trip? 

iy W Now is the time to look after the comfort of your 
4*= \ feet on that proposed trip. 

SN This cut illustrates our Knee High Waterproof Sport- 
Ce] ing Boot with flexible sewed sole. also made with full sole- 
2 leather sole, with or without Hungarian nails. This boot 
A is also made in 7, 10 and 14 inches. 

ay Made in Men's, Women’s and Boy's. 

iA Our 7-inch Pack without extra sole is a corker for 
m Camping and Canoeing. 

AN Write for our catalogue of Waterproof Sporting Boots 
san and Packs. 

JOHN PALMER CO., LTD. 
Fredericton, N.B. Canada 

eee 

| z oe <e = a re Manufacturers Meose Head Brand Waterproof Footwear | 

The World’s Best 

GOLF BALLS 
are the 

“COLONEL” 
WORLD FAMED FOR QUALITY, 
DURABILITY and PERFECT PAINT 

A— Patent Flap 

B—Perfect Pouch 

C—Small amount of 

75c material between thighs. 

Absolute comfort while exercising. 
aes Finest quality extra heavy welt-bound 

Arch Colonel White Colonel _ elastic webbing. 
THE GOLF BALLS DE LUXE _ Can be cleansed by boiling without injury 

Covered with Indestructible Gutta. Made bb 
in two weights, floating and non-floating. to rubber. 

* Ask your dealer or send 75c (stamps ac- 
Sole Manufacturers :. 5 

ST. MUNGO MANUFACTURING Co. cepted) and your waist measure to 

* The Walter F. 
GLASGOW, SCOTLAND 

Wholesale Selling Agents in Canada: Hingston Smith ee 
Arms Co., Winnipeg. Harold A. Wilson Ce., Ltd. Ware Co. 
Toronto. Tisdalls, Ltd., 618-620 Hastings St., 
Vancouver. | | Dept. C. Philadelphia 
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\~- THIS CATALOG FREE 
A book brimful of information, descriptions and illustrations of every ne- 
cessary article for the red-blooded sportsman You can’t enjoy the hunt- 
ing or fishing trip, the vacation, the athletic games—the sports of field, wood and stream, without proper equipment, This catalog enables you to 
get personal attention through the mail, and our policy means that you 
must be satisfied or your money cheerfully returned. 

IT’S MORE THAN A MERE CATALOG 
Articles on the care of firearms. camp 
Fly casting, fishing, ete 

for this book 

tories, etc 

Address Dept. H 

Abercrombie & Fitch Co. 

Ezra H. Fitch, Pres 

McKEOUGH & TROTTER, Limited, 

Information about camping 
How to take care of rods, tackle, etc 

Don’t fail to send 

cooking and recipes. Apparel for outdoor sports. 

Data concerning bullet trajec- 
a veritable text book on outdoor life. 

rhe Greatest Sporting Goods Store in the World. 
————— 

57 WEST ?6th ST., NEW YORK CITY, Established 1892 

IT TS NOW TIME 
to be thinking about 
your Motor Boat for 
the coming season. Be- 
fore making any deci- 
sion for your new Boat 
or Engine get full de- 
tails of our Motors, 
which are made by the 
most skilled workmen, 
and from the most up- 
to-date designs at a 
price which is sure to 
meet your approval. 
Send a post card today 
for catalog K. and full 
particulars, write now 

Chatham, Ont. 

AUTOMOBILE OWNERS 

Are you prepared for the 1913 season? Have you 
eliminated your Spark Plug trouble and expense? 
No. Then remit to us immediately, $5.00, and we 
will express from Windsor, Ont., duty paid, set of 
five Sturdy plugs, for four-cylinder motors, packed 
in a neat box, with a leather case for the extra 
plug. Set of seven for six-cylinder motors, $7.00. 
These plugs are absolutely Guaranteed For Life. 
When ordering give name of your car. Descriptive 
literature on request. 

Dealers wanted in unalloted territory. 
our proposition. 

INTERNATIONAL ACCESSORIES | 
117 Belmont Ave., Detroit, Mich. Ganadian 

Sales Agents Sturdy and Sta-Rite Spark Plugs 

IMPANBIBEN SSNS SSN ~ BS S 
A MARINE GAS ENGINES 

S SAAR SSS 

Send for 

4to 250 H.P. GASOLENE KEROSENE 

America’s Oldest Two-Cycle Engine 
WHY TAKE A CHANCE? 

Buy a Smalley and be sure. Our past your 
guarantee for the future. 

SMALLEY-CENERAL CO., 1404 Trumbull St. 
Bay City, Mich. 

ANGLE f 

To Light Your Summer Home 

THE ANGLE LAMP is the most economical good 

light in the world. One filling lasts 22 hours. It 

lights and extinguishes like gas. Yet the best thing 

about THE ANGLE LAMP is the quality of its 

light. Itis steady and restful to the eyes—has all 

the-lighting power of gas and electricity —costs 

less than either, and is the orly lam _ that does 

not ‘‘smoke.”’ 

1¢ Write for free book, telling all 
sy aye about the ANGLE LAM P—then 

rla we will send the lamp on 30 days 
Free free trial in your summer home. 

E. BOUCHER, St. Hyacinthe, P.Q. 
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use canadian siacxsiras| | NEW LYMAN STEM&D SC 
Having LATERAL adjustment $2.75 bbl. $5.00 : ; : 

Sena Sata iy Seaaenee interchangeable with any 

NELSON LONG : . ° 
Manufacturer Hamilton, Ont. Lyman Combination Rear Sight 

No. 47 

Partridges and Pheasants 
The Celebrated Hungarian and English 

Slits ceils Black Game, Wild Turkeys, Quails, 
Rabbits, Deer. etc., for stocking purposes. Fancy 
Pheasants, Peafowl, Swans, Cranes, Storks, Orna- 
mental Geese and Ducks, Foxes, Squirrels, Ferrets, 
etc., All kinds of birds and animals bought and 

oa J. Mackensen 
NATURALIST Price of New Stem and Disc - = $2.50 

Dept. K. YARDLEY, PA. “« «Sight complete with stem - 4.50 

Send for Catalogue 

THE LYMAN CUN SICHT CORPORATION 
a ; Middlefield, Conn 

Tene DON OL Our Expert Casting Line 
THE AMERICAN PEDOMETER Hard Braided of the Highest Grade of Silk. The 

Strongest Line of its size in the world. Used by 
Regulates to Step and Registers Exact Mr. Decker in contest with Mr. Jamieson. Nuf sed. 

Distances; Simple, Accurate, Durable Every Line Warranted. 50 Yd. Spools 1.00. 

Indispensable to every love 
of outdoor sport, and especially 
to those who love WALKING. 
Instructive because of value in 
determining distances ; a neces- 
sary adjunct to compass and as 
useful to SPORTSMEN. It 
furnishes the true solution of 
many a disputed question of 
how far it is to or from various 

points. Best of all it 
is a wonderful health 
promoter because its 
interesting notations 
afford real incentive 

Trout Flies 

For Trial—Send us. 

I8c Rogier price 340. QUALITY A 
J0C Regier pres doe. QUALITY B 
Gc Regular price, ate. QUALITY C 
GC Regular price. o6e. BASS FLIES 
13C Regular prices. 1.00 GAUZE WING 
2.50 Regular price. 366 ENGLISH SALMON 

“\ for WALKING. 
\ Whether you walk 

for health, business 
or pleasure — any- 

where, everywhere 
Jthe AMERICAN 

“7 Pedometer tells the 
whole story of just 
how far you have 
travelled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 

One Hundred Mil 
Pedometer, $1.50e 

Sold by all Dealers or Direct 

AMERICAN PEDOMETER COMPANY 

902 CHAPELST., NEW HAVEN, CONN. 

E.& A. GUNTHER CO, - - Toronto, Canada 

Agents for the Dominion of Canada 

FLY, RODS, 8:07 936 leetisneenur-e ae em sinets $1.00 
BAIT RODS, 5%, 6% or 8 feet............1.25 
CASTING RODS, 4%, 5%, or 6 feet........1.50 
CASTING RODS, with Agate Guide and Tip. .2.50 
CASTING RODS, full Agate Mountings..... 3.75 

The H. H. Kiffe Co. *xdryene”: 
Illustrated Catalogue free on application ] 
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Why don’t YOU 
TRY THE NATCHAUG “ELECTRIC” SILK BRAIDED FISH LINE 

the Celebrated Natchaug 

“ELECTRIC” 
Waterproofed throughout by a ne w and exclusive Process has met the approval of all 
Expert Anglers who used it last season. It floats—It will not Kink—It is not Enamel 

New Process Waterproof | —It is suitable for Fresh or Salt Water, and the best Fry and Barr Casting Line, 

SILK LINE 
Send for sample and 

New Catalogue 

AT ONCE 

WE SELL TO THE ANGLERS DIRECT 

The “ELECTRIC” will land the fish and last for years, 

THE ANGLERS’ SUPPLY CO., Genesee St., P.O. Box 198, UTICA, N.Y. 

ae Small Game 

Rifle That’s Big 
Enough For Deer 

“WH New Model 27 gZ 

& .25—20 or .32—20 calibres 
Price $15 22 @ 

Marlin 
REPEATER 

ABBIT, woodchuck, hawk, fox, wolf and 
deer fall ready prey to its high velocity 

smokeless or black and low pressure smokeless 
loads. For target work it is unexcelled. 

Built with the famous Trombone Action and Smokeless 
Steel Barrel, unobtainable in any other rifle of its calibre. 

Its solid top and side-ejection protect shooter's face and 
eyes, and prevent dirt from entering action. 

The desirable take-down construction and Ivory Bead 
sight cost extra in other .25—20 and .32—20 rifles. You 
pay nothing additional for these in the Har/in. 

See this hard-hitting, accurate shooting, perfectly- 
balanced rifle at your dealer's today. 

Send 3c in postage for new catalog showing the com- 
plete line of Harlin repeaters, rifles and *hotguns. 

Seog 67 Wil ; 
The Marlin Firearms Coneiaen bon. 

oT 
aT 

Hand Made Bullets 
And hand-loaded shells are almost invariably used 
by expert target shooters. These clean-cut bullets 
with uniform powder charges give better results ' 
than factory ammunition. 

Why don’t you reload your shells? There’s lots of 
enjoyment in this work; you do better shooting than 
with factory cartridges; you shoot twice as much at 

less expense. 

Doesit pay? You can 
reload 100 .32-40 smoke- 
less short range cart- 
ridges (buying the bul- 
lets) in half an hour at 
a total expense of 77c.; 
casting the bullets your- 
self, 38c.; the new fac- 
tory cartridges cost you 
$2.52 per 100. 

We furnish moulds and hand-cast bullets in sur- 
prising varicty—flat point and square nose bullets 
to cut full clean holes in target—sharp point, round 
and hollow point bullets—hcllow base, square base 
or gas-check base bullets—bullets for all require- 
ments. For 8 stamps postage we mail the Ideal 
Hand Book which tells about all bullets, powder 
measures, loading and reloading of rifle, pistol and 
shotgun shells. 160 pages. Send for it today. 

The Marlin Firearms ©o. 
67 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn. 

Frames of brass or best quality ash, complete 
Spray Hoods with all necessary fittings; cloth covering, 

light, durable, absolutely water proof; can be 
raised or lowered in 10 seconds; furls compactly. 

of all kinds; Acme Fibre Cushions, Perfection 
Life Saving Devices Pneumatic Mattresses, Folding Canvas Boats, 
Life Preservers, Swimming Collars, etc. ( : 
ing these and other sporting accessories should be inyourhands. Send for it today, 

Our special catalog R, fully describ- 

The Pneumatic Mfg. Co., 526 Seventeenth St., Brcoklyn, N.Y., U.S.A. 

AGENTS MONEY-MAKING OPPORTUNITY 
Everybody makes money in ‘‘Baseball.”’ Are you getting “< yours’? The Baseball Magazine 

has opened a New Department which requires a representative for special work in every city and 
town of the U.S. and Canada. Exclusive territory to the right party. The work is very lucrative 
proportioned to the time required, and as stated can be carried on without interference with one’s 
present occupation. Opportunity “‘knocks”’ but once. This is your opportunity. Write a postal 

’ today before someone else is appointed in your territory. 
Address New Dept., BASEBALL MACAZINE CO., 70 Fifth Ave., New York City 
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bican bee FUNDY FOX CO. 
The Acme of 
COMFORT 

is assured to every wearer of 
“CHALLENGE 
Collars and Cuffs 

They have the same dull finish, texture and fit 
as the best linen collar, and won’t wilt orcrack 

“Challenge ‘Collars can be cleaned with a rub 
from a wet cloth. 
Always smart—always dressy. 
If your dealer doesn’t sell “Challenge” Brand 

send us 25c. for collar or 50c. for pair of cuffs. 
You'll be delighted. 
New style book sent free on request. F16 

THE ARLINGTON CO. 

OF CANADA, LIMITED 

54-56 Fraser Ave.. Toronto. 

WATERPROOF 

Dealers in 

Black, Silver, Cross 

and Blue Foxes 

Parties having foxes for sale, or those wish- 

ing to purchase same should communicate 

with us, 

“wue.c. stneditioncoae St. John, NB. 

SHOE 
POLISH = 

10 
CTS 

Gives a Quick, 
Brilliant Polish 
That Lasts the Shoes 

No Turpentine 

WILSON’S 

ERFECT 
OWER 
LANTS 

For Motor Boats 

Write for catalog. 

Dept. H. WILSON MOTOR CO 
Walkerville, Ont. 

Fits Your Rifle 
You fellows who stalk 
deer and enjoy shooting 
need one now. No more 
bruise 1 shoulders. Double 
your fun and cut out scar- 
ing game. Increase accur- 
acy of your aim. For target work. 

Send to Us for Free Book 
Read of the good times others enjoy after using 

one. It’s full of good stories. Some about men 

who thought their gun had missed fire yet the 

game fell. Adds 200 per cent fun to trip. 

Ask your dealer for a Silencer If he has none 

write us his name and we'll see that you're quickly 

supplied. 
MAXIM SILENCER COMPANY 

65 Huyshope Ave., Hartford, Conn. 

— FOR == 

GRIZZLY and BLACK BEAR HUNTING 
From April 20th to June 15th 

Write 

H. G LOW 
Guide and Outfitter Galena via Golden, B.C. 



ROD AND-GUN IN CANADA 

Do You 

Know ? 
That for a good all round 
serviceable suit of clothes 

there is nothing to equala 

Blue Serge or Cheviot, 

and when you are getting 

one, get the best 

VICKERMAN’S 
Blue Serges 

and Cheviots 

Are The Best 

Manufactured 

THEY NEVER FADE 

Bx il 

The makers name along the Selvage every 3 yards 

KERMAN & SOND 
TRADE MARK 

Let us know if your tailor does not han- 
dlethem. We can tell you who does. 

Nisbet & Auld, Limited, Toronto 
Wholesale Selling Agents in Canada 

SS ee 

SOLID COLD 2-3 SIZE WIN THESE 

Gold and Silver 
TROPHIES 

Given to Shooters in 

Recognition of 

Expertness at the Traps 

WINNERS of these attract- 
ive and appropriate Tro- 

phies gain a prominent posi- 
tion in the tr: 1pshooting world. 
Their possession signifies 
shooting ability—the kind 
which is recognized by the 
trapshooting fraternity. Win 
the Trophies and consequent 
recognition. 

Beautiful in design and dis- 
tinctly suitable for trapshoot- 
ers, these Trophies re present 
the efforts of one of America’s 
leading manufacturers of gold 
and silver plate. They com- 
bine ornament, service and 
recognition, and are worthy 
of every trapshooter’s earnest qu 

_SSSSSSSS endeavor. 

Sa 
F == Solid Cold STERLING SILVER 
—— =] Scarf Pin 2-3 SIZE 

Nit 

LONG 
RUN TROPHY 

pea 
Start your Trophy 
“hunt”? without 
delay. Send for 
complete _descrip- 
tion of Trophies 
and conditions 
governing their a- 
ward. Let us send 
you our 1912 Long 
Run Booklet— 
fully illustrated 
with photos, 

names and records of winners of 

1912’s Gold Trophies. Make 1913 

your ‘‘Trophy Year.” Ask Dept. 

59 for full information now. 

E. I. du Pont de 

Nemours Powder Co. 
Pioneer Powder Makers 

of America 

Delaware 
CUN CLUB TROPHY 

Wilmington, 
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1) AYS in. WONDERFUL $ 72> 700 

™ NORTH UOVvtp 

America 
including all expenses for travel, 
berth and board, is offered by the 

RED CROSS LINE % 4 
visiting Halifax, Nova Scotia and 
St. John’s, Newfoundland. The | 
most delightful, unique, health- 
ful vacationcruise from NewYork. 

Excellent Fishing and Shooting 

New tourist steamships—‘“‘Stephano”’ and 
‘'Florizel’’—fitted with every device for 
comfort and safety—wireless, bilge keels, 
submarine bells, etc. 7 days at sea; 5 days 
in port; the ship is your hotel. No trans- 
fers. Splendid cuisine. Orchestra. Sea 
sports. This cruise will be one of the most 
novel and wonderful experiences of your life. 

Reduced rates for superior accom- 
modations during May, June, 

September and October 

SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED BooxKteT 110 

BOWRING & COMPANY, Battery Place, N. Y. 
or your Tourist Agent. 



SSOOOO Sgn gg SSSSSsssaaaaaaaaaay 

WNAQAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA | 

THREE O'CLOCK 
FATIGUE 

wit H the ordinary typewriter the day’s 
work usually begins to tire the operator 

by three o’clock; the constant strike, strike, 
strike on the usual heavy-touch machine 
shows its fatiguing effect in mid-afternoon. 
But when the operator has the advantage of 

Monarch 72%ch 
there is neither three o'clock fatigue nor closing 
hour fatigue. The Monarch operator doesn’t 
hammer the keys, she touches them. The 
mechanical principle exclusively incorporated 
in the Monarch completes the impression. : A 
feathery touch starts it—therefore strength 
isn’t called for and fatigue doesn’t follow, 

Letters written on the Monarch Typewriter 
are uniform in spacing, alignment and color 

In addition to the Monarch Light Touch, and the exclusive 
Monarch Rigid Carriage feature, every other important 
improvement of the modern typewriting machine, such 
as Back Space Key, Two-Color Ribbon Shift, Contained 
Tabulator, etc., will also be found in the Monarch. 
--Let us demonstrate Monarch economy of strength,, 
‘time and money. 

SEND FOR MONARCH LITERATURE 

‘Then try the Monarch, to the end that you may know 
that Monarch merit rests in the machine itself, not merely 
in what we tell you about it. 

Monarch Department 
Remington Typewriter Company 

Limited 

144 Bay Street, i=: TORONTO, ONT. 

“/ YY JILL: VL hihi VY hh, fh pi VAt pp ff y YY SGI. Ze 
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MANY A TIME 
IN THE WOODS 
You Will Want These 

Life Savers 
Water Can’t Wet = 
Your Matches i 

® if you carry Mar- 
ble’s Match Box. 
Only big as Io- 
gauge shell, made of 
seamless brass nickeled. 
Rubber gasket in cover 
makesit wholly moisture- 
proof. Can’t lose cover, 
50 cents— may Save your 
life sometime. 

€ Can’t Lose This 
Trusty Compass fj 

Waterproof screw case. 
Double safety pin bracket— 
snaps on coat or belt TO 
STAY. Won't mislead, and 
May Save your getting lost. 

This *‘Ideal’’ Knife 
made of GOOD steel, handy in 
shape, great for sticking, skin- 
ning, orcamp use. Lightand com- 
pact but hugely strong. Blades 5to 8in. 

MARBLES 
Famous Safety Axe 

Fits the pocket yet will fellan 8-inch Je 
tree in five minutes. Lead-lined spring- ¥gR 
hinge guard precludes accidents. Staunch, 
keen-edged and invaluable to campers. } 

Sportsmen’s supplymen sell these and fa 
Marble’s Game Getter Gun. Ask yours! 
Send his name and getfree sample Nitro- 
Solvent Oil, Valuable Art Folder and 
Catalog of Sixty Outing Specialties. 

Marble Arms & Mfg. Co., 
581 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. 

84 

Do You Want to Know 

HOW TO DEVELOP 
Health, Strength, Vitality 
and Perfect Physique? 

My FREE BOOK, ‘“‘THE WHYS’ OF 
EXERCISE” and ‘‘THE FIRST AND 
LAST LAW OF PHYSICAL CUL- 
TURE,” tell you, if you are weak or un- 
derdevelped, how to grow strong; if 
strong, how to grow stronger. ‘They ex- 
plain how to develop lungs and muscle, 
the strong heart and vigorous digestion— 
in short, how to improve health and 
strength internally as well as externally. 
Send TODA Y—NOW-—for these FREE 
BOOKS. Enclose 4c in stamps to cover 
postage. 

PROF. H. W. TITUS 
105 Titus Bldg, 16 E. 23d St., 

New York City 

wWILSONS 

/1INNOW 

To avoid ‘‘Risherman’s Luck’’ add a Wobbler to your kit. Pat. 
flutings give exact darting motion of live minnow. Guar anteed sat 

ITS AL 
INTHE PATENTED 
FLU TINGS, 

isfactory or money back. 75c at your dealers, or direct from us 

postpaid. | postpaid. Hastings Sporting Goods Works, Hastings, Mich | Sporting Goods Works, Hastings, Mich 

FLUTED 
WOBBLER 

PRINCE GEORGE 
TORONTO, CANADA 

Magnificently Furnished. Liberally Conducted. 

Cuisine Unexcelled. Courteous and Prompt Service. 

European Plan American Plan. 

SAMUEL H. THOMPSON, Proprietor. 

BETTER THAN EVER 

LA CORONA HOTEL - MONTREAL 
European Plan 

John Healy, Manager 

HOTEL LENOX 
North St., at Delaware Ave. 

BUFF ae N. Y. 

$1.50 per day and up 

BUFFALO’S LEADING TOURIST HOTEL 

Hotel Lenox is modern, fireproof and beautifully locat- 
ed. It is popular with tourists because of its fair rates, 
courteous treatment and complete equine The 
cuisine and service are the best obtainabl 

EUROPEAN PLAN 
31.50 per day and up 

SPECIAL WEEKLY AND MONTHLY RATES 
Write for complimentary ‘‘Guide of Buffalo and Ni- 

agara Falls.’’ Also Special Taxicab Arrangement. 

C. A. MINER, Manager. 

CREAT. FREE oe FREE a Mount Birds 
to Mount Birds : 

and Ani. £24 and Animals. 
SPORTSMEN! Fishermea! 

Munters! Naturalists! 
i= The wonderful profession ef Taxidermy, 

. —y so long kept secret,can now be easily 
me SS learned right in yourown hom 

We Teach by Mail*°",° 
{> Birds, Animals, Game Heads, tan skins, 
“iw NA make rugs, and preserve all trophies. A 

A\\ delightfuland fascinating art for men and 
apwomen. Easily and quickly learned Guring 

spare time. Decorate home and den with fine 
trophies, or command big income selling 

perash she %» mounted specimens and mounting for 
others. Skilled Pasion in great demand. Success gquar- 
anteed or no tuition fee. Endorsed by thousands of satisfied 
graduates. Write today for our Great-Free Book **How to Learn 
to Mount Birds and Animals.’’ Also our beautiful Taxidermy 
Magazine. BOTH FREE. Write today—do it now. 

'The N. W. SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY, Inc. 
10 Elwood Bidg., Omaha, Neb. 

Ses 
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Link your: z 
self wah the’ 
mother countrys 
Ly dealing with 

CURZONS | 
Every liner crossing the Atlantic carries 

CURZON BROS.’ Suits to Canada, and 
thousands of men in the Vominion are dressed in the latest 
and most approved styles and fashions through the modern 
and up-to-date system which we have inaugurated on behalf 
of those residing in the Colonies. It is no mere flight of 
fancy but an actual fact that you can be attired in a dressy 
Suit of West End style and cut as produced by us for our 
english customers; or you may have your Suit cut and 
tilored in the latest New York styles. Our great speciality 
is our Canadian trade, our most developing feature is our 
Colonial business, and this could not be so were our per- 
formances not equal to our promises. 

OUR 

$8.60 Wonder Value Suit 
(Delivered Free to your Door), 

Made to your special measures and order, has been 
valued by hundreds of our Canadian friends at $20. 

All orders are despatched within seven days. 

ONE SILVER and FOUR GOLD MEDAL AWARDS. 
Send for Free Patterns—Write NOW and 

get your Suit in good time. 

Our garments are made from reliable and handsome 

Tweeds, Worsteds and Vicunas’ Send for Patterns, for- 
warded free and carriage paid. Together with patterns, we will send you our fashion- 
plates of latest designs, booklet containing a long list of absolutely unsolicited testimonials 
from gratified clients all over the world, tape measure and self-measure form, where y 
you may measure yourself as accurately as any tailor. You take your measures to vur 
instructions ; we guarantee a perfect fit or refund the amount of your money in full. 

Curzon’s Range of Prices for Suits to measure (Delivered Free to your Door), 

$8.60, $10,. $11.50, $13, $14.50, $17.10. 

EVERY QUALITY HAS BEEN VALUED BY. OUR CANADIAN FRIENDS AT 
DOUBLE OUR PRICES. 

wor tt. SURZON BROS., 4149, spadina Avenue, TORONTO. 
THE WORLD’S MEASURE TAILORS, = 

CURZON BROBSG., coe2, City'Road, LONDON, ENGLAND. 
West End Depot ; 112, New Oxford Street, London, W.C. 

Please mention this parer. 
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(UCAS DA 

FOR SALE, WANT AND 
EXCHANGE DEPT. 

ACCESSORIES 

FOR SALE—One piece four feet steel shafting, 34 

inches diameter, with two blade propellor; one piece six 

feet steel shafting 34’’ diameter, also one piece 3 ft.4 inches 

bronze shafting 7-8’ diameter. Also several Bryant & 

Berry propeller blades. Would sell cheap for cash. Box 

L., ROD and GUN, Woodstock, Ontario. 1 5 

FOR SALE—Set of Electric automobile lamps, two side 

and one tail. Never been used. Box L. ROD and GUN, 

Woodstock, Ontario. Tas 

FOR SALE—Artz Folding Tonneau, to fit any size and 

shape of car, upholstered and painted to match. Send for 

further particulars to Box L., ROD and GUN, W oodstock, 

Ontario. oj pal ee 

AUTOMOBILE or LAUNCH TOPS—Built and fitted 

according to specifications at a considerable discount off 

regular prices. Box L., ROD and GUN, Woodstock, Ont 

FOR SALE—Spark Plugs, Switches, Battery Connectors 

Dash oils, Magnetos, etc. Selling at a sacrifice. Box L., 

ROD and GUN, Woodstock, Ontario. ALA ae 

FOR SALE—Quantity of supplies consisting of Dash 

Coils, Spark Plugs, Switches, Battery Connectors, Oil and 

Grease Guns, etc., Will sell cheap. Address Box EL, 

ROD and GUN, Woodstock, Ontario. feo 
= i os 

BIRDS AND ANIMALS. 

Advertisements will be 

inserted in this Depart- 

ment at 2c. a word. Send 

Stamps with order. Copy 

should not be later than 

the 15th of the month. 

WANTED—Gray, patched, silver and black foxese 
mink, martin, and fisher for stocking fur farms. To save 
fue state price wanted. Jno. Downham, Bese 

nt. 

Foxes, Beaver, Raccoons, Mink, Martin, Skunk, Elk, 
Deer, Buffalo, Antelope, Pheasants, Quail, Parrots, Ferrots 
and all other animals and birds for sale. Iliustrated 
catalogue, and prices 10 cents silver or stamps. Horne’s 
Zoological Arena, Kansas City, Mo., Desk 6. 

SILVER FOXES WANTED—Will pay highest prices 
known for_good Silver, Black, Cross and Patch Foxes. 
Also want Reds and Grays. Don’t sell elsewhere till you 
write us, otherwise you'll loose money. Silver Fox 
npany: Keith & Perry Building, Kansas City, Mo., 

ept. E. 

CAMERAS. 

Cameras, for either plates or films. Also with a quantity 
of supplies. Will sell cheap. Address Box C, Rod and 
Gun, Woodstock, Ont. : TF 

FOR SALE—Several Cameras suitable for beginners, 
takes pictures 34% x 3%. Price $3.00 each. ox, Ee 
Rod and Gun, Woodstock, Ont. ; TF 

CANOES and BOATS 

Wanted.—For use on the St. Lawrence River, Small 
Cabin Cruiser, sleeping accomodations for four persons. 
Must be in first-class condition. Price, cheap. Address 
Cruiser, ROD and GUN, Woodstock, Ontario, Canada. t-f 

Apply 
J. Murray, Scugog Game Preserve, Port Perry, Ont. 

FOR SALE---Trained live wild duck decoys. 

i a SS EEE ET EL TEE eS 

FOR SALE—Canada Wild-geese. WANTED—Uninjur- 
ed mink, martin, fisher and otter. Nelson Waldron, 
Tyne Valley, Prince Edward Island. 4t 

FOR SALE—Finest speckled trout eggs, fry, fingerlings, 
etc., at the private hatchery of Dr. A. R. Robinson, Silver 
Creek, Caledon. Address, A. R. Robinson, Claude, Ont. 

WANTED—Live, patch Siigen and black foxes. Dr. 
Croft, Middleville, Ontar1 5. J-12T 

FOR SALE—Black, Blue, Grom at ea Bones ian 
1913 litters. N. C. Christie. AMHERST, NOVA 
SCOTIA. ate 

WANTED—Live Cross, Silver and Black Foxes. W. H. 
C. Ruthven, West Essa, Ont. 4-t 

Wanted to Buy. Live Black, Silver, Cross and Red foxes, 
Otter, Mink, Beaver and Bear Cubs. Highest prices paid. 
Wire at our expense price on Black and Cross foxes. 
W.S. Chalker & Sons, Waters, Mich. 3-t 

WANTED—Live cranes. herons, swans, geese, ducks, 
loons, shore birds, game birds, etc. When you have any 
of these birds, please write stating variety, number, con- 
dition and price. I do not make offers. I am the oldest 
established and largest exclusive dealer in land and water 
birds in America. Birds bought and sold from all parts of 
the world. G. LD. Tilley, Naturalist, Darien. Conn. 12T 

WANTED—Live mink, marten, cross, patch, silver 
and black foxes. Mention whether male or female, also 
pre other description and state price wanted in first 
etter. Address W. D. Bates, Box J., Ridgetown, Ont. 

as 

DOGS. 

FOR SALE—Scottish Terrier Bitch with Pedigree, or 
will Trade for a Thorough-bred Pup. Reason for selling: 
Have no use for her. Apply Box 212 Aylmer, Ont. 2-3 

FOR SALE—Four trained varmint hounds, four and 
five years old. Hunt alone orin pack. Twenty five dollars 
each. Their ancestors for generations have been best in 
America. References in every neighborhood of United 
States. Mississippi Kennels, Booneville, Miss. 

AT STUD—Prizewinning Imported English Blood- 
hound ‘‘Siltons Rover’. Sportsmen for true-fox and deer 
dogs breed to this pure blooded hound. Chas. Reasbeck, 
Vankleek Hill, Ontario. tF. 

DOG DISEASES 
BOOKS ON 

HOW TO FEED 
Mailed free on application to 

H. CLAY GLOVER, V. S. 

118 W. 31st St. New York, U.S.A. 
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**ATREDALES—Am now booking orders for Airedale 
puppies—bred from the best stock in America—I have 
them from four different strains. If you want a show dog 
or as a companion or hunter, address Bawden, Caerphilly 
Kennels, Ridgetown, Ontario. Sate 

FOR SALE—Splendid Llewellin, English, Irish, Gordon 
setter pups¥and trained dogs, pointers, spaniels and re- 
trievers in¥pups and trained dogs. Enclose stamp for 
description. Thoroughbred Kennels, Atlantic, Iowa. t. f. 

FOR SALE or EXCHANGE—Boston Bull Terrier, 
female, proven brood bitch, short kink tail, good head, 
whelps large litters, nearly all dogs. Having no more use 

_ for her will sell cheap or exchange for good English Bull 
Dog Pup. Carl MclIlraith, Box 181, Lanark, Ontario. 1. t. 

WANTED-—St. Bernard Dog, one, two or three years 
old. Must be good natured. State price. J. A. Wright, 
Biscotasing, Ontario. Pats 

AT STUD—The Beagle “King Opal’, a field trial 
winner bred from winners for generations. Send for stud 
ecard. R. A. Richardson, Chatham, Ontario. 2 ts 

FOR SALE—One Siberian, Kamchatka dog, 3 months 
old, very good bear, ’coon or watch dog. A dandy pup 
for a bear or ’coon hunter. $15.00 cash. Also extra fine 
fox terrier bitch for breeding or for skunks and rabbits. 
“sade eash. Address, Fr. W. Probst, Box 128, Linwood, 

nt. 

ENGINES. 

Kerosene engines cost less to run than gasoline. Send for 
particulars and catalogue. Guarantee Motor Co., 366 
Bay St. North, Hamilton, Ont. tf 

Rebuilt engines, about 20 of various makes and sizes, 
many bargains, write for list, also 14 sizes new ones built. 
Guarantee Motor Co., 367 Bay St. North, Hamilton, Ont. 

Le 

FOR SALE—HFight H. P. double cylinder, twin screw, ‘‘ Van 
Auken” engine, manufactured by the Van Auken Motor 
and Machine Works, Bridgeport, Conn. Weight, 375 pounds. 
Good as new. Will seil cheap. Box F, Rod and Gun, 
Woodstock. TF 

FOR SALE—Four H. P., two cylinder Wonder Engine, 
with outfit, manufactured by the Wonder Manufacturing 
Co., Syracuse, N. Y. Weight, 120 lbs. Absolutely new. 
For further particulars address Box L, Rod and Gun, Wood- 
stock, Ont. aE 

FOR SALE—Two h.p. Waterman Outboard Motors 
with complete outfit in good condition, $35.00. Address 
Paul Joncas, 14 Maisonneuve Ave., Quebec, P. Q. tet 

FISHING 

TUNA FISHING 
Every facility for catching these fish. 20 
hooked last season in one week. Most ex- 
citing sport going. Come and hook one. 
Plenty of other fishing. 

Splendid Duck Shooting 

Comfortable roomy bungalow, easily reach- 
ed. For particulars apply to 

Piano. MTFCHELE 
Port Medway, Nova Scotia 

FAMOUS JAPANESE FISH DECOYER—Fishermen, 
Anglers catch fish by the dozens without nets, hooks, 
spears or lines. Particulars free. C. Reasbeck, Vankleek 
Hill, Ontario. TE 

GUNS. 

WANTED—A ten gauge hammerless gun of good 
quality, must be good maker. Will exchange a 12 gauge 
or 16 gauge. Tobin Arms Mfg. Co., Woodstock, Ont. 1.t 

FOR SALE—Brand new $60.00 12 gauge Clabrough 
hammerless trap gun, made to order, never fired, absolutely 
perfect condition. Will sell cheap. Positive reason for 
celine to enquirers. D. W. Pilkington, North Sydney, 

FOR SALE—35. Remington Auto Rifle, Marble peep 
sight, nearly new. $18.00. Box P, ROD and GUN, 
Woodstock, Ontario. 1 te. 

LAUNCHES 

LAUNCH HULL FOR SALE.—A snap for anyone 
wanting a launch to use on Lake of Bays where boat is now 
stored. Big reduction in price and all freight charges saved. 
Used only a few weeks last summer. Box I, Rod and Gun, 
Woodstock, Ont. tf 

FOR—10 SALE second hand Launches: 15 second hand 
Canoes; 1 new set of silk sails, sloop rig 500 square feet, 
half price; 1 small fire box boiler. Several good bargains 
in second hand marine engines. Write for list. H. Ditch- 
burn Boat Mfg. Co., Ltd., Gravenhurst, Ont. 

Some great bargains in second-hand launches, canoes, 
and other boats. Write for list. H. Ditchburn Boat 
Mfg. Co., Ltd., Gravenhurst, Ontario. Det. 

FOR SALE—Twenty-three foot semi-speed launch, built 

by Robertson Bros., Hamilton, complete, ready for engine. 

Absolutely new. Immediate delivery can be made. For 

further particulars address Box L. Rod and Gun, Wood- 

stock, Ont. FT 

“OLD COINS 

We pay CasH premiums on hundreds of U, S., Canadian 
and other Coins. Canadian Bank Tokens of certain dates 

command large premiums. It will pay you_to keep. all 

your Old: Money, Tokens, etc, and send TEN cents at 

once for our New Illustrated Coin Value Book, size 4 x 7. 
Showing prices we GUARANTEE to pay for Coins. It may 

mean your Fortune. C.F. Clarke & Co., Coin Dealers, 

Box 38, Le Roy, N. Y. 

PERSONAL 

Would you like to exchange post cards with people 

in other cities, towns or countries? — If so, join our sp endid 

club; exchange lists widely circulated; membership ten 

cents. Halcyon Bureau of Exchange, Box 133, Enea 

SPECIALS. 

Motor Truck Bargain 
I have a Motor Truck that will carry 1,500 pounds, 
brand new. Willsell at a bargain as I need the 
money. 

F.LEVICK, Woodstock, Ont. 

Complete course in Taxidermy $3.75. James Danielson, 
Taxidermist, Waupaca, Wis. M6T 

FOR SALE—Several electric irons, 6 lbs. Complete. 
Will sell cheap. Address Box L, Rod and Gun, Woodstock, 
Ont. TF 
IMPORTANT—Ten. recitations, ten good songs, ten 
extra good ways to make money, one hundred jokes ond 
conundrums, ten one-cent stamps postpaid. Harry 
Austin, Milford, Prince Edward County. 

BROTHER accidentally discovered root wil' cure both 
tobacco habit and indigestior. Giadly send particulars. 
J. K. Stokes, Mohawk, Florida. 

FOR SALE—Several electric irons, 6 lbs. Complete. 
Will sell cheap. Address Box L., ROD and GUN, Wood- 
stock, Ontario. Toy 
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BIG GAME HUNTING PARTIES 
of miles away from civilization when you can find your 
game in Virgin Hunting Grounds within 16 miles of daily 
€. P. R. Steamer. Grizzly and black bear, caribou, goat, 
mule, deer, ptmarigan, blue and 
further information apply A. Campbell, Deer Park, ce Gs 

After fifteen years of drugs, two minutes exercise daily 
for six weeks cured me of chronic constipation. 
information 25 cents, Eugene Eaton, 803 Main St., Bandon, 
Oregon. une 

FOR SALE—=30 acres of land fronting the whole length 
of the Big Salmon Pool on the Grand River, Codroy Co., 
a Apply to A. I. McIssac. Upper Ferry, Grand River, 

2 Date 

HUNTING PICTURES—The following ten beautiful 
16x20 hunting pictures postpaid for only $1.00; ‘“‘Highland 
Solitude”, “Stag at Bay”, “‘Pheasants’’, ‘‘Fish’’,“‘Moose 
Hunting’’,“‘Bear at Bay’. “‘Partridge Shooting’, “On the 
Trail’, ‘‘Hunter’s Dream’’, ““Backwoodsman’s Christmas’’. 
Apply Thos. Mears, 1148 La Salle Ave., Chicago, II]. 1. t. 

Songs, poems and melodies wanted for publication. 
Murfin Music Co., Box 222, Guelph, Ontario. Si iil 

FOR SALE—Five passenger 
$2000.00. 30 H.P. Full 
Box = Brockville, Ont. 

DETECTIVES WANTED: Young men to operate in 
own locality, secret service work, experience unnecessary, 
enclose stamp for particulars. Universal Detective 
Agency, 304 Colcord Bld’g., Okla. City, Okla. 3t 

SAFETY RAZOR—Send Money Onder for 85 cents, and 
I will send you by return an “Ever Ready” safety razor 
Aeeular $1.00), prepaid. Box L, Rod and Gun, Woodstock, 

nt. ti 

Advertiser wishes to communicate with families desirous 
of receiving paying guests. Only those of good social 
standing or well-connected in England need apply. Write 
stating full particulars and terms. Box 6 ROD and GUN, 
Woodstock, Ont. 4t 

Cost 
Apply 
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Why go hundreds TAXIDERMY. . ; Si 
WILL BUY—Raw game heads of all kinds. Send us full a 

descriptions and prices of anything you have. N.W.School ie 
willow grouse. For ofTaxidermy, Omaha, Nebr. te 

FOR SALE or EXCHANGE—A finely mounted Elk = 
head and Moose head, also mounted Timberwolf. Apply os 
Box C. W., ROD and GUN, Woodstock, Ontario. ets a 

Caples WILD RICE SEED. : 
FOR SALE—Fresh Wild Rice Seed, also parched Rice i. 

for Cooking. Robert H. Campbell. Keene, Ont. TF i 

SPECIAL oe 

30 H.P. 4-cycle Scholfieild-Holden motor with Clutch, - 
propeller, Bosch Magneto, rearstarter, only used five months 
in excellent condition, good as new, taken out to be re- 
placed by higher power. Price for immediate sale $375.00. 
Have other motors and some bargains in second hand boats, 
send for list. HH. Ditchburn Boat Mfg. Co., Gravenhurst, 
Ontario. : Lie nis 

FOR SALE—Kosmophones or German Talking Mach- 
ines. New, at wholesale prices, or will exchange one for a 
canoe. Good chance to get a talking machine cheap. 
C. B. Hacking, Listowel, Ontario. sa bod Bet 

MOOSE HEADS FOR SALE—From thirty-five dollars 
upwards. Mountain Sheep heads, from twenty-five 
dollars upwards. E.J. Hamacher, Whitehorse. Yukon. It x 

CHESEPEAKE BAY PUPPIES—From my famous 
imported brood bitch, ““BLUEBELL’’—No.-20013. Sired 
by ““JOE-B”; No.-52646. Litter of NINE, and they are 
beauties, The natural retrieving kind. ABSOLUTE - 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. Me 

H. L. Felt, Findlater, Sask. 

FOR SALE—Buffalo skin, said to be finest and largest in 
country. Indian tanned on Pine Ridge reservation; In- 
dian painted on inside. hair long, close and fine, Guar- 
anteed free of moths. A beautiful robe. Also buffalo skin — 

for sale for $300. E. A. Brininstool, 1815 3d Ave., Los 
Angeles, Cal. Sik 

PHEASANT FARMING for profit and sport, full in- 
structions, how to rear successfully, from man with twenty 

$1.00 Cummins, Sardis P. O., B.C years experience. “pat 

A Motor ‘Truck 

overcoat, moth-free, and good as new. Both robe and coat ~ : 

F 

Pal 

¥ 

Es 

> 

sp 

* 
e 

SFECIFICATIONS 

MOTOR—2 cylinder, opposed water cooled. || BRAKES —Internal and External operating on Rear 
TR asics Bore, 4-inch stroke, 20 H.P. || Wheels. 

,ANSMISS —Planetary ; re | 4 oN Planetary, two speed forward, one || FRAME—Angle Steel and steel parts throughout. 
DRIVE—Shaft through two universal joints. || TIRES—32 x 21% Solid Rubber. ee Gee ront, Tubular, Rear, Worm Gear, Semi WHEEL BASE—Ninety-two inches (92”’) 
SPRINGS— ull Elliptic. | BODY—Express type. Box, inside, 3 ft. wide, 6 ft. long. 
STEERING GEAR—Worm and Wheel type, univer- || CAPACITY—1000 to 1500 Ibs. te sal right hand. || EQUIPMENT-—3 oil lamps, horn, set of tools. 2. 

This Truck is BRAND NEW-~—has never been used. Will carry 1,500 pounds. ie 
Cost me $850—will sell for $700. . 3 

F. LEVICK, Woodstock, Ontario 
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HOOK AND 
LAND ‘EM HILO 

Experienced anglers choose them. 
Small outfit, interchangeable, catches 
any fresh water game fish. ‘*Stand- 

: ana? “Slim Eli’’ and ‘‘Idaho.’’ Gold, 
copper brass, and nickel finish for 
bricht or dull days. ‘‘They api se 
easy!’’ Ball bearing—reversible. Don’t — 
catchin Free New Lists everything 
weeds. ~ ew 1913 Catalo youneed. Actual 
size illustrations. New flies. baits, spinners, rods, etc. 
Tells how to equip economically. Two cent stamp bringsit. 

The J.J. Hildebrandt Company, 1105 4th St., Logansport, Ind. 

"=? Fish Bite 
like hungry wolves and keep you busy pulling 

them out, whenever or wherever you use our 

MAGIC FISH LURE BAIT. 
Best bait ever used for attracting all kinds of 

the finny beauties. Over 60.000 boxes sold last 

_ season. Price 25c. 50c. and $1. Positively 

= guaranteed. Write for Free Booklet and our 
special offer of one box to help introduce it. 

J.F.GREGORY, Dept. E, St. Louis, Mo 

A RIFLEMAN’S INSTRUCTOR 
(Second Edition) 

Brief, Clear and Simple. Adapted to 

Beginners and advanced Riflemen. 

Revised! edition includes hitherto unpublished in- 
formation, and furnishes a definite outline for a 
course of practica: instruction. Adopted by the 
U.S, Navy Department as a text for the examina- 
tion?of Marine Officers for promotion. 

Single Copies, 15c postpaid 

Discounts for large quantities 

THE EDWARD T. MILLER CO. 
Columbus, Ohio 

SMOKE 

™ <THE QUALITY 

10 cent 

CIGAR 

— eS 

CANADIAN CAMP FOR SALE 
or To Let Furnished 

From May ist to Nov. ist | 2 

|} A NEW TWO-STORY CAMP 

Situated on Lake Lachigan, in Laurentian range 
mountains, one and a half hour’srun from Montreal. 
House has 10 masters rooms, 4 baths, sitting room, 
dining and billiard room, first floor. Large open 
fire places. Winter Lodge, 5 rooms, bath, barn, 
boat house, poultry and icehouses, 30 acres land; 
10 acres cleared for farming. All table supplies 

; delivered daily. Mail service daily. Unlimited 
supply spring water, piped to house. Brook and 
Lake trout, small-mouthed black bass fishing, 
partridge and deer shooting. 

For photos and information, address 

PEASE & ELLIMAN or CHAS. E. SPRAGGE 
340 Madison Ave. 14 St. John St. 

New York. Montreal, Can. 
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“Sting Proof” Mosquito 
Veil 

The “STING PROOF” is the only mosquito 
veil which will give you satisfaction. It has a 

Horse-hair window, which enables one to see clearly 

through, and as most of the fishermen like to enjoy 
smoking while fishing, it is arranged with self-closing 

valve for pipe, cigars, etc. 

If you should doubt our statements regarding the “STING PROOF’ 

veil, we would be pleased to send you reference letters, which we have received 

from customers from coast to coast. If you cannot get this “STING PROOF” 

veil from your dealer, write to 

OFTO TE. VE oe: 
Phone M. 2592 64 Wellington West, TORONTO 

This a genuine photograph of a ““LAKEFIELD” taken from our stock 

room—it is just the kind we would ship you if you said so. 

Made from the finest selected woods by men brought up to canoe 

building from childhood over a model that has never been surpassed 

anywhere. It has never been equalled—it is a gem. 

When you own a “LAKEFIELD“ you will be happy. By writing 

us right away and asking for our Catalogue you will still bu able to 

choose one in time for the Summer. Do It Now. 

Lakefield Canoe Building 

& Manufacturing Co., Ltd. 
LAKEFIELD, = —e ONTARIO 
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